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ROSCIl'S  deceased,  each  high  afpiring  pi: 
Pu'.h'd  all  his  inf  reft  for  the  vacant  chai.« 
Thebulkin'd  heroes  of  the  mimic  ftagc 
No  longer  whine  in  love,  and  rant  in  rage  ; 
Themonirch  quits  his  throne,  and  condefcenJj 
Humbly  to  court  the  favour  of  his  friends  : 
Fv  pity's  fjikc  tells  undefervM  mi/haps, 
^^t  their  applaufe  to  gain,  recounts  his  claps. 
Thus  the  victorious  chiefs  of  ancient  Rome, 
To  win  the  mob,  a  fuppliant^s  form  aflume, 
la  pompus  ftrain  fight  o>r  th*  extinguiih^d  war, 
And  flifw  where  honour  bled  ia^  ev*ry  fear. 

Bur  tliouirh  bare  merit  ni'ght  in  Rome  appear 
The  ftrongcft  plea  for  f  ivour  *tis  not  here  ; 
Wcfbrm  cur  judgment  in  another  way  j 
And  they  will  belt  fucceed,  who  beft  can  pay  : 
Thofc,  who  would  gain  the  votes  of  Bririih  tribes, 
Muft  add  to  force  of  merit,  force  of  bribes. 

What  can  an  a£tor  give  ?  in  cv'ry  age 
Ca&  hath  been  rudely  banifli'd  from  the  ftage  ; 
Monarcbs  themfelvct,  to  grief  of  cv'ry  playV, 
Appear  as  often  as  their  image  there  : 
They  can*t,  like  candidate  for  other  feat, 
PwiT  feu  of  wine,  and  mountains  raife  of  meat. 
Wine  !  they  could  bribe  you  with  the  world  as  foon, 
And  of  roaft  beef,  they  only  know  the  tune : 
But  what  they  have  they  give,  could  Clive  do  more, 
Tliough  for  each  million  he  had  brought  home  four  ? 

Shuter  keeps  open  houfe  at  Southwark  fair. 
And  hopes  the  friends  of  humour  will  be  there  ; 
In  Smlthfield,  Yates  prepares  the  rival  treat 
For  thofe  vrfio  laughter  love,  inftead  of  meat ; 
Foote,  at  Old  Houfe,  for  even  Foote  will  be, 
Xn  felf-conceit,  an  a^or,  bribes  with  tea; 
Which  Wilkinibii  at  fecond-hand  receives. 
And  at  the  New,  povrs  water  on  the  leaves. 
VQL,  Vill, 


Thi-  town  dividcJ,  cnch  runs  fev'ral  ^jit 
Aspailioii,  humour,  int'rclt,  party  fways* 
Things  of  no  moment,  colour  of  the  hair* 
Shape  of  a  l?g,  complexion  brown  or  f»ir, 
A  drrfs  well  chi>ren,  or  a  patch  mifplac'd,         \ 
Conciliate  favou^,  or  create  diftaite. 

From  galleries  loud  peals  of  laughter  roll, 
And  thunder  Shuter*s  praifcs— he*s  fo  Jro/l, 
Emhnx\{,  the  ladies  muft  have  fomething fmarty 
Palmer  !  Oh  !  Palmer  tops  the  janty  part. 
Seated  in  pit,  the  dwarf,  with  aching  eyes, 
Looks  up,  and  vows  that  Barry's  out  of  fire  ; 
Whilft  to  fix  feet  the  vig'rous  (tripling  grown. 
Declares  that  Garrick  is  another  Coan. 

When  place  of  jiuigmcnt  is  by  whim  fupply'J, 
And  our  opinions  have  their  rife  in  pride  } 
When,  in  difcourfing  on  each  nfimicelf. 
We  praife  and  cenfure  with  an  eye  to  felf ; 
All  mult  meet  friends,  and  Ackman  bids  as  fair 
In  fuch  a  court,  as  Garrick,  for  the  chair. 

At  length  agreed,  all  fcjuabbles  to  decide. 
By  fome  one  judge,  the  caufe  was  to  be  try'd  ; 
But  this  tlicir  fquabbles  cii  afrcfli  renew, 
Whofhould  be  judge  in  fuch  a  trial :  Who  } 

For  Johnfun  fome,  but  Jolinfun,  it  was  fearM, 
Would  be  too  grave  ;  and  Sterne  too  gay  appeared  ; 
Others  fur  Francklin  voted  ;  but  *twas  knowoy 
He  fickcn'd  at  all  triumphs  but  his  own  : 
For  Colman  many,  but  the  pccvifli  tongue 
Of  prudent  Age  found  out  that  he  was  young  } 
For  Murphy  fome  piifrirg  wits  declarM, 
Whilft  Folly  clapp'd  her  hands,  and  Wifdom  fhrM. 

To  mifchicf  train'd,  e'en  from  his  mother *5  womb, 
Grown  old  in  fraud,  tho"  yet  in  manhood's  bloom. 
Adopting  arrs,  by  which  gay  villains  rife, 
And  reach  the  hc'ghcs  which  honeit  men  defpife  j 
iVfutc  at  the  bar,  and  in  the  fenate  loud. 
Dull  'mongft  the  duUeit,  proudefl  of  the  proud  , 
A  pert,  Piim,  prater  of  the  northern  race. 
Guilt  In  his  heart,  and  famine  in  his  fuzc^ 
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Stood  forth  ;—3n<i  thrice  he  wavM  his  lilly  hand-— 
And  thrice  he  twirl M  his  tye— thrice  ftrok*d  his  band.— 

''  At  firiendihip^s  call  (thus  oft  with  trait^iioas  aim* 
Men»  Toid  of  faith,  ufurp  falth^s  facred  name) 
*<  At  Friend(hJp*s  call  I  come,  by  Murphy  fent» 
**  Who  thus  by  me  dcvelopa  his  intent. 
**  But  left,  tranifus'dt  the  fpirit  AxMild  be  loft, 
««  That  fpirit  which  in  ftorms  of  Rhet^rk  toft, 
**  Bounces  about,  and  flies  like  bottled  beer, 
"In  his  own  words  his  own  intentions  hear. 

"  Thanks  to  my  friends. — But  to  ^e  fortunes  boTDy 
*<  No  robes  of  fur  thefe  (boulders  muft  adorn. 
**  Vain  your  ^plaufe,  no  aid  from  thence  I  draw  ; 
**  Vain  all  my  unt,  ibr  what  is  wit  in  law  } 
'*  Twice  (cursM  remembrance !)  twice  I  Ihove  to  gab 
'<  Admittance  *mongft  the  law-inftrud^ed  train, 
**  Who,  in  the  Temple  and  Gny*s-Inn,  prepare 
**  For  clients  wretched  feet  the  legal  fnare : 
**  Dead  to  thofe  arts  which  poliih  and  refine, 
*<  Deaf  to  all  worth,  becaufc  that  worth  vras  mine, 
«  Twice  did  thofe  blockheads  (brtle  at  my  name, 
'<  And  foul  rejeAion  gave  me  up  to  fkame. 
**  To  iaws  and  lawyers  then  I  bad  adieu, 
«  And  plans  of  far  more  lib*ral  note  purfue. 
**  Who  will  may  be  a  judge— -tf^  kindling  breaft 
<<  Bums  for  that  chair  which  Rofcius  once  poflcisM. 
<*  Htre  give  your  votes,  your  int*reft  here  exert» 
**  And  let  Aiccefs  for  omce  attend  defert/' 
^   With  fleck  appearance,  and  Mrich  ambling  pace» 
And,  type  of  vacant  head,  with  vacant  face. 
The  Proteua  Hill  put  in  his  wndefi  plea,— - 
**  hex  Favour  fpeak  for  others,  Worth  fur  me.** 
For  who,  like  him,  his  various  powers  could  call 
Into  fo  many  fhapes,  and  ihine  in  all  ? 
Who  could  fb  nobly  grace  the  motley  lift, 
ABoTf  mffeffoTf  dofftTf  botamft  t 
Knows  any  one  fo  well— fure  no  one  knowsr— 
At  once  to  flay,  frefcribe,  compotmdf  cemfcfe  9 
Who  can— but  Woodward  came,— Hill  /lipp*d  a«ray, 
Meldttg,  like  ghofts,  before  the  rifing  day. 

*  With  that  lent  Cunning,  which  in  fcnlsfupplies, 
And  amply  too,  the  place  of  being  wife. 

Which  Nature,  kind,  indulgent  parent,  gave 
To  Qualify  the  blockhead  for  a  knave  \ 
With  i^lffUMk  FaUhood,  whofe  appearance  dunns. 
And  reafon  of  each  wholfbme  doubt  difarms. 
Which  to  the  loweft  depths  of  guile  defcends. 
By  vileft  means  purfues  the  vilcft  ends. 
Wean  fnendfhip*s  mafk  fbrpurpofes  of  fpite^ 
Fawns  in  the  day,  and  butchers  in  the  night  \ 
Widi  that  maBpumt  Envy,  which  turns  pale. 
And  fkkens,  even  if  a  firiend  prevail. 
Which  merit  and  fuccefs  purfues  with  hate> 
And  damns  the  worth  It  cannot  imitate ; 
With  the  ceA/ Caution  of  a  coward  *sfplecn,* 
Which  fears  not  guilt,  but  always  feeks  afcteeiiy 
Which  keeps  this  nuxim  ever  in  her  i^ew— 
What*s  bajely  done,  ihould  be  done  Jafely  too  ; 
With  that  <£k//,  i^otedt  ctf/Zwi  Impudoce, 
Which,  dead  to  ihame,  and  ev*ry  ni^  fenfe, 
Ne*er  blufh'd,  unlefs,  in  fpreading  Vice*t  lnares> 
She  blundered  on  fome  virtue  unavjarn  i 

*  This  fevere  chancer  was  intended  for  Mr.  Fkt- 
patrick,  a  perfon  who  had  rendered  himfelf  remarka- 
ble by  hb  adivity  in  the  play-houfc  nots  of  1763, 
relative  to  the  taking  half  prices.  He  was  the  hero 
•f  Gairick  s  Fribblcriad.  £. 


With  all  thefe  blefTmgs,  which  we  feldom  find 
Lavifh'd  by  nature  on  one  happy  mind, 
A  motley  figure,  ei(  the  Fribble  tribe. 
Which  heart  can  fcarce  conceive,  Or  pen  defcribey 
Cixnc Jimf>* ring  on  ;  to  afccrtain  whok  fex 
Twelve,  fage,  mparmeird  matrons  would  perplex- 
Nor  ww/f ,  nor  female  ;  rteit/.er,  and  yet  both  ; 
Of  neater  gender,  though  of  Iri/7:  grbvvth  j 
A  fix-foot  fockling,  mincing  in  its  gait  ; 
Affeded,  peevifh,  prim,  and  delicate  ; 
Fearful  U  fccm'd,  tho'  of  athletic  mike, 
Left  brutal  breezei  (hould  too  roughly  (hike 
Its  tender  form,  andjavage  motion  fpread, 
0*enV«  pale  cheek,  the  horrid  manly  red. 

Much  did  //  talk,  in  its  own  pretty  phnife, 
or  genius  and  of  tofte,  of  play'rs  and  plays  ; 
Much  too  of  writings,  which  irfelf  had  wrote. 
Of  fpecial  merir,  rho'  of  little  note  \ 
For  Fate,  in  a  fhange  humour,  had  decreed 
That  what  //  wrote,  none  but  itfelf  fhould  read  } 
Much  too  it  chattered  of  dramatic  laws, 
Misjudging  critics,  and  mifplac'd  appl.iufe. 
Then,  with  a  felf-complacent  jutting  air. 
It  fmiPdy  it  Jmrk*d,  it  tvrigglcd  to  the  chair  ; 
And,  with  an  aukward  briflcncfs  not  in  own, 
Looking  around,  and  perking  on  the  throne, 
Triumphant  feem'd,  when  that  ftrangc  favagc  dome. 
Known  but  to  few,  or  only  known  by  n.imc, 
PIdn  Common  Senfe  appeared,  by  Nature  there 
Appointed,  with  plain  Truth,  to  guard  the  chair. 
The  pageant  faw,  and  blafted  with  her  frovMi, 
To  m  firft  flate  of  nothing  n^elted  douTi. 

Nor  flull  the  Mufe  (for  even  there  the  pride 
Of  this  vaim  not  tang  fhall  be  mortified) 
Nor  fhall  the  Mufe  (fhould  Fate  ordain  her  rimes, 
Fond,  pleafsng  thought  \  to  live  in  after-times) 
With  fuch  a  trifler^s  name  her  pages  blot  \ 
Known  be  the  chancer,  the  thing  forgot  \ 
Let  ir,  to  difappoint  each  future  aim, 
Uvewthimt  jeXf  and  die  luithoHt  a  name  ! 

Cold-blooded  critics,  by  enervate  fires 
Scarce  hammer*d  out,  when  Nature's  feeble  fires 
GlimmerM  their    laft  ;    whofe  fluggilh   blood  ha]( 

froze. 
Creeps  laboring  thro*  tnc  veins  ;  whofe  heart  nc*rf 

glows 
With  fancy-kindled  heat ; — a  fervile  race. 
Who  In  mere  want  of  fault,  all  nierit  place ; 
Who  blind  obedience  pay  to  ancient  fchools. 
Bigots  to  Greece,  and  flaves  to  muf^  rules  ; 
With  fblemn  confequence  declared  that  none 
Could  judge  that  caufe  but  Sophocles  alone. 
Dupes  to  their  fancied  excellence,  the  crowd, 
Obfequiotts  to  the  facred  didate,  bow'd. 

When,   from  amidft  the    throng,  a  youth  fboU 
toroi, 
Unknown  his  perfon,  not  unknown  his  worth  \ 
His  look  befpoke  applauie ;  alone  he  flood. 
Alone  he  fleinmM  tliie  mighty  critic  flood. 
He  talk*d  of  ancients,  as  the  man  became 
Who  pris*d  our  own,  but  envied  not  their  fanne ; 
With  noble  rev'rcnce  fpokeof  Greece  and  Rome, 
And  fcora*d  to  tear  the  laurels  from  the  tomb. 

"  But  more  than  juft  to  other  countries  grown, 
<*  Muft  wetom  bafe  apofbtes  to  our  own } 
*<  Where  do   thefe  words    of  Greece   and  Roooc 

excel, 
"  That  Eoglimd  may  not  pleafe  the  eir  ac  well .' 
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nugbty  magic^s  in  the  place  or  air, 
II  perfeflion  needs  muft  centre  there  ? 
4»  let  Grangers  be  preferred  ; 
e  of  letters  merit  (hould  be  heard, 
t  is  of  no  country,  her  pure  ray 
s  all  abroad,  as  genVal  as  the  day ; 
reftratnt,  from  place  to  place  fhe  flies, 
ay  hemfter  e*en  in  Holland  rife. 
DC  (to  give  a  pleafing  fancy  fcope^ 
tear  a  patriot  heart  with  patriot  hope) 
Dt  fome  great  extenfive  Genius  raife 
rnie  of  Britain  *bove  Athenian  praife  ; 
irhilft  brave  third  of  func  his  bofom  warrosy 
England  great  in  letters  as  in  anhs  ? 
inay--there  hath — and  Shakefpeare*s  mufe 
'  afpires 

1  the  reach  of  Greece :  with  native  fires 
ii^  aloft,  he  wings  his  airy  flight, 
Sophocles   below  ftands  trembling  at  hb 
height. 

f  fliould  we  then  abroad  for  judges  ibam, 
abler  judges  we  may  find  at  home  ? 
in  tragic  and  in  comic  powers, 
e  not  Shakcfpeare  ? — ^Is  not  Jonfon  ours  ? 
m,  your  natural  judgtrs  Britons,  vote  j 
I  judge    like  Britons,    who  like  Britons 
wrote." 

I,  and  conquered— -Senfe  refum*d  her  fway> 
pointed  pedants  ftalk^d  away, 
ireand  Jonf<Mi  whodcferv^d  applauie, 
;es  were  ordain'd  to  try  the  cauie. 
e  the  ftranger  ev'ry  voice  employed, 
tell  his  name— 'Who  is  it  ?— Llotd. 
when  the  aged  friends  of  Job  flood  mutCj 
tely  prudent,  gave  up  the  difpute, 
;h  the  decent  warmth  of  youth, 
od  forth  the  advocate  of  truth ; 
falfehood,  and  difab  led  pride, 
tfled  age  flood  fnarling  at  his  fide. 
y  of  tryal^s  fix*d,  nor  any  fear 
r  tryal  ihould  be  put  off  here. 
t  feldom  for  delay  can  call 
A'here  forms  are  few,  fees  none  at  all. 
iming  came,  nor  find  I  that  the  Sun, 
other  great  events  hath  done, 
righter  robe  thin  what  he  vrore 
journey  on  the  day  before, 
the  centre  of  a  fpacious  plain, 
ndrcly  new,  where  nothing  vain, 
nagnificent  appearM,  but  Art 
•nt  modctty  performed  her  part, 
>unal :  frcmi  no  other  court 
d  ornament,  or  fought  fupport : 
here  were  packM  to  kill  or  clear, 
were  taken,  nor  oaths  broken  here  j 
aaen  partial  to  a  client's  cauie, 
nm  purpofe  tunM  the  pliant  laws, 
-e  was  true  and  fleady  to  his  tnifl, 
leld  wife,  and  as  old  Fofter  *  jufl. 
Krft  feat,  in  robe  of  various  dyet, 
rildnefs  flaflilng  from  his  eyes, 
rpeare."— -In  one  hand  a  wand  he  bore, 
y  wooder  hm*d  in  days  of  yore  } 
rheld  a  globe,  which  to  his  will 
tum'd,  and  own'd  the  mafter*t  fkill : 

VCichael  Foflery  jone  of  the  Judges  9f  the 
achb 


i  Things  of  the  noblefl  kind  his  genius  drew, 
And  look'd  thro*  Nature  at  a  fingle  view  v 
A  loofe  he  gave  to  his  unbounded  foul. 
And  taught  new  linds  to  rife,  new  feas  to  roll  { 
Caird  into  being  fcenes  unknown  before. 
And,  pafling  Nature^s  bounds,  was  fomething  more, 

Next  Jonfon  fat,  in  ancient  learning  trained. 
His  rigid  judgment  Fancy's  flight  reftrain'd. 
Correctly  pruned  each  wild  luxuriant  thought, 
Alark'd  out  her  courfe,  nor  fpar'd  a  glorious  taultf 
The  book  of  man  he  read  with  nicefl  art, 
.And  ranfaclc'd  all  the  fecrets  of  the  heart  i 
Exerted  penetration's  utmofl  force. 
And  trac'd  each  paflionto  its  proper  fuurce ; 
Then  ftrongl^  mark'd,  in  livclieft colours  drew. 
And  brought  each  foible  forth  to  public  view. 
The  coxcomb  felt  a  lafh  in  ev'ry  word, 
And  fboh,  hung  out,  their  brother  fools  deterr'd. 
His  comic  humour  kept  the  world  in  awe. 
And  Laughter  frightened  Folly  more  than  Law. 

But,  hark  !— ^  trumpet  foiuids,  the  crowd  givo 
way. 
And  the  proccflion  comes  in  juft  array. 

Now  fliould  I,  in  fome  fweet  poetic  line^ 
Offer  up  incenfe  at  Apollo's /hrine  ; 
Invoke  the  Mufe  to  quit  her  calm  abode. 
And  waken  mem'ry  with  a  fleeping  ode. 
For  how  fhould  mortal  nun,  in  mortal  verfc. 
Their  titles,  merits,  or  their  names  rehcarfc  ? 
But  give,  kind  Dullncfs,  memory  and  rime. 
We'll  put  off  Genius  till  another  time. 

Firft,  Order  came, — with  folemn  ftcp,  and  flow. 
In  meafur'^  time  his  feet  were  taught  to  go. 
Behind,  from  time  to  time,  he  caft  his  eye, 
Lefl  This  fliould  quit  his  place,  That  flep  awry* 
Appearances  to  fave  his  only  care  { 
So  things  fecm  right,  no  matter  what  they  are. 
In  him  his  parents  faw  thcmfelves  renew'd. 
Begotten  by  Sir  Critic  on  Sahtt  Frude. 

Then  came  drum,  trumMy  hautbcyy  fiddU^  Jlute  | 
Ucxt Jmificr,  fwetffr,  Jk'ificr,  foidier,  muU  : 
Legions  of  angels  all  in  tv^u  advance  ; 
Furies,  3l\/re,  come  forward  in  a  dance  j 
Pantonume  figures  then  are  brought  to  view. 
Fools  hand  in  hand  with  fools,  go  two  by  two. 
Next  came  the  treafurerof  either  houfe  ; 
One  with  full  purfe,  t'other  with  not  a  fouc. 
Behind,  a  group  of  figures  awe  create. 
Set  ofF  with  all  th*  impertinence  of  ftate  ; 
By  lace  and  feather  confecrate  to  fame, 
Ex/fieth/e  kings,  and  queens  without  a  name. 

Here  Havard,  all  ferenr,  in  the  fame  ftrains, 
Loves,    hates,    and     rages,  .triumphs,    and    ctni** 

plains  ; 
His  eafy 'vacant  face  procIaim'*d  a  heart 
Which  could  not  feel  emotions,  nor  impart. 
With  him  came  mighty  Davles.     On  m)  life. 
That  Davies  hath  a  very  pretty  wife  :-— 
Sutefmanall  over  !— In  plots  famous  jro^in !— 
He  mouths  a  fcntence,  as  curs  mouth  a  bom*. 

Next  Holland  came.— Wiih  truly  tragic 'ftalk, 
He  creeps,  he  flics.— A  hero  ihould  not  walk. 
As  if  with  heav'n  he  warr'd,  his  eager  cyci 
Planted  their  batteries  againft  the  Qua  ; 
Attitude,  a^ion,  air,  paufe,  flart,  figb,  groan, 
He  borrow'd,  and  madeufe  of  as  his  own. 
By  fortune  thrown  on  any  other  flage, 
He  might,  f€rf:ap*f  ^ve  plea&'d  :■>  eafyag*  \ 
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But  now  appears  a  copy  and  no  n^orc, 

Of  fomcthing  better  vre  have  fecn  before. 

The  a£lor  who  would  build  a  fol'id  fame. 

Mud  imitation*s  fcrvilc  arts  difclaim  ; 

Aft  from  himfclf,  en  his  own  bottom  ftind  j 

1  hate  e'en  Garrick.  thus  at  fccond-hand. 

Behind  came  King. — ^Bred  up  in  modeft  lore, 

BaAiful  and  young  he  fought  Hibcmia's  ihore  j 

Hibemia)  fam*d,  'bovc  ev'ry  o.hcr  grace^ 

Formatchlefs  intrepidity  of  hcc 

From  "her  his  features  caught  the  generous  flame> 

And  biJ  defiance  to  all  fenft:  of  fhame. 

Tutor'd  by  her  all  rivals  to  furpafs, 

•Mongft  Drury's  fons  he  ccmc..,  and  (hines  in  Brafs. 

Lo  Yates  ! — Without  the  U'aft  fir.ciTe  of  art 
He  gets  applaufc — I  wiih  he'd  get  his  part. 
When  hot  irr.pr^rence  is  in  full  career, 
How  vilely  **  Hark'e  !  Harkc  I"  grates  the  ear  ? 
When  aftive  fancy  from  the  br.iin  is  fent, 
And  ftands  on  tip-toe  for  fome  wlfli'd  events 
1  hate  thofc  carclefi  blunders  which  recall 
Sufpended  fenfe,  and  prove  it  fi£lJon  all. 

In  charadlcrs  of  bw  and  vul^jar  mould. 
Where  Nature's  coarfcft  features  we  behold. 
Where,  ddlitutc  of  cv'ry  decent  grace, 
Unmanncr'd  jcfts  arc  blurted  in  your  face, 
There  Yates  with  juftice  ftrift  attention  draws, 
Afts  truly  from  hin-^felf,  and  ^lins  applaufe. 
But  when  to  pleafc  himfelf  or  charm  his  wfc. 
He  aims  at  fomething  in  poliicr  life. 
When,  blindly  thwarting  Nature's  ftubborn  plan. 
He  treads  the  ftage,  by  way  of  gentleman. 
The  cIo^Ti,  who  no  one  touch  of  breeding  knovtrs. 
Looks    like    Tom    Errand    drefs'd    iq  Clincber^s 

cloaths. 
Fond  of  his  drcfs,  for.d  of  his  perfon  grown, 
Laugh'd  at  by  all,  and  to  himfelf  unknown. 
From  fide  to  fide  he  Itruts,  he  fmiles,  he  prates, 
yind  fccms  to  wonder  what's  become  of  Yates. 

Woodward,  endow'd  with  various  tricks  pf  face. 
Great  mafter  in  tlie  fcience  of  grimace, 
From  Ireland  ventures,  fav'ritc  ot  the  town, 
Lur'd  by  the  pleafing  profpedl  of  renown ; 
A  fpeakjng  Hirlequm,  made  up  of  whim. 
He  twifts,  he  t>vincs,  he  tortures  cv'ry  limb, 
Plays  to  the  eye  with  a  mere  monkey's  art. 
And  leaves  to  ftnfc  the  conquelt  of  the  heart. 
We  laugh  indeed,  but  on  rcfledlion's  birth, 
We  wonder  at  ourfclves,  and  curfe  our  mirth. 
His  walk  of  parts  he  fatally  mifplac'd. 
And  inclination  fondly  took  for  tdte ; 
Hence  hath  the  town  fo  ofien  fecn  difplay*d 
Beau  in  burlefque,  high  life  in  mafquerade. 

But  when  bold  wits,  not  fuch  as  patch  up  plays, 
Cold  and  correal,  in  thefc  infipid  days, 
^eme  comic  charafter,  ftrong  featur  d. 
To  probability's  cxtremeft  verge, 
Where  modeit  judgment  her  rfecrce  fufpends. 
And  for  a  time,  nor  ccnfprcs,  nor  commendi;| 
Where  critics  c.in't  dcrerminc  on  t!»e  fpot. 
Whether  it  is  in  Nature  found  or  not. 
There  Woodward  fafely  fhall  his  pow'rs  exert, 
Nor  fail  of  favour  where  he  (hews  dcfert. 
Hence  he  in  Bobadil  fuch  pr.iifes  bore, 
3ach  worthy  praifes,  Kitely  fcarcc  h.id  nxn-e. 

By  rums  transformed  Into  all  kinds  of  (hipes, 
pwnilant   to  none,    Foote   hughs,  cries,  ftruts  and 
fcrapeb ; 


luSlly.tfrs 


urge 


Now  in  the  centre,  now  in  van  or  rear, 

1  he  Proteus  (hifts,  Baivdt  Va'(cn^  Au 

His  ftrokes  of  humour,  and  his  burrts  of  fport. 

Are  all  contain'd  in  this  one  word,  D.ji.rt. 

Doth  a  man  llutter,  look  a-fquint,  or  h'llt  ? 
Mimics  draw  humour  out  of  Nature's  tault, 
Witli  perfonal  defers  their  mirth  adorn. 
And  hang  misfortune  >  out  to  public  fcorn. 
E'en  I,  whom  nature  caft  in  hideous  mould, 
N\  hom,  having  made,  ihc  trembled  to  U-liold, 
Beneath  the  load  of  m' mi  cry  nuy  groan. 
And  find  that  Nature's  error  are  my  own. 

Shadows  beliind  of  Foote  and  Woodward  came| 
Wilkinfon  this,  Obrien  was  that  name. 
Strange  to  relate,  but  wondcrhiUy  true. 
That  even  ihadows  have  their  ihadows  too ! 
With  not  a  fmgle  comic  pow'r  cnJu'd, 
The  firft  a  mere  mere  mimic's  mimic  flood; 
The  laft  by  Nature  form'd  to  pleafe,  who  ihcMrs,, 
In  Jonfon's  Stephen,  which  way  Genius  grows  \ 
Self  quite  put  off,  afl'c^ls,  with  too  much  art, 
To  put  on  Woodward  in  each  mangled  part  \ 
Adopts  his  (hrug,  his  wink,  his  flare  \  nay,  more. 
His  voice,  and  croaks  \  for  Woodward  croak'd  b 

fore. 
When  a  dull  copier  Ample  grace  ncgle^. 
And  refls  his  imitation  in  defe<5ls, 
We  readily  forgive  ;  but  fuch  vile  arts 
Are  double  guilt  in  men  of  real  parts. 

By  Nature  form'd  in  her  pcrverfoft  mood. 
With  no  one  rcquifite  of  art  endu'd. 
Next  Jackfon  came. — Obfcrve  that  fettled  glare. 
Which  better  fpcaks  a  puppet  than  a  player  : 
Lift  to  that  voice— did  ever  Difcord  hear 
Sounds  fo  well  fitted  to  her  untun'd  ear  ? 
When,  to  enforpe  fome  very  tender  part, 
The  right-hand  fleeps  by  indlinO  on  the  hearty 
His  foul,  of  every  other  thought  bereft. 
Is  anxious  only  where  to  place  the  left  j 
He  fobs  and  pints  to  foothe  his  weeping  fpoufe. 
To  foothe  his  weeping  mother,  turns  and  bow^. 
Aukward,  emborrafs'd,  fliff,  without  the  fkill 
Of  moving  gracefully,  or  fl.inding  ll.II, 
One  leg,  as  if  fufpicious  of  his  brother, 
Defirous  feems  to  run  away  from  t'other. 

Some  errors,  handed  down  from  age  to  age, 
Plead  cuftom's  force,  and  flill  pofTeis  the  ilage. 
That's  vile — Should  we  a  parent's  faults  adore. 
And  err,  bccaufe  our  fathers  crr'd  before  ; 
If,  inattentive  to  the  author's  mind. 
Some  adors  made  the  jefl  they  could  not  find. 
If  by  low  tricks  they  marr'd  fair  Nature's  mien. 
And  blurr'd  the  graces  of  the  fimple  fcene. 
Shall  we,  if  reafon  r'ghtly  is  employ 'd, 
Not  fee  their  f  mlts,  or  feeing  not  avcii  ? 
When  FaiajfTrtandi  dete^led  in  a  lye. 
Why,  without  meaning,  rolls  Love's  glafTy  eye  ? 
Whv  ? — There's  no  caufc — at  Icafl  no  caulc  we 

know- 
It  was  the  fafhion  twenty  years  ago. 
Fafhion,  a  word  which  knaves  and  fools  may  ufc 
Their  knavery  and  folly  to  excufe. 
To  copy  beauties,  forfeits  all  pretence 
To  fame — to  copy  faults,  is  want  of  fcnfc. 

Yet  (tho'  in  fome  particulars  he  fails, 
Some  few  particulars,  where  Mode  prevail-) 
If  in  thefe  hallow'd  times,  when  fobcr,  lad. 
All  gentlemen  arc  melancholy  mad, 
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"WKcn  Vis  not  dccmM  fo  great  a  crime  by  half 

Toviohte  a  veilal,  as  to  laugh, 

Rude  mirth  may  hope  prclumpCuous  to  engage 

An  aft  of  Toleration  for  the  ttage, 

And  cmirricrs  uill,  like  reafonabic  creatures, 

Suipend  vj;n  fafh'on,  an<l  unfcrew  their  fe.itures, 

OU  FalihS',  pl^y'd  by  Love,  ihall  pleafe  once  more, 

And  hutnuur  Cat  tiie  audience  in  a  roar. 

Adors  Tvc  fccn,  and  of  no  vulgar  name, 
Who,  being  from  one  part  polTcIs'd  of  fame. 
Whether  they  arc  to  laugh,  cry,  whine,  or  bawl. 
Sail  introduce  that  fav'rite  part  in  all. 
Here,  Love,  be  cautions — nc*cr  be  thou  bctray'd 
To  call  in  rh.ir  -.vag  Falft  ufTs  dangerous  aid  j 
like  Goths  of  old,  ho>K*c'er  he  ftems  a  friend. 
He'll  feiae  that  throne,  you  with  him  to  defend. 
In  a  peculiar  mould  by  flumourcaft, 
ForFalftiff  fram'd— Himfelf,  the  firft  and  laft— 
He  ftjnds  alo^/f  from  all— maintains  his  ftatc. 
And  fcoms,  like  ik-jfrntrij  to  aflimilate. 
Vain  all  difguifc — too  plain  we  fee  the  trick, 
Tho'  the  Knight  wcar»  the  wctds  of  Dominic, 
And  Boniface,  difgrac'd,  betrays  the  fmack, 
In  Aimo  Domini,  of  FalflafTs  fack. 
Arms  crofsM,  brows  buit,  eyes  fixM,  feet  march- 
ing flow, 
A  hand  of  malecontents  with  fpleeo  o>rflow  j 
Wrapt  in  conceit's  impenetrable  fog, 
Which  pride,  like  Phoebus,  draws  ftom  ev^ry  bog, 
The)'  curfc  the  Managers,  arnl  curfe  the  Town, 
Whofe  partial  favours  keeps  fuch  merit  down. 

But  if  fome  man,  more  hardy  than  the  reft, 
Shoold  dire  attack  thefe  gnatlmgs  iti  their  oeft  j 
At  once  they  rife  with  impoteiKe  of  rage, 
Whet  their  Ixnall  ftings,  and  buzz  about  the  ftage. 
"  Tis  breach  of  privilege !— Shall  any  dare 
"  To  arm  fatyric  truth  againft  a  player  ? 
"  Prefcriptive  rights  we  plead  time  out  of  mind ; 
*^  Adors,    unlalh'd   them&Ives,    may  lafh    man- 
«  kind/' 
What!  ihall  opinion  then,  of  Nature  firee 
And  lib'ral  as  the  vagrant  air,  ;^gree 
To  raft  in  chains  like  thefe,  impos'd  by  tilings 
Whkh,  lefs  than  nothing,  ape  the  pride  of  kings ; 
No— tluMgh  half-poets  with  half-players  join 
To  curfe  dhe  A^eedom  of  each  honeft  line  ; 
Though  rage  and  malice  dim  their  faded  cheek ; 
What  the  mufe  freely  thinks,  flic'll  freely  fpcak. 
With  juft  difdain  of  cvVy  paltry  foeer. 
Stranger  alike  to  flattery  and  fear, 
Inpurpofe  fix*d  and  to  bcrfelf  a  rule, 
Public  contempt  fliall  wait  the  public  fool. 

Auftin  would  always  gliften  in  French  filks, 
Aclcroan  would  Norris  be,  and  Packer  Wilks. 
For  who,  like  Ackman,  can  with  humour  plea£e ; 
Who  can,  like  Packer,  charm  with  fprightly  eafe  ? 
Higher  than  all  the  reft,  fee  Branlby  ftrut : 
A  mighty  Gulliver  in  L>lliput ! 
Ludicrous  Nature !  which  at  once  could  ihew 
A  man  fo  very  high,  fo  very  low. 

If  1  forget  thee,  Blakes,  or  if  I  £ay 
Alight  huitfUl,  may  I  never  fee  thee  play. 
Let  cridc,  vnth  a  fupercilious  air. 
Decry  thy  various  merit,  ai»l  declare 
Frenchman  u  ft  ill  at  top  ;•— but  fcorn  that  rage 
Which,  in  attacking  thee  attacks  the  age. 
French  follies,  unlverfally  erabracM, 
At  QQce  provoke  our  miitb,  and  form  our  taft^ 


I      Long,  from  a  nation  ever  hardly  us^'d. 


At  rindom  cenfur'd,    wantonly  abus'd, 
Have  Britons  drawn  their  fport,  with  partial  view 
Forni'd  g'-n'ral  notions  from  the  ralcal  few  j 
Condemn" d  a  people  as  for  vices  known. 
Which,  from  tlu- if  country  banifh'd,  feck  our  own. 
At  length,  hosvc'cr,  the  flaviih  chain  is  broke. 
And  Scnli*  awaken'd,  fcoms  her  ancient  yoke  : 
Taught  by  thee.  Moody,  we  now  leamto  raifc 
Mirth  from  their  foibles,  from  their  virtues,  praiie. 
Next  came  the  legion,  which  our  iiummer  BayeSy 
From  alleys,  hvieand  there,  contriv'd  toraife, 
flulh'd  with  v.ift  hopes,  and  certain  to  fuccecd 
V/ith  Wits  who  cannot  wiitc,  and  fcarce  cm  read. 
Vcc'fjim  1  o  m.jre  fupportthe  rotten  caufe. 
No  more  fji>m  Elliot's  worth' they  reap  applaufe  j 
hach  on  himfcif  determines  to  rely, 
Be  Yates  diftjandcd,  and  let  Elliot  fly. 
Ncvr  did  pl.iy'rs  fo  well  an  author  fit. 
To  Nature  dead,  and  foes  declared  to  "./it. 
So  1  >ud  e jch  tongue,  i<y  empty  was  each  heady 
50  much  they  talk'd,  fo  very  little  faid. 
So  wond'rous  dull,  and  yet  fowond'ruus  vain^ 
At  once  fo  willing,  and  unfit  to  reign. 
That  Realon  fwjre,  nor  would  the  oath  recall, 
Iheir  mighty  mafter's  foul  inform'd  them  all. 

As  one  with  various  difappointments  fad. 
Whom  DuUnefsonly  kept  from  being  mad. 
Apart  from  all  the  reft  great  Murphy  came— 
Common  to  fools  and  wits,  the  rage  of  fame. 
What  tho'  the  fonsof  Nonfenfe  hail  him  Si«e, 
Auditor,  Author,  Managkk,  and  S<^uiKi9 
His  relllcfs  foul's  ambition  ftops  not  there, 
To  make  his  triumphs  perfcdl,  dub  him  Playxs. 

In  pcrfon  tall,  a  perfonform'd  to  pleafe, 
If  fymmctry  could  charm,  depriv'd  of  eafe ; 
When  motionlefs  he  ftands,  we  all  approve^ 
What  pity 'lis  the  7A>f  was  made  to  move. 

His  voice,  in  one  dull,  deep,  and  varied  fpundy 
Seems  to  break  forth  from  caverns  under  ground. 
From  hollow  cheft  the  low  fepulchral  note 
Unwilling  heaves,  and  ftruggles  in  his  throat. 
Coi;ld  authors  butcher 'd  give  an  adtor  grac^ 
All  muft  to  him  rcfign  the  forenooft  place. 
When  he  attempts,  in  fome  fav'rite  part. 
To  ape  the  feelings  of  a  manly  heart. 
His  honeft  features  the  difguife  defy. 
And  hi  3  fice  loudly  gives  his  tongue  the  lye. 

Still  in  extremes,  he  knows  no  happy  mean. 
Or  raving  mad,  or  ftupldly  ferenc. 
In  cold-wrought  fcenes  theJifclefs  adtor  flags. 
In  pallium,  tejrs  the  paflion  into  rags. 
Can  none  remember  ? — Ye.^— I  know  all  muft— 
When  in  the  Moor  he  ground  his  teeth  to  duft. 
When  o'er  the  ftage  he  Folly's  ftandard  bore, 
Wh*'lrt  Common- S en fc  ftood  trembling  at  the  door. 

How  few  are  found  with  real  talents  blefs'd. 
Fewer  with  Nature's  gifts  contented  reft. 
Man  from  his  fpherc  eccentric  ftarts  aftray  ; 
All  hunt  for  fame  ;  but  moft  miftake  the  vray. 
Bred  at  St.  Omer's  to  the  ihuftling  trade, 
The  hopeful  youth  a  Jefult  might  have  made, 
With  various  readings  ftor'd  his  empty  flcuU, 
LcamM  without  fenfe,  and  venerably  dull  ; 
Or,  at  fome  banker's  dcflc,  like  many  more. 
Content  to  tell  that  two  and  two  make  four, 
His  name  had  ftood  in  City  Annals  ^r« 
And./>n/(/^«r  Dullnefs  nurkM  him  for  a  Mayor. 
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What  then  could  tempt  thee  in  a  cridc  agCy 
Soch  blooming  hopes  to  forfeit  on  a  (bge  ? 
Could  it  be  worth  thy  wond*rous  wafte  of  pains 
To  pabliih  to  the  world  thy  lack  of  brains  ? 
Or  might  not  reafon  e*en  to  thee  have  ihewn 
Thy  greateft  praife  h  jd  been  to  live  yakmntm  f 
Yet  IdC  not  vanity  I  like  thine,  defpair  : 
Fortune  makes  Folly  her  peculiar  care. 

A  vacant  throne  high  placed  in  SmithiSeld  view. 
To  facred  Dullaefs  and  htrJirB'hom  due^ 
TUtber  with  hafte  in  happy  hoar  repair. 
Thy  birth-right  claim,  nor  fear  a  rival  there. 
Shuter  bimfelf  (hall  own  thy  jufter  claim. 
And  venal  Ledgers  pufF  their  Murphy *8  name, 
Whilft  Vaughan  *  or  Dapper,  call  him  which  you  will. 
Shall  blow  the  trumpet,  and  give  out  the  bill. 

There  rule  leture  from  critics  and  from  ienie, 
Kor  once  (hall  Genius  rife  to  give  offence  } 
Ztcma]  peace  diall  blefs  the  happy  ihore. 
And  little  Fafilons  break  thy  rd^.  no  more. 

From  Covent-Garden  crowds  promifcuous  go. 
Whom  die  Mufe  koou's  not,  nor  defircs  to  know. 
Vct*rans  they  feem*d,  but  knew  of  arms  no  more 
Than  i/,  till  that  time,  arms  they  never  bore : 
Like  WcftminAer  militia  trained  to  fight. 
They  Ictrcely  knewthe  left  hand  from  the  right 
AflnmM  among  fuch  troops  to  (hew  the  head, 
Thdr  chie£;  were  fcatterM,  and  their  heroes  (led. 

Sparks  at  his  glafs  fat  comfortably  down 
To  &p*race  frown  firom  fmile,  and  fmile  firom  frown  ; 
Snid),  the  genteel,  the  airy,  and  the  fmart. 
Smith  was  jufl  gone  to  fchool  to  fay  his  part  \ 
Rois  (a  misfortune  which  we  oflen  meet) 
Was  bSt  afleep  at  dear  Statira's  feet } 
Statira,  with  her  hero  to  agree. 
Stood  on  her  feet  as  (aft  adeep  as  he ; 
Macklin,  who  largely  deals  in  half-fbrm*d  foundSf 
Who  wantonly  tranfgrefTes  Nature^t  bounds, 
Who6a£ting*shard,  affeaed,  and  conflrain^d, 
Whofe  features,  as  each  other  they  difdain*d> 
At  variance  fet,  inflexible  and  coarfe, 
Ne*er  know  the  workings  of  united  forces 
Ne*er  kindly  foften  to  each  other*s  aid, 
Kor  (hew  the  mingled  powers  of  light  and  (hade. 
No  longer  for  a  thanklcfs  (bge  concerned. 
To  worthier  thoughts  his  mighty  genius  tum*d. 
Harangued,  gave  ledures,  inade  each  (imple  elf 
Almoft  as  good  a  fpeaker  as  himfelf ; 
Whilft  the  whole  Town,  and  with  miftaken  2ea], 
An  aukward  rage  far  Elocution  feel  ; 
Doll  Cits  and  grave  Divines  his  praife  proclaim. 
And  join  with  Sheridan*s  their  Macklin*s  name  \ 
Shuter,  ^(idio  never  car*d  a  (ingle  pin 
Whether  he  left  out  nonfenfe  or  put  in. 
Who  aim*d  at  wit,  tho*  leveird  in  the  dark, 
The  random  armw  feldom  hit  the  mark. 
At  mington,  all  by  the  placid  (beam 
Where  City  fwains  in  lap  of  dullnefs  dream. 
Where,  quiet  as  her  (hains  their  ftrains  do  Aowi 
Thstt  all  the  patron  by  the  bards  may  know. 
Secret  as  night,  wfith  Holt's  experiencM  aid. 
The  plan  of  future  operations  laid, 
Projeded  fchemes  the  fummer  months  to  chear. 
And  fpin  out  happy  Folly  through  the  year. 

*  A  gentleman  iUll  Uvlng,  tHio  publHhedy  it  this 
jaafturcy  a  Poem  entitled^  «  The  Retort**         £. 


But  think  not,  though    thefe  daftard-chiefs  are 
(led, 
That  Covent-Garden  troops  (hall  want  a  head  : 
Harlequin  comes  their  chief !— See  from  afar. 
The  hero  feated  in  fantaftic  car  ! 
Wedded  to  hJovtUy^  his  only  arms 
Are  wooden  fworJs,  wands,  talifm.ms,  and  charms} 
On  one  (ide  Folly  fits,  by  fome  call'd  Fun*, 
And  on  the  other,  his  arch-patron  Lun. 
Behind,  for  liberty  a-thirft  in  vain, 
Senfe,  helplefs  captive,  drags  the  galling  chain. 
Six  rude  mif<-(hapen  beafts  the  chariot  draw, 
Whom  Reaibn  loarhs,  and  Nature  never  faw  \ 
Monfters,  with  tails  of  ice,  and  heads  of  (ire  \ 
Gorgons,  and  Hydras,  and  Chimaeras  dire. 
Each  was  beftrode  by  full  as  noonftrous  wighty 
Giant,  Dxvarf,  Genius,  £If,  Hermaphrodite. 
The  Town,  as  ufual,  met  him  in  full  cry  ; 
The  Town,  as  ufual,  knew  no  reafon  why. 
But  Faihion  fo  dire^,  and  modems  raife 
On  Fa(hi<m*s  mouldering  bafe  their  tranfient  praife. 

Next,  to  the  (ield  a  band  of  females  draw 
Their  f>rce  ;  far  Britain  owns  ix>  Salique  law  : 
Tuft  to  their  worth,  we  female  rights  admit. 
Nor  bar  their  claim  to  empire  or  to  wit 

Firft,  giggling,  plotdng  chamber-maids  arrive>« 
Hoydens  and  romps,  led  on  by  GenVal  Olive. 
In  fpite  of  outward  blemi(hes,  (he  (hone 
For  humour  fam'd,  and  hunnour  all  her  own. 
Eafy,  as  if  at  home,  the  ftage  (he  trod. 
Nor  fought  the  critic's  praife,  vt¥c  ArarM  his  rod. 
Original  in  fpirit  and  in  cafe. 
She  pleas'd  by  hiding  all  attempts  to  pletfe. 
No  comic  a^refs  ever  yet  could  raife. 
On  Humour^s  bafe,  more  merit  or  more  praife. 

With  all  the  nadve  vigour  of  fixteen. 
Among  the  merry  troop  confpicaous  fctxi^ 
See  lively  Pope  advance  in  jig  and  tnfy 
Corinna,  Cherr)',  Honeycomb,  and  Snip. 
Not  without  Art,  but  then  to  Nature  true. 
She  charms  the  Town  vrith  humour  juft*  yet  new. 
Chear'd  by  her  promife,  we  the  lofs  deplore 
The  fttal  time  when  Clive  (halt  be  no  more. 

Lo  !  Vincent  comes     with  Ample  grace  array'd. 
She  laughs  at  paltry  arts,  and  fcorns  parade. 
Nature  through  her  is  by  reftedion  (hewn, 
Whilft  Gay  once  more  knows  Polly  for  his  own. 

Talk  not  to  me  of  diffidence  and  fear— 
I  (ee  it  all,  but  muft  forgive  it  here. 
Defers  like  thefe  which  modeft  terron  caufe, 
From  impudence  itfelf  extort  applaufe. 
Candour  and  Reafon  ftill  take  Virtue's  part  \ 
We  love  e'en  ^>ibles  in  fo  good  an  heart. 

Let  Tommy  Ame,  with  ufual  pomp  of  fttle, 
Whofe  chief,  whofe  only  merit's  to  compile. 
Who,  meanly  pilfering  here  and  there  a  bit. 
Deals  raufic  out  as  Murphy  deals  out  wit, 
Publi(h  propofals,  laws  for  talie  prefcribe, 
And  chaunt  the  praife  of  an  Italian  trite ; 
Let  him  reverfe  kind  Ntfure's  (irft  decrees, 
And  teach  e'en  Brent  a  mediod  not  to  pleafe  ; 
But  never  (hall  a  truly  BritKh  age 
Bear  a  vile  race  of  eunuchs  on  the  ftage. 
The  boafted  work's  call'd  Nadonal  in  vain, 
If  one  Italian  vo^ce  pollutes  the  ftrain.  y 

Where  tyrants  rule,  and  (laves  with  joy  obey^ 
Let  (lavifti  minftrels  pour  th*  enervate  lay  \ 
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IS  far  more  noble  pleafum  fpringy 
notet  whilft  Beard  and  Vincent  finf; 
figure  give  «  title  unto  fame» 
al  ihould  with  Yates  difpute  her  claim ; 
e  may  not  partial  trophies  raife, 
the  afhefi  in  the  woman*s  praiie. 
1  in  hand  her  words  and  a^ons  go, 
heart  feels  more  than  the  features  fliew : 
Migh  the  regions  of  that  beauteous  face* 
ariety  of  paflions  trace , 
the  foft  emotions  of  the  hearty 
red  foftnefs  can  thofe  eyes  impart ; 
Vf  ftill  iix*d  in  forrow*s  fullen  firainey 
diftindion}  marks  all  parts  the  fame. 
's  a  fine  perfon»  or  a  beauteous  face» 
eportment  gives  them  decent  grace  ? 
rith  all  other  requifites  to  oleafcy 
nt  the  ftriking  elegance  of  eafe  j 
ious  eye  their  aulcward  movement  dres  | 
m  like  puppets  led  about  by  wires, 
like  ftatues,  in  one  pofhire  ililly 
at  ideas  of  the  workman*s  fkill ; 
ngy  his  art  we  praife  the  more  we  view* 
!  grieve  he  gave  not  motion  too. 
'  themfelves  arc  what  we  beauties  cpll, 
manner  which  gives  flrength  to  all. 
:hes  ev*ry  beauty  to  unite} 
gs  them  forward  in  the  nobleft  light* 
I  this,  behead,  amidfl  the  throng, 
nfient  gleam  of  grace,  Hart  fweept  along, 
the  wonders  of  external  grace, 
finely  turned,  a  mould  of  face, 
union  rare,  ecpreilion^s  lively  force 
uty's  ibfleft  magic  holds  difcoorfe, 
be  eye ;  if  feelings,  void  of  art, 
e  quick  paffions,  and  inflame  die  heart; 
,  f%veetly  breathing  fifom  the  tongue, 
the  ear.  Bride  muft  not  pafs  unfung. 
fear,  which  rank  ill -nature  terms  conceit 
md  ctiiiom  cooquerM,  fhall  retreat} 
Igment  tutored  by  experience  fage, 
>c  abroad,  and  gather  fbengdi  from  j^e ; 
av*n  in  mercy  ^1  the  flage  releafe 
dull  (lumbers  of  a  ftill  life-piece  { 
ne  ftale  flow*r,  difgracefiil  to  the  walk, 
ng  hath  hung,  tho*  withered  on  the  fblk^ 
Uydrop,  then  Bride  (haU  make  her  way, 
t  find  a  pafTage  to  the  day  i 
nto  a^Uon,  (he  at  once  (hall  raife 
renown,  and  juftify  our  praife. 
I  for  the  tragic  fcene,  to  grace  the  fbgc^ 
il  excellence  of  love  and  rage, 
if  each  foft  art,  with  matchleft  ikill 
nd  wind  the  paflions  as  fhe  will ) 
he  heart  with  fympathetic  woe, 
te  figh,  aad  teadi  the  tear  to  flow } 
1  frenxy^s  wild  diftnAed  glare, 
:e  the  foul  with  horror  and  deipiir; 

de(ert  enrollM  in  endlefs  frame, 
of  worth  fuperior,  Gibber  came, 
poor  Alicia*!  madd^mng  brains  are  ruk*d, 
gly  imagM  grieft  her  mind  dillraft  $ 
th  her  grief,  I  catch  the  madnels  too  f 
turns  rmmd,  the  headlefs  trunk  I  view ! 

cncks,   (hakes  and  &1U  I—Ncw  hotion 

a  buried  ia  th«  ruin  llet. 
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Nobly  difdainAU  of  each  flavUh  art, 
She  mnkes  her  firfl  attack  upon  the  heart  t 
Pleas'd  with  the  fummons,  it  receives  her  laws* 
And  all  is  filence,  fympathy,  apphufe. 

But  when,  by  fond  ambition  drawn  afide, 
Giddy  with  praife,  and  pufTd  with  female  pride^ 
She  quits  the  tragic  fcene,  and,  in  pretence 
To  comic  merit,  breaks  down  Nature's  fence  j 
I  fcarcely  can  believe  my  ears  or  eyes. 
Or  find  out  Cibber  through  the  dark  difgtsife. 
Pritchard,  by  nature  for  the  ftage  defign^d^ 
In  perfon  graceful,  and  in  fcnfe  refined ;  * 
Her  art  as  much  as  Nature's  firiend  became^ 
Her  voice  as  free  from  blemifh  as  her  fame. 
Who  knows  fo  well  in  majcfty  to  pleafe, 
AttcmperM  with  the  graceAil  charms  of  eafe  f 

When  Congreve*s  fivour'd  pantomime  to  grae^ 
She  comes  a  captive  queen  of  Moorifh  race; 
When  love,  hate,  jealoufy,  defpair  and  ragCy 
With  wildeft  tumults  in  her  brcuft  engage ; 
Still  equal  to  herfelf  is  Zara  feen  ; 
Her  psHions  are  the  paflions  of  a  queen. 

When  fhe  to  murther  whets  the  tinnorous  Thaoe^ 
I  ^1  amb'tion  rufh  through  every  vein  ; 
Perfuafion  hangs  upon  her  daring  tongue, 
My  heart  grows  flint,  and  ev'ry  nerve^s  new  fhrung. 
In  Comedy— «  Nay,  there,"  cries  Critic,  "  hold» 
Pritchard^s  for  comedy  too  fat  and  old. 
Who  can,  with  patience,  bear  the  gray  coquette^ 
Or  force  a  laugh  with  over-grown  Julett  ? 
Her  fpcech,  look,  a^on,  humour,  all  are  juft  ; 
But  then,  her  age  and  figure  give  difguft." 
Are  foibles  then,  and  graces  of  the  mind. 
In  real  life,  to  fixe  or  age  confined  ? 
Do  fpirits  flow,  and  is  good  breeding  plac*d 
In  any  fet  circumference  of  waift  ? 
As  we  grow  old,  doth  afle^adon  ceafe. 
Or  gives  not  age  new  vigour  to  caprice  ^ 
If  in  originals  thefe  things  appear, 
Why  fhould  we  bar  them  in  the  copy  here  .' 
The  nice  pun^lio  mongers  of  this  age. 
The  grand  minute  reformers  of  the  flage. 
Slaves  to  propriety  of  ev'ry  kind, 
Some  flindard-meafure  for  each  part  (hould  find. 
Which  then  the  beil  of  a£tors  fliall  exceed. 
Let  it  devolve  to  one  of  fmaller  breed. 
All  adors  too  upon  the  back  fhould  bear 
Cerdflcate  of  birth  ;    ■    dme,    when  ;        p!>cc» 

where. 
For  how  can  cridcs  righdy  fix  their  worth, 
Unlefs  they  know  the  minute  of  their  birth  f 
An  audience  too,  may  find  too  late 
That  they  have  clapped  an  a^torout  of  date. 
Figure,  I  own,  at  fixft  may  give  oficnce. 
And  harihly  ftrike  the  eye*s  too  curious  fenfe  : 
But  when  perfections  of  the  mind  break  forth, 
Humour's  chafte  fallies,  judgment*s  folid  worth  $ 
When  the  pure  genuine  flame,  by  Natiure  taught 
Springs  into  fenfe,  and  ev'ry  action's  drought ; 
Before  fuch  merit  all  objections  fly  j 
Pritchard's  genteel,  and  Garrick's  dx  feet  high. 

Oft  have  I,  Pritchard,  feen  thy  wond'raus  ikiU« 
ConfefsM  thee  great,  but  find  thee  greater  ftill. 
That  worth,  which  fhone  in  fcatterM  rays  befbce, 
CoUcdted  now,  breaks  forth  with  double  pow*r. 
The  Jealaus  Wife !  on  that  thy  trophies  raife^ 
Inferior  only  to  the  amor's  praife. 
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From  Dublin,  fam'd  in  legends  of  romance 
For  mighty  maji'C  of  ench*nte<il:incc. 
With  which  hrr  heroes  armM  viftorious  prove. 
And  like  a  fl«)oi  rufh  o'er  the  lind  of  love,  * 

Moflbp  and  Barry  cimt- — names  ne'er  dcfign'J 
By  fite  in  the  fime  fentcnce  to  be  joined. 
RaisM  hy  the  breath  of  popular  acclaim. 
They  mounted  to  the  p'nnicle  of  fame  ; 
There  the  we.ik  brain,  mide  giddy  witli  the  height, 
SpurrM  on  the  rival  chiefs  to  mortal  fight. 
Thus  fportive  boys,  around  fomc  b.ifon's  brim, 
Behold  tlie  pipe-drawn  bladders  circling  fwim: 
But  if  from  lungs  more  potent,  there  arife 
Two  bubbles  of  a  more  thin  common  fuc. 
Eager  for  honour  they  for  fight  pa-pare, 
Bubble  meets  bubble,  and  l>oth  fink  to  air. 

MoiTop,  attjch'd  to  military  plan, 
Still  kept  his  eye  fixM  on  his  right  hind  man. 
"Whilft  the  mouth  meafure»  words  with  fceming  flull. 
The  right  hand  1  abouri,  and  the  left  lies  ftill  j 
For  he  refolv'd  on  fcripture-grcunds  to  go. 
What  the  ri^ht  doth,  the  left  hand-lhall  not  know. 
With  ftuJ!cd  impropriety  of  fpecch. 
He  foars  beyond  the  hackney  critic's  reach ; 
To  epithets  allots  emphatic  ilate, 
Whilft  principals,  ungnc'd,  Ike  lacquies  wait; 
In  ways  firfl:  trodden  by  himfelf  excels. 
And  (lands  alone  in  undeclinables  ; 
Coojundtion,  Pa-pofition,  Adverb  join 
To  (lamp  new  vij^our  or\  the  nervous  line : 
In  monofyllablco  his  thunders  roll, 
Hk,  she,  it,  and,  we,  ye,  they,  fright  the  foul. 

In  perfon  taller  then  the  common  lizc, 
Behold  where  Burry  draw»  admiring  eyes ! 
When  laboring  pjfiion*,  in  his  bofom  pent, 
Convuliiv.c  rage,  and  (Iruggling  heave  for  vent  j 
Speflatots,  wirh  imigin'd  terrors  warm, 
Ajixiou  j  expc6l  the  barlHng  of  the  dorm  : 
But,  all  unti:  i::  Aich  a  pile  to  dwell. 
His  voice  comc»  forth,  like  Echo  from  her  cell» 
To  fwi'll  the  temped  needful  aid  denies. 
And  all  a-downthe  (lage  in  feeble  murmurs  dies. 

What  man,  like  Barry,  with  fuch  pains,  can  err 
In  elocution,  a£lion,  charaifler  ? 
What  man  could  give— if  Bnrry  wss  not  here9 
Such  well -applauded  tendernefs  to  Lear  ? 
Whoelfc  can  fpcik  fo  very,  very  fine, 
Thatfcnfe  may  kindly  end  withcv'r}-  line  ? 

Some  dozen  lines  before  the  ghod  is  there^ 
Behold  him  for  the  folemn  fcene  prepare. 
See  how  he  frames  his  eyes,  poifes  each  limby 
Puts  the  whole  body  into  proper  trim.— 
From  whence  we  learn,  with  no  great  ftretch  of  arty 
Five  lines  hence  comes  a  ghody  and,  ha !  a  ftart. 

When  he  appean  mod  perfodt,  dill  we  find 
Something  which  jars  upon,  and  hurts  the  mind. 
Whatever  lights  upon  a  part  are  thrown. 
We  fee  too  plainly  they  are  not  his  own. 
No  flame  from  Nrlure  ever  yet  he  caught ; 
Nor  knew  a  feeling  which  he  was  not  taught ; 
He  rais'd  hit  trophies  on  the  bafeof  ait, 
Aixl  comi'd  his  palTions,  as  he  conn'd  his  port. 

Quin,  from  afar,  lurM  by  the  fcent  of  famei 
A  dage  Leviathan,  put  in  his  claim, 
Pupil  of  Betterton  and  Booth.     Alone, 
Sullen  he  walk'd,  and  deem'd  the  chair  his  own. 
Fer  how  (hould  modems,  mu(hrooms  of  the  day. 
Who  ne'er  tbofc  maftcrs  kaew,  know  bow  Co  play  i 


Grcy-beirded  vet'rans,  who,  with  pir^'^I  tongur. 
Extol  the  times  wh-n  they  themfelvci  were  young  ; 
Who  hiving  lod  ail  rclifh  for  rh?  ibzp, 
See  not  their  own  Hefc£ls,  but  l.k'h  nhe  age, 
Recciv'd  wirh  joyful  murmurs  of  appl  lule. 
Their  darling  chief,  and  lin'd  his  fav'rir*?  caufe. 

Far  be  it  from  the  candid  Mule  to  tiead 
Infulti.ig  o'er  the  aihe;  of  the  deid, 
But,  j\»d  to  living  merit,  (hemilntain'.. 
And  d.TL'S  the  ted,  whild  Garriclc's  genius  reigns  i 
Ancients  in  vain  endeavour  to  excel, 
Happily  priis'd,  if  they  cotild  a£l  ar  wpII. 
Rut  though  prefcription's  force  wc  uif.'Ilow, 
Nor  to  antiquity  fubmifllvc  bow ; 
Though  we  deny  imaginary  grace, 
Founded  on  accidents  of  time  .md  p!.»ce  j 
Yet  real  worth  of  ev'r\'  growth  ihjll  l>c ar 
Du-'praife,  nor  mud  wc,  Qu'n.  forget  thcc  there. 

His  wordi  bnre  llerling  weight,  ncp.ous  and  drong 
In  mml/  tides  of  fcnfe  they  rolI'J  along. 
Happy  in  art,  he  chiefly  had  pretence 
T>  ':*cp  up  numbers,  yet  no:  forfeit  fenfc. 
No  actor  ever  greater  heights  could  re*ch 
In  all  the  I  ib'mr'd  artifice  of  fp-ocli. 

Speech  I  Is  that  all  ?— And  (hill  an  aftor  found 
An  univerfjl  fame  on  partial  gr.mnd  ? 
Parrots  themfclvc:  fpeak  properly  by  rote, 
And,  in  fix  months,  my  dog  dull  howl  by  note. 
I  laugh  at  thofe,  who,  when  the  d»gc  tljcy  tread, 
Negled  the  heart,  to  compliment  the  hrad  j 
With  dridl  propriety  their  care's  conrin'd 
To  weigh  out  words,  while  paflion  halts  behind. 
To  fyllable-diflTeftors  they  appeal, 
Allow  them  accent,  cadence,— fools  may  feci  j 
B'lt,  fpite  of  all  the  criticifing  elves, 
Thofe  who  would  make  us  feci,  mud  feel  th^*mi'  Ive** 

His  eyes,  in  gloomy  fcK.kct  taught  to  roll, 
Proclaim'd  the  lullen  habir  of  his  foul. 
Heavy  and  phlegmatic  he  trod  the  dage, 
Too  proud  for  tendernefs,  tot>  dtill  for  rage. 
When  Heflor's  lovely  widow  (hinei  in  tears. 
Or  Rowe's  giy  rake  dependant  vlrtuir  jeer-. 
With  the  fame  cad  of  features  he  is  fccn 
To  chide  the  libertine,  anJ  court  the  queen. 
From  the  tame  fcene,  which  with'iut  paiTion  flowi, 
With  jud  defert  his  reputation  rofe  ; 
Nor  lefs  he  pleas'd,  when,  on  fome  furly  pi  in. 
He  was,  at  once,  the  a^or  and  the  m  m. 

In  Brute  he  (hone  unequall'd  :  all  agree 
Garrick's  not  half  fo  great  a  brute  as  he. 
WhenCato's  labour'd  fcenes  are  brought  to  view. 
With  equal  praifc  tlie  adlor  labour'd  too  ; 
For  dill  yim'll  find,  trace  p.iflions  to  their  root, 
Small  difl^  'rcncc  'twixt  the  Stoic  and  the  brute. 
In  fancied  fcenes,  as  in  life's  real  plan. 
He  could  not,  for  a  moment,  (ink  the  man. 
In  whate'er  cad  his  chancer  was  hid. 
Self  dill,  like  oil,  upon  the  furface  play'd. 
Nature,  in  fpite  of  all  his  (kill,  crept  in  : 
Horatio,  I>orax,  FaldafF,— dill  'was  Quin. 

Next  follows  Sheridan—- a  doubtfiil  name, 
As  yet  unfettled  in  the  rank  of  fame. 
This,  fondly  laviih  in  his  praifes  grown. 
Gives  him  all  merit :  That  allows  him  none. 
Between  them  both,  we'll  deer  the  middle  courfe. 
Nor,  loving  praife,  rob  Judgment  of  her  force. 

Jud  his  conceptions,  natural  and  great : 
His  feelings  dron;^,  his  words  cnrUrc  d  with  weight* 
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xh>fam*d  Quiq  him&If  to  hear  him  fpeak, 
uld  drive  die  colour  from  his  cheek : 
>dame  Nature,  niggard  of  her  grace, 
he  fecial  powers  of  voice  and  face. 
CMK  frame  of  features,  glare  of  eye» 

like  chaos,  in  confufion  lie  : 
le  wonders  of  his  /kill  are  tryM 
diftindions  Nature  hath  denyM. 
e  no  touch  of  harmony  admits, 
ly  deep  and  ihrill  by  fits  : 
extremes  appear  like  man  and  wife, 
together  for  the  fake  of  ftrife. 
^n*s  always  ftrong,  but  Tometimet  fuch, 
ndoor  mud  declaiV  he  ads  too  much. 
lit  impatience  fall  three  paces  back  ? 
:es  three  return  to  the  attack  ? 
he  right-leg  too  forbid  to  ftir, 
I  motion  femicircular  ? 
ift  the  hero  with  the  Nailor  vie, 
I  the  cIofe-clenchM  fift  at  nofe  or  eye  ?  . 
John,  with  Philip  angry  grown, 
t  he  would  have  knockM  poor  Davies  down, 
t  tyrant !  was  it  not  a  (hame, 
t  a  king  Co  harmlefs  and  fo  tame  ? 
z  of  all  defers,  his  glories  rife  ; 
,  by  Judgment  formed,  with  Nature  vies: 
lim  found  the  depth  of  Hubert's  foul, 
n  his  own  contending  paffions  roll  ; 
z  vihoic  fcene,  with  critic  judgment  fcan, 
1  deny  him  merit  if  yon  can. 
le  falls  (bort,  *tis  Nature's  fault  alone  ; 
le  fucceeds,  the  merit's  all  his  own. 
>arrick  came.— Behind  him  throng  a  train 
ing  critics,  ignorant  as  vain, 
s  out— -'<  He's  of  ftature  fomewhat  low,— 
Hero  always  /hould  be  tall,  you  know.— 
nat'ral  greatncfs  all  confifts  in  bright." 
your  voucher,  Cridc— *«  Sexjeant  Kite." 
er  can't  forgive  the  paltry  arts 
i  he  mikes  his  wray  to  ili;dIow  hearts  ; 
ces  of  flnefle,  traps  for  applaufi^- 
It,  unnat'ral  flart,  affeded  paufe." 
e,  by  Nature  fbrm'd  to  judge  with  phlegm, 
quit  by  vriiolefale,  nor  condemn, 
things  carried  to  ezcefs  are  wrong  ; 
may  be  too  frequent,  paufe  too  long  i 
r  Qs'd  m  proper  time  and  place, 
udgment  muft  allow  them  grace, 
glers,  fbrm'd  on  imitation's  plan, 
e  way  that  monkies  mimic  man, 
•ied  fcene  with  mangled  arts  difgrace, 
e  and  ftart  with  the  fame  vacant  face  ; 
ht  critic  laugh  ;  thofe  tricks  we  fcom, 
oil  the  fcenes  diey  mean  them  to  adorn. 
1,  firum  Nature's  pure  and  genuine  (burce, 
ikts  of  afling  ftow  with  generous  force, 
die  features  all  the  foul's  pourtray'd, 
nt,  fuch  as  Garrick's,  are  difplay'd, 
ey  feem  from  quickefl  feelings  caught : 
is  Nature  ;  and  each  paufe  is  Thought. 
r«aibn  yields  to  paffion's  wild  alarms» 
rhole  ^te  of  man  is  up  m  arms  ; 
a  Critic  could  condemn  the  Play'r, 
%  here,  when  Cool  Senfe  paufes  there  f 
lorklng  fironi  the  heart,  the  fire  I  trace, 
I  k  ftrmgly  flanung  to  die  face  ; 
I  exh  ioiiiid,  I  hut  the  vexyman  ; 
ch  words,  aod  pity  thofe  who  ovk 

vm 


Let  wits,  like  Tpiders,  from  the  tortiir'd  brain 
Fine-draw  the  critic-web  with  curious  pain  ; 
The  gods,— a  kindncfs  I  with  thinks  muft  psy,— • 
Have  formM  me  of  a  coarfcr  kind  of  clay  ; 
Nor  ftung  with  envy,  nor  with  fplecn  difeasM, 
A  poor  dull  creature,  ftill  \inth  Nature  pleas'd  | 
Hence  to  thy  praifes,  Garrick,  I  agr6e. 
And,  pleas'd  with  Nature,  muft  be  pleas'd  with  thee. 
Now  might  1  tell,  how  filcnce  reign'd  throughout^ 
And  deep  attention  hufti'd  the  rabble  rout : 
How  ev'ry  claimant,  tortur'd  with  deiire. 
Was  pale  as  aihes,  or  as  red  as  fire  : 
But,  loofe  to  fame,  the  Mufc  more  (imply  ads, 

Reje^s  all  ftourifti,  and  relates  mere  fiCts. 
The  judges,  as  the  fcveral  parties  came, 

With  temper  heard,  with  judgment  weigh'd  each 
claim, 

And,  in  their  fentence  happily  agreed, 

In  name  of  both.  Great  Shakefpeare  thus  decretd. 
"  If  manly  fcnfe  ;  if  Nature  link'd  with  Art  } 

"  If  thorpugh  knowledge  of  the  human  heart ; 

'*  If  pow'rsof  a£ting  vaftand  unconfin'd  ; 

**  If  feweft  faults  wTth  grcateft  beauties  join'd ; 

"  If  ftrong  expreflion,  and  ftrangc  pow'rs  which  lie 

"  Within  the  magic  circle  of  the  eye ; 

"  If  feelings  which  few  hearts,  likehjs,  dn  knoT% 

"  And  which  no  face  fo  well  as  his,  can  (hew  ; 

"  Deferve  the  prcfrencc  j — Garrick,  take  the  thair  | 

*'  Nor  quit  it— till  thou  place  an  equal  there." 


T  H  t 

APOLOGY 

ADDKXSSID      TO     THB 

CRITICAL     REVIEWERS. 

LAUGHS  not  the  heart,  when  giants  big  with 
•  pride, 
AfTumc  the  pompous  port,  the  martial  ftride  j 
O'er  arm  Herculean  heave  th'  enoTmoUs  fhieldy 
Vaft  as  a  weaver's  beam  the  jaVelin  wield ; 
With  the  loud  voice  of  thundering  Jove  defy. 
And  dare  to  finglc  combat— What  ?— A  fly. 

And   laugh  we  lefs,  when  giant  nalnes,  which 
fhine 
Eflabliih'd,  as  it  were,  by  ngit  dwme\ 
CiiTics,  whom  cv'ry  captive  art  adores. 
To  whom  glad  Science  pours  forth  all  her  ftores  j 
Who  high  in  letter'd  reputation  fit. 
And  hold,  Aftraca-like,  the  fcales  of  wit ; 
With  partial  rage  rufli  forth,— Oh  !  Ihame  to  tell ! 
To  crufli  a  bard  juft  burfting  from  the  fliell  ? 

Great  are  his  perils  in  this  ftormy  time 
Who  raflily  ventures  on  a  fea  of  rime. 
Around  vaft  furgesroll,  winds  envious  blow. 
And  jealous  rocks  and  quickfands  lurk  below  f 
Greatly  his  foes  he  dreads,  but  more  his  friendff; 
He  hurts  me  moft  who  laviftily  commends. 

Look  thro'  the  world — in  cv'ry  other  trade 
The  fame  employment's  caufe  of  kindnefs  made. 
At  leaft  appearance  of  good -will  creates. 
And  ev'ry  fool  puff?  off  the  fool  he  hates. 
Coblers  with  coblers  fmokc  away  the  night, 
And  in  the  tommon  caufe  e'en  play'n  imits. 
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Author:  alone,  with  more  than  favage  ngt, 
Unnat'ral  war  vnth  brother-authors  wage. 
The  pride  of  nature  would  as  ibon  admit 
Competitors  in  empire  as  in  wit : 
Onward  they  ruih  at  Fame's  imperious  cally 
And»  lefs  than  greatrft,  would  not  be  at  all. 

Smit  widi  the  love  of  honour,— or  the  pcnce» 
0>r-run  with  wit,  and  deftitute  of  fenfc^ 
Should  any  norice  in  the  riming  trade 
With  lawlcfs  pen  die  realms  of  verfe  invade ; 
Forth  from  the  court,  where  fceptred  fages  Gt, 
Abus'd  widi  praife,  and  flattered  into  wit ; 
Where  in  lethargic  roajefty  they  reign, 
And  what  diey  won  by  dulnefs,  ftill  maintain  | 
Legions  of  famous  authors  throng  at  once  $ 
Fool  beckons  fool,  and  dunce  awakens  dunce. 
To  Hamilton's  *  the  ready  lies  repair  :— • 
Ne'er  was  lye  made  which  was  not  welcome  tha^-^ 
Thence,  on  maturer  judgment's  anvil  wrought^ 
The  poliih'd  falihood's  into  public  brought. 
Quick-circulating  (landers  mirth  afford, 
And  reputation  bleeds  in  ev'ry  word. 

A  Critic  was  of  old  a  glorious  name, 
Whofe  fandion  handed  Merit  up  to  Fame  ; 
Beauties  as  well  as  faults  he  brought  to  view : 
His  judgment  great,  and  great  his  candour  too. 
No  lervile  rules  drew  fickly  Tafle  afide ; 
Secure  he  walk'd,  for  Nature  was  his  guide. 
But  nowf  Oh  fbange  reverfe !  our  Critics  bawl 
In  praife  of  candour  with  a  heart  of  gall. 
Confcious  of  |uilt,  and  fearful  of  the  lights 
They  lurkenmrouded  in  the  veil  of  night  { 
Safe  from  detediott,  feixe  th*  unwary  prey, 
And  flab,  like  bravoes,  all  who  come  that  way. 

When  firft  my  Mufe,  perhaps  more  bold  thiao  mCc, 
Bad  the  rude  trifle  into  light  arife, 
Little  (he  thought  fuch  tempefts  would  enfoe ; 
Lefs,  that  thofe  tempefls  would  be  rab'd  by  you. 
The  thunder's  fury  rends  the  tow'ring  oak ; 
Rofciads,  like  (hrubs,  might  'fcape  the  £ital  fhoke. 
Vain  thought !  a  Critic's  fury  knows  no  ^ound ; 
Diawcanfir-Ilke,  he  deals  deftru^ion  round  i 
Nor  can  we  hope  he  will  a  (hwiger  fpaie. 
Who  gives  no  quarter  to  his  finend  Voltaire. 

Unhai^y  Genius ;  plac'd  by  partial  fate 
%yith  a  free  fpiritin  a  flavtfb  ftate  ; 
WC*«re  the  reludant  Mufe,  opprefs'd  by  kingty 
OrdfJioptm  filence,  or  in  fetters  fings  $ 
In  vaitf  thy  daontlefs  fortitude  hath  borne 
The  bigt>t's  fiirious  xeal,  and  tyrant's  fcom. 
Why  didft  <hoa  fafe  fiom  home-bred  danger*  tbetr^ 
Referv'd  to  p.v»fh  «««  ignobly  here  ? 
Thus,  when  tiV  Julian  tyrant's  pride  tofwell 
Rome  with  her  PVjmpey  at  Pharialia  fisll, 
The  vaiquifli'd  cYutf  efcap'd  from  Caefar's  hand 
To  die  by  ruffian's  in  s  foreign  land. 

How  could  thefe  felf-eleaeJ  monarchs  radie 
So  large  an  empire  on  fb  fioall  a  bale  ? 
In  what  retreat^  inglorious  and  unknown. 
Did  Genius  fleep,  when  Dulloels  feia'd  the  tfanoe  ? 
Whence,  abfolute  now  grown,  and  free  £rom  awe^ 
She  to  the  fubjcd  world  difpenfes  Uw. 
Without  her  licence  not  a  letter  ftifSy 
And  all  the  captive  criis-crofs-row  is  her't. 
The  Stagyrite,  who  rules  firom  Nature  dieWf> 
O^inkmsgave,  but  gave  his  reafons  too. 

*  Printer  of  the  Critical  Retnw. 


Our  great  Dilators  take  a  ftorter  way— 
Whofhall  difpute  what  the  Reviewers  fay  ? 
Their  wwd's  fufficient ;  and  to  a/k  a  reafon. 
In  fuch  a  flate  as  theirs,  is  downright  treafbn. 
True  judgment  now  widi  them  alone  can  dwell  { 
Like  Church  of  Rome,  they're  grown  infJlibk. 
Dull  fuperftidous  readers  they  deceive. 
Who  pin  their  cafy  faith  on  Critic's  fleeve,  i 

And,  knowing  nothing,  ev'ry  thing  believe  ! 
But  M^y  repine  we,  that  thefe  punv  elves 
Shoot  into  giants  ?-— We  may  thank  ourielves  i 
Fools  that  we  are,  like  Ifrael's  fools  of  yore. 
The  calf  ourfelveshave  fi/hion'd  we  adore. 
But  let  true  Reafon  once  refume  her  reign, 
This  god  fliall  dandle  to  a  Calf  again. 

Founded  on  arts  which  (hun  the  face  of  day^ 
By  the  fame  arts  they  ftill  maintain  their  fway. 
Wrapp'd  in  myfterious  fccrecy  they  rife. 
And,  as  they  are  unknown,  are  fafie  and  wife. 
Atwhomfbever  aim'd,  howe'er  fevere  • 
Th'  envenom'd  flanders  flies,  no  names  appear. 
Prudence  forbids  that  ftep.^Then  all  nught  koov 
And  on  more  equal  terms  engage  the  foe. 
But  now,  what  Quixote  of  the  age  would  care 
To  wage  a  war  vntk  dirt,  and  fight  with  air  ? 

By  int'reft  join'd,  th'  expert  confederates  fUndt 
And  play  the  game  into  each  other's  hand. 
The  vile  abufe,  in  turn  by  all  deny*d. 
Is  bandy'd  up  and  down  fiom  Ade  to  fide  ; 
It  f!ies---hey  !— prefto ! — like  a  juggler's  bally 
'Till  it  bekmgs  to  nobody  at  all. 

All  men  and  things  they  know,  themfelves  ■ 
known, 
And  publifh  ev'ry  name    except  their  own. 
Nor  diink  this  ftnuige— fecure  from  vulgar  eyoa 
The  namelefs  author  pafles  in  difguife. 
But  vet'ran  Cridcs  are  not  (o  deceiv'd. 
If  vet'ran  Cridcs  are  to  be  believ'd. 
Once  feen,  they  know  an  author  evermore. 
Nay  fwear  to  hands  they  never  faw  before. 
Thus  in  the  Rofciad,  beyond  chance  or  doubty 
They,  by  the  wridng,  found  the  writers  out. 
**  That's  Lloyd's— his  manner  there  you  plainly  tn 
"And  all  the  Aftor  flares  you  in  the  face. 
"  By  Colman  that  was  written.^-On  my  life, 
"  Thefhongefl  fymptoms  of  the  Jealous  Wife. 
**  That  little  difingenuous  piece  of  fpite, 
**  Churchill,  awretch  unknown,  perhaps  might  wnU 
How  doth  it  make  judicious  readers  fmile. 
When  aothon  are  dete^ed  by  their  ftile  j 
Tho'  ev'ry  one  who  knows  this  author,  knows 
He  fhifls  his  flile  much  ofbier  than  his  cloathi  f 

Whence  could  arife  this  mighty  critic  fpleen^ 
The  Mufe  a  trifler,  and  her  theme  fo  mean  ? 
What  had  I  done,  that  angry  Heav'n  fhould  fend 
The  bitt'reil  foe  where  moft  I  wifh'd  a  friend  } 
Ofl  bath  my  tongxie  been  wanton  at  thy  nan)e» 
And  hail'd  the  honours  of  thy  matchlefs  fame. 
Forme  let  hoary  Fielding  bite  the  grouody 
So  nobler  Pickle  flands  fuperbly  bound. 
From  Livy's  temples  tearth'  hifhuic  crown^ 
Which  with  more  juflice  blooms  upon  thine  own, 
Coo^iar'd  with  thee,  be  all  lifo-writers  dumby 
But  he  who  wrote  the  Lifo  of  Tommy  Thumb 
Who  ever  read  the  Regicide,  but  fwore 
The  author  wrote  as  man  ne'er  wrote  befsre  ? 
Othen  fbrpkts  and  under-plots  may  call* 
Here's  the  ligfat  method*  have  no  plot  «t  alK 
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often  In  his  caufe  engage 

thos  of  the  Grecian  ilage> 

on  rife  9  and  tears  fpontaneoos  Bow 9 

a !  and  no  lefs  tragic  Oh  ! 

is  nervous  weaknr^  all  agree  ; 

n-  fweetncfs,  who  fo  fweet  as  he ! 

utterance  when  forrows  fwell, 

forrows  ftowing  tears  muft  tell : 
bofe  flawing  tears  (hall  ceafe  to  flow* 
1  the  Toice  muft  fpeak  again,  you  know. 
I  unikilful  in  the  Poet's  trade, 
faiads  by  me  ready-made  ; 
cdioors  high  in  air  advance^ 
the  bleeding  Jbpperies  of  France ; 
infey-woolfey  fcenes  I  wrote, 
cs  here  and  there  like  Jofeph's  coat, 
nr  themes  befit :  Secure,  for  me, 
tghts  fmuggle  nonfenfe,  duty  five : 
r  me,  ye  lambs,  ye  lambkins  bound, 

and  fmlic  o^er  the  fairy  ground  : 
r  roc,  thou  pretty  little  fiwn, 
a*s  hand,  and  crop  the  flow*ry  lawn ; 
1  let  tne  gentle  breezes  rove 
green  umbrage  of  th'  enchanted  grove  : 
r  roe,  let  foppiHi  Nature  fmile, 
the  coxcomb  in  the  Defirt  Ifle. 
ge  I  chofe— a  fubje^  fair  and  frtc 
^— *tis  mine— *tis  public  property. 
too  exhibitions  open  lie 
or  ceniiire  to  the  common  eye. 
!  a  thoufand  hackney  writers  fi^l ; 
nthly  critics  earn  thdr  dally  bread, 
general  tax  which  all  muft  pay, 
fe  who  fcribble,  down  to  thofe  who  play. 
I  venal  crew,  receive  fupport 
lie  bounty,  for  the  public  fport. 
n-  hffs,  all  have  an  equal  claim, 
rr*s  and  his  lordihip^s  right  the  (ame. 
or  their  fubfiftence  ;  all  exped 
eto  praife  their  word),  their  faults  corred. 
tive  Pickle  Smithfield  ftage  afcends, 
e  days  wonder  of  his  laughmg  friends  j 

as  judgment,  or  as  fancy  guides, 

y  wittling  praifes  or  derida. 

re^s  the  mighty  difference,  tell  me  wheie> 

I  Merry- Andrew  and  a  Player  ? 

rolling  tribe,  a  defpicable  race, 

id^ring  Arab«,  ihift  firom  place  to  place. 

by  law,  to  juftice  open  laid, 
mble,  of  the  beadle's  lafh  afiraid, 
tiing  cringe,  for  wretched  means  of  life, 
am  Mayorefs,  or  his  Worfhip's  wife, 
lughty  monarch,  in  theatric  fack, 
lis  whole  regalia  at  his  back  ; 
1  confort  heads  the  female  band. 
Is  the  heir-apparent  in  her  hand  } 
iuer*d  ais  creeps  on  with  confcioui  pride, 
I  fiitore  prince  on  either  fide. 
oe  moficians  in  this  troop  are  found 
fli  nonfenfe  with  the  charms  of  found  ; 
ds,  no  daggers,  not  one  poifon'd  bowl ; 
tuwg  fiafhes  here,  no  thunders  roll ; 
is  to  fwell  the  monarch's  train  are  fhewn ; 
oarch  here  muft  be  a  hoft  alone. 
n  pomp,  no  flow  proceffions  here ; 
alon*f  entry,  and  no  Juliet's  bier. 
led  compellM  to  profbtute  his  art^ 
ipd  «^  jfBp  iroiD  part  tapait ; 


And,  ftrange  difgrace  to  all  theatric  pride  ! 
His  character  is  fhifted  with  his  fide. 
Queftion  and  Anfwer  he  by  turns  muft  be, 
Lu^e  that  fmall  wit  *  in  Modem  Tragedy  ; 
Who,  to  patch  up  his  fame,— or  fill  his  purfe,— • 
Still  pilfers  wretched  plans  and  makes  them  worfe; 
Like  gipfies,  left  theftolenbratbe  known. 
Defacing  firft,  then  claiming  for  his  own. 
In  Ihabby  ftate  they  ftmt,  and  tattcr'd  mbe  ) 
The  fcene  a  blanket,  and  a  bam  the  globe. 
No  high  conceits  their  nnod'rate  wi/hes  raife, 
Content  with  humble  profit,  humble  praife. 
Let  dowdies  fimper,  and  let  bumpkins  ftare. 
The  ftmlling  pageant  hero  treads  in  air  : 
Pleas'd  for  his  hour,  he  to  mankind  gives  laWy 
And  fnores  the  next  out  on  a  trufs  of  ftraw. 

But  if  kind  Fortune,  who  we  fomctimes  know 
Can  take  a  hero  from  a  puppet-fliow. 
In  vtvooA  propitious  (hould  her  fav'rite  call 
On  royal  ftage  in  royal  pomp  to  bawl. 
Forgetful  of  himfclf  he  rears  the  head. 
And  fcoms  tlie  dunghill  where  he  firft  was  bred. 
Cunverfmg    now    w'th    well-drefs'd    kings      and 

queens, 
With  gods  and  goddeffes  behind  the  fcenes. 
He  fwcats  beneath  the  terror-nodding  plume. 
Taught  by  mock  honours  real  pride  t'  alTume. 
On  this  great  ftage  the  world,  no  monarch  e'er 
Was  half  fo  haughty  as  a  monarch  play'r. 

Doth  it  more  move  our  anger  or  our  mirth. 
To  fee  thcfe  Things,  the  loweft  fons  of  earth, 
Prefume,  with  felf-fuffident  knowledge  grac'd» 
To  rule  in  Letters,  and  prefide  inTafte  ? 
The  Town's  decifions  they  no  more  admit, 
Themfelves  alone  the  arbiters  of  Wit  j 
And  fcom  the  jurifdi£^ion  of  that  court. 
To  which  they  owe  their  being  and  fupportk 
Actors,  like  monks  of  old,  now  (acred  grown^ 
Muft  be  attack'd  by  no  fools  but  their  own. 
Let  the  vain  tyrant  fit  amid  ft  his  guards. 
His  puny  Green-room  Wits  and  Venal  Bards, 
Who  meanly  tremble  at  the  puppet's  frown. 
And  for  a  playhoufe  freedom  lofe  their  own ; 
In  fpite  uf  cew-madt  laws,  and  new-made  kingi^ 
The  firec-bom  Mufe  with  liberal  fpirit  fings. 
Bow  down,  ye  flaves  }  before  thefe  idols  fall  $ : 
Let  Genius  ftoop  to  them  who've  none  at  all  ; 
Ne'er  will  I  flatter,  cringe,  or  bend  the  knee 
To  thofe  who,  (laves  to  All,  are  flaves  to  Me. 

Adors,  as  a£tors,  arc  a  lawful  game  j 
The  poet's  right,  and  who  (hall  bar  his  claim  } 

I  And  if,  o'cr-weenigg  of  their  little  flcill. 
When  they  have  left  the  ftage,  they're  aftors  ftill  5 
If  to  the  fubjed  world  they  ftill  give  laws. 
With  paper  crowns  andfceptres  made  of  ftraws  ; 
If  they  in  cellar  or  in  garret  roar. 
And  lungs  one  night,  are  kings  fdt  evermore  $ 
Shall  not  bold  Truth,  e'en  there,  purfue  her  themCf 
And  'wake  the  coxcomb  from  his  golden  dream  ? 
Or  if,  well  worthy  of  a  better  fate, 
They  rife  fuperior  to  their  prefcnt  l^ate ; 
If,  with  each  focial  virtue  grac'd,  they  Klend 
The  gay  companion  and  the  faithful  friend  \ 
If  they,  like  Pritchard,  join  in  private  Ufa 
The  tender  parent  and  the  virtuous  wife  j 

•  Mr.  FooCe. 
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But  ify  in  fcarching  round  the  world,  we  find 
Some  gen'rous  youth,  the  friend  of  all  mankind, 
Whofc  anger,  like  the  bolt  of  Jove,  is  fped 
In  terrors  only  at  the  guilty  head, 
Whufe  mercies,  like  Heaven's  dew,  refrefliing  fall 
In  gen*nl  luve  and  charity  to  all, 
Pleased  we  behold  fuch  worth  on  any  throne. 
And  doubly  pleasM  we  find  it  on  our  own. 
Through  a  falfe  medium  things  are  (hewn  by  Day, 
Pomp,  wealth,  and  titles,  judgment  lead  afhay. 
How  m.uiy  from  appearance  borrow  date. 
Whom  N'ght  difdains  to  number  with  the  Great ! 
Muft  not  we  laugh  to  fee  yon  lo'^diwg  proud 
SnufF  up  vile  inccnfe  from  a  fawning  crowd  ? 
Whilft  in  his  beim  furrounding  clients  playi 
Like  infers  in  the  fun's  enlivening  ray, 
Whilft,  Jehu-like,  he  drives  at  furious  rate. 
And  fecnu  the  only  charioteer  of  flate, 
Talking  himfelf  into  a  little  God, 
And  ruling  empires  with  a  fingle  nod  ; 
Who  would  not  think,  to  hear  him  I/.w  difpenfe. 
That  he  had  intVeft,  and  th^t  they  hid  fenfe? 
Injurious  thought  !  Beneath  Night's  honcft  (hade. 
When  pomp  is  buried  and  falfe  colours  fede. 
Plainly  wc  fee  at  that  impartial  hour 
Them  dupes  to  pride,  and  tim  the  tool  of  pow*r. 

God  help  the  man,  condemned  by  cruel  fate 
To  court  thefeeming,  or  the  real  great. 
Much  forrow  ihall  he  ficel,  and  fuffer  more 
Than  any  (lave  wno  labours  i<  the  oar. 
By  (lavi(h  methods  muft  he  learn  to  pleafe,   ' 
By  fmooth-tongu'd  flair' ry,  that  curft  court-JUfeafe^ 
Supple  to  cv'ry  wayward  nvood  (Irike  fail. 
And  (hif^  with  (hif^ing  humour's  pcevi(h  gale. 
To  Nature  dead,  he  muft  adopt  vile  Art, 
And  wear  a  fmilewith  anguifh  in  his  heart. 
A  fenfe  o(  honour  would  de(hoy  his  fchemes. 
And  Confcience  ne'er  would  fpeak  unlefs  in  dreamt. 
When  he  hath  tamely  borne  for  many  years 
Cold  looks,  Torbidding  frowns,  contemptuous  Iheen  > 
When  he  at  laft  expels,  good  eafy  man, 
To  reap  tlie  profits  of  his  labourM  plan, 
Some  cringing  Lacquey,  or  rapacious  Whore, 
To  favours  of  the  great  the  fureft  door. 
Some  Catamite,  or  Pimp,  in  credit  grown, 
Who  tempts  another's  wife,  or  fells  his  own. 
Steps  crofs  his  hopes,  the  promi&'d  boon  denies, 
And  fi>r  fome  Minion's  Minion  claims  the  prize. 

Foe  to  reftraint,  unpraftis'd  in  deceit, 
*IVk)  refolute,  from  Natures  a^ive  heat. 
To  brook  aflironts,  and  tamely  pafs  them  by  \ 
Too  proud  to  flatter,  ton  fincere  to  lye. 
Too  plain  to  pleafe,  too  honeft  to  be  great ; 
Give  me,  kind  Heav'n,  an  humbler,  happier  ftatc  5 
Far  from  the  place  where  men  with  pride  deceive, 
Where  rafcals  promife,  and  where  fools  believe  \ 
Far  from  the  walk  of  folly,  vice  and  ftrife. 
Calm,  independent,  let  me  (leal  thro'  life. 
Nor  one  vain  wi(h  my  fteady  thoughts  beguile 
Tofisair  hit  lordfhip's  frown,  or  court  hit  (mile. 
Unfit  (at  Greatnefs,  I  her  Inares  defy, 
And  look  on  riches  with  untainted  eye. 
To  others  let  the  glitt'ring  bawbles  fall, 
Content  (hall  place  us  far  above  them  all. 

Spedators  only  on  this  buftling  fb||;e, 
We  lec  what  vain  defignt  mankind  engage  ; 
Vice  after  vice  with  ardour  they  purfue, 
.And  ooeol4  kXtj  brii^  forth  twmtj  new. 


Perplex'd  vk-ith  trifles  thro'  tlic  vale  of  life, 
Man  ftrives  'gainft  man,  without  a  caufe  for  ftriie  ) 
Armies  embattled  meet,  and  thoufand  j  bleed 
For  fome  vile  fpot  where  fifty  cannot  feed. 
Squirrels  for  nuts  contend,  and,  wrong  or  righ^ 
For  the  world's  empire  kings  ambitious  fight; 
What  odds  ?— Tous  'tis  all  the  fclf-fame  thing* 
A  Nut,  a  World,  a  Squirrel,  and  a  King. 

Britons,  like  Roman  fpiritsfam'd  of  old. 
Are  cjft  by  nature  in  a  Parriot  mould  ; 
No  private  joy,  no  private  grief  they  know. 
Their  foul's  ingrofs'd  by  public  weal  or  woe. 
Inglorious  eafe,  likeoun,  they  greatly  fcom  : 
Let  care  with  nobler  wreaths  their  brows  adorn. 
Gladly  they  toil  beneath  the  ftatefman's  pains. 
Give  them  but  credit  for  a  (Htefman's  brains. 
All  would  be  deem'd,  e'en  fmm  the  cradle,  fit 
To  rule  in  politics  as  well  as  wit 
The  grave,  the  gay,  the  fbpling,  and  die  dunc^ 
Start  up  (God  blefs  us !)  (iatefmcn  all  at  once. 

His  mighty  charge  of  fouls  the  prieft  forgets. 
The  court-bred  lord  his  promifes  and  debts, 
Soldiers  their  fame,  mifers  forget  their  pelf, 
The  rake  his  miflrcfs,  and  the  fop  himfelf ; 
Whilft  thoughts  of  higher  monjent  claim  their  care, 
And  their  wife  heads  the  weight  of  kingdomt  bear. 
Females  themfelves  the  glorious  ardour  feel. 
And  boafi  an  equal,  or  a  greater  zeal  $ 
From  nymph  to  nymph  the  (Hte-infeftion  flic». 
Swells  in  her  breaft,  and  fparkles  in  her  eyes. 
O'erwhelm'd  by  politics  lie  malice,  pride. 
Envy,  and  twenty  other  faults  befide. 
No  more  their  little  flutt'ring  hearts  confels 
A  paflion  for  applaufe,  or  rage  for  drefs  ; 
No  more  they  pant  for  Public  Raree-fliows, 
Or  lofe  one  thought  on  monkeys  or  on  beaux. 
Coquettes  no  more  purfue  the  jilring  plan. 
And  luftful  prudes  fbrget  to  rail  at  man. 
The  darling  theme  Cecilia's  felf  will  chufe. 
Nor  thinks  of  fcandal  whilll  (he  ulks  of  ne^s. 

The  CiT,  a  Comnoon-CounciUMan  by  place} 
Ten  thoufand  mighty  nothings  m  his  face, 
By  fituadon  as  by  nature  great. 
With  nice  precifion  parcels  out  the  ftate  ; 
Proves  and  difproves,  affirms,  and  then  denies, 
Objeds  himfelf,  and  to  himfelf  replies ; 
Wielding  alofb  the  polirician  rod. 
Makes  Pitt  by  turns  a  devil  and  a  god  ; 
Maintains,  e'en  to  the  very  teeth  of  pow'r. 
The  fame  thing  right  and  wrong  in  half  an  hour. 
Now  all  is  well,  now  he  fufpeds  a  plot. 
And  plainly  proves,  whatever  is,  is  not. 
FearAilly  wife,  he  (hakes  his  empty  head. 
And  deals  out  empires  as  he  deals  out  thread. 
His  ufelefs  fcales  are  in  a  comer  flung, 
And  Europe's  balance  hangs  upon  his  tongue. 

Peace  to  fuch  triflers  j  be  our  hapjHer  plan 
To  pafs  thro'  life  as  eafy  as  we  can. 
Who's  in  or  out,  who  moves  this  grand  machinef 
Nor  ftirs  my  curiofity,  nor  fpleen. 
Secrets  of  ftatc  no  more  I  wiih  to  know 
Than  fecret  movenwntt  of  a  Puppet-(how ; 
Let  but  the  puppets  move,  I've  my  defire, 
Unfeeenthe  hand  which  pades  the  Mafter-wire. 

What  Vt  to  OS,  if  taxes  rife  or  fall, 
Thanks  to  our  fortune  we  pay  none  at  all. 
Let  muckwomu,  who  in  ditty  acres  deal, 
iLaineiit  tbofcbvdfttpi  which  we  caanoc  fed. 
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i  whofmarts^  may  bellow  if  he  pleafe^ 

I  bellow  too,  who  fit  ate;:!j  ? 

1  fafr,  the  poet*s  numbers  flowy 

e  light  and  air  fome  years  ago. 

mn  e^er  will  find  it  worth  his  pains 

ir  labours,  and  excifeoor  brains. 

like  thefe  vile  earthly  buildings  bear, 

e*s  laid  on  caftlcs  in  the  air. 

•a  the  Aames  of  war  deftniAive  reign, 

and*s  terrors  awe  imptr'nus  Spain  j 

venal  clan  and  neutral  tribe 

receive  conditions,  not  prefcribe  ; 

new  year  call  loud  for  new  fupplies, 

(in  tax  with  double  burtliens  rife : 

re  fit,  by  no  rude  cares  oppreft, 

ring  little,  are  with  little  bleft. 

ills  in  dark  oblivion  lie, 

,  by  fancy  fbrm*d,  their  place  fupply, 

lughing  hours  unheeded  flip  awjy, 

lull  thought  foretells  th*  approach  of  Day. 

lave  weliY*d,and  whilfl  the  fates  afford 

ity  to  fupply  the  firugal  board, 

iirth  with  Ekcency  his  lovely  bride, 

e's  gay  God,  with  Temp'rance  by  his  lide, 

Iconoe  vifit  pay ;  whilft  Health  attends 

>w  circle  of  our  chofen  fnends, 

ank  Good-Humour  confecrates  the  treat, 

tian  makes  fociety  compIe:e, 

I  we  live,  tho*  in  our  teeth  are  hurPd 

ckfiey  ftrumptts.  Prudence  and  the  World. 

ice,  of  old  a  facred  term,  in^ly'd 

Nrith  godlike  Wifdom  for  her  guide, 

in  general  ufe  is  known  to  mean 

dng-horfe  of  ^ce,  and  fully*s  fcreen. 

c  perverted  we  retain  the  name,  \    . 

f  and  Prudence  are  the  fame. 

XMT  once,  more  read  in  men  than  books, 

f  crafty  knowledge  in  his  looks, 

^  fly,  with  high  preferment  bleft, 

te  pupil  in  thefe  words  addreffed  : 

l*fl  thou,  my  fon,  be  wife  and  tortuous  decm*d, 

mkind  a  prodigy  efteem'd  ? 

by  rule  ;  be  what  men  prudent  call ; 

,  almighty  Prudence,  gives  thee  aU. 

appearances,  there  lies  the  tefl, 

d  will  give  thee  credit  for  the  refl. 

be  &ir,  however  foul  within  \    . 

m  wilt,  but  then  in  fecretfin. 

:im*s  into  common  favour  grown, 

)  longer  vice,  unlefs  *ds  known. 

deed  may  barefacM  take  the  field ; 

is  virtue  when  *tis  well  conceil'd. 

ging  paflkms  drive  thee  to  a  whore, 

ence  lead  thee  to  a  pojiern  door  ; 

til  night,  but  take  efpecial  care 

dence  bring  thee  back  to  early  prayer. 

ith  watching  and  with  fhidy  faint, 

drunkard,  and  reel  out  a  faint. 

oy  the  youth  this  ufeful  leilbn  heard, 

s  memory  ffcor'd  each  precious  word, 

lly  purfu*d  the  plan,  and  icorv, 

for  my  Lord^— Virtue  fland  by  and  bow. 

this  aU—- is  this  the  worldings  art, 

>  botnoc  mend  a  vicious  heut  ? 

ewarm  caution  and  demeanor  grave 

lad  good  ftamp  ev*ry  fupple  knave  ? 

tches  whom  no  real  virtue  warms, 

names  and  tUtcs  with  empty  fonai» 


♦» 


Whilfl  Virt\ie  fc«ks  in  v.un  the  wiA*d-for  prize, 
Bccaufe,  difdaining  ill,  fhe  hates  difguifc ; 
Becaufe  fhc  frankly  pours  forth  all  her  ftore, 
Seemi  what  fhe  «,  and  fcorns  to  pifs  for  more  ? 
Well— be  it  fo— let  vile,  diflemblcrs  hold 
Unenvy'd  powV,  and  boaft  their  dear-bought  gold^ 
Me  neither  pow'r  fliall  tempt,  nor  third  of  pelf. 
To  flatter  others  or  deny  myfclf  j 
Miglit  the  whole  world  be  phc'd  within  my  fpan, 
I  would  not  be  that  Thing,  tha*  Prudent  Man. 

What,  cries  Sir  Pliant,  would  you  then  oppoff 
Yourfelf,  alone,  agiinft  an  hoft  of  foes  ? 
Let  not  conceit,  and  pceviih  luft  to  rail, 
Abovft  all  fenfe  of  intercft  prevail. 
Throw  off  for  fhame  this  petulance  of  wit. 
Be  wife,  be  modeft,.  and  for  once  fubmit : 
Too  hard  the  cafk  "iig^nil  multitudes  to  fight, 
Tou  muft  be  wrong,  the  World  'is  in  the  right. 

What  is  this  World  ?  A  term  which  men  have  gol 
To  fignify,  not  one  in  ten  knows  what ; 
A  term,  which  with  no  more  prccifion  pafTes 
To  point  out  herds  of  men  than  herds  of  ajfet  ; 
Jn  common  ufe  no  more  It  means,  we  find. 
Than  many  fools  in  fame  opinions  join*d. 

Can  numbers  then  change  Nature's  ftated  lawa  ? 
Can  numbers  make  the  worfe  the  better  caufe  ? 
Vice  muft  be  vice,  virtue  be  virtue  ftill, 
Tho*  thoufands  rail  at  good  and  pradlice  ill. 
Wouldft  thou  defend  the  GauPs  deftru£live  rage 
Becaufe  vail  rutions  on  his  part  engage  ? 
Tho*  to  fupport  the  rebel  Caefar^s  caufe 
Tumultuous  legions  arm  againft  the  laws, 
Tho*  Scandal  would  our  part  tot* %  nameimpeachy 
And  rails  at  virtues  which  (he  cannot  reach. 
What  honeft  man  but  would  with  joy  fubmit 
To  bleed  with  Cato,  and  retire  wth  Pitt  ? 

Stedfaft  and  true  to  Virtue^s  facred  laws, 
UnmovM  by  vulgar  ccnfure  or  applaufe, 
Let  the  World  ulk,  my   friend  }  that  World  «t 

know 
Which  calls  us  guilty,  cannot  make  ujfo. 
UnawM  by  numbers,  follow  Nature*s"pl.in, 
Aflcrt  the  rights,  or  quit  the  name  of  Man. 
Confider  well,  weigh  ftridlly  right  and  wrong; 
Refolve  not  quick,  but  once  refolvM  be  ftrong. 
In  fpite  of  dullnefs,  and  in  fpite  of  wit. 
If  to  thyfelf  thou  canfl  thyfelf  acquit. 
Rather  ftand  up  afTurM  with  confcious  pride 
Alone,  than  err  with  millions  on  thy  lide. 


T    K    S 

PROPHECY  OF   FAMINE. 

A 

SCOTS     PASTORAL. 

I  N  s  c  a  I  ■  1  D     TO 

JOHN    WILKES,    Es<i,        % 

WHEN  Cupid  firil  infbuas  his  daxts  to  fly 
From  the  fly  comer  of  fome  cook-maid*s  eyi^ 
The  ftripling  raw,  juft  enterM  in  his  teens. 
Receives  the  wouadf  and  wonders  what  it  means  \ 
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His  heart  like  dripping,  me!t5y  and  new  ddire 
Within  him  ftirs,  each  time  flic  ftirs  the  fire ; 
Trembling  and  blufhlng  he  the  fair  one  vievrsy 
And  fain  would  fpcak,  but  can't— ^^thout  a  Mufe. 

So  to  the  facre  J  mount  he  takes  his  wavy 
Prunes  hi«  young  wingS)  and  tunes  his  Infant  lajf. 
His  oaten  reed  to  rural  ditties  frames, 
To  flocks  .md  rocks,  to  hills  and  rilli  proclaims^ 
In  fimplc/l  notes,  and  all  unpoUfh*d  ftrains, 
The  loves  of  nymphs,  and  eie  the  loves  of  fwains. 

Clad,  ai  yournymphs  were  always  clad  of  yorcy 
A  ruftic  weeds— a  cook-maid  now  no  mon>— • 
Beneath  an  aged  oik  L  irdclla  lies. 
Green  mofs  her  couch  ;  her  canopy  the  (kics. 
From  aromatic  fhrubs  the  roguijh  g:ile 
Steals jw««f  perfiimes,  and  wafts  them  thro'  the  vale. 
The  youth,  ••um'd  fwain,  and  (kiird  in  ruftic  lays, 
Faft  by  her  fide  his  am'mtis  defcant  plays. 
Herds  lowe,  flocks  bleat,  pies  chatter,  ravens  fcream^ 
And  the  full  chorus  dies  a- down  the  ftream. 
The  (Ircnms,  with  mufic  freighted,  as  they  pafs^ 
Prefent  the  f  dr  Lardella  with  a  ghfs. 
And  Zephyr,  tocompleat  the  love-fick  plan. 
Waves  his  light  wings,  and  fcrvcs  her  for  a  fin. 

But,  when  maturcr  Judgment  takes  the  lead, 
Thcfe  chlldlfii  toys  on  Rcafon's  altar  bleed  } 
Form*d  after  fome  grrat  rruM,  whofc  name  breeds  awe, 
Whofe  cv'  ry  fentencc  Fafhion  makes  a  law, 
Who  on  mere  credit  his  vain  trophies  rears, 
And  founds  his  merit  on  our  fervile  fears  ; 
Then  we  difcard  the  workings  of  the  hearty 
And  Nature's  bmlflrd  by  ff-e  r.anlc  Art ; 
Then,  deeply  read,  our  reading  mud  be  (hown$ 
Vain  is  that  knowledge  which  remains  unknown. 
Then  Oftentation  marches  to  our  aid, 
And  Idtcr^d  Pride  ftalks  forth  in  full  parade  j 
Beneith  their  care  behold  the  work  refine, 
Pointed  each  fcntence,  polifh'd  ev*ry  line  : 
Trifles  are  dignified,  and  taught  to  wear 
The  robes  of  Ancients  with  a  Modem  air, 
Nonfenfe  with  clalJic  ornaments  is  gracM, 
And  pafTes  current  with  the  (lamp  of  Tafte. 

Then  the  rude  Theocritc  is  ranfack'd  o*er. 
And  courtli  Maro  caird  from  Mincio*s  (bore  \ 
SkU'tofi  Mufes  on  our  mountains  roam, 
Eafy  and  free  as  if  they  were  at  home  : 
Nymphs,  Naiads,  Nereids,  Dryads,  Satyrs,  Faunsy 
Sport  in  our  floods,  and  trip  it  oVr  our  lawns  i 
Flow'rs,  which  once  flourifli'd  fair  in  Greece  and 

Rome, 
More  fair  revive  in  Englands  meads  to  bloom  y 
Skies  without  cloud  exotic  funs  adorn  ; 
And  rofes  blu/h,  but  blufh  without  a  thorn  i 
Landfcapes  unknown  to  dowdy  Nature,  rife. 
And  new  creations  ftrike  our  wondering  eyes. 

For  bards  like  thefe,  who  neither  (ing  nor  fay, 
GnTe  without  thought,  andVidvmt  feeling  gay, 
Whofe  numbers  in  one  even  tenor  flow, 
Attim'd  to  pleafure,  and  attuned  to  woe, 
Who,  if  plain  Common  Senfe  her  vifit  pays, 
Aad  mars  one  couplet  in  their  happy  lays, 
Af  at  foraegboft  affrighted,  flart  and  flare. 
And  aik  the  meaning  of  her  coming  there  ; 
For  bards  like  thefe  a  wreath  fhallMaibn  bring, 
Iin*d  mnth  the  fofteft  down  of  FoUy's  wing ; 
InLoTe*s  Pagoda  fhall  they  ever  dote. 
And  Gilbal  kindly  rock  tken  to  repofe  3 


My  /W— to  letten  as  Xafa\th  moft  true— 

At  once  their  patron  and  example  too— > 

Shall  ^aint/y  fi^'on  his  love-labour'd  dreams, 

Sigh  with  fad  winds,  and  weep  with  weeping  ftreaioi, 

Curious  in  grief,  (for  real  grief,  we  know. 

Is  curious  todrrfs  up  the  tale  of  woe) 

From  the  green  umbrage  of  fome  Druid*s  fetf. 

Shall  his  own  works  in  his  own  way  repeat. 

Mi  whom  no  Mule  of  heav*nly  birth  infpixts. 
No  judgment  tempers  when  rafli  genius  fires ; 
Who  boaft  no  merit  but  mere  knack  of  rime, 
Short  gleams  of  fenfe,  and  fatire  out  of  time. 
Who  cannot  follow  where  trim  fancy  leads 
By  prartrtT^^TtiTni6*er  Jlow'r~emfurf>l€d  meads  j 
Who  often,  but  without  fucccfs,  have  pray'd 
For  apt  Pi\V}XeTdS\nitCs  artful  aid  \ 
Who  would,  but  cannot,  with  a  mafler's  fkill, 
Coin  fine  new  epithets  •which  mean  no  ill  \ 
Mcy  thus  uncouth,  thus  cv*ry  way  unfit 
For  pacing  poefy,  and  ambUng  wit, 
Tafle  with  contempt  beholds,  nor  deigns  to  place 
Amongft  the  lowtft  of  her  fa vour'd  race. 

Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddcfs — to  thy  law 
Myfelf  I  dedicate.— ffrnc^  flavifh  awe 
Which  bends  to  fiiihion,  and  obeys  the  rules, 
Imposed  at  firft,  and  fince  obferv'd  by  f(X)Is. 
/fir^MY  thofe  vile  tricks  which  maf  fair  Nature's  hoc, 
And  bring  the  fober  matron  forth  to  view. 
With  all  that  artificial  tawdry*  glare, 
Which  Virtue  fcoms,  and  none  but  rtrumpetswcar. 
3ick  of  thofe  pomps,  thofe  vanities  that  wafle 
Of  toil,  which  critics  now  midakc  for  tajlcf 
Of  filfe  refinements  fick,  and  laboured  cafe, 
Which  Art,  too  thinly  veil'd,  forbi  is  to  pleafe. 
By  Nature's  charms  (inglorious  truth  !)  fubdu*d. 
However  plain  her  drefs,  and  *haviour  nide. 
To  northern  climes  my  happier  courfe  I  fleer. 
Climes  wbere  the   goddcfs  reigns    throughout  titf 

year. 
Where,  undiflurb*d  by  Art's  rebellious  plan, 
She  rules  the  l(yal  laird ^  and  fa'-.thful  clan. 

To  that  rare  foil,  where  virtues  cluftVing  groW| 
What  mighty  blefllings  doth  not  England  owe  } 
What  vfaggon'loads  of  courage,  wcilth  and  fenie, 
Doth  each  revolving  day  import  from  thence  ^ 
To  us  fhe  gives,  difinterefted  friend, 
Faith  wItlMut  firaud,  and  Stuarts  without  end. 
When  we  profperity's  rich  tnq>pings  wear, 
Comenot  her  generous  fons  and  take  a  fliare  ? 
And  if,  by  fome  difaftrous  turn  of  fate. 
Change  fliould  enfue,  and  ruin  feize  the  ftate. 
Shall  we  not  find  £ifc  in  that  hallow  *d  ground. 
Such  refuge  as  the  Holy  Martyr  found  ? 

Nor  lefs  our  debt  in  Science,  tho*  deny*d 
By  the  weak  (laves  of  prejudice  and  pride. 
Thence  came  the  Ramfays,  names  of  worthy  note* 
Of  whom  one  paints,  as  well  as  t'other  wrote  j 
Thence,  Home,  difbanded  from  the  fons  of  pray'r 
For  loving  plays,  tho*  no  dull  Dean  was  there  j 
Thence  iffued  forth,  at  great  Macpherfon's  call. 
That  old,  new,  epic  paftcral,  Fingal  ; 
Th€9ce  Malloch,  mend  alike  of  Church  and  Statt^ 
Of  Chrift  and  Liberty,  by  gratefol  Fate    • 
Rais'd  to  rewards  which,  in  z^nous  reign. 
All  dartmg  mfidels  (bould  feek  in  vun  { 
Thence  finale  bards,  by  fimple  prudence  tanghtf 
To  this  wfe  town  1^  fimple  patrons  bro^^gli^ 


Churchill's    poea^s. 
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Banner  utter  Ample  lays, 
wldi  (imple  penfions,  fimple  pralfe. 
le  ibme  Mufe  to  Tvreed^s  infpiring  ftrsai^, 
the  little  loves  and  graces  dreamy 
w\y  winding  the  dull  waters  creep, 
tfaemfelTes  to  own  the  power  of  fleep, 
iie  furface  lead,  like  feathers,  fwims, 
me  badie  my  yet  unhallowed  limbs, 
Syrian  bath*d  in  Jordan^s  flood, 
ny  native  ilains,  correfi  that  blood 
idnies  at  call  of  E/^/j/A  pride, 
'to  prudence,  rolls  a  patriot  tide, 
ilemn  thought  which  overhangs  the  brow 

when  thmgs    are----God    knows 


core] 
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trim   points,    where   Honoor,   flave    to 
le,  ' 

nent  to  Folly,  plays  the  fool ; 
:  gay  fcenes  where  Mirth  exalts  his  pow>, 
humour  wings  the  laughing  hour ; 
:  fofc  better  moments,  when  defire 
,  and  all  the  world  of  man^s  on  fire, 
iial  ardours  of  the  melting  fair 
repay  us  for  whole  years  of  care, 
tff's  fummons  will  my  Wilkes  retreat, 
mcefetH  beforty  that  ancient  feat, 
ft  feai,  where  majefly  difplay*d 
I,  lotig  before  the  ivorld  tooi  n^e  f 
arrow  maxims,  which  enflave  mankind, 
t  its  bias  warp  thy  fettled  mind, 
by  party,  nor  opinion*s  (lave, 
kities  which  bounteous  Nature  gave> 
b  fpirit  into  pra^ice  brings, 
t  die  fmile,    nor  dreads  the  ftowoi  of 
gs. 

entkua  Englifhmen  comply 
nit's   voice,    and   curfe  they  know  not 

V  * 

»  condemn,  thy  foul  difdains 

le  fa&ion*6  arbitrary  chains, 

f  weighs,  in  apprehenfion  clear, 

bey  are,  and  not  as  they  appear. 

Qood-Humour  tempers  lively  Wit, 

vith  Judgment,  Candour  loves  to  fit, 

s  gave  thee,  open  to  diftrefs, 

pity,  and  a  hand  tf>  blefs. 

heard  thee  mourn  die  wretched  lot 

r,  nlean,  defpisM,  infulted  Scot, 

It  calm  reafon  credit  idle  tales, 

fbrgM  where  prejudice  prevails. 

It  home,  or  pra^tifes,  thro*  fear 

,  arts  which  damn  all  confcience  here. 

^lerif  to  the  charge  by  int*reft  led. 

North 'Brit ^  foaming  at  their  heady 

Dveftives,  deaf  to  candour's  call, 

1  by  one  alien>  rail  at  all ; 

r  PHgak  whendiey  take  their  dandy 

le  weaknefs  of  that  Holy  Land^ 

sfs  truths  their  libels  to  adoroy 

nation  up  to  public  fcom, 

OS  foul  condemns  the  firantic  ragey 

be  £uthful  but  ill-natitf'd  page. 

c  are  poor,  cries  furly  Engli^b  pride ) 

charge,  oorby  themfelvesdeny'd. 

t  then  in  ftrifteft  reafon  clear, 

'  come  to  mend  their  fortunes  here  ? 

i^le  arts  fuccefsful  grown, 

!  our  vigour  to  iocreafe  their  owD| 

in. 


If,  mean  in  want,  and  infolerit  in  pow'*r. 
They  only  fawn*d  more  furcly  to  devour, 
Rous*d  by  fuch  wrongs  ihould  Reafbn  take  alirnif 
And  e'en  the  Mufe  for  public  fofety  arm ; 
But  if  they  own  ingenious  Virtue's  fway. 
And  follow  where  true  Honour  points  the  wayi 
If  they  revere  the  hand  by  which  they're  fed. 
And  hlefs  the  donors  for  their  doily  bread. 
Or  by  vaft  debts  of  higher  imporr  bound, 
Are  always  humble,  always  grateful  found. 
If  they,  djrefted  by  PjuI's  holy  pert. 
Become  difcrcetly  all  things  to  all  men. 
That  all  men  may  become  all  things  to  them. 
Envy  may  hate,  but  Juttice  can't  condemn. 
"  Into  our  places,  ftates,  and  beds  they  creep  ;** 
They've    fenfc    to    get,    what    we  want  fenfe  ttf 
keep. 
Once,  be  the  hour  accurs'd,  accursM  the  placey 
I  ventur'd  to  blafphemc  the  chofen  race. 
Into  thofe  traps,  which  men  caWd  Patriots  laidy 
By  fpecious  arts  unwarily  betray'd. 
Madly  I  leagu'd  againfl  that  facred  earth. 
Vile  parricide  I  which  giv;a  parent  birth. 
But  (hall  I  meanly  Error's  path  purfue. 
When  heavenly  Truth  prcfents  her  fr'cndly  duei 
Once  plung'd  in  ill,  iholl  I  go  ^rther  in  f 
To  make  die  oadi  was  rifli,  to  keep  it,  fin. 
Backward  I  tread  the  paths  I  trod  be^re. 
And  calm  refle£^ion  hates  what  paflion  fwore. 
Converted,  (blefTed  arc  the  fouls  which  know 
Thofe  pleafures  which  from  true  converfion  floWy 
Whether  to  reafon,  who  now  rules  my  breaft. 
Or  to  pure  faith,  like  Lytdeton  and  Wert)      ' 
Palt  crimes  to  expiate,  be  myprefcntaim 
To  raife  new  trophies  to  the  Scotdih  name. 
To  make  (what  can  the  proudert  Mufe  do  more  }) 
E'en  Fadion'sfons  her  brighter  worth  adore, 
To  make  her  glories  flamp'd  with  honeil  runesf 
In  fullefl  ride  roll  down  to  lateft  dmes. 
*'  Prefumptuous  wretch  I  and  fhall  a  Mufe  Iiktf 
thine, 
**  An  EngR/h  Muje^  the  meanefl  of  the  nine, 
«  Attempt    a  theme    like  this  ?    Can  her  weak 

"fhain 
"  £xpe6^  indulgence  from  the  mighty  Thane  ? 
"  Should  he  from  toils  of  government  retire, 
"  And  for  a  moment  fen  the  poet's  fire, 
«<  Should  he,  of  fciences  the  moral  friend, 
"  Each  curious,  each  imfxfrtant  fcarch  fufpokd, 
«*  Leave  unajjified  Hill  of  herbs  to  tell, 
"  And  all  the  ivonden  of  a  cockle-Jliell, 
"  Having  the  Lord's  good  grace  before  his  eyes, 
*<  Would  not    tlie  Home  ftep  ford),   and  gain  th*^ 

"  prize  ? 
"  Or  if  this  wreath  of  honour  might  adorn 
'•  The  humble  brows  of  one  in  England  bom» 
**  Prefumptuous  ftill  thy  daring  muft  appear  ; 
*<  Vain  all  thy  tow'ring  hopes,  whilrt  1  am  here.' 

Thus  fpakc  tfontiy  by  filken  fmile  and  tone 
Dull  and  unvaried,  for  the  Laureat  known. 
Folly's  chief  friend,  Dccbrum's  cldeft  fon. 
In  ev'ry  party  found  and  yet  of  none. 
This  airy  fMlfiancet  this  fuhft/trttial  jXadep 
AbaOi'd  I  heard,  and  with  refpe^Vobey'd. 

From  themes  too  lofcy  for  a  bard  fo  mean, 
DiJcretioH  beckons  to  an  humbler  fcene. 
Tne  reftlefs  fever  of  ambidon  laid, 
Cilm  I  retire,  and  feek  the  fylvan  fhade. 
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CBURCHIL  l's      poems. 


Now  be  the  Afufe  dtfrobM  of  all  her  pride. 
Be  all  the  glare  of  verfe  by  truth  fupplted, 
And  if  plain  Nature  pours  a  fimple  ftrain^ 
Which  Bute  may  praife,  and  O0ian  not  difdaiil> 
Oflfun,  fubRmeJiy  JhnfUJi  bard  of  all, 
'Whom  EngS/i  infidth  Maq>herfon  calU 
Then  round  my  head  ihall  honour^s  en(igns  wave. 
And  penikms  mark  me  for  a  willing  (lave. 


Two  boysy  whofe  birth  beyond  all  queftion  fprings 
From  great  and  glorious,  tho*  forgotten,  kings. 
Shepherds  of  Scottj/Ji  lineage,  bom  and  bred 
On  the  fame  bleak  and  bairen  mountain*s  head. 
By  niggard  Nature  doomed  on  the  fame  rocks 
To  fpin  out  life,  and  ftarve  themfeWcs  and  flocks, 
Freih  as  the  rooming,  which,  cnrob'd  in  mift. 
The  mountain*s  top  with  ufual  dulnefs  kifa*d. 
Jockey  a»d  Sawney  to  their  labours  rofe ; 
Soon  clad  I  ween,  where  Nature  needs  no  doaths. 
Where,  firom  their  youth  entir*d  to  winter-ikies, 
Drefi  and  her  vain  refinements  they  defpife. 

Jockey*  whofe  manly  high-bon*d  cheeks  to  crown 
With  freckles  fpotted  flam*d  the  golden  down, 
With  mikle  art  couldon  the  bagpipes  play, 
£*en  from  the  rifing  to  the  fetting  day  $ 
Sawney  as  long  without  remorfe  could  bawl 
Home*s  madrigals,  and  ditties  from  Fingal. 
Oft  at  his  (bains,  all  natural  tho*  rude. 
The  Highland  h[s  (carpA  her  want  of  food, 
And,  whilft  (hey^a/cAV  her  lorer  into  reft, 
SunkpleasM,  tho*  hungry,  ooherSawoey*tbreaft. 

Far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  notree  was  feeli. 
Earth,  clad  in  ruflct,  fcom*d  the  lively  green. 
The  plague  of  locufts  they  fecure  ddy. 
For  in  three  hours  a  grafhopper  muft  die. 
No  living  thing,  whatever  its  (bod,  feafts  there. 
But  the  Cameleon,  who  can  (eafl  on  air. 
No  birds,  except  as  birds  o(  padiige,  flew. 
No  bee  was  known  to  hum,  no  dove  to  coo. 
No  (beams  as  amber  fmooth,  as  amber  clear. 
Were  fcen  to  glide,  or  heard  to  warble  here. 
Rebellion's  fpring,  which  through  the  country  ran, 
Fami(h*d  with  bitter  draughts,  the  (bady  clan. 
No  flowers  embalm*d  the  sur,  but  one  white  rofe, 
Which  on  the  loth  of  June  by  inftind  blows, 
By  inftin^  blows  at  mom,  and,  when  the  ihades' 
Of  driszly  eve  prevaul,  by  in(tinA  fades. 

One,  and  but  one  poor  (blitvy  cave. 
Too  fparing  of  her  favours,  Nature  gave  ; 
That  one  alone  Thard  tax  on  Scottijh  pride  !) 
Shelter  at  once  (or  roan  and  beaft  fiipplied. 
Thek  fnares  withaa  entangling  briers  fpready 
And  thi(^les,  armM  againft  the  invader*s  head. 
Stood  in  dofe  ranks  all  entrance  to  oppofe, 
Thiftles  now  held  more  precious  thain  the  rofe. 
All  creatures  whTch,  on  Nature's  earlieft  plan. 
Were  fbrro'd  to  loath,  and  to  be  loath'd  by  man. 
Which  ow'd  their  birth  tn  naiUnefs  and  fpite. 
Deadly  to  touch,  and  hateful  to  the  fight. 
Creatures,  which  when  admitted  in  the  ark. 
Their  Saviour  (hunn'd,  and  rankled  in  the  dark. 
Found  place  zvifhm :  marking  her  noiibme  raid 
With  poifon's  trail,  here  crawiM  the  bloated  toad  ) 
There  webs  were  Spread  of  more  than  common  fixe, 
And  half.ftarvMfpiders  preyM  on  half.ftarv*d  flies } 
In  -queft  of  food,  e(b  fbovein  vain  to  crawl ; 
Shiga,  pbxh'd  with  hunger,  fmonrM  the  filmy  wall  j 


The  cave  around  with  hiding  ferpentt  rung  l. 
On  the  damp  roof  unhealthy  vapours  hung  ; 
And  Famine,  iy  her  children  akuays  Jmoumt 
Ai  fraud  as  foor^  here  fixM  her  native  throne. 

Uere^  for  the  fullen  (ky  was  overcaf^, 
And  fuTOmer  (hrank  beneath  a  wint'ry  blaft, 
A  native  blaft,  vrhich,  arm*d  with  hail  and  laio, 
Beat  unrelenting  on  the  naked  fwain, 
The  boys  for  (heltcr  made ;  behind  the  (Keep 
Of  which  thofe  (hepherds  every  day  take  keep. 
Sickly  crept  on,  and  with  complainings  rude, 
On  Nature  feem'd  to  call,  and  bleat  hi  food. 


J 


o  c  K  1  y. 


Sth  to  this  cave,  by  tcmpcft,  we're  con(m*d« 
And  within  ken  our  flock;,  under  the  wind. 
Safe  from  the  pelting  of  this  perilous  ftormp 
Arc  laid  emong  yon  thiftles  dry  and  warm. 
What,  Sawney,  if  by  (hepherd's  art  we  try 
To  mock  the  rigour  of  this  cruel  flcy  ? 
What  if  we  tune  fome  merry  rounde/ay  f 
Well  doft  thou  fing,  nor  ill  doth  Jockey  play. 

Sawney. 
Ah,  Jockey,  ill  advifcs  thou,  /to/i. 
To  think  of  foogs  at  fuch  a  time  as  this. 
Sooner  (hall  herlMge  crown  thefe  barren  rocks. 
Sooner  (hall  fleeces  cloath  thefe  ragged  flocks, 
Soondr  (hall  want  feize  (hepherds  of  the  fouthy 
!  And  we  forget  to  live  from  hand  to  mouth. 
Than  Sawney,  out  of  frafon,  (hall  impart 
The  fongs  of  gladnefs  with  an  aching  heart. 


I    Y. 


Jock 

Still  have  I  known  thee  for  a  filly  fwain  ; 
Of  things  paft  help,  what  boots  it  to  complain  ? 
Nothing  but  mhth  can  conquer  fortune's  fpite  ; 
No  flcy  is  heavy,  if  the  heart  be  light : 
Patience  Is  forrow's  falve ;  what  can't  be  cur'dt 
So  Donald  right  or^a/i,  muft  be  endur'd. 


KEY. 


Saw 

Full  filly  fwain,  /  toot,  is  Jockey  now ; 
Mwe  didft  thou  bear  thy  Maggy's  falfliood  ?  Wm% 
When  with  a  foreign  loon  flie  (lole  away, 
Did*ft  thou  fbrfwear  thy  pipe  and  flsepherd's  lay  ? 
Where  was  thy  boaftcd  wifJom  then,  when  I 
Applied  thofe  proverbs,  which  you  now  apply  ? 


Jockey. 
O  flie  was  bonny  !  AH  the  Highlands  round 
Was  there  a  rival  to  my  Maggy  found ! 
More  precious  (tho'  that  precious  is  to  all) 
Than  the  rare  medicine  which  we  Brimfteoe  catf, 
Qrthat  choice  plant,  fo  grateful  to  the  nofe. 
Which  in  I  know  not  what  far  country  grows. 
Was  Maggy  unto  me  j  dear  do  I  rue, 
A  lafs  fi)faar  (hould  ever  prove  untrue. 


Sawney. 

Whether  with  pipe  or  fong  to  charm  the  ear. 
Thro'  aU  the  land  did  Jamie  find  a  peer  ? 
Qurs'd  be  that  year  by  ev'ry  honeft  Scot, 
And  in  the  (hepherd's  calendar  forgot. 
That  fiital  year,  when  Jamie,  haplefs  fwalst 
In  evil  hour  forfbok  the  peaceful  plain. 
Ja'nie,  when  our  young  Laird  difcreetly  fled, 
'^"   feiz'd    and  hang'd  till    he  was  dead, 
dead. 


Was 


de« 
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Jockey. 

nay  we  all  lament  that  day  J 

ers  in  the  deadly  fray. 

jdlt  on  the  Scoraih  plains^ 

know  were  none  oMre  hopdiil  iWains } 

htxc  I  loft,  in  manhood*s  pride^ 

d>  and  three  on  gibbets  died  : 

insy  to  follow  war's  alarms ! 

ii  flicpherd's  life  to  do  with  arms ! 

S    A    W   N    B    T. 

lot— There  faw  I  ftrangers  clad 
)urs  of  our  nviih'd  pla:dt 
ra  too,  our  nation's  pride, 
:e  the  aukword  vigor's  fide, 
choicelt  youth,  and  from  that  day 
wncy  tune  the  merry  lay  j 
which  fell !  curs'd  thofe  which  ftiU  for- 

'teen  itaew'd  in  Forty-fi've, 


Cd  the  Boys,  when  from  her  throne  of 

ibofsM,  and  overgrown  with  fcurf, 
,  which,  in  life*s  corrupted  well, 
birth,  not  abftinence  could  quell, 
t  rearM  the  head  :  her  eager  eyeSf 
T  e*en  to  madnefs  feem'd  to  rife, 
id  her  throes  and  pangs  of  heart, 
t  loofe,  and  from  their  orbs  to  ftart  | 
leeks  were  each  a  deep-funk  cell, 
hedneis  and  horror  lov'd  to  dwell  $ 
rows  of  ufelcfs  teeth  fupplied, 
from  ear  to  ear,  extended  wide, 
n  for  want  of  ^od  her  entrsdls  pin*d, 
m1  corfing  fwallow*d  nought  but  wind  ; 
was  her  fkin,  and  here  and  therei 
way  by  force,  her  bones  lay  bare  t 
ght  to  hide  from  human  view, 
limbs  a  tatter*d  plaid  ihe  threw. 
ed  die  goddcfs,  ceafe,  defpairing  fwains, 
Nucnt  hear  what  Jove  ordains ! 
is  barren  cwner  of  die  ifle, 
kl  fortune  never  ddgnod  to  (inile  { 
's  boitards,  reaping  for  our  fhare 
|e£Ud  bv  the  lawful  heir  { 
aoi^  the  nations  of  the  earthy 
wn  to  raife  contempt  and  mirth ) 
ecaufe  the  race  of  Roman  braves 
not  worth  their  while  to  make  us  Oaves ; 
mdage  by  that  nation  brought, 
Mre  forages  vainly  (ought  j 
nrith  onflackM  heat  we  view,  and  ftlU, 
if  miichicf  loft,  retain  the  wnll  } 
t  the  refufe  of  mankind, 
the  laft  moment  lef^  behind* 
il  Nature  doubted,  as  it  lay, 
ftanp  with  life,  or  throw  away ; 
m*d  in  hafte,  was  planted  in  tins  nook* 
ster'd  in  Creadon''s  book ; 
raitors,  who  for  love  of  ^old 
their  God,  as  once  their  King  they  fold  ; 
le  bome  thismighty  wdght  of  ill, 
nJu^oQS  taunts,  and  bear  them  ftUl. 
f  happier  note  are  new  at  hand^ 
1  pmUc  of  ft  better  laod  : 


Tierct  like  the  Sons  of  IjraeJ,  having  trod. 
For  the  fixM  term  of  years  ordsun'd  by  God, 
A  barren  defert,  we  fhall  feizc  rich  plains. 
Where  milk  with  hpney  flows,  and  plenty  reigns. 
With  fome  few  natives  join'd,  fome  pttant  few. 
Who  wojrfhip  int*reft,  and  our  track  purfue. 
There  /hall  wc,  tho'  the  wretched  people  grieve. 
Ravage  at  large,  nor  afk  the  owners  leave. 

For  us,  the  earth  fhaH  bring  forth  her  increafe  \ 
For  us,  the  flocks  fhall  wear  a  golden  fleece ; 
Fat  beeves  fhall  yield  us  dainties  not  our  own, 
And  the  grape  bleed  a  ncdlar  yet  unknown ; 
For  our  advantage  ihall  their  harvefts  grow, 
And  Scat/men  reap  what  they  difdalnM  to  fow ; 
For  us,  the  fun  (hall  climb  theeaftern  hill ; 
For  us,  the  rain  (hall  fall,  the  dew  diftii ; 
When  to  our  wlihes  Nature  cannot  rife. 
Art  (hall  be  tafk'd  to  grAnt  us  frefh  fupplies. 
His  brawny  arm  (hall  drudging  Labour  (Wain, 
And  for  our  pleafure  fufFcr  daily  pain  , 
Trade  fliaJ]  for  us  exert  hor  utmoft  pow'rs, 
Her's  all  the  toil,  and  all  the  profit,  our's  | 
For  us,  the  oak  (hall  from  his  native  ftcep 
Defcend,  and  fearlcfs  travel  thro'  the  deep ) 
The  fail  of  Commerce  far  our  ufe  unfurl'd. 
Shall  waft  the  treafures  of  each  diftant  world  ; 
For  us,  fubllmer  heights  (hall  Science  reach. 
For  us,    their  Statefmen   plot,    their    Churchmen 

preach; 
Their  nobleft  limbs  of  coonfel  weMl  disjoint. 
And,  mocking,  new  ones  of  our  own  appoint ; 
Devouring  War,  imprifon'd  in  the  north, 
Shall,  at  our  call,  in  horrid  pomp  break  forth. 
And,  when,  his  chariot  wheels  with  thunder  hung. 
Fell  Difcord  braying  with  her  braien  tongue. 
Death  in  the  van,  with  Anger,  Hate,  and  Fear« 
And  Defolation  ftalking  in  the  rear. 
Revenge,  by  Juftice  guided,  in  his  train. 
He  drives  impetuous  o'er  the  trembling  plain> 
Shall,  at  our  bidding,  quit  his  lawful  prey 
And  to  meek,  gentle,  gen*rous  Peace  give  way. 

Think  not,  my  fons,  that  diis  fo  blefs'd  t&aX» 
Stands  at  a  difUnce  on  the  roll  of  fate ; 
Already  big  vnth  hopes  of  future  fway, 
E'en  imrn  this  cave  I  fcent  my  deftin'd  prey. 
Think  not,  that  this  dominion  o'er  a  race, 
Whofe  former  deeds  (hall  Time's  laft  annals  gracej^ 
In  the  rough  face  of  peril  muft.be  fought. 
And  with  the  lives  of  thoufands  dearly  bought ) 
N<H— fboPd  by  cunning,  by  dut  happy  art 
Which  laugh's  to  fcom  the  blundering  hero's  heart 
Into  the  fnare  (hall  our  kind  neighbours  faHl 
With  open  eyes,  and  fondly  give  us  all. 

When  Rome,  to  prop  her  (inking  empire,  bore 
Their  choiceft  levies  to  a  foreign  (hore, 
Whit  if  we  fdz'd,  like  a  deftroying  flood. 
Their  widow'd  plains,  and  ftll'd  the  realm  with  blo^d. 
Gave  an  unbounded  loofe  to  manly  rage, 
And  fcoming  mercy,  fpar'd  nor  fex  nor  age  i 
When,  for  our  int'rcft  too  mighty  grown, 
Monarchs  of  warlike  bent  poffefs'd  the  throne> 
What  if  we  ftrove  divifions  to  foment. 
And  fpread  the  flames  of  civil  difcontent, 
Affifted  thofe  'gainft  their  king  made  head. 
And  gave  the  traitors  refuge  when  they  fled  | 
When  reftlefs  Glory  bad  her  fom  advance, 
And  pitdi*d  her  ftandard  in  the  fields  of  France  ; 
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What  if,  dirdalmng  oaths,  and  empty  Coaadi 
By  which  our  nation  never  (hall  be  bound, 
Bravely  we  uught  Unniuzxled  war  to  roam 
Thro'   the  weak  land,  and  brought  cheap  laurels 

home  I 
When  the  bold  traiton  leagued  for  the  defence 
Of  Law,  Religion,  Liberty  and  Senfe, 
When  they  againft  their  lawful  monarch  lofe. 
And  dar*d  the  Loni*s  Anointed  to  oppofe, 
What  if  we  itill  rever'd  the  banifhM  race. 
And  ftrove  the  Royal  Vagrants  to  replace. 
With  fierce  rebellions  fliook  th*  unfettlcd  ftate. 
And  greatly  darM,  tho'  crofs'd  by  partial  fee  5 
Thefe  Taai,  which  might,  where  wifdom  held  the  fway , 
Awake  the  very  ftones  to  bar  our  way, 
^^ere  fliall  be  notlung,  nor  one  trace  remain 
Jnthe  dull  region  of  anEnglifli  brain. 
Blcfs'd  with  thaty^iM,  which  mountains  can  remove, 
Firft  they  fliall  dufrs,  next fakts,  latt  martjrs  prove. 

Already  is  this  game  of  fate  begun 
Under  the  fan^ion  of  my  darling  fon  : 
That  fon  of  natqre  royal  as  his  name* 
Is  dcftinM  to  redeem  our  race  from  fhime  ; 
His  boundless  powV,  beyond  example  great. 
Shall   make'  the  rough  way  fmooth,  the  crooked 

flraight. 
Shall  for  our  eafe  the  raging  floods  reftrain, 
And  fmk  the  moufttain  level  to  the  plain. 
Difcord,  whom  in  a  cavern  under  ground 
With  mafly  fetters  their  late  Patriot  bound. 
Where  her  own  flefh  the  furiou<;  hag  aught  tsar, 
And  vent  her  curies  to  the  vacant  air, 
Where,  that  ihe  never  might  be  heard  of  mare^ 
He  planted  Loyalty  to  guard  the  door. 
For  better  purpofe  (hall  our  Chief  releafe, 
Pifgiiife  her  for  a  time,  and  call  her  I^ace. 

Lur*d  by  that  name,  fine  engine  of  decdty 
Shall  the  \%-eak  EngliOi  help  themfelves  to  cheat ; 
To  gain  our  love,  with  honours  ihall  they  grace 
The  old  adherents  of  the  Stuart  race. 
Who  pointed  out,  no  matter  by  what  name^ 
Tories  or  Jacobites  are  ftill  the  fame, 
To  foothe  our  rage,  the  tcmporifing  brood 
Shall  break  the  ties  of  truth  and  gratitude, 
Againft  their  Savioi^r  venom'd  falfehoods  firame. 
And  brand  with  calumny  their  William*s  name ) 
To  win  onr  graee,  (rare  argument  of  wit) 
To  our  untainted  faith  (hall  diey  commit 
(Our  ^th  which  in  extremefk  perils  tried, 
PifdainM,  and  ftill  difdains,  to  change  her  fide) 
Th*t  facred  Majefty  they  all  approve. 
Who  mo^  eoioys,  and  beil  deferves  their  love. 
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WILLIAM    HOGARTH. 

A  MONGST  the  fonsr  of  men  how  few  are  known 
/^  Who  dare  be  juft  to  merit  not  their  own  I 
puperior  virtue  and  fuperior  fenfe 
To  knivoi  «id  fools  will  always  ^vt  ofocc } 


Nay,  men  of  real  worth  can  fcarcely  bear^ 
So  nice  is  Jealdofy,  a  rival  there. 

Be  wicked  as  thou  wilt,  do  all  that^s  baie. 
Proclaim  thyfelf  the  monfter  of  thy  race  } 
Let  Vice  and  Folly  thy  black  fool  divide, 
Be  proud  with  meannefs,  and  be  mean  vnth  pride ; 
Deaf  to  the  voice  of  6iith  and  honour,  fidl 
From  fide  to  fide,  yet  be  of  noneat  all ; 
Spurn  all  thofe  charities,  thofe  facred  ries. 
Which  Nature  in  her  bounty,  good  as  vnfc. 
To  work  our  fafety,  and  enfure  her  plan. 
Contrived  to  bind,  and  rivet  man  to  man  i 
Lift  againft  Virtue  powr*s  oppreflive  rod, 
Betray  thy  country,  and  deny  thy  God  ; 
And,  in  one  gen*ral  comprehenfive  line. 
To  group,  which  volumes  fcarcely  could  define, 
WhateVr  of  fin  and  dullnefs  can  be  fald. 

Join  to  a  F 's  heart  a  D — ■ 'c  head  ) 

Yet  may'ft  thoupafs  unnotic'd  in  the  throog» 
And  free  from  envy ,  fafely  fneak  along. 
The  rigid  faint,  by  whom  no  mercy's  fhewn 
To  faints  whofe  lives  are  better  than  his  own. 
Shall  fpare  thy  crimes  j  and  Wit,  who  never  Oice 
Forgave  a  brothef ,  ihall  forgive  a  dunce. 
But  flwuld  thy  foul,  ftjrm'd  in  fome  lucklefs  how. 
Vile  int'rcft  fcom,  nor  madly  grafp  at  pow'r  j 
Should  love  of  fame,  in  ev'ry  noble  niind 
A  brave  difeafe,  with  love  of  virtue  joined,    - 
Spur  thee  to  deeds  of  pith,  where  courage,  tried 
In  Reaibn*t  court,  is  amply  juftified  ; 
Or  fond  of  knowledge,  and  averfe  to  flrife, 
Should'ft  thott  prefer  the  calmer  walk  of  life  i 
Should*fb  thou,  by  pale  and  ficicly  Study  led, 
Purfue  coy  Science  to  the  fountain-head  ; 
Virtue  thy  Guide,  and  Public  Good  thy  end. 
Should  ev*ry  thought  to  our  improvement  tend» 
To  curb  the  paffions,  to  enlarge  the  mind. 
Purge  the  fick  weal,  and  humanize  mankind  > 
Rage  in  her  eye,  and  malice  in  her  breaft, 
Redoubled  horror  grinning  on  her  creft. 
Fiercer  each  fnake,  and  fiiarper  ev'ry  dart. 
Quick  from  her  eel  1  fliall  maddening  Envy  ftait. 
TEen  flialt  thou  find,  but  find  alas!  too  late, 
How  vain  is  worth  !  how  fliort  is  glory*t  date ! 
Then  ikalt  thou  find,  whilft  friends  with  foa  cflft< 

fpire 
To  give  more  proof  than  virtue  would  defirey 
Thy  danger  chiefly  lies  in  a^ing  well  ) 
No  crime*s  fo  great  as  daring  to  excel. 
Whilft  Sarire  thus  difdalning  mean  controul, 
Urg'd  the  free  dilates  of  an  honefl  foul. 
Candour,  who,  with  the  charity  of  PW, 
Still  thinks  the  beft,  when'er  flie  thinks  at  all. 
With  the  fweet  milk  of  human  kindnefs  bleis'dy 
The  furious  ardour  of  my  zeal  reprefk'd. 
Can*ft  thou,  with  more  than  ufual  wanntfa,  fto 

cry'd. 
Thy  malice  to  indulge,  and  fieed  thy  pride, 
Can'ft  thou,  fevere  by  Nature  as  thou  art) 
With  all  that  wond'rous  rancour  in  thy  heat» 
Delight  to  torture  Truth  ten  thoufand  ways, 
To  fpin  detraAion  forth  from  themes  of  praife, 
To  make  Vice  fit  for  porpofes  of  fhife. 
And  draw  the  hag  much  larger  than  the  lif^. 
To  make  the  good  feem  bad,  the  bad  deem  worie« 
And  reprefent  our  nature  as  our  curfe  f 
Doth  not  humanity  condemn  that  seal 
Which  tends  to  aggravate  aod  not  to  hc4  ? 
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Action  wam  thee  of  difgracey 
(linjiing  dare  thee  in  the  face  ; 
irumy  which  fpreoding  terror  nniod 
cfs  acquires  the  pow*r  of  found  ? 
:  voice  of  Norton  ftrike  thy  ear, 

MuLHiificld  chill  thy  foul  %vith  fear  ? 
bnd  man,  believe  thyfelf  fecure, 
i*rt  bonefty  and  becaufe  thou*rt  poor  ? 
3  law  and  liberty  depend  ? 
thy  eyes,  and  view  thy  injurM  firiend. 
irbnd  the  ruffian  gripe  of  powV  ? 
es,  prejtulg'd^  is  fentencM  totheTow*r? 
y  privilege  exempdon  claim, 
egc  is  little  more  than  name  ? 
ative  (that  glorious  ground 
aCe-fcoundrelsoft  havefaiety  foiyid) 
iretend,  and  there  a  faoAion  find, 

thus  to  libel  human  kind  ? 
verty,  the  poet^s  conilant  crime, 
liee,  all  unfit,  to  tnde  in  rime, 
untie  notions  turned  thy  head, 
not  valued  honour  more  than  bread,       . 
,  pliant  int'reil,  been  thy  guide, 

prudence  been  debauch  *d  by  pri4e, 
:  llream  thou  would*ft  have  dipped  thy 
» 

;reat,  and  not  to  honeft  men, 
zonvidion'havt  feduc'd  thy  heart 
weaker  tho*  the  better  part. 
t  rank  tolly,  for  thy  curfe  decreed, 
Utire's  banen  path  miHead, 
n  to  thy  view,  beftre  thee  lay 
ig  Panegyric's  flow'ry  way  ? 
It  the  Mufe  have  faunter*d  at  her  eafe, 
ng  others,  leamM  herfelf  to  pleafe  j 
1  have  liiienM  to  the  fugarM  treat, 
.fimp*ring,  ownM  it  vaftly  fweet  i 
Jiy  prudent  verfe  with  virtue  gnc*d, 
:*d  by  thee  as  prodigies  of  tt^, 
forbid,  pouring  prefisrroent  down, 
luch  Truth  as  dune  to  quit  the  gown, 
brethren  too  (for  they  no  lefs 
n,  bring  their  offerings  to  fuccefs) 
thee  gopd  if  great,  and  paid  the  vow 
iiat  they  pay  to  God,  whilft  thou 
\tt  whifpcrM  to  a  fleeping  croud, 
[I         ,  and  half  as  proud. 
Candour  !— Wjfely  had^ft  thou  faid,    and 

I* 

:ft  in  this  breaft  one  moment  dwell, 

with  profpe£l  of  fuccefs,  oppofe 

folves  wluch  from  conviction  rofe. 

ckle  to  a  fool  of  fbte, 

fnmxr  from  the  man  I  hate. 

tave  others  by  fuch  means  to  fhine  { 

r  pradice,  they  may  laugh  at  mine. 

us  charge,  fbq^ful  of  thyfelf, 

ifllimM  the  maxims  of  that  elf, 

I  in  wrath  for  man^s  difhonour  fram*d, 

Heav*n,  amoogft  us  Prxidence  nam*d, 

r  Prudence  which  I  leave  to  thofe 

wt  be  my  friends,  can*t  be  my  foes. 

ith  cruel  and  oppreffive  rimes 

id  tumM  misfortunes  into  crimes } 

en  Virtue  gafping  lay  and  low. 

It  Vke,  and  added  woe  to  woe ; 

;  Modeflyin  blofhes  fpeak, 

the  tear  down  Bciot^*)  iacred  check  | 


Had  I  (daron*d  then)  in  thought  dcbasM  my  lays. 
To  wound  that  fex  which  honour  bids  me  praife  i 
Had  I,  from  vengeance  by  bafe  vicvrs  betny^d. 
In  cndlefs  night  funk  injured  AylifF*s  fhade  j 
Had  I  (which  SaCiriUs  of  mighty  name, 
Renowned  in  linne,  reverM  for  moral  fame, 
Have  done  before,  whom  Juftice  ihall  purfue 
In  future  verfe)  brought  forth  to  public  view 
A  noble  fnend,  and  made  his  foiMes  known, 
Becaufe  his  worth  was  greater  than  my  own  ; 
Had  I  fpar*d  thofe  (fo  FruJetxe  had  decreed) 
Whom,  God  fo  help  me  at  my  greateft  need, 
I  ne'er  will  fpare,  thofe  vipers  to  their  King, 
Who  fmooth   their   looks,  and  flatter  whilft  thq^ 

fting. 
Or  had  I  not  taught  patriot  zeal  to  boaft 
Of  thofe,  who  flatter  leafl,  but  love  him  moft  ; 
Had  I  thus  fmn*d,  my  ihibbora  foul  fhould  bend 
At  Candour*s  voice,  and  take,  as  hom  a  friend. 
The  deep  rebuke  j  myfclf  fhould  be  the  firft 
To  hate  myfelf,  and  flamp  my  Mufe  accurs^d..- 

But  (hall  my  arm — ibrbid  i:  manly  pride. 
Forbid  it  Rcafon,  warring  on  my  fulc— 
For  vengeance  lifted  high,  the  ftroke  forbear. 
And  hang  fufpended  in  the  defart  air. 
Or  to  my  trembling  fide  unncrv'd  fink  down, 
Paliied,  fbrfooth,  by  Candour's  half-made  frown  f 
When  Juftice  bids  me  on,  (hall  I  delay 
Becaufe  inflpid  Candour  bars  my  way  } 
When  ihe,  of  all  alike  the  puling  friend. 
Would  difappoint  my  Satire's  nobleft  end. 
When  fhe  to  villains  would  afandion  give. 
And  fheltcr  thofe  who  are  not  fit  to  live, 
When  Ihe  would  fcreen  the  guilty  from  a  blufk* 
And  bids  me  fpare  whom  Reafonbids  me  cruib. 
All  leagues  with  Candour  proudly  I  refign ; 
She  cannot  be  for  honours  turn,  nor  mine. 

Yet  come,  cold  monitor,  half  foe,  half  fnend. 
Whom  Vice  can't  fear,  whom  Virtue  can*t  ooai- 

mend, 
Come  Candour,  by  thy  dull  indifference  known. 
Thou  equal-blooded  judge,  thou  lukewarm  drone* 
>Vho,  fafhion*d  without  feelings,  dofl  expe^l. 
We  call  that  Virtue  which  we  know  Defeft  } 
Come,  and  obferve  the  nature  of  our  crimes. 
The  grofs  and  rank  complexion  of  the  timeSf 
Obferve  it  well,  and  then  review  my  plan, 
Praife  if  you  will,  or  ccnfure  if  you  can. 

Whilfl  Vice  prefumptuous  lords  it  as  in  fjpoit» 
And  Piety  is  only  known  at  court  j 
Whilft  wretched  Liberty  expuing  lies 
Beneath  the  ^tal  burthen  of  Excife  ; 
Whilft  nobles  ad^  without  one  touch  of  fhame. 
What  men  of  humble  rank  would  blufh  to  name ; 
Whilft  Honour's  placM  in  higheft  point  of  view, 
Worfhipp'd  by  thufe,  who  juftice  never  knew  \ 
Whilft  bubbles  of  diftin£^ion  wafte  in  play 
The  hours  of  reft,  and  blunder  thro'  the  day. 
With  dice  and  cards  opprobrious  vigils  keep. 
Then  turn  to  ruin  empires  in  their  flccp ; 
Whilft  fathen,  by  relcntlefspafTion  led. 
Doom  worthy  injur'd  fons  to  beg  their  bread. 
Merely  with  ill -got,  ill-fav'd  wealth  to  grace 
An  alien,  abjed,  poor,  proud,  upibrt  race  ; 
Whilft  Martin  flatters  only  to  betray. 
And  Webb  gives  up  his  dirty  foul  for  pay  % 
Whilft  titlei  ferve  to  hufh  4  villain's  ^n  $ 
Whilft  pccn  are  age^iDMiei  and  i^geati  pMn  | 
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Whilft  bafe  betrayers  are  themfelves  betTay*d» 
And  nulters  ruinM  by  tl>e  thing  they  made  ; 

Whim  C ,  faUe  to  God  and  man,  for  gold, 

Like  the  old  traitor  who  a  Saviour  fold. 

To  ihame  his  mafter,  ^end,  and  father  gives  ; 

Whilft  Bute  remains  in  pow^r,  whilft  Holland  lives ; 

Can  Satire  want  a  fabje^,  where  Difdain, 

By  Virtue  fir*d,  may  point  her  (harpeft  ftrain  i 

Where  cloathM  with  thunder.  Truth  nvay  roll  akMig, 

And  Candour  juftlfy  the  rage  of  fong  ? 

Such  things  !  fuch  men  before  thee  !  fuch  an  age  ! 
Where  Rancour,  great  as  thine,  may  glut  her  A^gt, 
And  ficken  e'en  to  furfeit,  where  the  pnde 
Of  Satire,  pouring  down  in  fulleft  tide. 
May  fpread  wide  vengeance  round,  yet  all  the  while 
Juftice  behold  the  ruin  with  a  fmile ; 
Whilft  I,  thy  foe  mifdeemM  cannot  condemn^ 
Nor  difapprove  that  rage  I  wiih  to  ftem, 
Wilt  thou,  degenerate  and  corrupted,  chufe 
Toibn  the  credit  of  thy  haughty  Mufe  ? 
With  fallacy,  moft  infamous,  to  ftain 
Her  truth,  and  render  all  her  anger  vain  ? 
When  I  beheld  thee  incorrect,  but  bold, 
A  various  comment  on  the  ffaige  unfold  ; 
When  players  on  play*rs  before  thy  fitire  fell. 
And  poor  Reviews  omfpirM  thy  wrath  to  fwell ; 
When  iUtesand  ftatefmen  next  became  thy  care, 
And  only  kings  were  fafe  if  thou  waft  there  { 
Thy  ev'ry  word  I  weighed  in  Judgment's  fcale, 
And  in  thy  ev*ry  word  found  truth  prevail. 
Why  doft  thou  now  to  falfhood  meanly  fly  ? 
Not  even  Candour  can  forgive  a  lye. 

Bad  as  men  are,  why  fhould  thy  firantic  rimes 
Traffic  in  flander,  and  invent  new  crimes  ^ 
Crimes,  which  exifting  only  in  thy  mind. 
Weak  fpleen  brings  forth  to  blxken  all  mankind. 
By  pleafmg  hopes  we  lure  the  human  heart 
To  pra^ife  virtue,  and  improve  in  art  i 
To  thwart  thefe  ends,   (which  proud  of  hooeft  fame, 
A  noble  Mufe  would  cherlih  and  enflame) 
Thy  drudge  contrives,  and  in  our  full  career 
Sick  lies  our  hopes  with  the  pale  hue  of  fear  } 
Tdls  us  that  all  our  labours  are  in  vain  } 
That  what  we  feek,  we  never  can  obtain  i 
That  dead  to  Virtue,  loft  to  Nature*s  plan. 
Envy  poftefies  the  whole  race  of  man  j 
That  worth  is  criminal,  and  danger  Ues, 
Danger  extreme,  in  bdng  good  and  wife. 

*Tis  a  rank  falthood  $  fearch  the  world  around , 
There  cannot  be  fo  vile  a  monfter  found, 
Not  one  fo  vile,  on  whom  fufpidons  fall 
Of  that  grofs  guilt,  which  you  impute  to  all. 
Approv'd  by  ^fe  who  d'lfdbcy  her  laws. 
Virtue  from  Vice  itfelf  extorts  applauie. 
Her  very  foes  bear  witnefs  to  her  ^te  ; 
They  will  notloye  her,  but  they  cannot  hate. 
fiate  Virtue  for  herfelf,  with  fpite  purfue 
Merit  for  merit's  fake !  Might  this  be  truCy 
I  would  renounce  my  Natuce  with  difdain. 
And  with  the  beafts  that  perifh  graze  the  plain : 
IHight  this  be  true,  had  we  fo  ^  fill'd  up 
The  meaAirc  of  our  crimes,  and  from  the  cup 
Of  guilt  fo  deeply  drank,  as  not  to  find, 
Thirfting  for  fin,  one  dn^,  one  dreg  bdiind. 
Quick  lUin  mnft  involve  this  flaming  ball. 
And  Providence  in  juftice  cmfh  us  alL 
None  but  the  damnM^  and amoqgft them  theinwfty 
Thofe  wlio  6r  donUe  guilt  arc  4Qobl]r  ciin*4r 


Can  be  fo  loft  ;  nor  can  die  worft  of  all 
A:  once  into  fuch  deep  damnation  fall ; 
By  painful  flow  degrees  they  reach  this  crime. 
Which  c*en  in  hell  muft  be  a  work  of  time. 
Ceafe  then  thy  guilty  rage,  thou  waywsd  ioOf 
With  the  fbol  gall  of  dUcontent  o'er-nm. 
Lift  to  my  voices— b6  honeft,  if  you  can. 
Nor  flander  Nature  in  her  fav'rite  Man. 
But  if  thy  fpirit,  refolute  in  ill, 
One  having  errM,  perfifts  in  error  ftill, 
Go  on  at  large,  no  longer  worth  my  care. 
And  freely  vent  thofc  blafphemies  in  air. 
Which  1  would  ftamp  as  falfe.  tho*  on  the 
Of  angels  the  injurious  fhn<rer  hung. 

Dup*d  by  thy  vanity  (that  cunning  elf 
Who  fnares  the  coxcomb  to  deceive  himfelf) 
Or  blinded  by  that  rage,  did'ft  thou  believe 
That  we,  too,  coolly,  would  ourfclves  decdvt?, 
I'hat  we  as  fterling  faiflxxxl  would  admit, 
Becaufe  'twas  feafon'd  with  fome  little  wit  ? 
When  fiction  rifcs  pleafing  to  the  eye. 
Men  will  believe,  becaufe  they  love  the  lie  ; 
But  Truth  herfelf,  if  clouded  with  a  frown, 
Muft  have  fome  folemn  proof  to  pafs  her  down, 
flail  thou,   maintaining  that  which  muft  difgrace 
And  bring  into  contempt  the  human  race. 
Haft  thou,  or  can'ft  thou,  in  Truth's  facred  couity 
To  fave  thy  credit,  and  thy  caule  fapport. 
Produce  one  proof,  make  out  one  real  ground 
On  which  fo  great,  (o  grofs  a  charge  to  found  I 
Nay,  do'ft  thou  know  one  man  (let  that  af  pear 
From  wilful  falftiood  I'll  proclaim  thee  clear) 
One  man  fo  loft,  to  Nature  fo  imtrue. 
From  whom  this  gen'ral  charge,  thy  rafhnefs  drew  ? 
On  this  foundation  fhalt  thou  ftand  or  fall- 
Prove  that  in  One,  which  you  have  charg'd  on  AB. 
Reafon  determines,  and  it  muft  be  done ; 
'Mongftmen,  or  paft,  or  prefent,  name  me  One. 
Hogarth — I  take  thee,  Candour,  at  thy  word, 
Accept  diy  profter'd  terms,  and  will  be  heard  j 
Thee  have  1  heard  with  virulence  declaim, 
Nothing  retained  of  Candour  but  the  name  $ 
By  thee  have  I  been  charg'd  in  angry  ftrains 
With  that  mean  faUhood  which  my  foul  dif^ains^ 
Hogarth  ftand  ft)rth— 'Nay  hang  not  thus  aloo^ 
Now,  Candour,  rx>w  thou  fhalt  receive  fuch  proof. 
Such  damning  proof,  that  henceforth  thou  fhalt  fear 
To  tax  my  wrath,  and  own  myconduA  clear- 
Hogarth  ftand  forth — I  dare  thee  to  be  tried 
In  that  great  court,  where  Confcience  muft  prefidc  i 
At  that  moft  folemn  bar  hold  up  thy  hand  ; 
Think  before  M^m,  on  what  account  you  ftand-* 
Speak,  but  confider  well — from  firft  to  Uft 
Review  thy  life,  Weigh  ev'ry  a^on  paft— 
Nay,  you  fhall  have  no  reafon  to  compkin— 
Take  longer  time,  and  view  them  o'er  again— 
Can'ft  thou  remember  from  thy  earlieft  youth. 
And  as  thy  God  muft  judge  thee,  fpeak  thetnici)* 
A  fingle  inflance  where,  Jejf  laid  afide. 
And  juftice  taking  place  of  fear  and  pride. 
Thou  with  an  equal  eye  did'ft  Genius  view. 
And  give  to  merit  what  was  merit's  due  ? 
Genius  and  merit  are  a  fure  offence. 
And  thy  foul  fickens  at  thenameof  fenfe. 
Is  any  dbe  fo  fbolifh  to  fucceed, 
On  £nvy*s  altar  he  is  doom'd  to  bleed  i 
Hogaith,  a  guilty  pleaforrin  his  eycs» 
Thepiaceof  ciccttiioncr  ifuf»plJcs. 
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otes,  enjoys  the  facred  fesft, 
InxCclf  by  cruelty  a  pricft. 
weak  artiftto  thv  whims  adaret 
ill  thofe  pow'rs  which  Nature  gave, 
blank  concealment  to  obfcure 
:hy  jealoufy  could  not  endure ; 
anity  would  nift  unknown^ 
:  thy  credit  bhft  his  twnt 
e  was  fure  to  find  a  friend  ; 
feafy  and  therefore  might  commend. 
Tpirity  rous'J  by  honed  (bame, 
at  lethargy,  and  foar^d  to  fame^ 
the  pride  of  man,  refolv'd  and  ftrongy 
ofe  fears  which  did  his  honour  wrcng, 
ifclf  dcterminM  to  rely, 
1  his  labours  to  the  public  eye» 
hee,  could  fuch  a  rebel  know  j 
If  vx)  Hc^arth  was  his  foe. 
dm^rous  caft,  of  petcy  name 
arty  not  yet  quite  dead  to  (hamCy 
nwrfe,  fome  qualms  of  confcience  feel, 
>nour  to  abate  their  zeal } 
truly  and  compleatly  great, 
le  of  aftion  but  his  hate ; 
ar  he  bravely  breaks  his  way, 
inciple,  and  parts  his  prey, 
rice  and  virtue  fpeak  a  mind 
ale  of  temperance  confined  ; 
Irit  fcoms  her  narrow  fcheraes, 
or  bad,  is  always  in  extremes, 
^ceduly  weighM,  thro'  ev'ry  age 
plan  hath  Envy  fbrmM  her  rage  : 
whom  fintune  hath  our  rivals  made 
ience,  and  in  way  of  Trade, 
lean  jealoufy  (he  arms  her  fpite, 
then  views  their  ruin  wilh  delight, 
here  a  grand  improver  fliines, 
I  the  gen*ral  plan  refines  $ 
[elf  o*erle»ps  the  fec^ile  bound  ; 
mark,  wherever  worth  is  found. 
Ts  only  his  vaft  wrath  fuffice  ? 
ry  walk  is  lawful  prize, 
sfult  to  his  overgrown  fbte  $ 
lerit  is  to  fieel  his  hate, 
likes,   our  countryman,    oar  common 


ng,  his  country  to  defend, 
f  pow*r  he  barM  to  public  view, 
ir  holes  the  fneaking  cowards  drew, 
ar  found  it  f%r  beyond  her  reach 
fM>ur,  and  his  truth  impeach, 
uhice  thee,  at  a  time  and  place, 

foes  had  bluih'd  to  ihew  their  face, 
:  effort,  which  muft  damn  thy  name, 

deep,  deep  in  thy  grave  with  (hame  ? 
ve  thee  ?  No,  ^twas  pride,  rank  pride, 
ladfl  not  done  it,  thou  hadft  dy'd. 

difappointed  of  her  end, 
fork  the  bane  of  foe  or  fir'end. 
If,  and  driven  to  the  ftake, 
that  revenge  the  fcoms  to  take) 
X,  tottering  on  life's  utmofl  verge, 
nd  Libertv  efcap'd  thy  fcourge. 
t   great   Charter,   ^hich   our   £tthers 
t 

^  blood,  was  into  qoeftion  brought  | 
ith  ruin,  o'er  each  Englifh  heiKi 
log  fufpended  by  a  threid  j 


When  Liberty,  all  trembling  and  aghaft, 

Fcar'd  for  the  future,  knowing  what  was  pafl ; 

When  cv'ry  brcaft  was  chill'd  with  deep  defpair. 

Till  reafon  pointed  out  that  Pratt  was  there ; 

Lurking,  mod  rufiian-like,  behind  a  fcreen. 

So  phc'd  all  things  to  fee,  himfcif  unfeen, 

Virtue,  with  due  contempt,  faw  Hogarth  ftand. 

The  murd'rous  pencil  in  his  palfied  hand. 

Whit  was  the  caufe  of  Liberty  to  him, 

Or  what  was  Honour  ?  Let  them  fink  or  fwim. 

So  he  may  gratify  without  controul, 

1  he  mean  refentments  of  his  felfiOi  foul. 

Let  Freedom  perifh,  if,  to  Freedom  true, 

In  the  fame  ruin  Wilkes  mny  pcrifh  too. 

With  all  the  fymptoms  of  affur'd  decay, 

With  age  and  ficknefs  pinch'd,  .ind  worn  away. 

Pale    quiv'ring  lips,    lank  cheeks,    and    fault*rlag 

tongue, 
The  fpirits  out  of  tunc,  the  nerves  unftrung. 
Thy  body  flirivell'd  up,  thy  dim  eyes  funk 
Within  their  fockeCs  deep,  thy  weak  hams  (hmnk 
Thy  body's  weight  unable  tofuftiin. 
The  ftreim  of  life  fcarce  trembling  thro'  the  vein. 
More  than  half-ktird  by  honeft  truths,  which  fell. 
Thro'  thy  own  ^ult,    from  men  who  wifh'd  thee 

well, 
Can'ft  thou,  e'en  thus,  thy  thoughts  to  vengeance 

give, 
And,  dead  to  all  things  elfe,  to  malice  live  f 
Hence,  dotard,  to  thy  clolet,  fhut  thee  In. 
By  deep  repentance  wafh  aw.iy  thy  fin. 
From  haunts  of  men  to  (hame  and  furrow  fly, 
And,  on  the  verge  of  death,  learn  how  to  die. 
Vain  exhortation  !  Wafh  the  Ethiop  white, 
Difchargethe  leopard's fpots,  turn  day  to  nigh^ 
Controul  the  courfe  of  Nature,  bid  the  deep 
Hufli  at  thy  pigmy  voice  her  waves  to  flecp. 
Perform  things  piiTing  ftrange,  yet  own  thy  art 
Too  weak  to  work  a  change  in  fuch  a  heart. 
Tiat  Envy  which  was  woven  in  the  fi^Rte  ^ 
At  firft,  will  to  the  laft  remain  the  fame. 
Reafon  may  droop,  may  die,  but  Envy's  rage 
Improves  by  time,  and  gathers  ftrength  firom  ag(;» 
Sonne,  and  not  few,  vain  tri6ers  with  the  pen,. 
Unread,  unpraftis'd  in  the  ways  of  men. 
Tell  us  that  Envy,  who  with  giant  ftride 
Stalks  thro'  the  vale  of  life  by  Virtue's  fide. 
Retreats  when  (he  hath  drawn  her  lateft  breadi, 
And  calmly  hears  her  praifes  after  death. 
To  fuch  obferver*  Hogarth  gives  the  lie  ; 
Worth  may  be  hears'd,  but  Envy  cannot  die  i 
Within  the  nunfion  of  his  gloomy  breaf^, 
A  manfion  fuited  well  to  fuch  a  gueft. 
Immortal,  unimpair'd  (he  rears  her  head. 
And  damns  alike  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Ofl  have   I    known   thee   Hogarth,  weak  an4 


vaini 


Thyfelf  the  idol  of  thy  aukward  drain. 
Thro'  the  dull  meafure  of  a  fununer's  day, 
In  phrafe  moft  vile,  prate  long  long  hours  away, 
Whilft  fri(!nds  with  friends  all  gaping  fit,  andgase 
To  hear  a  Hogarth  babble  Hogarth's  praife. 
But  if  athwart  thee  interruption  came. 
And  mentioned  with  refoe^t  fome  ancient's  naroe* 
Some  ancient's  name,  vmo  in  the  days  of  yore 
The  crown  of  Art  with  greateft  honour  iHrore, 
How  have  I  feefi  thy  coward  cheek  turn  pale» 
And  blank  coofufioQ  feixe  thy  mangled  ule  ! 


?4 
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HoMf  hath  thy  jealouiy  to  midnefs  grown^ 
And  deemM  his  praife  injurious  to  chy  own  ! 
Then  wichcnit  mercy  did  thy  wrath  niake  way. 
And  Arts  and  Artilts  all  became  thy  prey  ; 
Then  did'ft  thou  trample  on  eftabliih'd  rules. 
And  proudly  levelled  all  the  ancient  fchoolsy 
Condemned  thofe  works,  with  praife  tlirough  ages 

gracM, 
Which  you  had  never  feen,  or  could  not  taftc. 
•*  But  would  rainkind  have  true  perfe^ion  flicwn, 
**  Ir  muft  be  found  in  labours  of  my  own. 
•*  I  dare  to  challenge  'n  one  fingle  piece, 
•*  Th'  uni:cd  force  of  Italy  and  Greece/'  . 
Thy  eager  hand  the  curtain  then  undrew, 
Ajh!  brought  the  boafted  maftcr-piece  to  view. 
Spire  thy  remarks— f\y  not  a  Angle  word— 
•The  pi^ure  feen,  why  is  the  painter  heard  ? 
Call  not  up  fhame  and  anger  in  our  cheeks  ; 
"Without  aoo.nmcnt  Sig'fmunda  fpcaks. 

Poor  Sigifmunda  ;  what  a  fate  is  thine  ! 
Dryicn,  the  great  High-Prieft  of  all  the  Nine, 
Reriv'd  tliy  mme,  gave  what  a  Mufc  could  give, 
And  in  his  nainber:  bade  thy  mem'ry  live  ; 
Gave  thee  thofe  fofu  fenfations,  wh'ch  might  move 
And  warm  the  coldf:fl  anchorite  to  love  ; 
Cave  thee  that  virtue  which  could  curb  de(ire. 
Refine  and  confecrate  love's  headftrong  fire  ; 
Gave  thee  thofe  gricft  which  made  the  ftoic  feel. 
And  caird  companion  forth  from  hearts  of  fteel  ; 
Gave  thee  that  fiminefs  which  our  fex  may  flume. 
And  make  Man  bow  to  Wonun*s  jufter  claim. 
So  that  our  tears,  Midiich  from  companion  flow. 
Seem  to  debafe  thy  dignity  of  woe. 
But  O,  how  much  unlike  !  how  fallen  !  howchaogM ! 
How  much  firom  Nature  and  herfelf  eftrang'd  1 
How  totally  deprived  of  all  the  powers 
To  (hew  her  feelings >  and  awaken  ours, 
Doch  Sigifmanda  now  devoted  ftind, 
The  helplefs  vidim  of  a  Dauber's  hand  ! 

But  vihjt  mj  Hogarth,  fuch  a  progrels  made. 
So  rare  a  pattern  for  the  fign-poft  trade, 
la  die  fiili  force  and  whirlwind  of  thy  pride, 
Why  was  Heroic  painting  laid  afide  ? 
Why  is  it  not  refum'd  ?  Thy  firiends  at  court. 
Men  all  in  place  and  powV,  crave  thy  fupport ; 
Be  grateful  dien  for  once,  and  thro'  the  field 
Of  politics,  thy  E/ac  pencil  wield. 
Maintain  the  caufe,  which  they,  good  lack !  avow. 
And  would  maintain  too,  but  they  know  not  how. 

Thro*  ev'ry  Prnnel  Jet  thy  virtue  tell 
How  Bute  prevailed,  How  Pitt  and  Temple  fell  ! 
How  England's  fons  fwhom  they  confpir'd  to  blefa 
Againft  our  will,  with  infolent  fuccefs) 
Approve  their  fall,  and  with  addrefles  run. 
How  got,  God  knows,  to  hail  the  Scottifh  fun  ! 
Point  out  our  fame  in  war,  when  vengeance,  hurl'd 
From  the  ftrong  arm  of  Juf^ce,  (hook  the  world  j 
Thine,  and  thy  country's  honour  to  encreafe. 
Point  out  the  honours  of  fuccecding  peace  i 
Oox  moderation^  chriilian-like,  difplay. 
Shew  what  we  got,  and  what  we  gave  away. 
In  colours,  dull  and  heavy  as  the  tale, 
Let  a  Stati-fhaon  thro'  the  whole  prevail. 

But,  of  events  regardlefs,  whilft  the  Mule, 
Perhaps  v^tfa  too  much  heat,  her  theme  purfucs  $ 
Whilft  her  quick  fpirits  nmfe  at  Freedom's  call> 
Aad  er'ry'  drop  of  blood  is  tum'd  to  gall  | 


WhJlft  3  dear  country,  and  an  injur'd  friemf^ 
Urge  my  ftrong  anger  to  the  bitter'ft  end  j 
Whilft  honeft  trophies  to  revenge  are  r^is'd. 
Let  not  one  real  virtue  pafs  unprais'd  : 
Juftice  with  equal  courfe  bids  Satire  flow. 
And  loves  the  virtue  of  her  greateft  foe. 

O  !  that  I  here  could  thit  rare  Virtut  mean. 
Which  fcorns  the  rule  of  Envy,  I^ride,  and  Splee% 
Which  fprings  not  from  the  I^bour'd  works  of  Art, 
But  hath  its  rife  from  Nature  in  the  heart. 
Which  in  itfelf  with  happincfs  is  crowi^'d. 
And  fpreads  with  joy  the  blefling  all  around  ! 
But  Truth  forbids,  and  in  thefe  fimple  lays. 
Contented  with  a  diif 'rent  kind  of  praife, 
Muft  Hogarth   ftand  :    that    praife    which  Gcntoi 

gives. 
In  which  to  lateft  time  the  j4rnjl  lives. 
But:  nor  f(:e  A/tfff ;  which,  rightly  undcrftood, 
May  mikc  us  great,  but  cannot  make  us  good  ; 
That  praife  be  Hog.irth's  j  freely  let  him  wear 
The  wreath  which  Genius  wove,  and  planted  tfaoc 
Foe  as  I  am,  (hduld  Envy  tear  it  down, 
Myfelf  would  1  ibour  to  replace  the  crown. 

In  walks  of  humour,  in  that  caft  of  ftyle. 
Which,  probing  to  the  quick,  yet  makes  us  iinik^ 
In  Comedy,  his  nat'ral  road  to  fame. 
Nor  let  me  call  it  by  a  meaner  name, 
Where  a  beginning,  middle,  and  an  end 
Are  aptly  join'd  ;  where  pnrts  on  pirts  depend, 
Each  made  for  each,  as  bodies  for  their  fotil. 
So  as  to  form  one  true  and  perfeA  whole. 
Where  a  plain  ftory  to  the  eye  is  told. 
Which  we  conceive  the  moment  we  behold, 
Hogarth  unrivall'd  ftands,  and  (hall  engage 
Unrivall'd  praife  to  the  moft  diftant  age. 

How  ceuld^ft  tliou  then  to  fh\'ne  perverfcly  nm. 
And  tread  that  path  which  Nature  bide  thee  (hun  ? 
Why  did  Ambition  o^'erlcap  her  rules, 
And  thy  vaft  parts  become  the  fport  of  fools  ? 
By  difF'rcnt  methods  dIfF'rent  men  excel. 
But  where  is  he  who  cai  do  all  things  well  ? 
Humour  thy  province,  for  fome  monftrous  crime 
Pride  fbiick  thee  with  the  phrensy  of  Sublime. 
But,  when  the  work  was  finifli'd,  could  thy  nuiid 
So  partial  be,  and  to  herfelf  fo  blind. 
What  with  contempt  all  view'd,  to  view  with  awe, 
Nor  fee  thofe  faulrs  which  cv'ry  blockhead  faw? 
Blu/h,  thou  vain  man,  and  if  defire  of  fame. 
Founded  on  real  Art,  thy  thoughts  inflame. 
To  quick  deftru£tion  Sigifmunda  give. 
And  let  her  mem'ry  die,  that  thine  may  live. 

But  fhould  fond  Candour,  for  her  mercy  fake. 
With  pity  view,  and  pardon  this  miftake  ; 
Or  fliould  oblivion,  to  thy  wiih  moft  kind, 
Wipe  off  thn  ftain,  nor  leave  one  trace  behind  j 
Of  Arts  dejp'is^dy  of  Artifts  by  thy  frown 
Av)*d from jufi  hrftiy  of  ri/ing  %ccrtk  kept  down, 
Of  all  thy  meannefj  thro'  this  mortal  race, 
Can'ft  thou  the  living  memory  erafe  ? 
Orfhall  not  vengeance  follow  to  the  grave. 
And  give  back  juft  that  meafure  which  you  gave  ? 
With  fo  much  merit,  and  fomuch  fuccefs, 
Widi  fo  much  power  to  curfe,  fo  much  to  blefs, 
Woul4  he  have  been  man's  firicnd  inftead  of  fb^ 
Hogarth  had  been  a  little  God  below. 
Why  then,  like  (avage  giants,  fam'd  of  old. 
Of  whom  in  fcripCure  ftory  we  are  told. 
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in  cruelty  that  ftrength  employ* 
iture  meant  to  fave»  not  to  deiboy  ? 
thouy  all  in  Wrid  pomp  array^dy 
ig  o^er  the  ruins  thou  haft  made  ^ 
I  ni-nature  muft  applaud  thy  art  9 
Candour  muft  condemn  thy  heart. 
;*  who  warm  and  sealous  for  my  fnendy 
r  railing  tboufands,  will  commendt 
lefs  warm  and  zealout  *gainft  my  fbet» 
Donunendlng  thoufandsy  will  oppoie^ 
r  worfty  with  fcom  behold  thy  rage, 
an  eye  of  pity  view  thy  age; 
le  age»  in  which,  as  m  a  glafs, 
M>w  men  to  diflbladoD  pafs. 
rtcAeJ  Bfittgf  whom,  on  Reafon*s  plan> 
'd,  fo  laft»  I  cannot  call  a  man, 
lid  pcrfuade  thee,  at  this  dme  of  lift* 
h  afreih  into  the  fea  of  ftrifc  ? 
r  thee,  fcarce  crawling  on  the  earth* 
i  much  a  child  as  at  thy  birth, 
refign*d  in  peace  thy  parting  breathy 
L  urmoticM  in  the  arms  of  Death, 
old  thy  grey,  grey  hairs  refentment  brave, 
p  down  with  forrowto  the  grave  ? 
'  my  fool,  it  makes  me  blufli  to  know 
i  could  defcend  to  fuch  a  foe. 
r  caufe  the  vengeance  might  provoke, 
rank  cowardice  to  give  the  ftroke 
3s  a  curfe  which  angry  Fates  impoie, 
ff  man*s  arrogance,  that  thofe 
afliionM  of  lome  better  fort  of  clay^ 
ner  than  the  common  herd  decay, 
ter  pai^  muft  humble  Genius  feel, 
afthoun,  to  view  a  Swift  and  Steele? 
ft  ill-bodiing  horrors  fill  her  breaft, 
;  beholds  men,  mark*d  above  the  reft 
ties  moft  dear,  plungM  from  that  height, 
:,  deep  funk,  in  fecond  childhood's  night  i 
,  indeed,  fuch  things,  and  are  the  beft 
ie^  to  this  evil,  than  the  reft, 
out  vHiole  years  of  idcot  breath, 
)e  noouments  of  livmg  death  f 
g  drcumftance  to  human  pride  I 
bought,  but  not  to  be  denied ! 
ious  art  the  brain  too  finely  wrought, 
berielf,  and  is  deftroyM  by  thought; 
itteotioa  wears  the  aAive  mind, 
her  pow*rs  and  leaves  a  blank  behind, 
t  yoothy  to  iniolence  allied, 
*  blood,  in  fill!  career  of  pride, 
i  Gcnitts,  with  unhallowM  rage, 
infimaities  of  rev*rend  age. 
eft  Gemus  tothis  fate  may  bow  $ 
in  dme,  may  belike  Hogarth  now. 
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H  eager  learch  to  dart  ^  iboI» 
otiooily  rm,  CdoAipflk  lopok^ 


And  from  the  planets,  wandering  fpheres 

T'  extort  the  number  of  our  years, 

And  whether  all  thofe  yean  (hall  flow 

Serenely  fmooth,  and  free  from  wx)e. 

Or  rude  misfortune  fhall  deform 

Our  life,  with  one  continual  ftorm  j 

Or  if  the  fcene  fhall  modey  be, 

Alternate  joy  and  mlfery  j 

Is  a  defirc,  which,  more  or  lefs, 

All  men  muft  feel,  iho*  few  conrefs. 

Hence,  cv*ry  place  and  ev'ry  age 

Affords  fubfiftencc  to  the  fage, 

Who,  frtc  from  this  world  and  its  cares, 

Holds  an  acquaintance  with  the  fton. 

From  whom  he  gains  intelligence 

Of  things  to  come  fome  ages  hence. 

Which  unto  friends,  at  eafy  rates. 

He  readily  communicates. 

At  its  firft  rife,  which  all  agree  op. 
This  noble  fcience  was  Chaldean, 
That  ancient  people,  as  they  kd 
Thdr  flocks  upon  the  iTK>untains  head, 
GazM  on  the  ftars,  ubfervM  thdr  motionif 
And  fuckM  in  afbologic  notions. 
Which  they  fo  eagerly  purfue. 
As  folks  are  apt  whate*er  is  new. 
That  things  below  at  random  rove, 
WhJlft  they^re  confuldng  things  above  $ 
And  when  they  now  fb  poor  were  grown. 
That  theyM  no  honfes  of  their  own. 
They  xmude  bold  with  their  friends  the  (burs. 
And  prudeatly  made  ufe  of  theirs. 
To  Egypt  from  Chaldee  it  travellM, 
And  Fate  at  Memphis  was  unravelPd : 
Th'  exodc  Science  foon  flruck  root. 
And  flouriih*d  into  high  repute. 
Each  learned  prieft,  O  ftrange  to  tell ! 
Could  circles  make,  and  caft  a  fpell  $ 
Could  read  and  write,  and  taught  the  nation 
The  holy  art  of  Divinadon. 
Nobles  themfelveS)  for  at  that  time 
Knowledge  in  Nobles  was  no  crime. 
Could  talk  as  learned  as  the  prieft. 
And  prophecy  as  much  at  leaiL 
Hence  all  the  fortune -telling  crew, 
Whofe  crafty  ikill  mars  Nature's  hue. 
Who,  in  vile  tatters,  with  fmirch*d  fact, 
Run  up  and  down  from  place  to  place. 
To  gratify  their  friend  *s  defires. 
From  Bampfield  Carew  to  Moll  Squirai, 
Are  rightly  termM  Egypdans  all  ; 
Whom  we,  miflaking,  Gypfies  call. 
The  Grecian  Sages  borrowed  this. 
As  they  did  other  fciences, 
From  ferdle  Egypt,  tho*  the  loan 
They  had  not  honefly  to  own, 
Dodona^s  oaks,  infpir*d  by  Jove, 
A  learned  and  prophedc  grove, 
Tura*d  vegetable  Necromancers, 
And  to  all  comers  gave  their  anfwen : 
At  Delphos,  to  Apollo  dear. 
All  men  the  vdce  of  Fate  might  hear ; 
Each  fubde  prieft  on  three-legg'd  flool. 
To  take  in  wife  men,  played  ^  fool. 
A  myftery,  fo  made  hr  gain, 
£*en  now  in  fafliion  muft  remain. 
Enthufiaib  never  will  let  drop 
What  bfings  fuch  bufioefs  to  their  fh^, 
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By  ^is  diredions  came  aboiit» 
And  rofc  to  far,  he  ihould  fell  oat  j 
Whether  he  fafcly  might,  or  no, 
Replace  It  in  the  ^nds  Mow. 

By  all  addrer&*d,  belicvM,  and  paid. 
Many  purfuM  the  thriving  trade, 

And,  great  in  repotation  grown, 

Succeflxveheld  the  Magic  throne. 

FaTour*d  by  cv'ry  darling  paifion. 

The  love  of  novelty  and  faihion, 

Ambition,  Av'ricc,  Luft,  and  Pride, 

Riches  pour'd  in  on  ev*ry  fide. 

But  when  the /tim/m/  laws  thought  0t 

To  curb  this  infolence  of  Wit ; 

When  Senates  wifely  had  provided, 

Decreed,  enafted,  and  decided, 

That  no  fuch  vile  and  upftart  elves 

Should  have  more  kftowledge  than  tbemiblvet  j 

When  fines  and  penalties  were  laid 

To  ftop  the  pmgrefs  of  the  trade, 

And  ftars  no  longer  could  difpenfe. 

With  iontMr,  farther  influence. 

And  Wizards  (which  muft  be  confcft 

Was  of  more  force  than  all  the  reft) 

No  certain  way  \o  tell  had  got, 

Which  were  informen,  and  which  »ot ; 

Affrighted  Sages  were,  perforce, 

Oblig'd  to  fteer  fome  other  courfe. 

By  various  ways,  thefe  ^i  of  Oiaiue 

Their  fortunes  laboured  to  advance. 

Well  knowing,  by  unerring  r\|leS) 

Knaves  ftarve  not  in  the  Land  of  Fet/s, 
Some,  wi^  high  titles  and  degreei, 

Which  wfe  men  bonxm  when  they  pleafey 

Without  or  trouble  or  expence, 

Pbyficians  inftantly  commencey 

And  proudly  boaft  an  equal  /kill 

With  thofc  who  claim  the  npfe  toW/, 

.    Others  about  the  countries  roam, 
(For  not  one  thought  of  going  AaneJ 

With  piftol  and  adopted  leg 

prepared  at  once  to  rob  or  beg. 

Some,  the  more  fubtle  of  their  race, 
(Who  felt  fome  touch  of  cotvard  gracet 
Who  Tyburn  to  avoid  had  wit. 
But  never  fcar'd  deferving  it) 
Came  to  then-  BrofAcr  Smollet*s  aid. 
And  carried  on  the  Critic  trade. 

Attached  to  Letters  and  the  Mufe, 
Seme  verfcs  wrote,  amdJcKti  wrote  newi  ) 
7Aofeeach  revolving  month  arc  feen. 
The  herftes  of  a  Magazine  ; 
T/ir/^,  cv*ry  morning,  great  appear 
In  Ledger,  or  in  Gazetteer; 
•    Spreading  the  falfthoods  of  the  day 
By  turns  for  Faden  and  for  Say  j 
Like  Swifs,  tlicir  force  is  always  laid 
On  that  fide  where  they  beft  are  paid. 
Hence  mighty  prodigies  arifc, 
And  daily  Monfters  (hike  our  ej'es  \ 
ff'onJen,  to  propagate  the  trade. 
More  ftrangc  than  ever  Baker  made. 
Are  hawk'd  about  frona  ftrcct  toftrcft* 
And  Fooli  believe,  whilft  Liars  eau 

Now  armies  in  the  air  engage. 
To  fright  a  fuperilitious  age  ;  i 

Kow  comets  through  the  aether  ran^, 
|n  govcnunepts  f  ortanding  chao|c } 


Now  rivers  to  the  ocean  fly 
So  quick  they  leave  their  channels  dry ; 
Now  monftrous  whales  on  Lambeth  ihorc 
Drink  the  Thames  dry,  and  thnd  formoieii 
And  ev'ry  now  and  then  appcm 
I  An  Iriih  favagc  numbering  years 
More  than  thofe  happy  fages  CQU*d, 
Who  drew  their  breath  before  the  Flood. 
Now,  to  the  wonder  of  all  people, 
A  chtnJk  is  left  without  zJieepU  i 
A  ftetple  now  is  left  in  lurch. 
And  moums  departure  of  the  ckurchj 
Which  borne  on  wings  of  mighty  wmd, 
RemovM  a  furlong  off  we  find. 
Now,  wrath  on  cattle  todifchargc, 
Hail-flones  as  deadly  fall,  and  large 
As  thofe  which  were  on  Egypt  fent. 
At  once  their  crime  and  punifhmcnt ; 
Or  thofe  which,  as  the  Prophet  writes. 
Fell  on  the  necks  of  Amorites, 
When,  ftruck  with  wonder  and  amase^ 
The  Sun  fufpended,  ftay'd  to  gage. 
And,  from  her  duty  longer  kept. 
In  Ajalon  \Mfifter  flcpt. 

But  if  fuch  things  no  more  engage 
The  tofte  of  a  politer  age. 
To  help  them  out  in  time  of  need 
Another  Tofts  muft  rablntt  breed. 
Each  pregnant  female  trembling  heart. 
And,  overcome  with  fplecnand  fears, 
Confults  her  faithful  glafs  no  more. 
But  madly  bounding  o'er  the  floor, 
Feels  hairs  all  o'er  her  body  grow. 
By  Fancy  tumM  into  a  doe. 
Now  to  promote  their  private  ends. 
Nature  her  ufual  courfe  fufpends. 
And  varies  from  the  ftated  plan, 
Obferv'4  e*er  fincethe  world  began. 
Bodiet  (which  fbolifhly  we  thought. 
By  cufiom*s  (ervile  maxims  taught. 
Needed  a  regular  fupply, 
And  without  nourifhment  muft  die) 
With  craving  appetites  and  fen(c 
Of  hunger  eafUy  difpenfe, 
And,  pliant  to  their  wond'rous  fkill, 
Are  taught,  like  tvatches,  to  fbnd  iHll 
Uniffjur^df  for  a  month  or  more  i 
Then  go  on  as  they  did  before. 
The  novel  takes,  the  tale  fuccceds. 
Amply  fupplies  its  author's  needs. 
And  Betty  Canning  is  at  leaft", 
With  Gafcoyne's  help,  a  fix  nwnth's  ficaft. 

Whilft  in  contempt  of  all  our  pains. 
The  tyrant  Superftition  rdgns 
Imperious  in  the  heart  of  man. 
And  warps  his  thoughts  firom  Nature's  plan  j 
Whilft  fond  Credulity,  who  ne'er 
1  lie  weight  of  wholefomc  doubts  could  bear. 
To  Reifon  and  herfelf  unjuft. 
Takes  all  thmgs  blindly  up  on  truft ; 
Whilft  Curiofity,  whofe  rage 
No  mercy  fhe%v5  to  fex  or  age, 
Muft  be  mdulg'd  at  theexpance 
Of  Judgment,  Truth,  and  Common  Senfe  $ 
Impoftures  cannot  but  prevail. 
And  when  old  miracles  grow  ffale, 
"Jugglers  wall  ftill  the  art  purfue, 
And  entertain  the  world  with  ftctu. 
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B}  obedient  to  dieir  will^ 
ng  at  their  mighty  ikllly 
fummonM  from  thetorobi 
ig  ghaftly  thro'  the  gloom, 
fual  pomp  of  ftorms^ 
iftomaiy  Ibrms, 
Bear,  a  Hode,  ao  Ape^ 
d  Fancy  give  themfliape 
with  dcfpajr  and  pain, 
they  yell,  and  clank  the  chain, 
ittilt  (for  Guilty  however 
f  courage  it  may  wear, 
wrard  at  the  heart) 
ated  phantoms  ttart. 
,  that  very  word  implia 
x>th  innocent  and  vnic, 
x>  travel  in  die  daik, 
jrted  by  his  aerk. 
not  ev*ry  bungler  deem 
yof  (6  deep  a  fcheme  i 
tionof  the  Art, 
ft  muft  aft  a  proper  part, 
^onim*s  needful  grace, 
the  laws  of  Time  and  Fiace^ 
ige,  with  happy  variation, 
in  with  his  fituation ; 
becaguntry  might  pafs  dftWDy 
impertinent  m  town, 
of  dtjcrttion  here 
of  breeding  aw«  and  far, 
ve  the  purpofe  more  by  half 
the  congregatioo  laugh, 
lo  enfigns  of  furprixe, 
f  with  gore,  and  fawcer  eyes } 
I  entertaining  ^ifr, 
amiliar,  and  polity, 
appears  in  fuch  a  fbrm 
an  holy  hermit  warm, 
1  former  fchemes  refiaes» 
talks  by  founds  and  ligns, 
not  to  the  eye  appear, 
tier  vifits  to  the  ear, 
ks  fo  gently,  'twould  not  firight 
the  darkeft  night 
•  F A  N  s  T,  whofe  good-wdll, 
noot  tn  the  grave  lie  ftUl, 
r  on  earth  to  entertain 
Is  and  lovers  in  Cock-Lane. 
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CRED  ftandard  rule  we  find, 
f  poets  held  time  out  of  mind^ 
It  Apollo's  flurine, 
OD  One,  or  All  the  Nine, 
nfbm  thfo'  a  higat  teal, 
iodems  of  jSW  ut/U  muft  feel 
;  who  wrote  in  daysof  yore9 
ftsadt  likca^ay  flMRi 


Tho*  ev'ry  caufe  which  thq)  confpir'd 
To  make  it  prafVisM  and  admir'd. 
Yielding  to  time's  deilruftive  courfe. 
Forages  pail  hath  loft  its  force. 

With  anaait  bards,  an  invocation 
Was  a  true  aft  of  adoration. 
Of  woril^p  an  eifential  part. 
And  not  a  formal  piece  oi  arty 
Of  paltry  reading  a  parade, 
A  dull  folemnity  in  trade, 
A  pious  fever,  taught  to  bum 
An  hour  or  two  to  ferve  a  turn. 

They  talk'd  not  of  Caftalian  Springs, 
By  way  of  faying  fretty  tfangs. 
As  wr  drefs  out  our  fiimfey  rimes ) 
*Twas  the  Religion  of  the  times. 
And  they  believ'd  that/t^/|rftream 
With  greater  force  made  Fancy  teem, 
Reckon'd  by  all  a  true  fpeclfic 
To  make  the  barren  brain  prolific  : 
Tifot  Romifh  Church  (a  fcheme  which  bean 
Not  half  fo  much  excufe  as  theirs) 
Since  Faith  mplicitly  hath  taught  her. 
Reveres  the  force  of  Holy  JVater. 

The  Pagan  Syitem,  whether  true 
Or  falfe,  its  ftrength,  like  buildmgtt  drew 
iFrom  many  parts  difpos'd  to  bear. 
In  one  great  Whole,  their  proper  (hare. 
Each  Ood  of  emment  degree 
Tofome  vaft  beam  compar'd  might  be  % 
Each  Codling  was  a^,  or  rather 
A  crampy  to  keep  the  beams  together  : 
And  man  as  fafely  might  pretend, 
From  Jove  the  tJiufuter-ioi:  to  rend. 
As  with  an  impious  pride  afpire 
To  rob  Apollo  of  his  lyre. 

But  why  fliould  We,  who  cannot  fcol 
Thefe  glowings  of  a  Pagan  zeal. 
That  wild  enthufiaftk  force, 
By  which,  above  her  common  courfe. 
Nature  in  extacy  up-borne, 
Look'd  down  on  earthly  things  with  fcom  } 
H^ho  have  no  more  regard,  'ds  known. 
For  their  religion  than  ovr  cwn. 
And  feel  not  half  fo  fierce  a  flame ' 
At  Clio's  as  at  Fidier's  name  j 
IfJSo  know  thefe  \>ca&tA  facred fireami 
Were  mere  romantic  idle  dreams. 
That  Thames  has  water  clear  as  thofi; 
Which  on  the  top  of  Pindus  rofe. 
And  that  the  Fancy  to  refine. 
Water's  not  half  fo  good  as  wine  j 
fyko  knowi  if  profit  ftrikes  our  eye, 
Should  we  drmk  Helicon  quite  dry, 
Th'  whole  fountain  would  not  thither  left 
So  foon  as  one  poor  jug  firom  Tweed  j 
H^f  if  to  raile  poetic  fire. 
The  pow'r  of  beauty  we  require. 
In  any  public  place  can  view 
More  than  the  Grecians  ever  knew  $ 
If  ffHt  into  the  fcale  is  thrown. 
Can  boaft  a  Lennox  of  our  own ; 
Why  ihould  we  fefvllecuftoms  chufc* 
And  court  an  antiquated  Mute  f 
No  matter  why—- to  aik  a  reafon^ 
In  Pedant  Bigotry  is  trcafon. 

In  the  broad,  beaten,  tumpike-rodiil 
Of  kmkney'dFenugyrxQdi^ 
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No  Modern  Poet  dares  to  ride 

Without  Apollo  by  his  6de,  ^ 

Nor  in  a  Sonnet  take  the  air, 

Uolefs  his  Lady  Mujt  be  there. 

She,  from  fome  Amaranthxnr  grove. 

Where  little  Loves  and  Graces  rove. 

The  laurel  to  nrt  Lord  muft  bear, 

Or  garlands  make  £br  ivhorts  to  wear  ; 

She,  with  ibft  elc^,ac  verie, 

Muft  grace  fonoe  mgktj  'vi//ain*s  hearfe  j 

Or  for  fome  Infant f  doomed  by  Fate, 

To  wallow  in  a  large  eftate. 

With  ames  the  cradle  muft  adorn, 

To  tell  die  world  z/oo/  is  bom. 

Since  then  our  Cridc  Lords  czpedl 
No  hardy  Poet  (hould  njcQ 
ElUblifliM  maxims,  mr  prefuroe 
To  place  much  better  in  their  room, 
By  nature  fearful,  I  fubmit. 
And  in  the  dearth  of  Senfe  and  Wit» 
"Wlrhnottinf  dene,  and  GttU /aid, 
(By  wild  excuriive  Fancy  led. 
Into  a  Second  Book  thus  far, 
Like  tome  unwary  traveller. 
Whom  varied  (cenes  of  wood  and  lawn. 
With  treacherous  delight,  have  drawn  } 
Deluded  from  his  purposed  way, 
Whom  ev'ry  flep  leads  more  aftray  ; 
Who  gazing  round  can  no  where  fpy. 
Or  houfe,  or  friendly  cott^e  nigh. 
And  refolutioo  feems  to  lack 
To  venture  forward  or  go  back) 
Invoke  fome  Goddefs  to  defcend, 
And  help  me  to  my  jouroey's  end. 
Tho*  confciooa  Arrow  all  the  vdiile 
Hean  the  petition  with  a  fmile, 
Before  the  glafs  her  charms  unfolds. 
And  in  itrjelf  My  Mufe  beholds. 

Truth,  Goddefs  of  celeAial  birth. 
But  little  lov'd,  or  known  on  earth, 
Whofe  powV  but  feldom  rules  the  heart, 
Whofe  name,  with  hypocritic  art. 
An  errant  ftalking-horfe  is  made, 
A  fnug  pretence  to  drive  a  trade. 
An  inftrument  convenient  grown 
To  plant,  more  firmly,  Falfhood's  throne. 
As  rebels  vamifk  oV  their  caufe 
With  fpecious  colouring  of  laws. 
And /ma  traitors  draw  the  knife 
In  the  King*s  name  againft  his  iife  ', 
Whether  (from  cit'tei  far  away, 
"When/raud  and  falfehood  fcom  thy  fwjy) 
The  &thful  nymph*s  and  fhephcrd^s  pride, 
V/kh  Love  anid  Virtue  by  thy  fide, 
Your  hours  in  harmlefs  joys  are  fpent 
Amongil  the  children  of  Content  \ 
Or,  fond  of  gaiety  and  fport. 
You  tread  the  round  of  £ogland*s  Court  i 
However  my  Lord  may  firowning  go. 
And  treat  the  ft  ranger  as  afoe^ 
Sure  to  be  found  a  welcome  gueit 
In  George^s  and  in  Charlotte's  breaft  \ 
If,  in  the  giddy  houn  of  youth, 
My  conilant  foul  adherM  to  Truth  ', 
If,  firom  the  time  1  firfl  wrote  Man, 
I  flill  purfuM  thy  facred  plan. 
Tempted  by  iqtoefl  in  vain 
To  wear  mean  F^Uboo^t  goUcn  chain  i 


If,  for  a  (taSon  drawn  away, 
Starting  from  Virtue^s  path  aiiray. 
All  low  difguife  I  fcom'd  to  try. 
And  darM  to  fin,  but  not  ttf  lye  ; 
Hither,  O  hither,  condefcend. 
Eternal  Truth,  thy  fteps  to  bend. 
And  favour  Mm,  who  ev*ry  hour, 
ConfefTes  and  obeys  thy  pow*r  ! 

But  come  not  with  that  eafy  mien^ 
By  which  you  won  the  Irvely  Dean^ 
Nor  yet  aiTume  the  ftruropet  air. 
Which  Rabelais  taught  thee  firft  to  wear» 
Nor  yet  that  arch  ambiguous  face. 
Which  with  Cervantes  gave  thee  grace» 
But  come  in  facred  vefVnre  clad, 
Solemnly  dull,  ami  truly  fad  ! 

Far  from  thy  fcemly  matron  train 
Beideot  Mirth,  arfJ  Laughtrr  vain  f 
For  Wit  and  Humcnir  which  pretend 
At  once  to  pleafe  un  and  amend, 
They  are  not  for  my  prefent  turn. 
Let  them  remain  in  France  with  Sterne. 

Of  noblefl  Gty  parenti  bom. 
Whom  wealth  and  dignities  adorn. 
Who  fUll  one  conft.int  tenor  keep. 
Not  quite  awake,  nor  quite  afleep, 
With  Thee,  let  formal  Dullnefs  come,, 
And  deep  Attention,  ever  dumb. 
Who  on  her  lips  her  fingers  lays, 
Whilfl  every  circumflance  fhe  weighs^ 
Whofe  dowo-cafl  eye  is  often  found 
Bent  without  nootion  to  the  ground. 
Or,  to  fome  outward  thing  confinM, 
Remits  no  image  to  the  muid. 
No  pregnant  mark  of  meaning  bears. 
But  flupid  without  vifion  fbires  $ 
Thy  fleps  let  Gravity  attend, 
Wijdom^x  and  7Vi  9tC%  unerring  friend. 
Tor  one  may  fee  with  half  an  eye. 
That  Gravity  can  never  lye  ; 
And  his  arch'd  brc«w,  puird  o'er  his  eyes. 
With  folemn  proof  proclaims  him  twj/r. 

Free  from  all  waggeries  and  fports* 
The  produce  of  lu>:uriou5  Courts, 
Where  floth  and  lu  ft  enervate  youth. 
Come  tActt,  a  down  -right  City  Truth  j 
The  City,  which  v^x:  ever  (ind, 
A  fober  ptf  tern  for  mankind  ; 
Where  man,  in  equilibrio  hung. 
Is  feldom  old,  and  iiever  young, 
And  from  the  cradi  •  to  the  grave. 
Not  Virtue's  friend ,  nor  Vice's  flave  ; 
As  dancers  on  the  iivre  we  fpy, 
Hanging  between  th  e  earth  and  fky. 

She  comes— I  fee  her  firom  afar 
Bending  her  courfe  Ijo  Temple-Bar  : 
All  fage  and  filent  i:i  her  train, 
Deportment  grave,  ;ind  garments  plain. 
Such  as  may  fuit  a  Farfon\  wear. 
And  fit  the  head -pit  x:e  of  a  Mayor. 

By  Truth  infpir'd ,  our  Bacon's  force 
Open'd  the  way  to  L  eaming's  fouree ; 
Boyle  thro*  the  works  of  Nature  ran } 
And  Newton,  fomething  more  than  man» 
Div*d  into  Nature's  hidden  fprings» 
Laid  bare  the  principles  of  things^ 
Above  the  earth  out  fpiriti  bore. 
And  gSTc  nt  worlds  mJun^Mi  bdbit. 
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fpir^d  when  Lauder* s  fpighc 

caft  the  veil  of  night) 
re>  and  thro*  the  maze 

and  winding  ways, 
r  the  fubtle  traitor  lay, 
i  him  trembling  to  the  day  ; 
(O  (hame  to  nobler  parts, 
>  the  Tibial  arts, 
1  fo  vile  a  fcheme  !) 

mer  lettered  Polypheme, 
imfed'rate  forces  join'd, 
coward,  /kullcM  behind. 
ifpirM,  our  Cri^  go 
ii^l  in  Higk!andinaWf 
eir  own  and  others  creed 
tfcriptt  they  cannot  read. 
tifpirM,  we  numbers  fee 
)feifion  and  degree. 
Simple,  Lord  and  Cit, 
t  wedtfa,  wealth  without  wit, 
:h  and  Sheridan  have  done, 
r  ^ s  Gkcfily  LeSurn  run. 
ind  Fann  V  now  infpir^d, 
lowing  bofom  firM  ; 

high  in  ev'ry  vein 

Spirit  of  Cock-Lane ; 
\  as  the  meafure  flows 
ime,  half  verfe,  half  profc) 
than  rowtal  arts  enduM, 
ted  force  withttood, 
y  gave  a  brave  defiance 
d  Dulnefi  in  alliance. 
kaiTioN  (with  relation 
modes  of  derrvarhrif 
f  properly  fo  call, 

ne*er  appears  at  all, 

way   of  Iffmendo, 
de  a  non  btcendo) 
the  vulgar  nrxxie, 
ins  that  fervile  road, 
ard  ghofts,  as  it  appears, 
i  in  full  five  thoufimd  years, 
raint  too  mighty  grown, 

a  method  of  her  own, 
ay  meanly  ftart  away, 
t  herald  ef  the  day, 
les  too  weak  to  bear 
(s  of  the  morning  ar, 
with  the  melting  gloom, 
I  filence  to  the  tomb  ; 
*  fun*s  moft  piercing  light, 

by  day  as  wdl  as  night. 

mean  and  partial  view, 
pay  to  on/  or  ^Eco  j 
reputation  grown, 
dl  company  in  town, 
tterprifing  Ghoft 

fplendid  routs  can  boaft 
ch,  raisM  by  Pride^t  command, 
pfflage  thro*  the  Strand. 

in  the  fighting  trade, 
leir  time  on  the  farade  ; 
'ho,  true  to  pleafure^s  plan, 
^od,  and  lull  for  man  ; 
)elieve  nor  God,  nor  Ghod, 
^ho  worfhip  cv'ry  poft  ; 
fe  lips  with  war  are  hung  ; 
ave,  who  hold  then:  tongue  ; 


Courtiers,  who  laugh  they  know  not  why, 
And  Cits,  who  fi>r  the  fame  caufecry  ; 
The  canting  Tabernacle-Brother, 
(For  one  rogue  ftill  fufpe£h  anodier) 
Ladies,  who  to  a  S^\t  fly, 
Rather  than  with  their  hujbandi  lie  ; 
Lords,  who  as  chaftely  pafs  their  lives 
With  other  women  as  their  -wives  ^ 
Proud  of  their  intelleds  and  cloaths» 
Phyficians,  Lawyers,  Parfons,  Beaux. 
And,  truant  from  their  deflcs  and  (hops. 
Spruce  Temple  clerks,  and  *prcntice  fbpS| 
To  Fa  N  N  Y  come,  with  the  fame  view. 
To  find  her  fdfe,  or  And  her  true. 
Hark  !  fomething  creeps  about  the  houfe  ! 
Is  it  a  Sfiiritf  or  a  Moufe  f 
Hark  !  fomething  fcratches  round  the  room ! 
Acatf  i  raf,  ^Jhibb^d  birch-broom. 
Hark  !  on  the  wainfcot  now  it  kftocks  ! 
If  thour*t  a  GhoS,  cried  Orthodox, 
With  that  afl^e^ed^/m^f^air 
Which  Hypocrites  delight  to  wear. 
And  all  thofe  forms  of  confequcnce 
Which  fuols  adopt  inftead  o£fenJe  j 
If  thotrrt  a  Ghoft f  who  fipom  the  tomb 
Stalk^ft  fadly  ftlent  thro*  this  gloom. 
In  breach  of  Nature*s  ftated  laws. 
For  goody  or  bad^  or  for  no  caufe, 
Give  now  nine  knocks :  like  Priefts  of  old, 
Nine  wr  a  facred  number  hold. 

*Piha,  cries  ProfiMind,  (amanofpart% 
Deep  read  in  all  the  curious  arts, 
Who  to  their  hidden  fprings  had  traced 
The  force  of  numbers,  rightly  placed) 
As  to  the  Number,  you  are  right. 

As  to  the  form,  miftaken  <]uite. 

What's  Nine  ?  Your  Adepts  all  agree« 
The  virtue  lies  in  three  times  three. 
He  faid,  no  need  to  fay  it  twice. 

For  Thrice  (he  knock^dy  and  Thrice,  and  Thrice. 

The  crowd,  confi>unded  and  amaz*d. 
In  filence  at  each  other  gazM, 

From  Celiacs  hand  the  fnuff  box  fell, 

Tinfe),  who  ogled  with  the  Belle. 

To  pick  it  up  attempts  in  vain, 

He  (loops,  but  cannot  rife  again. 

Immane  Pompofo  was  not  heard 

T*  import  one  crabbed  foreign  word . 

Fear  f«izes  Heroes,  Fools,  and  Wits, 

And  Plaufible  his  pray*rs  forgets. 
At  length,  as  people  juft  awake« 

Into  wild  diflbnance  they  break  \ 

All  talked  at  once,  but  not  a  word 

Was  under (lood,  or  plainly  he?Td. 

Such  is  the  noiie  of  chattering  geefe. 

Slow  failing  on  the  Summer  breeze  ; 

Such  is  the  language  Difcord  fpeaks 

In  Welch-women  o'er  beds  of  leeks  ; 

Such  the  confiis'd  and  horrid  founds 

Of  Iri/h  in  potatoe-grounds. 

But  tir'd,  for  even  C— *s  tongue 

Is  not  on  iron  hinges  hung. 

Fear  and  Confufion  found  retreat, 

Reafon  and  Order  take  their  feat. 

The  hiSt  confirmed  beyond  all  doubt. 

They  now  would  find  the  caufcs  out. 

For  this  a  facred  rule  vft  find 

Among  the  niceft  of  mai)kiad, 
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Which  never  might  exception  brook. 
From  Hobbes  c*cn  down  to  Bolingbrojccy 
To  doubt  of  fii£ts,  hov-  jvcrtruc, 
Unlefs  they  know  the  ^<ufes  too. 

Trifle,  of  whom  'twas  hird  to  tell 
When  he  intended  ill  or  well, 
Who,  to  prevent  all  farther  pother. 
Probably  meant  not  one  nor  t'  ocher. 
Who  to  be  filent,  always  loth, 
Would  fpeak  on  either  fide,  or  both. 
Who,  led  away  by  love  of  fame. 
If  any  new  idea  came, 
Whatever  it  made  for,  always  faid  it. 
Not  with  an  eye  to  Truth,  buf  Csedit ; 
ForOntonprofcfif  'tis  known, 
Talk  not  for  eur  fike,  but  their  own  ; 
Who  always  fhew'd  his  Ulents  bcft 
When  ferious  things  were  turn'd  tojefly 
And,  under  much  impertinence, 
Foflcfs'd  no  common  ihare  of  fenfe  ; 
Who  could  deceive  the  flying  hours 
With  ch;|t  on  butterflies  and  floW'rs  $       i 
Could  talk  of  powder,  patches,  paints 
With  the  fame  zeal  as  of  a  faint  | 
Gould  prove  a  SjfhU  brighter  far 
Than  yeuus  or  the  Momhig  Star  ; 
Whilfl  fomething  flill  fo  gay,  fo  new. 
The  fmile  of  approbation  drew. 
And  females  ey'd  the  charming  man, 
Whilft  their  hearts  fluttcr'd  with  their  fan  } 
Trifle,  who  would  by  no  means  mift 
An  opportunity  like  this. 
Proceeding  on  bis  ufual  {^an, 
SmiPJt  flrok'J  Jiis  cAitt,  and  thus  began. 

With^cers,  ar/djpjrs,  /word  or  knife. 
When  the  Fates  cut  the  thread  of  fife, 
(For  if  we  to  the  gruve  a>c  fent. 
No  matter  with  what  infirument) 
The  body  in  fome  lonely  fpot^ 
On  dunghill  vile,  is  laid  to  rot. 
Or  fleeps  among  more  My  dead. 
With  pny'rs  hrrtvcrently  read  ; 
The  foul  is  fent,  where  Fate  ordains* 
To  reap  rewards,  or  fuffer  pains. 

The  virtuous  to  thofc  manfions  go. 
Where  pleafures  unembitter'd  flow  $ 
Where,  leading  up  a  jocund  band, 
Vig«ur  and  Youth  dance  hand  in  hand, 
Whilil  Zephyr,  vrith  Aarmonmis  gales, 
pipes  fofleft  mufo  thro*  the  vales, 
And  Spring  and  Flora,  gaily  crewn'd. 
With  KKivet  carpets  fpread  the  ground  } 
With  l/veTier  blujh  where  rofes  bloom. 
And  ev'ry  ihrub  expires  perfume  \ 
Where  cryflal  ftreams  tiuand'ring  g/idep 
Where  w«r^/W  flows  the  amber  ttde  ; 
Where  other  Suns  dart  brighter  beams. 
And  light  thro'  purer  stthtr  ftreams. 
Far  other  feats,  far  diflf 'rent  date 
The  fons  of  Wickednefs  await. 
Juf(ice  (not  that  old  hag  I  mean, 
Who's  nightly  in  the  Garden  feen. 
Who  lets  no  fpark  of  aim  rife 
For  crimes,  ky  lohkk  men  lofe  tkcr  eyes  } 
Nor  Her  who,  with  an  equal  hand, 
Weighs  tea  md/ugar  in  the  Strand  ; 
Nor  Her  who,  by  the  world  deem*4  wftf 
Dnf  jEo  the  widow*!  pkfdof  cricst 


Steerd  'gainft  the  ftarving  orphan's  tem^ 
On  fawns  her  kafc  tribunal  rear^ ; 
But  Her  who  after  death  preitdes. 
Who  facred  Truth  unerring  guides  } 
Who,  free  from  j>artlal  influence. 
Nor  fmks  nor  raises  evldepKc, 
Before  whom  nothing's  in  the  dark. 
Who  takes  no  bribe,  and  keeps  no  clerk) 
tuftice  with  equal  fcale  below 
in  due  proportion  weighs  out  woe. 
And  always  with  fuch  lucky  aim 
Knows  punifliments  fo  flt  to  frame, 
That  flie  augments  their  grief  and  pain. 
Leaving  no  reafon  to  complain. 

Old  Maids  and  Rakes  are  join'd  together* 
Cojuettes  and  prudes,  like  j4pr':l  weather. 
^/'s  forc'd  to  chtm  with  Common-Senfc, 
And  Li^  is  yok'd  to  Impotence, 
Profeflbrs  {Juftice  fo  decreed) 
Unpaid  muA  confhnt  LeRures  read  ; 
On  earth  it  often  doth  befal, 
Thev're  paidy  and  never  read  at  alL 
Parfons  muft  pra£life  what  they  teach. 
And  Bi/hops  arecompell'd  to  preach. 

She  who  on  earth  was  nice  and  prim. 
Of  delicacy  full,  and  whim, 
Whofc  tender  nature  could  not  bear 
The  rudenefs  of  the  churliih  air, 
Isdoom'd,  to  mortify  her  pride. 
The  change  of  weather  to  abide, 
And  fells,  whilfl  tears  with  liquor  mijc, 
Bwitt  brandy  on  the  flwre  of  Styx. 
Avaro,  by  long  ufe  grovrn  bold 
In  ev'ry  ill  >diich  brings  him  gold. 
Who  his  Redeemer  would  pull  down. 
And  fell  his  God  for  half-a-crown  j 
Who,  if  fome  blockhead  fliould  be  willing 
To  lend  him  on  his  foul  a  fliilling, 
A  well-made  bargain  would  efleem  it, 
And  have  more  fenfe  than  to  redeem  it  \ 
Tiifticc  fliail  in  thofe  fliades  conflne. 
To  drudge  for  Plutus  in  the  mine. 
All  the  day  long  to  toil  and  roar. 
And  curflng  work  the  flubbom  ore, 
For  coxcombs  bere,  who  have  no  brains, 
Without  a  fixpence  for  his  pains. 
Tbence,  wdth  each  due  return  of  night, 
Compell'd,  the  tally  tbin,  half-ftarv'd  fprite 
Shall  earth  re-viflt,  and  furvey 
The  place  where  once  his  treafure  lay  ; 
Shall  view  the /iall,  where  boly  Pride 
^Vith  lettered  Ignorance  allied. 
Once  hail'd  him  mighty  and  ador'd. 
Descended  to  another  Lord. 
Then  fliall  be  fcreaming  pierce  the  air. 
Hang  his  lank  jaws,  and  fcowl  defpair  ; 
Then  fliall  be  ban  at  Heaven's  decrees. 
And,  howlmg,  fuik  to  hell  for  eafe. 

Thofe  who  on  earth  thro*  life  have  paft 
With  equal  pace,  from  flrfl  to  laft. 
Not  vez'd  with  paflions  nor  with  fplecn, 
Infipid,  eafy,  and  ferene  j 
Whofe  heads  were  made  too  weak  to  bear 
The  weight  of  buflnefs>  or  of  care  { 
Who  without  mer//,  without  rrmr. 
Contrive  to  while  away  their  time, 
Nor  Good,  nor  Bad,  nor  Fools,  nor  Witf* 
MCU  Juftice  with  a  finile  pomitt 
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ue  that  darling  pin, 
lufemcAt  how  chcy  can. 
Uy  in  gaudied  plumage  dreft 
f  fancy  9  o'er  the  reft 
urious  mantle  throws^ 
imong  his  brother  Beaux ; 
weadier*s  fine  and  deary 
rain  or  tempcft  near, 
by  the  doiMHeft  dayi 
f  butttrftta  at  pby» 
ly  fogayy  lbbriik> 
futter^  fioaty  wnAfnJk. 
le  (what  mortal  doth  not  knowi 
'  dcadi  admire  a  Beau  }) 
y  grace  renews  her  arty 
e  Coxcomb*!  wandering  heart, 
deathy  as  whilft  they  livey 
all  iHiich  Beaux  can  give. 
ftiUy  Iblemny  facred  flude^ 
roup  of  Authors  laid, 
rr  Wits,  and  Sonneteen> 
Baidsy  and  rhmng  Ptoersy 
Sy  wiM^e  wond.*rous  worth 
member^d  now  onearniy 
dding^s  kunmur  led  aftrayy 
rve  Fops,  debauch*d  by  Grayy 
ether  in  a  ringy 
i  and  prattle,  write  and  fing. 
nsn  %rotks,  with  Umnl  crown'd* 
1  eUgamly  botmdt 
\  one  of  many  roles 
uv  Lardt  and  lawrtat  Fe»hf 
\  rar  ever  nnift  focceed 
Lords  who  cannot  readf 
eilitute  of  wity 
hdr  works  ^  Book-eafe  fit) 
lg*d  mafter  of  thole  feats, 
BtrtJi-dof  Oda  repeats, 
iomph  mvw  poflefs  that  feat, 
aph  mow  thv  Odes  fcpeat, 
vigils  proodly  kccpy 
ry  hearer's  IuU*d  to  fleep  i 
iilafhiaia  Bardy  when  Fatt^ 
1  purfues  thy  nme  with  hata^ 
'tfKTc/blafts  which  now 
the  placid  Whitehead's  brow> 
lefoend  thy  pride  and  famcy 
r's  be  the  ieooad  name, 
ifle  coHgh'd  (iUr  coagimg  ftiU 
U  of  the>MAfr«i  fluU, 
'  piece  of  art, 
an  eifendal  part, 
in  the  Speaking  trade 
rjk  by  them  ruwy  made^ 
f  fucceftfiallydifpenfe 
kfs  for  tuords  ot  ft^ft) 
icoogh'dy  here  paus'd-— but  while 
9  recoiled  hit  fmUo^ 
■  engine  of  hb  artf 
mph*d  o'er  the  finude  bcart» 
the  chiM  0^  FoUy> 
'J^ir*d  Melancholy,    . 
y  wkhgnefy  theftwidlnQl 
Jthingsloridicnley 
my  led  by  Whim  away, 
'  fiora  the  fabjcft  flray , 
hmy  nick*  ^akttdf 
M— cj  ad4rcfi*d  the  crtved. 


Were  we  with  patience  here  to  fit, 

Dupes  toth'  impertinence  of  Wit, 

Till  Trifle  his  harangue  fliould  cndy 

A  Greenland  night  we  might  attendy 

Whilft  He,  with  fluency  of  fpeech. 

Would  various  m'rghty  notA'mgs  teach y 

(Here  Trifle,  ftcmly  looking  down. 

Gravely  endeavour'd  at  a  frown, 

But  Nature  unawares  ftept  iny 

And,  mocking,  turn'd  it  to  a  grin) 

And  when,  in  Fancy's  chariot  hurl'd. 

We  had  been  carried  round  theworid, 

Involv'd  in  error  ftill  and  doabt. 

He'd  leave  us  where  we  firft  fct  out. 

Thuifo/d'ten  (in  whofe  exercife 

Material  ufe  with  grandeur  vies) 

Lift  up  their  legs  with  mighty  pain, 

Only  to  fet  them  down  again. 
Believe  ye  not  (yes,*  all  I  Cee 

In  found  belief  concur  with  me) 

That  Providence,  for  ^-orthy  ends. 

To  us  unknown,  this  Spirit  fends  ! 

Tho'  fpeechlefs  lay  the  trembling  tongue* 

Y  CUT  fait  k  was  on  your  features  hung, 

YoarjaitA  I  in  your  eyes  could  fccy 

When  all  were  pale  and  ftar'd  like  me» 

But  fcruplcs  to  prevent,  and  root 

Out  ev'ry  (hadow  of  dil^ute, 

Pompofo,  Plaufible,  and  I, 

Mnth  Fanny  have  agreed  to  try 

A  deep  concerted  fcheme— >This  night 

To  fix  or  to  deftroy  Her  quite. 

If  ^t  be  true,  before  we*ve  done, 

W^'U  make  it  glaring  as  the  fun  { 

If  it  befalftf  admit  no  doubt. 

Ere  morning's  dawn  we'll  find  it  out. 

Into  the  vaulted  womb  of  death. 

Where  Fanny  now,  depriv'd  of  breath, 

Lies/e/^'rmg,  whilft  her  troubled  jjhri/r 

Adds  horror  to  the  gloom  of  night, 

Will  vfe  defcendy  and  bring  from  thence 

Proofs  of  fuch  force  to  Conmioii  Senfcy       ^ 

Vain  Triflers  (tall  no  more  deceive. 

And  Atheifts  tremble  and  believe. 

He  faidy  andceas'dj  the  chamber  rung 

With  due  applaufe  from  eVcry  tongue. 

The  mingled  found  (now  Itt  me  fee. 
Something  by  way  of  fimde) 

Was  it  more  ^ke  Strymonian  cranu^ 

Or  winds,  low  murmuring^  wken  it  rains  f 

Or  drvwjf  hum  of  cluK'ring  beetg 

Or  the  Aoarfe  rear  of  angry  jtai  f 

Or  ftill  to  {lighten  and  explain. 

For  elfe  our  fyude  is  vain) 

Shall  we  declare  it  Uke  ail  four ^ 

A  /cream,  a  murmur^  hum  and  roar  t 

Let  Fancy  now  in  awful  ftate 
Prefent  this  great  Triumvirate, 
(A  method  which  receiv'd  wc  And 
In  fff^  cafes  by  mankind) 
Elided  with  a  joint  confent| 
AUfools  in  town  to  repre/ent. 

The  clock  ftrikes  twelve— Af—eftarts  and  fwean 
lttoatA$^  we  know,  as  well  aa  pny'rs^ 
Religion  liesy  and  a  CMarcA  brother^ 
May  ufe  at  will  or  one  or  t'  other. 
Plaufible  from  his  caflbck  drew 
A  holy  mwauif  fceming  new  | 


v* 


36 


CHURCHIXL^S      POSK6. 


Our  friends  tbemfelves  cannot  admit 
This  rambling,  wild,  digreflive  Wit, 
No— not  tbofe  voy  friends,  who  found 
Thdr  credit  on  die  felf-fame  ground. 

Pesce,  my  good  grumbling  Sir— for  once. 
Sunk  in  the  folemn,  formal  dunce, 
This  Coxcomb  (hall  your  fears  beguile 
We  will  be  dull,  diat  you  may  fmile. 

Come  Method,  come  in  all  thy  pride, 
Pullnefs  and  Whitehead  by  thy  fide, 
Dullnefs  and  Method  ftill  are  one. 
And  Whitdiead  is  their  darling  fon. 
Not  He  *  whofe  pen,  above  controul* 
Struck  terror  to  the  guilty  foul. 
Made  Folly  tremble  thro*  her  flate. 
And  villains  bluih  at  being  great, 
WhUft  he  himfelf  v^-ith  fteady  face, 
Dirdaining  modefty  and  grace, 
Could  blunder  on  thro*  thick  and  tliln. 
Thro'  cv*ry  mean  and  fcrvile  fin. 
Yet  fwcar  by  Philip  and  by  Paul, 
He  nobly  fcomM  to  blufli  at  all  ; 
But  He,  who  in  the  Liureat  Chair, 
By  Grace  not  Merit  planted  there, 
Jn  auk  ward  pomp  is  feen  to  fit. 
And  by  his  patent  proves  his  wit  $ 
For  fivours  of  the  Great,  we  know. 
Can  wic  as  well  as  rank  bcftow. 
And  they  who  without  one  pretenfion. 
Can  get  for  fools  a  place  or  penfion» 
Muft  able  be  fuppos*d  of  courfe 
(If  reafon  is  allowed  due  force) 
To  give  fuch  qualities  and  grace 
As  may  equip  them  for  the  place. 

But  He — ^who  meafures  as  he  goes, 
A  mongrel  kind  of  tinkling  profc. 
And  is  too  frugal  to  dlfpenfe 
At  once  both  Poetry  and  Senfe  ; 
Who,  firom  amidil  his  jlkmb^ring  guards^ 
Deals  out  a  Charge  tofAjtff  BarJi^ 
Where  couplets  after  couplets  creep 
Propitious  to  the  reign  of  fleep. 
Yet  ev*ry  word  imprints  an  awe. 
And  all  his  dilates  ptfi  for  law 
With  Beaux  wbofimperall  around. 
And  Belles,  who  die  ac  ev*ry  found. 
For  in  all  things  of  this  relation. 
Men  moftly  judge  ftcmfituatm^ 
Nor  in  a  tboufand  find  we  one 
Who  really  weighs  whites  faid  or  done. 
They  deul  out  cenfure,  or  give  credit. 
Merely  from  him  who  did  or  faid  it. 

But  He— who,  kapphly  jerent^ 
\Means  nothing,  yet  would  feem  to  nnean  \ 
Who  rules  and  cautions  can  dlfpenfe 
With  all  that  humble  infolence. 
Which  Impudence  in  vain  would  teach, 
And  none  but  roodefl  men  can  reach  \ 
Who  adds  to  Sentiments  the  grace 
Of  always  being  out  of  place. 
And  drav!h  out  Morals  with  an  air 
A  gentleman  would  blu(h  to  wear  \ 
Who,  on  the  ckafief^  fimfltfi  platti 
As  chafie^  as  jimplt  as  the  man. 
Without  or  ckaralier^  or  pUty 
Nature  unknown,  and  Art  foi^go^, 

*  Paul  Whitehead. 


Can,  with  much  racking  of  the 
And  years  confum*d  in  letterM  pains» 
A  heap  of  words  together  lay. 
And,  froiriting,  call  the  thing  a  Play  \ 
Who  champion  fwom  in  Virtue's  caufe* 
*Gatn(l  Vice  his  tivy  hoUim  draws. 
But  to  no  part  of  prudence  ftranger, 
Firft  blunts  the  pmnt  for  fe«r  of  daqger. 
So  nurics  fage,  as  caution  works. 
When  children  firil  u(e  knives  and  fbrks» 
For  fear  of  mifchief,  it  is  known. 
To  odiers  fingen,  or  their  own. 
To  take  the  edge  off  wifely  chufe, 
Tho*  the  fame  ftroke  takes  off  the  uie. 

Thee,  Whitehead,  Thee  1  now  invoke. 
Sworn  fbe  to  Satire's  gen'rous  fboke. 
Which  makes  unwilling  Confdence  feel* 
And  wounds,  but  only  wounds  to  heal. 
Good^natur'd,  eafy  creature,  mild. 
And  gentle  as  a  new-bora  child. 
Thy  heart  would  never  once  admit 
£*en  ivholefome  rjgour  to  thy  wit  $ 
Thy  kcadf  M  Confcience  fhould  comply. 
Its  kind  afTiflancc  would  deny, 
And  lend  thee  neither  force,  nor  art. 
To  drive  it  onward  to  the  heart. 
O  may  thy  facred  pow  V  controul 
Each  fiercer  working  of  my  foul. 
Damp  every  fpark  of  genuine  fire. 
And  langours  like  thine  own  infpire  i 
Trite  be  each  thought,  and  ev*ry  line 
As  moral f  and  as  dull  as  Thine. 

Pois*d  in  mid-air— (it  matters  not 
To  afcertain  the  very  fpot. 
Nor  yet  to  give  you  a  relation. 
How  it  eluded  grawtatum         ) 
Hung  alKtrr^-Tovoerw- by  Vulcan  plann*d 
With  fuch  rare  /kill,  by  Jove's  command, 
Thatev'ry  word,  which  whifper'd  here 
Scarce  vibrates  to  the  neighbour  ear. 
On  the  iVill  bofom  of  the  air 
Is  borne,  and  heard  diftin^ly  there. 
The  palace  of  an  ancient  dame. 
Whom  men  as  well  as  gods  call  Fame. 
A  PrattUng  goffipi  on  whofe  tongue 
Proof  of  perpetual  motion  hung  ; 
Whofe  lungs  in  fbength  all  lungs  furpafs. 
Like  her  own  trumpet  nude  of  brafs ; 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  eyes 
The  vain  attack  of  (leep  defies  \ 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  wings 
Nevrs  finom  the  futheft  quarters  brings  ; 
Sees,  hean,  and  tdls,  untold  before. 
All  that  flie  knows,  and  ten  times  more. 

Not  all  the  virtues  which  we  find 
ConcenterM  m  a  HujiMh''s  mind. 
Can  nuke  her  fpare'the  ranc'rous  tale, 
if  in  one  point  (he  chance  to  fail  j 
Or  if,  once  in  a  thoufand  yean, 
A  perfled  charader  appears. 
Such  as  of  late  with  joy  and  pride 
My  foul  pofTefsM,  ere  Arrow  died  \ 
Or  fuch  as,  Envy  muft  allow. 

The  world  enjoys  in  H now ; 

This  hag,  who  aims  at  all  alike. 
At  virtues  e'en  like  theirs  will  fMke, 
And  make  fiiults,  in  the  way  of  trade, 
When  fhe  can't  find  them  ready  made. 
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he  takes  in,  fmall  and  gicaty 
i-^p  and  ayS«l«  | 
'oo/«9  of  Jainti  tad  kmgSf 

wafult  ^  fr^''r  Md  ftf  \ 
m9ffaisf  undtyt'-VMpj 
ftrjeantt  danciqg  jigt  } 
cj^i  at  the  ^ 

Stmi  on  the  gMktarf 

m.Aubbtr*d  o'pt  in  htfte* 

nt  UcrificM  (0  Talte  { 

mift  made  xitn^  tiaeva  \ 
wtfiy  where  clamoun  hung^ 
Tgraoe  on  ev^ry  tongue, 
:  and  Order  bluih*d  to  fee 
ut  Humanity ; 
f ,  where  each  hearty 
npturesy  bore  a  part  { 
t,  where  Elegance 
icr  colours  to  advance, 
ly,  uncomnxm  cafe, 
;et  the  fecond  place  \ 
*d  pillars  b  the  ftate» 
e  good  as  being  great ; 

on  which  Honours  fit 
umfily  as  H^tt  i 
bagkts,  whom  t'ttlet  pleafe, 
payment  of  the  Jen  { 
whither  ev^ry  rool 
diood  goes  to  fchool  ; 
rjt  dt^  CD  Reafon*s  call, 
f  Court  f  tn  Cay  Hall t 
hful  appetites  enilaTe, 
ot  fairly  in  the  grare, 
crutch  a  needful  brother. 
Hart  to  dance  with  t*other ; 
'^egtJmrly  bred 
nanfions  of  the  dead  \ 
or  quacks  they  muft  be  ftill 
hen  forms  require  to  kill) 
nd  health,  and  vigour  give 
3C  one  would  wifh  to  live  { 
lo,  with  nobleft  view 

plam  purfue, 
^  worth  the  ladder  ralie, 
Mt  the  afccnt  to  praifc  ; 
i  Sdtmet^  where  meet 
found f  and  alicomfleat, 
mat  (bme  fitter  time 
ball  coHftcratg  \n  rime) 
le  Artifts  to  out-do 
rt6>sJ  plm  purfue, 
ir  well'judg'd  Premiums  fall 
3o  have  ao  worth  atoll  i 

ExMhitwu,  raisM 
r  more  than  to  be  praised 
e  way  we  cannot  fee 
and  Imugkter  may^nt  agree) 
:ne  Humours  rum  to  wafte, 
:hides  our  want  of  taftc, 
ike  other  things,  tho*  g^, 
/  are  not  underftood. 
T  fubjcAsvOow  She  loan, 
f  potttks  and  «4ar/s 
nice  and  chailerean 
9dt/katt  appearsi 


Scripture  f9/i/£^  fliall  refiney 

And  mdt  it  into  comcyhine)  ; 

In  the  fame  breath  fpreads  Bourben*«  leagwfp 

And  publifhes  the  ^#«/  imtripu ; 

In  Bruflels  or  omt  mm  Gasette 

Makes  armies  fight  which  never  ma, 

And  circulatst  the  pox  or  pli^ue 

To  London,  by  the  way  of  Hague  } 

For  all  the  lies  which  flbere  appear 

Stamp*d  with  /i»/A0rtfy  come  here  { 

Bomms  as  freely  finom  the  gabble 

Of  fome  rude  leader  of  a  r^le. 

Or  from  the  ftuunt  harangues  of  diofe 

Who  lead  a  nadon  by  the  nofey 

As  from  thoCcJiorms  which,  -void  of  arty 

Burft  from  our  A»nefi  Patriot^s  heart. 

When  Eloquence  and  Virtue  (late 

Remarked  to  live  in  mutual  hate) 

Food  of  each  other's  firiendihip  grown^ 

Claim  ev*ry  fentencefbr  their  own  j 

And  with  an  equal  joy  recites 

Paradt  ametirs,  aadMf'fay/SgJktSt 

Perform^  by  Aeroa  of /sir  ^veatAer, 

Merely  by  dint  of  lace  andfeaUer, 

As  thofe  Mre  a€ti  which  mnour  taught 

Our  daring  fons  where  Granbyfooght* 

Or  thofe  which,  wkh  fuperior  fltiUy 

S«:kville  atchievM  hj/sMb^/hlL 

This  Hag  (the  curious  If  mcy  pleafe 
May  fearch  from  earliefk  timu  to  thefe. 
And  Poets  they  will  always  lee, 
MTith^  and  ^«^^rs  make  lireey        ^ 
Treating  them  all,  except  the  M«fe« 
As  fcarcely  fit  to  wipe  thdr  ihoes) 
Who  had  beheld,  from  firft  to  lafl* 
How  our  Triumvirate  had  paftM 
Night's  dreadful  interval,  and  heard 
With  ibid  attention  every  woH, 
Soon  as  ihe  faw  return  of  light. 
On  founding  pinions  took  her  flight. 
Swif^  thro*  the  regions  of  the  fky. 
Above  the  reach  of  human  eye, 
Onward  ihe  drove  the  furious  hUft, 
And  rapid  as  a  whirlwind  pail 
0*er  cntntrin,  once  the  feats  of  T^^, . 
By  Time  and  Ignorance  laid  wafte  $ 
O'er  lands,  where  former  ages  faw 
Rtajim  and  TnaA  the  only  law  ; 
Where  .^/f0»/.^«iiu,  wd  PMk  levt 
In  grn'rous  eonlatioafbvve  j 
Where  khip  were  pnmd  of  kgsl  fway. 
And  fubjeds  Aaffy  lo  obey, 
Tho*  now  in  0av*ry  funk,  and  bioke 
To/kj>erft:tiam*9  galling  ydtt  { 
Of  Jb-n,  of  jfwttt  no  more  fhey  tell. 
Or  Freedcm,  which  with  Scknee  IcU. 
By  tyrants  aw*d,  who  never  find 
The  pafTage  to  their  people*s  nind. 
To  whom  the  joy  was  never  knoini 
Of  planting  b  their  heart  the  throne. 
Far  friom  all  profped  of  relief. 
Their  hours  in  fruitlefs  pray*n  and  grief. 
For  lofs  of  bleffingi  tJkey  employ. 
Which  We  MntAanifilfy  enjoy. 

Now  is  the  time  (had  we  the  will) 
T*  amaze  the  reader  with  ovr  fkill. 
To  poor  out  fuch  a  flood  of  knowledge^ 
As  might  fhffice  fqf  >  whole  polkcef 
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Wlulft  with  a  true  poetic  force 

We  tracM  the  Goddcfsi  In  her  courier 

Stvettly  deicribtngy  in  our  flight. 

Each  common  and  unccmMum  fight, 

MakJQg  our  jouViul  gay  and  plea£vity 

With  tLbgs  long  paft,  and  tfatngi  Hour  picfent;. 

Jtjven    once  Nymph»— (arrdMyinmtfiM 

Is  nughtj  pretty  in  relatien) 

From  great  dutkorltm  we  knowt 

Will  matter  fbr  a  tcli  beftow. 

To  noake  the  obfen^ation  clear. 

We  give  oar  Ariends  an  inftance  here. 

The  Day  (that  nerer  is  ibrgor) 
Vfisveryjitief  hatvetykoii 
The  Nymph  (another  gen'ral  rule) 
EnflamM  with  heat,  laid  down  to  cool  } 
Her  kw"  (we  no  exceptions  find 
Wav^d  carelefs  fioat'mg  m  tke  nud  $ 
Her  Afoving  brtais^  like  ftrmmer  ffosp 
Scem'd  amorous  ot  ^  ^tnfful  hrteze  \ 
Should  y««^  Defcripdon  t«oe  our  lays 
In  chtk^i  accents  to  herpniJe, 
I>ercription  we  at  laft  iboold  Ibd, 
Baffled  and  weak,  would  halt  behind. 
Nature  had  fbnn*d  her  to  iofpire 
In  eT*ry  bolbm  M.  defiie^ 
Pajnm  to  rmfe  ^  ttuU  mot  fnlj 
Would  to  mfuB  flk  mmU  mot  ktah 
A  God  (his  name  ia^no  great  matter. 
Perhaps  a  JoTc,  perhaps  a  Satyr) 
Raging  ytMahfty  a godfilbe  flame. 
By  chance,  Kufual^  thither  came  ; 
With  glotiMeyefr  tfaefiir-«neview*d> 
Defir'd  her  firft,  aa^tbui  puifuU 
ike  (for  what  other  can  4ie  do?) 
Muft  fly— or  how  can  He  purfue  } 
The  Mmft  (fo  cuAom  hath  decreed) 
Now  proves  her  fplrit  by  her  (peed. 
Nor  muft  one  Hmfmg  Ijae  difgrace 
The  life  and  vigour  of  the  race. 
Skk  runs,  and  Hb  kvns,  *till  at  length, 
Quite  deftitute  of  breath  and  ftrei^th. 
To  Hcofv'n  i^ioK  there  we  all  apply 
For  help,  when  there*s  no  other  fligh) 
She  oflers  up  her  vmv  pray*r, 
(Can  wghtt  pray  unpiticd  there  ? 
And  whoi  the  God  thinks  he  has  can^t  her. 
Slips  thro*  his  hands,  and  tuns  to  water. 
Becomes  a  /mav,  m  which  the  Poet, 
If  he  has  any  wit,  may  Qiem  it 

A  cuy  once  £or  powV  renownM, 
Now  level  rd  even  to  the  ground, 
Be)'ood  all  doubt  is  a  diredioo 
To  introduce  knvtjuie  reflo6Mon. 

Ah,  woeful mt  J  Ak,  vioefml  mtmt  ! 
AAf  toofful  ail  I  do  all  nifo  eamf 
Who  can  on  cvthly  things  depend 
From  one  tn  toother  moment^  end  f 
Honour,  Wit,  Geite,  Wealth  and  Glory, 
Gixd  Uck !  good  lack !  hs  tranfitory  ^ 
Nothing  is  fure  and  ftable  found. 
The  very  eattk  itftkf  turns  round. 
Moftarcksf  nay  Mimflers  muft  die, 
Muft  rti,  mM^JHnk--'Ak  mu  !  ah  W^  / 
Ckiex  themfelves  in  thne  decay, 
if  citus  thus— >y€t,  mftn^a-day  ! 
If  brick  and  wmfof  havt  an  end, 
Oi  what  cao/9«  jii4  iM  dcpeni  ! 


Akf  x$)oeful  wu  !  Akf  wofiJ  man  I 
Ah,  ^njoeful  all !  do  all  tor  can  I 

England  (for  that's  at  laft  the  fcene, 
Tho*  worlds  on  worlds  ihould  rife  between* 
Whither  we  muft  our  courie  purfue) 
England  ihould  call  into  review 
Times  long  iince  paft  indeed,  but  not 
By  Engliihnien  to  be  forgot, 
Tho*  England,  once  fo  dear  to  Famey 
Sinks  in  Great  Britain's  dem'cr  name. 

Here  could  we  mention  ckuft  of  oU, 
In  plain  and  rugged  honour  bold. 
To  Virtue  kind,  to  Vice  fevere. 
Strangers  to  bribery  and  fear. 
Who  kept  no  wretched  clam  in  awe. 
Who  never  broke  or  ^varfd  the  law ; 
Patriots f  whom,  in  her  better  dx^t^ 
Old  Rome  might  have  been  proud  to  nnfe  ; 
Who,  fteady  to  their  Country's  claim. 
Boldly  ftood  up  in  Freedom*s  name. 
E'en  to  the  teeth  of  Tyrant  Fridcf 
^nd  when  they  could  no  more,  they  nitn. 

There  {JirVung  contraft  !)  might  we  place 
A  fervile,  mean,  degen'nte  race, 
HireRngs,  who  valued  nought  but  goM, 
By  the  beft  bidder  bought  and  (old  ; 
Truants  from  Honour's  facred  laws. 
Betrayers  of  thdr  Country's  caufe  \ 
The  dupes  o(  party,  tools  of  pow'r. 
Slaves  to  the  mirnon  of  an  koar  \ 
Lacquies,  who  watch'd  zfavomrite^t  nod. 
And  took  Mfuffetfor  their  Ga/. 

Sincere  and  honeft  in  our  rimes. 
How  might  we  praife  thefe  kaffkr  times  ! 
How  might  the  Mufe  exalt  her  lays. 
And  wanton  in  a  Monarch's  praife ! 
Tell  of  a  Prince  in  England  bom, 
Whofe  virtue's  England's  crown  adorn ; 
In  youth  a  pattern  unto  age, 
So  chafte,  fo  pious,  and  io  fage ; 
Who  true  to  all  thofe  facred  bands 
Which  private  happineOt  demands. 
Yet  never  lets  them  riie  above 
The  fbooger  ties  of  public  love. 

With  confcious  pride  fee  England  ftand. 
Our  koly  Ckarter  in  her  hand, 
She  waves  it  round,  and  o'er  the  ifle 
Soe  Liberty  and  Courage  fmile. 
No  nx)^  inc  mourns  her  treafures  hor]*d 
In  fubfdla  to  all  the  world  j 
No  more  by  foreign  threats  difhuy'd. 
No  nx>re  deceiv'd  with  foreign  aid. 
She  deab  out  fums  to  /efry  States, 
Whom  Honour  fcoms,  and  Realbn  hatei ; 
But,  wifer  by  experience  grown. 
Finds  fafety  in  herfelf  alone. 

Whilftthus,  fhe  cries,  my  children  ftaa!. 
An  honeft,  valiant,  natwe  band, 
A  train'd  Militia,  brave  and  free. 
True  to  their  King,  and  tnse  to  Me, 
fio  foreign  hirriings  (hall  be  known. 
Nor  need  we  hirelings  of  oar  own. 
Under  a  juft  and  pious  reign 
The  Statefman's  fophiftry  is  vam ; 
Vain  is  each  vile  corrupt  pretence, 
Thefe  are  my  natural  defmce ; 
Their  Faith  I  know,  and  they  fhall  provt 
The  bulwark  of  the  Kin^  tbqr  lore/ 
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d  a  thoufand  things  befidcy 
It  a  Poet's  pride, 
<ne  fcrious,  might  be  faidy 
te  they'd  not  be  read  ; 

•  by  fome  curkms  few, 

e  would  think  thcni  true, 
le  time  that  Jubal  ftrft 
to  the  harp  rehean'd, 
ways  been  fufpe^ed 
jth  in  rimeneglededy 
ccepty  who  from  his  youth 
1  Unfaatk  and  truths 
taught,  \n  c*urtly  chmt 
•i  brought  TVxrM  tn  Rime, 

•  Poets  we  allow, 
len  acquired  or  how, 
unbounded  deviadon, 
n  calls  Iwuignutt'tm^ 

J  be  fappos*d  to  lye 
faft  as  Fame  can  fly. 
I  folve  the  GtrJiam  knot^ 
id  almoft  fsrgot) 
readers  be  it  known, 
▼erfe  and  falfliood  growoy 
fweet  digreflion  fang, 

I  her  flight,  and  held  her  tongue, 
foes  with  double  force 

peed  her  deftin*d  courfe ; 

II  flie  the  place  arrives 

IS  ftarves,  and  Dullnefs  thriTes  ; 

virtue  are  efteeroM, 

neft  wifdom  deem*d  | 

aerce  proudly  rears  harthfone 

er  lands  unkfiown  \ 

:hCMcd,  and  to  cheat, 

a  eT*ry  <|uafter  meet ; 

iansy  Jcwsy  and  Turks  fluke  handsf 

mtrdai  bands, 

ntAy  and  that,  to  own 

Interefl  alone. 

( and  goddeilb  come  down 

r  them  here  in  town, 

if  aar  is  underftood 

lyfic  to  be  good, 

3on  now  and  oicn 

e  gods  as  well  as  men) 

M,  and  not  a  Poet 

but  he  muft  know  ity 

nain  i$K9^, 

ravel  in  a  fog. 

jefty  expofe 

s,  too  cheap  it  grows  \ 

9n,  and  nee  niMnawCy 

«fureev*ryi!aw. 

err*d  foom  public  view, 

ks  forth  firdhandnew) 

>un  in  all  his  pride» 

not  a  fpot's  defcried. 

0  lay  his  thunder  by, 

brethren  of  the  iky 

tk,  and  fin(k  aboot, 

g  N***,  from  rout  to  rooti 

9und,  with  all  his  hofty 

onderatcbcaoft. 

rim  our  honoun  wear, 

9V«  theffi  foom  tht  air ; 

iar,  men  ACf  left  j  * 

hy  of  refpe^. 


Did  they  not  fold  a  certain  friend 
In  nwelty  to  recommend, 
(Such  we  by  (ad  experience  find 
The  wretched  folly  of  ffianktnd) 
Venus  might  unattraftive  fliine. 
And  H**»  fix  no  eyes  but  m'mt. 

But  Fame,  who  never  carM  a  jot 
Whether  foe  was  admlr*d  or  not, 
And  never  blufh*d  to  foew  her  face 
At  any  time  in  any  place, 
In  her  own  foape,  without  difgitlftf 
And  viHble  to  nxMtal  e}TS, 
On  'Change,  txx&.  at  fcven  o*clocky 
>  Alighted  on  the  wtatAer-cock, 
Whjch,  planted  there  time  out  of  miady 
To  note  the  changes  of  the  wind. 
Might  no  improper  emblem  be 
Of  her  own  mutability. 

Thrice  did^^  found  her  Tramp  (the  fame 
Which  from  the  fo^  beloog*d  to  Fame^ 
An  o/d  i//'f(tuour*J  infbrument 
With  which  the  goddefs  was  content* 
Tho*  under  ^politer  race, 
Bag'fipes  might  well  fupply  its  place) 
And  thrice  awaken*d  by  the  found, 
A  general  din  prevailM  around, 
Ccmfofioo  thro'  the  City  paft, 
And  Fear  beftrode  thedlMfol  bl;^. 

Thofejragraittcurrmrt,  whkhwerac^ 
Diftilling  foU  thro'  cv'r>'  ftreet, '" 
Affrighted  from  the  ufual  courfe. 
Ran  tmtrm^ri/ig  upwards  to  thrir  fburce  j    ' 
StatuavKpt  tcan  of  blood,  as  faft  * 
As  when  a  Oefar  breathed  his  laft  'j '  ' 
Horfes,  which  always  us'd  to  go*    ' 
Afooe-pMce  in  my  LorJ  Mayot*t  SMf$ 
Impetuous  from  their  ftabfe  broke* 
And  Aldermen  and  Oxen  (poke. 
Halls  folt  the  forces  tow'n  fHook  anrarod* 
Andfieep/es  nodded  to  the  gmund, 
St.  Paul  himfelf  (ftrange  fight  1}  Was  feop 

To  bow  as  humbly  as  the  Dean. 

The  Manfiou-Houfe,  for  ever  plac'd 

A  monument  of  Gtj  Tufie, 

Trembled,  and  feem'd  aloud  to  grAan 

Thro'  all  that  hideous  weight  of  ftone. 
To  fUll  the  found,  or  ftop  her  ears, 

Remove  the  caufe  or  fen/e  of  fears> 

Phyiic,  in  M//i*pf  feated  Ugh) 

Would  any  thin^  hixtined*e'me  try. 

Mo  more  in  Pewt'rers-Hall  ♦  was  heard 

The  proper  force  of  ev*ry  word  $ 

Thofe  foats  were  defolate  becoai% 

A  haplefs  Elocution  dumb. 

Fbrm,  Citj^bcnif  93aAGty-.bred% 

By  ^i\€tdec9rum  ever  led. 

Who  threefcore  years  had  knowi  i  the  grace 

Of  out,  dully  Jitff  um/aried paCK*., 

Terror  prevailing  over  Pride, 

Was  feen  to  take  a  larger  fbide ; 

'Worn  to  the  bone,  and  cloath'd  in  jags* 

84e  Av'ricedofirr  hug  his  bags ; 

With  her  own  weight  unwieldy  gtov^m* 

S4e  Credit  totter  on  her  throne  ; 


•  Where  Mr.  SheridflT  at  this  pen  W«  BBid  leCf 

tuKs  00  £locutioa.  * 


40 


Churchill's    pobms. 


Viitue  iloMf  hrd  (he  been  tlieret 

The  mighty  ibund,  unmor^d,  could  bear. 

Up  from  the  gorgeo«s  bed,  where  Fate 
Dooms  annual  fools  to  Heep  ia  ftate. 
To  deep  fo  found  that  not  one  gleam 
Of  fancy  can  provoke  a  drtami 
Grett  DuUman  ftaited  at  the  feoady 
Gap*d,  rubb*d  his  eyes,  and  ftar*d  aromML 
Much  did  he  wi(h  to  know,  much  fear 
Whence  founds  fo  horrid  (buck  hisear, 
'So  much  unlike  thofo  peaceful  notes. 
That  equal  harmony  which  floats 
On  the  dull  wing  of  City  air, 
Grare  prelude  toa  feaft  or  fair : 
Much  did  he  iidy  ruminate 
Coocemtng  the  decrees  of  Fate^ 
Revolving,  tho*  to  little  end, 
What  this  fame  trumpet  might  portend. 

Could  the  French    no    thaC  could  not  be 
Under  Bute^s  aSlnu  miaiftry. 
Too  watchful  to  be  fo  deceiv*d« 
Have  ftolcn  hither  unpcrceiv^d  ? 
To  Newfoundland,  indeed,  we  know. 
Fleets  of  vrar  unobfcrvM  may  go  \ 
Or,  if  obfervM,  may  be  fuppos*dy 
At  intervals  when  Reafon  do»M, 
Noother  point  in  view  to  bear 
Btttpleafure,  healthy  and  cluq^  of  air. 
But  Reafon  ne*er  could  fleep  fo  found 
To  kt  an  enemy  be  (bond 
In  our  Land**  heart,  ere  it  was  known 
They  had  dcparteilfron  their  own.  « 

Or  could  hafucceffir  (ambttioB 
Is  ever  haunted  wicb  ibspickHi) 
His  daring  /Hcceffor  e/eff. 
All  cuftoms,  rulet,  »d  forms  rejeft* 
Andaim»  regardtefs  of  the  criaiey 
To  feise  the  chair  before  his  time  h 

Or  (deeming  this  the  locky  hour, 
Seeing  his  countrymen  In  pow'ry 
tkt^  conntrymaif  iHk>»  fiom  the  firfb* 
In  tumults  and  nhelfton  aun'dy 
How*er  they  wear  the  mafk  of  art» 
^l  love  d  Stuart  m  tk^  ketrt) 
Could  Soottifh  Charles—— 

CMr/<AffvthttSf 

That  mental  Ignis  Fatous, 

Led  his  poor  braima  weary  dance 

From  France  to  England*  hence  to  France^ 

'Till  Infbrmatkm  (in  the  fhape 

Of  Chaplain  learned,  good  Sir  Crape, 

A  laty,  lounging,  pamper*d  pneft> 

Well  known  at  ev'ry  Citv  hA^ 

For  he  was  feen  much  on*ner  there 

Than  in  the  Houfe  of  God  at  Pray*r  ; 

Who  always  ready  in  his  place* 

Ne'er  let  God's  creatures  wut  Ibr  gftcCf 

Tho*,  as  the  beilbifbrians  write, 

Lefs  fimM  for  Faith  than  Appetite, 

HitiUfpofition  to  reveal, 

The  grace  was  ihott,  and  long  the  ntal  % 

Who  always  would  excefs  adai^ 

If  Haunck  or  Tttrtte  came  wit)i  i^ 

And  ne*er  engaged  m  the  defktee 

Of  felf-denyiog  abiUaence,  - 

When  he  could  fbrtuaately  mi|| 

With  anyjl^  he Uk*4 tofit^ 


Who  knew  that  Wine,  on  Scripture  plan. 

Was  made  to  chear  the  heart  of  man ) 

Knew  toO)  by  long  experience  taught. 

That  chearfulr.efs  was  kiird  by  thought  $ 

And  from  thofe  premifei  collefted, 

(Which  few  perhaps  would  have  fufpcacd) 

That  none,  who  with  due  (hare  of  fenfe 

Obferv'd  the  ways  of  Providence, 

Could  with  fafe  confcience  leave  off  drinking, 

'Till  they  had  loft  the  pow'r  of  thinking  i 

With  eyes  half-clos'd  came  xvaddlti^  in. 

And,  having  (Irok'd  his  double  cim, 

(Thatr^m,  whofe  credit  to  mantain 

AgauiH  the  fcofB  of  the  profane. 

Had  coft  him  more  than  ever  State 

Paid  for  a  foot  EleSlorate, 

Which  after  all  the  cofl  and  root 

It  had  been  bettev  much  without)  * 

Briefly,  (for  hreaifa/l,  you  muft  know. 

Was  waiting  all  the'  while  below) 

Related,  bowing  to  the  ground, 

The  caufe  of  that  unconmion  found  ) 

Related  too,  that  at  the  door, 

Pompofo,  Plaufible,  and  Moore*, 

Begg'd  that  Fame  might  not  be  a|low'4 

Their  (hame  topnblHh  to  the  crowd  } 

That  fomfc  new  laws  he  would  proimic;, 

(If  old  could  not  be  mifapplicd, 

"With  as  much  eafe  and  fafety  there. 

As  they  are  mifapplied  eljewkere) 

By  vfhich  it  might  be  conlkued  treafaa 

In  Man  to  exercife  his  reafon  j 

ff^hkh  might  mgtmtou/ly  devife 

One  puni(hment  for  truth  and  lies  i 

And  ^rly  prove,  when  they  had  cone. 

That  Truth  and  Falfhood  were  but  one  i 

M^ifi  Juries  mutt  indeed  retain. 

But  their  effeA  (hould  render  vain. 

Making  all  real  pow'r  to  reft 

In  one  corrupted  rotten  hreaflf 

By  vihoftjalfe^lcfs  the  very  Bible 

Might  be  interpreted  a  HM,    • 

Moore,  (who,  hfs  rev'rence  to  fove. 
Pleaded  tlie  Fool  to  fcreen  the  Knave, 
Tho*  all,  who  witnefs'd  on  his  part. 
Swore  fi>r  his  Jkead  againft  his  Aeart) 
Had  taken  down,  firom  forft  to  laft, 
A  juft  account  of  all  that  paft  ) 
But,  (ioce  the  gracious  will  of  Fate, 
Who  mark'd  the  child  for  wealth  and  Attt 
E'en  in  the  cradle,  had  decreed 
The  mighty  DuUman  ne'er  (hould  read. 
That  omce  of  difgrsce  to  bear 
The  y«moM-/r/^V  Plaufible  was  there. 
From  H*»*»»  e'en  to  Clerkenwell 
Who  knows  not  fmoatA-lipp^d  Plaufible  ? 
A  preacher  deem'd  of  greateft  note. 
For  preaching  dut  which  others  wrote. 

Had  DuUman  now  (and  fools  we  foe 
Seldom  want  curiofity) 
Confented  (but  the  mourning  /kede 
Of  Gafcoyne  fhaften'd  to  his  aid. 
And  b  his  hand,  whatcautd  benwie? 
Triumphant  Caaaiag's  pi£buc  bore) 

»  Clergyman,  who  aalackay  kvolfcd  hiofttf 
the  Cock-Lane  Ghoft  impofitiMi. 
t  Sir  Crifp  Gafcoyne. 
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nt^Hilhould^lnnce, 

He  d  unns  the  pmfi,  which  he  t-lui. 

hdi  cim^al  rctmoKt,                                  \ 

And  !oTo  the  Stujn  he  fbrfsike.. 

ifeift,  whjt  royi]£irc                              i 

Nitiite(i*hojuIlly  tegular 

r  readert  might  pcepan  ! 

Ii  eery  lildoni  Itnown  to  «r, 

id  yet  fo  r.i^  1  fan. 

But  now  and  then  in  jfcrtm  mad. 

,tf^g*bla,0nHKa\, 

t  putlint  of  <hc  /^ 

Or  Urturh  muri  w.*  rrpridm  kifit. 

■.the«mtoNyhi.pjw. 

I.  with  a  rwdom  flroke  difgr^'d) 

u/Jiif,  cry,  wich  furjy  tDOE, 

Pompofo,  form-dona'a.if/i/plin. 

-tia  frafi  ii  all  «rf  m>. 
!  TO  cnth  (he  downcift  eye 

Notqol«.i«/,  «,,uitti».-, 
likf— ^cj  Jmm  w*-f— for  never  yeC 

gitJgiinftlbeiVy, 

Could  .he  moft  luhtle  humw  wi( 

Dien'dindeepdlihDUgbt) 

Find  out  a  nwnner,  which  might  be 

line  holy  viHoa  ought. 

The  fliadow  of  a  fmdt. 

iD>idthetnLt«-„rt, 

TmsE    Tiimi,   thiii   Guiat, 

folded  o'ei  hit  heart. 

Nor  can iliePM-i  truth agreo,      [Mir.HTrl 

It,  in  IV'ud  Hvlt  dclll-j,  (bowld  go. 

Howe'cr  rrpnrt  hjih  dT.e  him  wrong. 

with  fclemn  llFp  ud  ikn>. 

Ani  n'arpM  ihc  tn"polc  i)I  hii  long. 

''■gkm'i  fuRrd  lume. 

AmongH  ihcreluf;  of  their  rice. 

Drpirc<hcpar<.'lll!une, 

Thefcmo,-infait.y.  to  place 

.nlk»ldeverbe 

'f  hit  open,  £.;j''n)u),  minlymind 

-.-i/™/  Hypocrify, 

Which  we  «-i!h  joy  in  Aldrich  find. 

.  A^  ev-ry  other  »ke 

Thefe  Three,  who  now  are  >r«;^  inewn. 

r«liiin-d  ii  often  iieii  j 

Jufifir«d>i,  ^  rcrccly  .obe  knMn, 
If  Dullmin  their  te^udl  h.-id  iieard. 

'tdrmdo,  Tcrfei<mb»-«. 

In  Atongcr  calourK  hid  appeit'd  ; 

fi.Uof/5«,  arffoUofxr«, 

And  friend!,  thu'  partial  at  fitft  tiew. 

nun  givea  to  loni  of  tilth 

StadJ^ri^l,  had  own'd  the  piaurettue. 
But  had  chelt  journal  been  difplay'd. 

ideAgimbrejCeiind  mirth. 

And  the  whole  pmcefioptn  laid. 

!  frimPtaimcbtCtta, 

Wh«ava(lune<biu(ledSelJ 

isftiff  iffeaedmleni 

For  mirth  mutt  foci,  a  Journal  yield  I 

itunr,  arm'd  by  Cmity, 

In  her  own  anger  ftiooglv  durm'd. 

c<[«  in  buckle  feci 

•Gainfthope,  •%^f&ita,  by  conft^nee  irm 

.hn  fmOity  he  leadi, 

Then  had  boM  Satire  made  hti  way. 

tDe«>t'>ofxiellshi,beid(> 

K-igiii,  Lord,,  and  thitci,  hot  deflioy  prey 

h«,  Oiew  me,  by  thine  trt. 

But  Prudence,  e>ei  UM  name 

;  Religion  of  hiiheuti 

To  thofe  wlro  ri;el  ml  Vlrtoe'i  fl:ui>e, 

■,  if  tmth  thou  tjn'ft  unfold. 

Or  only  ^1  it  at  the  beft 

enter-d  M  in  gnid  : 

At  the  dull  dupe  of  Mir,a, 

fwrfeircomfliin'irod. 

Whifper-d  aluud  (for  tlili  we  Rnd 

.fi-i^jap,  a  t.  Cod. 

A  cuftomcutrent  with  mankind. 

b™</^,  «n*ii,f  yi™, 

So  loud  to  whifper,  that  exh  word 

May  all  around  be  plainly  iieard. 

>^(^i,  in  the  reir, 
/AB«,r,  niould  ^peir 

And  PnideiKt  fim  would  never  mifv 

A  cuttomfo  cootiit'd  at  chli 

rVM  itound  Ibould  tell 

Fler  candour  to  Tec  ure,  yet  aim- 

fh.e  to  int-reH  fell ; 

Sure  death  againfl  another']  fame) 

i«»r;<yrett»-n-d, 
rtfaimhare  often  found. 

Dingers  unthought  of  ambulh  there ; 

triirr,  hlitl  hil  hoolt. 

Confoie  thy  rage  to  weaker  llavet, 
L>ugh  «Jmcllf«lt,  and  lalh  tmaU  hwvti. 

their  cdh— but  wheit-1  the  book  > 

where— AfVc  four.  «e  knOw, 
erAKngofifoej 

Bu>«»er,  :i,/,/,/.,  .rm,  and^. 

Run.  on,  where  lawi  cannot  fecutr: ; 

to  Colt  our  priTite  enJi, 

Nor  think  thrfelf,  nuftak en  youth. 

ecbettingof  ourfHendi? 

Secure  in  principles  of  irirJ. 

lite,  wha*<MldnKr«eJir 

T™.-*  /  Why,  diill  e.-ry  wreich  of  iKter- 

indtbeteliiniMf  there, 
if  111  the  learned  Tiy, 

Dare  to  fpeak  mat  agiinft  his  tnun  • 

Let  rgniA  Virtue  tlidd  aloof, 

Nor  mutter  accent!  of  reproof  j 

Ifip'la^iinieint 

Let  ranid  V/k  a  mole  bccom. 

When  wealth  and  pow'c  would  have  hei  dumb 

bonld  teU,  DOT  heed  the  thnal 

For  who  the  devil  doth  hot  knou, 

1,  ofao  biMher  rogue,  ibct. 

That  lillei  aod  eftatn  beltaw 

^  It  cbi  tenon  hung 

An  ample  flock,  whert'er  they  fall, 

mth  t^Udlii^:miu, 

Of  gncciwhich  we  mental  call  > 

lp™pl»un.ru.T 

Beggin,  in  er'ry  age  and  nation. 

»J<f£!kodi,Mr»>n>, 

Art  rogueijnd  fool,  by  aniation  i 
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The  rich  and  great  are  nnderftood 
To  be  of  courfc  both  wife  and  good. 
Confult  then  im*reft  more  than  pride> 
Difcreetly  take  the  ftrongcr  lide  ; 
Defert  in  thne  the  fimple  few. 
Who  Vtrtue'%  barren  path  ptirfue  ; 
Adopt  my  maxima— follow  me 
To  Baal  bow  the  pmdent  knee  ; 
Deny  thy  God,  betray  thy  friend. 
At  Baal*!  altars  hourly  bold  ; 
So  flult  thou  rich  and  great  be  feen ; 
To  be  great  irotxi,  you  muft  be  mean. 

Hence,  Tift^ter,  to  fome  weaker  (bidy 
Which  fear  and  intereft  controul  i 
Vainly  thy  precepo  are  addrrf$*d, 
Where  Virtue  fteels  the  fteady  breaft. 
Thro*  meannefs  wade  to  boailed  powV, 
Thro*  guilt  repeated  cv'ry  hour ; 
What  is  iby  gain,  when  all  is  done. 
What  mighty  laurels  haft  thou  won  ? 
Dull  crowds,  to  whom  the  Heart's  unknown^ 
Praife  thee  for  virtues  not  thy  own  ; 
But  will,  at  once  man^s  fcourge  and  fHendy 
Impartial  Confdence  too  commend  ? 
From  herrqyroaches  can^ftthou  Hy  ? 
Can*ft  thou  with  wtrlds  her  filencc  buy  } 
Beliere  itnoO-<her  ftingsihall  find 
A  paflagc  to  diy  coward  mind. 
There  (hall  (he  fix  her  (harpeft  dart. 
There  (hew  thee  truly,  as  tkmart^ 
VtAmwn  to  tAofe  by  tvkom  tkon^rt  ffm^d  \ 
Kmwu  to  thyjelf  to  be  ddfa*d. 

The  man  who  weds  the  facred  Mule» 
Difdains  all  mercenary  views, 
And  he  m^  Virtue^s  throne  would  rear» 
Laughs  at  the  phantoms  rais'd  by  fear. 
Tho*.  Folly i  robM  in  purple,  (kines, 
Tho*  yice  exhao(h  PerwioH  mines. 
Yet  (hall  they'tremble,  and  torn  pale^ 
When  Satire  wields  h^  mighty  flttl  | 
Or  (hould  they,  of  rebuke  afraid. 
With  Melcombe  feek  faelPs  deepeft  (kade» 
Satire,  (till  mindful  of  her  aim, 
Shall  brin^the  cowards  back  to(ha]|ie. 

Hated  by  many,  lovM  by  few, 
Above  each  little  private  view, 
Honeft,  tbo*  poor,  (and  who  (hall  dare 
'f  o  difappoint  my  boolting  there  *) 
Hardy  aad  refolute,  tbo*  weak, 
The  didates  of  my  heart  to  fpeak. 
Willing  I  bend  at  Satire's  throne ; 
What  pow'r  I  have,  be  all  her  own. 
Nor  (hall  yon*  lauyrrU  fpeciout  arty 
Coofcious  of  atorrupted  heart, 
.  Create  imaginary  fear. 
To  damp  us  in  our  bold  carttr. 
Why  (hould we  fear  f  afid  what  ?  The  Umf 
They  ail  are  arm'd  in  Virtue's  ctafe  } 
And  aiming  at  the  felfofame  end. 
Satire  is  always  Virtue's  firiend  : 
Nor  (hall  that  Muie,  wfaofehooift  nfcg^i 
In  a  corrupt  degenerate  agcy 
(When  dead  to  ev*ry  nicerienley 
Deep  funk  in  vice  aad  indolence» 
The  fpirit  of  old-  Rome  was  brolefi 
Beneath  the  tyraMtJUdJir*t  yoke) 
Bani(h*d  the  roTe  from  Nero*t  cheeky 
Vmkt  a  Broofwick  fcarto  fpak. 


(Drawn  by  CctKdt  from  Reafin's  plavy 
How  vain  is  that  poor  ereaturct  Man ! 
How  pleas*d  b  ev*ry  paltry  elf 
To  prate  about  that  ^ng  himielf ! 
Afber  my  promife  made  in  rime, 
And  meant  ineame((  at  diattimef 
To  jog,  according  to  die  mode, 
In  one  dull  pace,  in  one  dull  roadf 
What  but  that  curfe  of  heart  and  heal 
To  this  digreffwH  could  have  led. 
Where  plungM,  in  vam  I  look  abooTy 
And  can't  (by  In,  nor  well  get  out. 

Could  I,  whilft  Humoar  heM  the  ^oBk 
Could  I  digrtfs  with  half  ^at  (kill. 
Could  I  with  half  that  (kill  return. 
Which  we  (o  much  admire  in  Sterne  ; 
Where  each  digreffion  feemingvaio» 
And  only  fit  to  entertain. 
Is  (bund  on  better  recoUefHon, 
To  have  a  joft  and  niceconnediofi. 
To  help  the  vrfiole  wirii  wond*rous  art 
Whence  it  feems  idly  to  depart  \ 
Then  (hould  our  readers  ne*er  accufe 
Thefe  wild  excorfions  of  the  Mufe« 
Ne*er  backward  turn  dull  pages  o*er 
To  recoiled  what  went  before ; 
Deeply  impreis'd,  and  ever  new. 
Each  image  paft  (hould  ftart  to  view. 
And  we  Cu  Dtillman  now  come  in. 
As  if  we  ne'er  had  abfent  been. 

Have  you  not  feen,  whendai^er*8nearj 
The  coward  cheek  turn  %oMte  wi^  (ear  } 
Have  you  not  feen,  when  danger's  fledy 
The  felf-fame  cheek  with  joy  torn  red  f 
Thefe  are  Ivw  fymptoms  wkich  we  find 
Fit  only  for  a  vulgar  mind. 
Where  honeft  (eattites,  void  of  trty 
Betray  the  feelings  of  the  heart: 
Our  Dullman  with  a  face  was  blefsM 
Where  no  one  pailion  was  exprefsM  \ 
His  eye,  in  ajinefiufor  caught, 
Imply'd  a  plenteous  lack  of  thought ; 
Nor  yru  one  Ime  that  whole  foce  feen  iny 
Which  could  be  juftly  chug'd  with 

To  Avarice  by  birth  ally'd, 
Debauch'd  by  marriage  XstDpride^ 
In  age  grown  fond  of^yoothful  fportf^ 
Of  pomps,  of  vanities,  and  coortH 
And  by  foccefs  too  mighty  made 
To  love  his  country  as  his  trade* 
Stiff  in  opinion  (no  rare  cafe 
With  blockheads  in  or  out  of  place) 
Too  weak,  and  iniUent  of  fboly 
To  fu(fer  Reafoo*i  juft  conOool, 
But  bending,  of  his  ofwn  accofdy 
To  that  trim  trarfent  tm^  My  Lord  | 
The  dupe  of  Scota  (a  Mai  race. 
Whom  God  vawratk  contrfvM  to  plaeey 
To  fcourge  our  ciimesy  and  gall  oor  prides 
A  confbmt  thom  in  England's  fide ; 
Whomfixft,  oor  gteabiefs  toorndfey 
He  inhis  vengeance  marit'd  fyrjm  ) 
Then,  more  to  ferve  his  wradiiw  cndsy 
And  more  to  carfe  ks,  maric*d 
Z>o^in  the  Stttey  if  we  give  cfelit 
To4ai,  fixrno one eUe e*er laid  k  { 
Sworn  firiends  of  great  ones  nota  foiy 
Tho*  he  tiidr  titkt  onljr  knew. 
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ich  eayioQS  of  kit  beediQg 

re  charged  to  want  of  reading) 

hixnielf  p«lite, 

d  pronounce  aright ; 

I  whom  a  hoft 

h  Rome  and  Atl^ns  boaft^ 

ide  ought  not  contend  } 
pow*rs  to  recomroendy 
Hunoe,  and  BUly  Whitehead* 

rlov<er  fat  delighted* 

hole  dars  in  Nature^i  fpite> 

6/r  yerje-men  write, 

I  from  hit  bed  arofe— 
fpit^-chrioe  wip'd  hit  nofc— 

to  fmile-— thrice  ftrovc  to  frown— 
k*d  up— -and  thrice  looked  down— 
iroke--Crapey  who  am  I  ? 
and  fmU*d^  arch  reply, 
ape     1  am*  you  know* 
e  vtho  are  below.  ' 
lowledge  ?  and  for  wtf 
ways  purchaie  it ; 
sdful  fliould  be  found, 
ten,  or  twenty  pound, 
:  whole  ftock  may  be  bought 
xixnot  woidi  a  groat, 
lid  proceed  too  hr^ 
iend  tAt  ACmfterf 
Crape,  mull  not  be  negle^ed) 
is  point  is  affeiOed  j 
d  a  ms^pitrate, 
Brtt,  and  next  the  State. 
ay  not  think  it  fit 
(ifintes  hanre  irit 
,  at  this  Tery  hour, 
!eds  which  traop  with  pow*r  ? 
(hty  in  the  land  ? 
whilft  othen  ftaad  ? 

II  rich  ganiients  grac*df 
nur  always  plac'd  ? 
tsof  chief  degre^ 

>  others,  bend  to  me  ? 

,  aa  a  Juftice  ought, 

li  wholeibme  rigour  taught^ 

^iM,  indifgrace, 

to  Blew  AccnNtf, 

rhore  thefe  walls  approaches, 

ide  in  our  own  coaches  ? 

Fame,  an  0A/ /isor  ftrumpet, 

licence  fiwnd  her  trumpet, 

8  of  our  City*s  quiet, 

light  blow  up  a  riot  f 

ikedkis  we  bear, 

ftate?  our  office  when  ? 

boopurt  of  our  reign, 

ueck'ttatoBlh^  Chain  f 

wm  badge  o'er  all  the  globcf 

foiemH'ffrutSi^  Robe, 

:  Sword^Mrnoell  the  Mace, 

Title,  Pomp,  and  Place. 

n  men  of  high  degree, 

emt  Crape*  not  to  itu) 

hippeobam,  or  to  Frome, 

e  more  fliall  ply  the  Loom. 

fof^  up  his  hands  and  eyes, 

he  Lmm'  at  Chippenhun— "CrieSy 

P6w*n  which  greabieis  love* 


Thofe  Pow'rs  united  all  (hall  join 
To  contradid  the  raih  defign. 

Sooner  ihall  ftubbom  WUl  lay  down 
His  oppofition  with  his  gvttm, 
Sooner  (hall  Temple  leave  the  road 
Which  leads  to  Virtue's  mean  abode. 
Sooner  ihall  Scots  this  country  quit. 
And  England's  foes  be  fricndsto  Pitt, 
Than  Dullman  from  his  grandeur  thrown. 
Shall  wander  ouc-cail,  and  unknown. 
Sure  as  that  cane  (a  carte  there  ihxxi 
Near  to  a  talf/e,  made  of  7t»^, 
Of  dry  fine  wood  a  table  made. 
By  fome  rare  artift  in  the  trade. 
Who  had  enjoy M  immarcal  praife 
If  he  had  liv'd  in  Homer's  days) 
Sure  as  that  cane,  which  once  was  ieen, 
In  pride  of  life  all  fre(h  and  green. 
The  banks  of  Induf  to  adom  ; 
7ken,  of  its  leafy  honours  ihorn. 
According  to  ezadteft  rule. 
Was  faHiion'd  by  the  vrorkman's  tool. 
And  which  at  prefent  we  behold 
Curioufiy  poIiHi'd,  crown'd  with  |f»^. 
With  gold  vfcII-wrougAt  |  fure  as  that  cam 
Shall  never  on  its  native  plain 
Strike  root  afrefli,  ihall  never  more 
Flouriih  in  tawny  India's  ih(n«, 
So  Sure  ihall  Dullman  and  his  raqe 
To  lateil  times  this  ilation  grace. 

Dullman,  who  all  this  while  had  kept 
His  eye-lids  clos'd  as  if  he  flept. 
Now  looking  ftedfaiUy  on  Crape, 
As  at  fome  God  in  human  ihape    ■  ^ 

Crape,  I  proteil^  you  ieem  to  me 
To  have  difcharged  a  prophecy  } 
TVs— from  the  iirfl  it  doth  appear. 
Planted  by  Fate,  the  Dullmans  ^cr« 
Have  always  held  a  quiet  reign, 
And  Acre  ihall  to  the  lail  remain. 

Crape,  they're  all  wrong  about  this  Gkfi'^ 
Quite  OQ  the  wrong  (ide  of  die  poft«^ 
Blockheadi^  to  take  it  in  their  head 
To  be  a  meflagc  from  the  dead. 
For  that  by  m^jfion  they  defign, 
A  word  not  half  io  good  as  mine, 
Crape^-^r;  it  is— ilart  not  one  doubt-— 
A^/or— a  />/af-«-rve  found  it  out. 

O  God  I'— cries  Crape,  how  bleflthe  nadon* 
Where  one  fon  boafts  fuch  penetradon ! 

Cra4>e,  I've  not  time  to  tell  you  now 
When  I  difcover'd  this,  or  kout  \ 
To  Stentor  go— if  he's  not  there. 
His  place  let  Bvdiy  Norton  bear-* 
Our  Cidzens  to  council  call- 
Let  all  meet— 'ds  the  caufe  of  alU 
Let  the  three  witneiTes  attend 
With  allegatvmi  to  be/nend. 
To  fwear  juft  fo  much,  and  no  more. 
As  we  inihud  them  in  before. 

Stay— Crape — come  back-*what,  doQ*t  yoB  (m 
Th'  efFc^s  of  this  difcovery  ? 
Dullman  all  care  and  toil  endures— 
The  profit.  Crape,  will  all  be  ymru 
A  Afttre  (fix-,  this  arduous  taik 
Pexf)rm'd,  they'll  grant  what'er  I  aik) 
A  Mitre  (and  perhaps  the  beft) 
.  Uh«ll  diro*  my  bittreft  make  thee  bleft. 
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And  at  this  time,  when  grooms  Fate 
Dooms  to  the  &i>t  the  reins  of  State^ 
Who  is  more  fit  (and  for  your  ufe 
We  coald  feme  inllances  produce) 
Of  England's  C^nA  to  be  the  HraJf 
Than  you,  a  Prcjkyttnan  bred  ? 
Put  when  thus  mighty  you  are  madei 
Unlike  the  brethren  of  thy  tnde» 
Be  gratef\il>  Crape,  and  let  me  not> 
Like  old  NcwcaiUe,  be  forgot. 

But  an  affair,  Crape,  of  this  fize 
Will  a/k  from  Condud  yaft  fupplics  \ 
It  muft  not,  as  the  vulgar  fay. 
Be  done  in  f-ugger-mugger  way. 
Traitors  indeed  (and  that's  difcreet) 
Who  hatch  the  plot,  in  private  meet ; 
They  (hould  in  public  go,  no  doubt, 
Whofe  bufuKfs  is  to  find  it  out. 

To-morrow — if  the  day  appear 
pkely  to  turn  out  f.iir  and  cleai>-> 
Procl  -.im  a  grand  Proceffior.ade-^ 
Be  all  the  City  pomp  difplay'd. 
Let  the  Trch^iitKds—Cn^  {hook  his  head-^ 
They  heard  the  trumpet  and  utre  fled— 
Well— cries  the  Knight — if  that's  the  cafe, 
Afyfrrvarn  (liall  fupply  their  plKe— 
Aly  fervonts— «.>f*  aJau — no  more 
1  hm  what  ny  fervants  did  before^— 
Doft  not  remember,  Crape,  that  day. 
When,  Dullman's  grandeur  to  difplay. 
As  all  too  fimple,  and  too  low. 
Our  City  friends  were  thruft  below, 
Whilft,  as  nx>re  worthy  of  our  love, 
Couriicrs  were  entertained  above  ? 
Tell  me,  who  waited  then  ?  and  how  ? 
Aly  fervnts — ;/?;»«•— and  why  not  now  ? 
In  h.!fle  then,  Crape,  to  Stentor  go- 
But  fend  up  Hart,  who  waits  below  ; 
With  him,  till  you  return  agaio» 
(Reach  me  my  Jfn^acUs  aad  eatie) 
1*11  make  a  prow  how  I  advance  in 
My  new  accomfUflunent  of  dam'mg. 
Not  quite  fo  faft  as  lightning  flics, 
Wing'd  with  red  anger,  thro*  the  ikies  \ 
Not  quite  fo  faft  as,  fent  by  Jove, 
Iris  defcends  en  wings  of  Love  \ 
Not  quite  To  faft  as  Terror  rides. 
When  he  the  chiflng  winds  beftrides  ; 
Crape  hobbled— but  his  mind  was  good*- 
Cou*d  he  go  fafterthan  hecou'd  ? 

Near  to  that  TowV,  which,  ts  wc*re  told^ 
The  mighty  Julius  rais*d  of  old. 
Where  to  the  block  by  Juftice  led. 
The  rebel  Scot  hath  often  bled. 
Where  arms  arc  kept  fo  clean,  fo  bright, 
''Twere  fin  theyfliould  be  foil'd  in  fight, 
Where  brutes  of  foreign  race  are  (hewn 
Py  brutes  much  greater  of  air  evm  ; 
Faft  by  the  crowded  TkameSf  is  found 
An  ample  fquare  of  facred  ground. 
Where  artlefs  Eltifience  prefides. 
And  Nature  ev'ry  fentence  guides, 
^ere  Female  Parhamtnti  debate 
About  Religion,  Trade,  and  State  i 
Here  ev'ry  Naiad's  patriot's  fouly 
Difdaining  /tfrriir;!  baf?  controul, 
Dcfpifing  Frtrx'ty  dcfpifing  Erftt 
Pour»  forth  the //cm  WV  ^4*^  euHe, 


And  bears  aloft,  with  terron  hung. 
The  honours  of  the  vulgar  tongue. 

Here  Stentor,  always  heard  with  avre. 
In  thund'ring  accents  deals  out  law. 
Twelve  furlongs  off  each  dreadful  word 
Was  plainly  and  diftinAly  heard. 
And  ev'ry  neighbour  hili  around 
Retum'd  and  fwell'd  the  mighty  found. 
The  loudeft  Virgin  of  the  ftream, 
Compar'd  with  k'tmy  would  filent  ftem  ; 
Thames »  (whoenragM  to  find  his  courfe 
Opposed,  rolls  down  with  double  force, 
Againft  the  Bridge  indignant  roars. 
And  la(hes  the  refounding  (hores) 
Compar'd  with  ^'m,  ar  loweil  tide. 
In  fofVeft  whifpers  feems  to  glide. 

Hither  dircdcd  by  the  noife, 
Siireird  with  the  hope  of  future  joys, 
Thro'  too  much  zeal  and  hafte  made  lame. 
The  rcv'rend  fl:>ve  of  Dullman  came. 

Stentor — with  fuch  a  ferious  air. 
With  fuch  a  face  of  plemn  care. 
As  might  im|  c\ct  him  to  contain 
A  !  vion's  welfare  in  his  brain— 
Sten:o:  — <ries  Crape— I'm  hither  fent 
On  bulincfs  of  mui^  high  intent, 
Great  Dullman's  orders  to  convey  , 
Dullman  co.nm  »nds,  and  I  obey. 
Big  with  thofe  throes  which  patriots  feel. 
And  lab'ring  for  the  commonweal. 
Some  fecret  which  forbids  him  reft, 
TumLles  and  ttffes  in  his  breaft, 
TumbUi  and  t'^ffet  to  get  free  ; 
And  thus  the  chief  conmiands  by  me. 

To-morrow,  if  the  day  appear 
Likely  to  turn  out  fair  and  dear- 
Proclaim  a  prand  Procejjjionade^- 
Be  all  the  City  pomp  difplay'd — 
Our  Citizens  to  council  call- 
Let  all  naee^— 'tis  the  caufe  of  all. 


END    or    THE    THIRD    900K. 


BOOK 


IV. 


COXCOMBS,  who  vainly  make  pretence 
To  fomething  of  exalted  fenfe 
*Bove  other  men,  and,  gravely  tvife^ 
Affc€t  thofe  pleafures  to  defpife. 
Which,  merely  to  the  eye  cunfin'd. 
Bring  no  improvement  to  the  mind, 
Rail  at  all  pomp :  They  would  not  go 
For  millions  to  ntufpet-JhirMj 
Nor  can  forgive  the  mighty  crime 
Of  countenancing  fantmame  ; 
No,  not  at  Covent-Garden,  where. 
Without  a  head  for  play  or  play'r. 
Or,  could  a  head  be  found  mofl  fit. 
Without  one  play'r  to  fecond  it. 
They  muft,  obeying  Folly*%  call. 
Thrive  by  mere  ftiow,  or  not  at  all. 

With  diefe  p'ove  fops,  who  (blefs  their  braint 
Moft  cruel  to  thenfolvet,  uke  pains 
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aednefsy  and  would  be  thought 
nr  than  a  wife  roan  ought 
71  happineis  to  be  ; 
latthcy  hear,  and  what  they  (ee^ 

they  fnaelly  and  taftr,  and  fcrl> 
till  Reafon,  (ets  her  feai, 
lor^  trains  of  confequences 
gives  fandion  to  the  Senfts  ; 
lid  not.  Heaven  forbid  it  !  wafte 
in  what  the  world  calls  Taft^» 
y  deign  to  laugh  or  cry, 
cy  know  fome  reafon  why  j 
(cgrtK'g  fops,  whofe  fyftem  feemt 
ip  certainty  for  dreams, 
of  Man  is  underftood 
other  purpofe  good 
t  door,  thro^  which  of  courfe 
lage  crouding  objfdls  force, 
ght  uiher,  to  admit 
>ers  to  the  court  of  ff^t, 
ravity,  forbear  thy  fpleen, 
ay  ff^itf  I  fVifiom  mean) 
uch  the  practice  of  the  Court, 
gal  precedents  fupport) 
dea  is  allowed 
nqueflionM  in  the  crowd, 

can  obtain  the  grace 
ig  in  the  brain  a  place, 
e  Chief  in  congregation 
d  a  JhiFi  examnation. 
ch  as  tikfey  who  Phyfic  twirl, 
{ht  with  death,  from  ev'ry  curl ; 
(re,  with  all  becoming  ftate, 
ice  to  be  the  voice  of  Fate  \ 
with  EffncCi  Drop,  and  PHI, 
other  Ward,  or  Hill, 
ey  can  obtain  their  ends, 
leadi-warrants  for  their  fneods, 
Its  vail  as  their*s  employ, 

artem  to  deftroy, 
!s  (or  laws  their  rage  refhain) 
le  Chiefs  of  H^anvkk-Laru. 
appy  LarUf  where  uncontrourd^ 

axid  Ittkarjy  grown  old, 
o  take,  in  this  blefl  land, 
s  which  fell  fimn  Wyndham*s  handy 
ill  throne  g^^at  Dullnefs  rears, 
■e  herfelf  as  more  in  yean ; 
be  (and  who  fhall  dare  deny 
t,  when  Reeves  and  Chauocy*s  by) 
0  miod,  in  ancient  dme, 
th  who  err*d  in  wit  and  rime, 
fiom  henceforth  to  admit 

the  rebel  Sons  of  Wit, 
Ices  it  her  peculiar  care 
bombei^  never  fhall  be  there, 
ach  as  tktftf  whom  Folly  trains 
rs,  tho*  onblefs*d  with  brains ; 
dilute  of  pow'r  and  will 
,  are  kept  to  learning  ftilf; 
teads,  when  other  methods  fail, 
infhiB^'on  firom  the  tail, 
their  firet,  a  cornmoncafe 
wings  the  childxen  to  difgrace, 
it  a  certain  rule, 
ftx  could  beget  a  fool, 
I,  or  noft  compound  foTy  ere 
4diB9  full  of  beef  and  piay>. 


Will  gjvc  his  reverend pcrm'ty 
Announcing  rhem  for  Orders  ^t. 
So  that  the  Prelate  (\vhat*s  a  name  ? 
All  Prcl.itcs  now  are  much  thcflime) 
May  with  a  co^^ci^::v:'r  J'nfc  and  quiet. 
With  holy  handi  lay  on  that  fjTy 
Which  dotii  ;iii  f^^uliics  difpenfc, 
j^llJunH'ity,  ali  faithj  all jtvjr, 
Maki,Madan  quite  .i  uint appear. 
And  mnkcs  an  oracle  of  Chetre. 

Not  Tiich  as  in  that  folcmn  feat. 
Where  the  N\ne  LaJ.ts  hold  retreat. 
The /.««;7«  y^  rt ,  vvho,  aswe*retold. 
Scorning  thofe  h  lunts  they  lov*d  of  old, 
Thv  banks  of  Ifis  now  prefer. 
Nor  >*ill  one  hour  from  Oxford  ftir, 
An-  held  for  form  ;  which  Balaam's  afs 
As  well  as  Bal aim's  felf  -night  pais, 
And  with  his  m.ifler  take  degrees, 
Could  hecontiive  to  pay  the  fees. 

Men  of  fou.vi  parts,  who,  deeply  read, 
O^crlond  the  {^.Ttjhoufe  of  the  he  id 
With  fumitir.x:  they  ne'er  can  ufi-. 
Cannot  forgive  our  ramblirg  Mufc 
Thib  wild  crcurfion  ;  cannot  fee 
Why  Phyfii  and  D'm'imtyy 
To  the  iurprizc  of  all  beholders, 
Are  luggM  in  by  the  head  and  fhoulders  ; 
Or  how,  in  any  point  of  view, 
Oxford  hath  any  thing  to  do  ; 
But  men  of  nice  and  fubtle  teaming, 
Rcmiirkable  for  quick  difcerning. 
Thro'  fpedl  .clcsof  critic  nmuld. 
Without  in  i^.ru^ion,  will  behold 
That  we  a  method  here  have  got. 
To  fhew  what  is,  bv  what  is  not. 
And  that  our  drift  [parentkejis 
For  once  apart)  is  briefly  this. 

Within  the  Brain's  moft  fecret  cells 
A  certain  Lord  Chief  Juftke  dwells 
Of  fov'reign  pow'r,  whom  one  and  all. 
With  common  vcuce,  ^e  Reafon  call  i 
Tho'  for  the  purpofe  of  fadre, 
A  name  in  truth  is  no  great  matter, 
JefTeries  or  Mansfield,  which  you  will. 
It  means  a  Lord  Chief  Jiifiice  (till. 
Heref  fo  our  great  proje^ors  fay. 
The  Senfcs  all  muft  homage  pay  \ 
ffif her  they  all  muft  tribute  bring. 
And  proftrate  fall  before  their  King. 
Whatever  unto  them  is  brought. 
Is  carry'd  on  the  wings  of  Thought 
Before  his  throne,  where,  in  full  ftate. 
He  on  their  merits  holds  debate, 
Examines,  crofs-examines,  weighs 
Their  right  to  cenfure  or  topraifei 
Nor  doth  his  equal  voice  depend 
On  narrow  views  of  foe  and  friend  $ 
Nor  can  or  flattery  or  force 
Divert  him  firom  his  fteady  courfe  ( 
I'he  channel  of  enquiry's  clear, 
lioyham  examination^ %  here. 

He,  upright  Jnfticer,  nodoob^ 
jid  libititm  purs  in  and  out, 
Adjutls  and  fettles  in  a  trice 
What  virtue  is,  and  what  is  vice. 
What  is  perfe^'on,  whatdefed. 
What  wc  mufl  chufCf  aod  wiMit  irjed  j 
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HetakemiioQlum  to  exphin 
What  pleafuie  ifl>  and  iniat  U  pain ; 
Wbilft  ffe,  obedient  to  the  whim. 
And  rcfting  all  our  fath  on  hiniy 
True  members  of  the  Sttk  veal, 
Mnft  lean  to  think,  and  ceafeto  feel. 

This  glorions  fyftem  lbrm*dy  fix  Man 
Topraftilc  when  and  how  he  can. 
If  die  fire  Senfesin  alliance 
To  Reafin  harl  a  prond  defianocy 
Aad>  tho*  oft  cooqiier^dy  yet  onbrokey 
SndofOQrto  thiow  off  that  yoke* 
Which  they  a  greater  flar'ry  hold. 
Than  lewifii  bondage  was  of  old ; 
Or  if  niey»  fimethbg  toochM  with  (hame> 
AQowhim  to  retain  tibe  name 
Of  Royalty,  and>  as  in  ^ort* 
To  hold  a  mimic  fimnal  court| 
fg  milled,  no  oncommon  thing, 
Tobe  a  kind  of  Poppet  King, 
Ami  InfierM  by  the  way  of  toy. 
To  hold  the  globey  but  not  employ  $ 
Om  jfj^tm-wmtgerif  ftnick  ^th  icar, 
Pragnofticate  £ftriidion  near) 
An  thiqgs  to  anarchy  muft  run ; 
The  fittle  world  of  Man*s  undone. 

Naylhoaldthe£fr,  that  niceft  Scnfe, 
Ncgfeft  to  find  iotelligence 
Unto  the  Brain,  diftind  and  clear. 
Of  an  that  paflfes  in  her  fphere ; 
SJbnld  flic  prefumptnoos  joy  receive, 
Wfcfaoot  the  Underftandiqg*s  leave. 
They  deem  it  rank  and  dtfing  treafim 
Agabift  the  monarchy  of  Reaibn, 
)9ot  thinking,  tho*  they*re  vmd*rma  wife* 
That  few  hare  Reafui^  moft  have  Eya ; 
So  that  the  pleaimes  of  the  Mind 
To  a  finall  circle  are  confined, 
Whilft  thde  wtich  to  the  Scniies  iaU, 
Bocome  the  property  of  nL 
Befides  (and  thu  it  fare  a  cafe 
Not  mnch  at  prelant  oot  of  place) 
Where  Nature  Reafin  doth  deny. 
No  art  can  that  defea  fiipply  s 
Bntif  (Ibr  it  is  oar  intent 
Fairly  to  ftate  die  argnment) 
A  Bffan  flioald  want  an  eyeiBr  twoy 
The  remedy  is  fore,  tho*  new{ 
The  carets  at  hand--no  need  of 
For  proof-    behold  the  Cheralic 
As  well  prepared,  beyond  aU  donbt. 
To  put  eyes  in,  as  put  them  oat. 

But,  argument  apart,  which  tends 
T*embittcr  fees  and  Icp'rate  friends, 
(Nor,  tum*d  apoftate  lor  the  Nm^ 
Would  I,  tho  *  bred  up  a  divine, 
Andibeof  courfe to Rcafin's weal. 
Widen  that  breach  I  cannot  heal) 
By  his  own  fenie  and  feelings  tanghty 
In  fpecch  as  lib*ral  as  in  thmight. 
Let  ev*ry  Man  enjoy  hb  whim  \ 
What's  He  to  Me,  orltoHim? 
Might  I,  tho*  never  tob*d  in  srmr* 
A  matter  of  this  weight  dctecmnef 
No  penaldes  fliould  fettled  be 
To  £}rce  men  to  hypocii^. 
To  make  diem  ape  an  wianaA  teal, 
^adf  Ibdioi  oo^  pwtopd  to  nd* 


I  would  not  have,  imght  ientence  rcfl 
Finally  fix*d  within  my  breaft, 
£*en  Annet  cenfur'd  and  confin'dy 
BccanTe  we^re  of  a  difPrent  mind. 

Nature,  whoinherad^moft  fiee^ 
Herfelf  deUghtf  in  Liberty, 
Profufe  in  love,  and,  tndwot  bound. 
Pours  joy  on  ev*ry  creature  round ; 
Whom  yet,  was  ev^ry  bounty  flied 
In  double  portions  on  our  head, 
We  could  not  truly  boonteous  call. 
If  Freedom  did  not  crown  diera  all. 

By  Providence  ibrUd  to  ftray, 
BnUet  never  can  miftake  their  way  ; 
Determin*d  ftill,  they  plod  akng 
By  inflinA,  neither  right  nor  wroi^ ; 
But  Man,  had  he  the  heartto  ufe 
His  freedom,  hath  a  right  to  chufe  $ 
Whether  he  aAs  or  well  or  ill. 
Depends  entirely  on  his  vrill : 
Toherlaft  work,  her  £[iv*rite  Mao, 
Is  giv*n  on  Nature's  better  plan 
A  privilege  in  pow*r  to  err. 
Nor  let  thb  phraie  refentment  ftir 
Amongft  the  grave  ones,  fince  indeed. 
The  little  merit  Man  can  plead 
In  doing  well,  dependeth  ftill 
Upon  his  pow*r  of  doiqg  ill. 

Opinioos  fhould  be  free  as  air  ; 
No  man,  what*er  his  rank,  whate*er 
His  qualities,  a  claim  can  found 
That  my  opinion  muft  be  bound. 
And  fquare  with  his ;  fuch  flaviA  choiv 
From  foes  the  Iib*ral  foil  difdains. 
Nor  can,  tho*  true  to  Aiendfliip,  bend 
To  wear  them  even  from  a  friend. 
Let  diofe,  who  rigid  Judgment  own, 
Submiffive  bow  at  Judipnent's  throne  ^ 
And  if  fhey  of  no  valoe  hold 
Pleafure,  till  pleafure  is  grown  cold, 
PaU*d  and  infipid,  ftxc'd  to  wait 
For  Judgment's  regular  debate 
To  give  it  warrant,  let  them  find 
Dull  fubjeds  fuitcd  to  their  mind ; 
Their's  be  flow  wifdom :  Be  my  plan 
To  live  as  merry  as  1  can, 
Regardlefs  as  the  faSk^om  go. 
Whether  there's  reafon  for  *t,  or  no  ; 
Be  my  employment  here  on  earth 
To  give  a  lib*ral  fcope  to  nurth, 
Life's  barren  vale  wkh  fkw'rs  f  adorn. 
And  pluck  a  rdk  from  ev'ry  tboin. 

But  if,  by  Error  led  aftray, 
I  chanceto  urander  ftook  tof  way. 
Let  no  blind  guide  obforve,  in  fpite, 
I'm  wrong,  who  cannot  fetme  right. 
That  Dodor  could  I  neV  endure. 
Who  found  difeaie,  and  not  a  core  { 
Nor  can  1  hold  that  man  a  friend, 
Who^B  seal  a  helpiiv  hand  ihal  1  lend 
To  open  happy  Folly*s  eyes, 
And,  makiQg wretched,  miakemewifog 
For  next,  a  truth  whldi  can*t  admit 
Reproof  from  Wiioom  or  nooi  Wit, 
To  bA^  happy  here  below. 
Is  to  hweve  mat  we  are  fo. 

Some  few  b  kmMb[$faA 
I  place  mjr  conte  «  MgT. 
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;  U  all  in  all. 
,  tfaro*  the  trick 
«  often  makes  us  fick  i 
let  any  Sophift  teU> 
IQcewiie  make  ut  well  f 
fare,  wliate*eroor  ▼iew^ 
baidows  we  purfvey 
fuitSy  be  vHiat  they  will, 
wre  than  (hadows  ftUly 
)ey  fly,  too  fwift  and  ttnogf 
catchy  or  hold  them  long, 
uch  in  the  Fancy  fiYe» 
»t  to  each  man  may  give, 
nielfy  and  true  to  eafey 
Fate*s  fereredecreety 
t  mortal  wiih  for  more  ?) 
id  makes  himfelf  new  o*er» 
Ac4  vain  ReaBtyf 
hate'er  he  wanes  to  Be. 
iBcy— (D  thy  powV  I  owe 
t  from  the  gripe  of  Woe  \ 
>we  a  mighty  debt, 
atitnde  ihaU  ne*er  fbfget> 
3n*ry  can  her  force  employy 
»eafeof  er^ry  joy. 
ly  doorsy  too  nrongjy  banr d* 
lad  placed  a  goardy 
piardy  ordam*d  by  Law 
•r  nttian  m  awe } 
levefe  and  fteniy 
pt  my  wiih*d  retnra  { 
s  grew  prociy  and  Fncndt  grew  codt 
ter  feiz'deachibber  Ibol ) 
idour  ftarted  in  amasey 
otng  cenlurey  hinlad  praiie  { 
denocy  lifting  np  her  eyta 
y  thank*d  Heav*ny  that  Ik  wnmk : 
iroond  mey  with  an  air 
(sfonvwy  loQk*d  dc^air  s 
r  or  laidy  or  leem*d  to  layy 
lit  oncy  one  only  way 
d  be  adTis*d  by  nsy 
lly  thattobethnss 
tuelhannMthefhocfcy  aadPride 
laybyVirtw*sfide, 
my  raffled  lovl  to  cheary 
Id  not  hopty  yet  woold  not  fear  { 
ler  inflfioHy  the  wild  grMe 
«  fpeakiqg  in  her  iaoey 
lanty  thrown  uff 
3ft  beam^g  nom  hercyv  { 
ncheiK  robes  array  ay 
ng  fbidit  and  brought  wtrnA^ 
ng  o*er  that  dreadful  dmey 
itoUefimiey  cameinriwc. 
cr  puw*r  to  Me  cwitin  dy 
it  oomprehends  Maoknid. 
1  tbe  Ipirit-ftiniiig  found 
sbraacfaiog  courage  found) 
«dl  nB|glcdtoreftrain» 
hac  ceuHi^geuown  agafaiy 
dneboiykKU 
y  <kep,  and  doleful  bell, 
Btttbegood  SmmBn4t 
wooKBf  the  pnde 


Where  Afglll  hekl  the  fbren^of^  place, 

WhilflmyLord  figured  at  a  race) 

^roc^ptm  (*ds  not  worth  debate 

Whether  they  are  of  Stageor  State) 

Move  ooy  fo  very  very  flowy 

*Tis  donbtful  if  they  more  or  no  ; 

When  the  Performers  all  thewhile 

Mechanically  frown  or  fiaiiley 

Ory  with  a  dull  and  ftupid  (bucy 

A  vacancy  of  (eniededarey 

Ory  with  down-bendiqg  eycy  feem  wrought 

Into  a  labyrinth  of  thoughty 

Where  Reafon  iRmdersfHll  hi  doubt, 

Andy  once  got  iny  cannot  get  out  } 

What  caulefufficient  can  we  find 

To  (adify  a  thinking  mindy 

Whyy  dup*d  by  fadi  vain  favcesy  Maa 

Drfcoids  to  ad  on  fuch  a  plan  } 

Why  they,  who  haWthemlehres  divine. 

Can  in  foich  wretched  follies  join. 

Strutting  like  peacocksy  or  liike  crows, 

Themfehjes  and  Natwre  toeapofe  ? 

What  caufe,  but  that  (you^ll  undeiihnd 

We  have  our  remedy  at  hand, 

Tbat  if  perchance  we  Hart  adoubty 

Ere  it  is  fixM,  we  wipe  it  out. 

As  fut;geonsy  when  they  lop  a  limb. 

Whether  for  profit,  fame,  or  whimy 

Or  mere  experiment  to  tryy 

Mttft  always  have  a  Jfyftk  by) 

Fancy  fteps  iny  and  ftanaps  that  nml^ 

Whichy  ^fiaa,  u  Ueal 

Can  none  remembery  yesy  I  know. 
All  muffc  remember  that  rare  fiiowy 
When  to  the  country  Senfe  went  ilowii» 
And  Fools  came  flocking  up  to  town. 
When  KtagJits{3i  work  which  aH  adimt 
To  be  fiir  KmAtioMi  much  unfit) 
BuUt  booths  &  hue ;  when  P^r/m  play*a, 
Jn  robes  cammcaJ  amj*d, 
Andy  fiddling,  join*d  the  amUfUd  4mot, 
The  price  of  tickets  toadvancej 
Or,  onto  tapfters  ture*dy  dealt  out, 
Runnmg  from  booth  to  booth  about. 
To  ev*ry  fcoundrd,  by  nttil. 
True  penny  iwaihs  of  beef  and  ale. 
Then  firft  prqtar^dy  by  brii^^  besr  h^ 
For  prefent  grand  EUaimttiiMi  } 
When  Herwkbf  ruanbg  all  about 
To  bring  in  OidcTy  tum*d  it  out  $ 
Wheny  bythe/raufatf  Ma9fti/*s 
Left  the  rude  populace  iwuld  toe. 
And  with  unhaI]ow*d  eyes  prafint 
Gay  puppets  of  patrician  ftndn, 
Tb«  whole  procdfion,  as  m  fpit^ 
Unheard,  unfeen,  IMeofF  by  nigMs 
When  our  lovM  Monarch,  nothbig  loch. 
Solemnly  took  that  faered  oath. 
Whence  mutual  firm  agieemeutt 
Betwhtt  the  S^ijia  and  the  fiy* 
By  whichy  in  uAial  mannir  crswnM, 
HftinJ,  hisiMTfy  hisAnsAhu 
Agamftiia^y  fhauld  pdioa  «ir 
The  kaft  pioocifity  to  erry 
Againft  tiljUva,  who  might. 
Or  open  fince,  or  hlddca  Hmr,' 
That  f&riBu  Charter  t» 
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Then  Fancy,  with  unbounded  Avay, 

Revcird  fole  mirtrcfs  ot*  the  day, 

And  wrought  fuch  woodersy  as  might  make 

Egyptian  forccrcrs  furfake 

Their  bafHcd  mockeries,  and  own 

The  palm  of  magic  hcr's  alone. 

A  Knight  (who  in  the  filken  lap 
Of  lazy  Peace  had  livM  on  pap. 
Who  never  yet  had  dar'd  to  roam 
*Bove  ten  or  twenty  miles  firom  homey 
Vor  even  that,  unlels  a  gu'uU 
Was  plac'd  to  amble  by  hi&  fide, 
And  tnx>ps  of  (laves  were  rpre<id  aroimd 
To  keep  his  Honour  f^St  and  found  j 
Who  could  not  fuffcr  for  his  life 
A  point  to  fword,  or  edge  to  knife» 
And  al.vays  fainted  at  the  fight 
Of  blood,  tho'  'twas  not  (bed  in  /ighty 
Who  difmheritcd  one  fun 
For  firing  off  an  elder  gun. 
And  whjpt  anodier,  fix  years  old, 
Becoufe  the  boy,  prcfamptuous,  bold 
To  madncfs,  likely  to  become 
A  very  S\vif«f,  hid  beat  a  drum> 
•.    Tho*  it  appejr'd  an  inftrunjcnt 
Moft  peaccahU  and  in/iucnt^ 
Uavipg^'from  firil  been  in  the  hands 
And  fervke  of  the  Ciiy  Bards) 
Grac'd  ^fth  thofe  enfigns  which  were  meant 
To  further  |^pour'^  Mil?  interft, 
The  minds  of  wanlori  to  inflame. 
An  d  fpur  them  on  to  t'ccds  of  fame, 
With  little  fword,  large  fpurs,  high  feather. 
Fearful  of  evVy  thing  bu.:  «.veathcr, 
(And  all  mufl  own,  who  pay  regard 
To  charity,  it  had  been  hard 
That  in  his  very  firft  cam;a>gn 
His  hcnouri  Ihould  be  foiPd  with  rain) 
A  hero  all  at  once  became. 
And  (feeing  others  much  the  fame 
In  point  of  valour  as  himfelf. 
Who  leave  their  courage  on  a  (helf 
From  year  to  year,  till  ibme  fuch  rout 
In  proper  feafon  calls  it  out) 
Strutted,  look'd  big,  and  fwj^ger'd  more 
Than  ever  hero  did  before  ;    • 
Look'd  up,  look'd  down,  looked  all  aroundt 
likeMavors,  grimly  fmird  and  firown'd  ; 
SeemM  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Hell  to  call 
To  fight,  that  he  might  rout  them  aU  > 
And  perfonated  Valour's  ftile 
So  long,  fpe^ators  to  beguile^ 
That  paffing  flrange,  aad  wond'rout  true> 
Himfelf  at  lail  believ'd  it  too. 
Nor  for  a  time  could  he  difcem, 
Till  Truth  and  Darknedi  took  thdr  tuni« 
So  well  did  Fancy  play  her  part. 
That  Coward  ftill  wasatthe  heart. 

Whiffle  (who  knows  not  Whiffle's  oame. 
By  the  impartial  voice  of  Fame 
Recorded  firft,  thro*  all  this  land. 
In  Vanity's  illafbioas  band  ?) 
Who,  by  all -bounteous  Nature  meant 
For  offices  of  hardiment, 
A  modem  Hercules  at  Icaft, 
To  rid  the  world  of  each  wild  beaft. 
Of  each  wild  beaft  which  came  in  view> 
Whether  oo  four  leg«  or  oo  t«o» 


Degenerate,  delights  to  prove^ 
His  force  on  the  parade  of  Love, 
Difchims  the  joys  which  camps  affurdy 
And  for  the  diftaff  quits  the  fword  j 
Who  fond  of  women  would  appear 
To  public  eye,  and  public  ear. 
But,  when  in  private,  lets  them  know 
How  little  they  can  truft  to  fliow  \ 
Who  fports  a  woman  as  of  courfe, 
Juft  as  a  jockey  flicws  a  horfe. 
And  then  returns  her  to  the  ftable. 
Or  vainly  plants  her  at  bistable. 
Where  he  would  rather  Venus  find, 
(So  piird,  and  fo  deprav'd  his  miud) 
Than,  by  fome  great  occafion  led, 
Tofeize  her  panting  in  her  bed. 
Burning  with  more  than  mortal  fires, 
And  melting  in  her  own  dcfire^  j 
Wlio,  ripe  in  years,  i;  yet  a  child. 
Thro'  fjih  on,  not  thro'  fueling  wild  i 
Wlutc'cr  in  others,  who  proceed 
As  Scnfe  and  Nature  have  decreed. 
From  real  p.tilion  flows,   in  him 
Is  mf  re  cftlct  of  mode  and  whim  ; 
Wholiughs,  a  very  common  w.jy, 
Becaufc  he  nothing  has  to  fay. 
As  your  r/c.-.v  Spirits  oaths  difpcnfe 
To  fill  up  ricncies  of  fenfc  ) 
Who  having'  Tn-ic  fnull  fcnfe,  defies  it, 
Or,  ufing,  ..iw'v."  mifapplics  it; 
Who  now  .»nd  thtrn  brings  fomething  fi>rLb, 
Whici;  iccTDs  indeed  ot  fterling  worth. 
Something,  by  fudJen  ftart  and  fit. 
Which  at  a  diftance  looks  like  wit. 
But,  on  examination  near. 
To  his  contufion  will  appear 
By  Truth's  fair  glafs,  to  be  at  beft 
A  threadbare  jefter's  threadbare  jeft  : 
Who  frifks  ^d  dances  thro'  the  ftrcec. 
Sings  without  voice,  rides  without  fear. 
Plays  o'er  his  tricks,  like  iEfop'safs, 
/>  gratis  fool  to  all  who  pafs  ; 
Who  riots,  tho'  he  loves  not  wafte, 
Whores  without  luft,  drinks  without  tafle, 
A&s  without  fenfc,  talks  without  thought. 
Does  ev'ry  thing  but  what  he  ought  j 
Who  led  by  foxv^f  without  the  pow'r 
Of  vice,  is  vicious  ;  who  one  hour. 
Proud  without  pride,  the  next  will  be 
Humble  without  humility  \ 
Whofe  vanity  we  all  difccrn. 
The  fpring  on  which  his  actions  turn  ) 
Whofe  aim  in  erring,  is  to  err. 
So  that  he  may  be  fingular. 
And  all  his  utmoil  wifhes  mean. 
Is,  tho'  he's  laugh'd  at,  to  be  feen  ; 
Such  (for  when  Flattery's  foothing  ftrain 
Had  robb'd  the  Mufe  of  her  difdain. 
And  found  a  method  to  perfuade 
Her  art  to  foften  ev'ry  (hade, 
Juftice  enrag'd,  the  pencil  fnatch'd 
From  her  degen'ratc  band,  and  fcratch'd 
Out  ev'ry  trace  ;  then,  quick  as  thought. 
From  lifie  this  ftriking  iikenefs  caught) 
In  mind,  in  manners,  and  in  mien, 
Suck  Whiflle  came,  and  fuch  was  feen 
In  the  World's  eye  \  but  (ilrange  to  tell  !) 
Mifled  by  Fancy's  magic  fpell* 
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not  dreflmlfi^r  of  ieetit, 
Mit  kappf  in  the  cheaCy 
than  homan  in  his«wny 
rw  all  at  FaiKy*$  throne* 
ff^*r  couU  make  fo  vile  in  elf 
mce  bear  that  thing}  kmfeif, 
iftreis  of  each  art  CD  pleafey 
ancy,  what  are  thefe, 
int*s  of  a  trifler*s  pen^ 
ly  power  effc^ed  then  } 
rith  the  human  niiod> 
id  fubtle  as  the  windy 
all  find,  yet  no  one  krtovrs 
'  it  cMnet,  or  idience  it  goes* 
^e  in  cv*ry  part 
le  eye»  tbeheid,  theheart» 
haitifafid  fornns  array*dy 
J  vjuriouj  g.imbols  play*d. 
\  a  face  which  well  might  aik 
ege  to  wear  a  ma/k 
Uw»  and  Juftice  teach 
good  t*  excule  the  bftacb* 
e  furrow  of  a  wrinkle 
rS|  whith  coald  not  (hine  but  Irmnkle^ 
neU  i*  th*  ftarry  way, 
for  the  return  o^  day* 
mt  out,  and  feem  to  keep 
:h,  like  fi>ldiers»  in  their  (leepv 
ofe  lamps  1/^ich,  by  the  powV^ 
nuft  bvm  from  hour  to  hoar, 
,  without  redemptjony  fall 

terrors  of  that  Hall, 
oce  notorious  fbra^«^, 
:ome  a  JMcc-Jkof) 
\  io  manag  d,  to  go  cut 
the  time  comes  round  about, 
t  diro*  emolatkm  flrire 
beir  dying  light  alive, 
mcommon,  as  we  iind> 
he  children  of  mankind) 
xtm  weaker,  wotfld  feem  fboogery 
a  little,  little  longer  \ 
twixt  fuch  eyes  ei^Oirin^dy 

0  daub,  no  mill  to  grind» 

r*d  her  wand  amond,  wbofe  Ibrcr 

1  an  faiflant  Natare*s  covrfe. 
fly  credible  brime, 
^*d,  bat  ciird4>ack  Tune. 
sf  ev*ry  wrinkle  cleared, 
the  floating  ftream  appearM, 
neck  ringlets  fpread  their  flime^ 
adnuring  whence  they  came  ) 
ii*d  brow  the  Gracn  pUy*d  { 

1  bofbn  Ck^  laid ; 

I  their  proper  orbks  fent, 

■  eyes  a  fuppleilMOt ; 

lite  at  tecdi  nttsct  ever  feen 

ram  thfe  hand  df  Green*, 

ri^;iilar  airty  f 

-bands  on  a  ghuid  field-day^ 

msy  which  wtMild  have  fled» 

'ringt  tium*d  fVom  whiOetoredy. 

i  was  tbcwbolemachlney 

— -—         "»   was  fiAeen. 

made  lordly  tdapiiR  rife 

tout  Daflivrood^s  eyes» 


PtiH  it  this  period. 


Itf. 


Temples  which  built  alo/l  in  air, 

May  fcr%'c  for  fliow,  if  not  for  pray'r  <, 

In  folcmn  form  hcrfclf,  before, 

Array *d  like  Fa\tk^  the  Bible  bore. 

Tkerty  over  Mclcomb's  feathtrM  heady 

Who,  quite  a  man  of  gingerbread, 

Sivour*d  in  talk,  in  drcfs,  and  phyr. 

More  of  another  world  than  this, 

To  a  dioarf  M^'e  a  Oiar.t  Pagcy 

The  lift  grave  fop  of  the  I  aft  Jgc^ 

In  a  fuperb  and  fcather'd  hcorfe, 

Befcutchnri'd  and  bft/rgg^d  with  vertex 

Which,  to  beholders  from  afar, 

Appeared  like  a  triumphal  car. 

She  rode,  in  a  cafi  rainbow  clad  ; 

TJko-ey  throwing  off  iht  hallow  d  plaidi 

Naked,  as  when  (in  thofe  drear  cells 

Vnitrf;  jelf-blefi'd,  jelf-curs'd  Madncfs  dwells) 

Pleafure,  on  whom,^in  Laug^ur^s  ihape, 

Frenxy  had  perfected  a  rape, 

Firft  brought  her  forth,  befiire  her  timey 

Wild  witnefs  of  her  (hame  and  crime. 

Driving  before  an  idol  band 

Of  drfv*Iing  Stuarts,  hand  in  hand. 

Some,  who  to  curfe  mankind,  had  worie 

A  cro\»'n  they  ne'er  muft  think  of  more. 

Others,  whofe  baby  brows  were  graced 

With  paper  crowns,  and  loys  of  pafte, 

ShejiggM,  aiul  playing  on  the  flute 

Spread  raptures  o*er  the  foal  of  Bute. 

Big  with  vaft  hopes,  fome  mighty  plan^ 
Which  wrought  the  bufy  foul  of  man 
To  her  full  bent,  the  Civil  Law, 
Fit  code  Co  keep  a  world  in  awe. 
Bound  oV  his  brows,  fair  to  beholdi 
As  yeto'i^  frontlet i  were  of  old. 
The  fainous  Charter  of  our  land. 
Defaced,  and  mangled  in  his  hand  ; 
As  one  whom  deepcft  thoughts  employ^ 
But  deepeft  thoughts  of  truefl  jox". 
Serious  and  flow  he  ihode,  he  flafk*d. 
Before  him  troops  of  heroes  walk'd, 
Whom  beft  he  lov'd,  o(  heroes  cn>\vn*d^ 
By  Tories  guarded  all  around. 
Dull  folemn  pleafure  in  his  face, 
He  f^w  the  honoors  of  his  race, 
He  faw  their  lineal  glories  rifcf 

And  touched,  or  feem*d  to  touch  the  fkler. 

Not  the  mod  diftant  mark  of  feir. 

No  Hgn  of  axcy  or fcaffold  near. 

Not  one  curs*d  thought,  to  crofs  liis  will^ 

Of  fuch  a  place  as  Tower-BUl. 
Curfe  on  this  Aftf/^,  a  flippant  jade, 

A  (hrew,  like  cv*ry  other  maid 

Who  turns  the  comer  of  nineteen. 

Devoured  with  pccviflinefs  and  fplcen. 

Her  tongue,  (for  as  when  bouivi  for  lifV^ 

The  hufbond  fufl^rs  for  the  wife. 

So  if  in  any  works  of  rime 

Perchance  there  blunders  out  a  crime. 

Poor  culprit  bards  muft  always  rue  it, 

Altho'  it  is  plain  the  Mufes  do  it) 

Sooner  or  later  cannot  fai  I 

To  fend  me  headlong  to  a  ^ail. 

Whate*r  my  theme  (pur  themes  we  chulb 

In  modem  days  without  a  AUfe, 

Juft  as  a  father  will  provide 

To  join  a  bridegroom  and  a  bride, 
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As  if,  tho*  they  muft  ht  the  plty*rs» 

The  game  was  wholly  Ms,  not  tAi'trs) 

Whatever  my  them:,  the  Mufe,  who  ftill 

Owns  no  dlre^ion  but  her  will; 

Flies  off,  and,  ere  I  could  expert, 

By  ways  oblique  and  indired, 

At  once  quite  over  head  and  ears, 

In  ^tal  politics  appears. 

Time  was,  and,  if  I  aught  difcem 

Of  fate,  that  time  (hall  foon  return, 

When  decent  and  demure  at  Icail, 

As  grave  and  dull  as  any  prieit, 

I  could  fee  yice  in  robes  arrayed. 

Could  fee  the  game  of  Fcih  playM 

Succefsfully  in  Fortune^s  (chool. 

Without  exclaiming  rogue  or  fool ; 

Time  was,  when  nothing  loth  or  proud, 

I  lacquied,  vnth  the  fawning  crowd, 

Scoundrels  inoSice,  and  would  bow 

To  cyphers  great  in  place  ;  but  now 

Upright  I  ftond,  as  if  wife  Fate» 

To  compliment  a  Ihatter'd  ftate. 

Had  mc,  like  Atlas,  hither  fent 

To  ihoulder  up  the  firmament. 

And  if  I  ftoop*d,  with  general  crack 

The  HeaVena  would  tumble  from  my  back  $ 

Time  was,  v/hen  rank  and  fituadon 

SecurM  the  great  ones  of  the  nadon 

From  all  controul;  Satire  and  Law 

Kept  only  little  knaves  in  awe  | 

But  now,  decorum  loft,  I  (land 

Bemused,  a  pencil  in  my  hand. 

And,  dead  to  ev*ry  fenfc  of  ihame, 

Carelcfs  of  faiety  and  of  fune. 

The  names  of  fcoundrels  minute  down, 

And  libel  more  than  half  the  Town. 

How  can  a  Statefman  be  iccure 
In  all  his  villainies,  if  poor 
And  dirty  authors  thus  (hall  dare 
To  lay  his  rotten  boibm  bare  ? 
Mufes  (hould  pa(s  away  their  time 
In  dre(fing  out  the  poet^s  rime 
With  bills  and  ribbands,  and  array 
Each'line  in  hannleft  tafte,  tho*  gay. 
When  the  hot  burning  fit  is  on. 
They  (hould  regale  their  re(Ue£i  foa 
With  fomething  to  allay  his  rage. 
Some  cool  Caftalian  beverage, 
Or  fome  fuch  draught  (tho*  titf,  *tis  pUm, 
Taking  the  Mufes  name  in  vam, 
Know  nothing  of  their  real  court. 
And  only  fable  fifom  report) 
As  makes  a  Whitefaeaid*s  Ode  go  down, 
Or  (lakes  the/everette  of  Brown : 
But  who  %rould  in  his  fenfet  think 
Of  Mufes  giving  gall  to  drink. 
Or  that  their  folly  (hould  afibrd 
To  raving  poets  gun  or  fword  f 
Poets  were  nc^erdefignM  by  fate 
To  meddle  with  affairs  of  State, 
Nor  (hould  (if  we  ouy  fpeak  our  thought 
Truly  as  men  of  honour  ought) 
Sound  policy  their  rage  admit, 
'i  o  launch  the  thunderbolts  of  wit 
About  thcfe  heads,  which,  when  they *it  (hot, 
Can*t  tell  if  *twas  by  wit,  ornot. 

Thefe  things  well  known,  whac  DeirU  ia  %iCe 
Ouk  have  feducM  me  thus  to  wdce 
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Out  of  that  road,  which  muft  have  led 
To  riches,  vrithout  heart  or  head. 
Into  that  road,  which,  had  I  more 
Than  ever  poet  had  before, 
Of  Wit  and  Virtue,  in  difgrace 
Would  keep  me  ftill,  and  out  of  place, 
Which,  if  fome  Judge  (you'll  underftand 
One  famous,  famous  thro*  the  land 
For  making  law)  (hould  ftand  my  friend. 
At  laft  may  in  a  pill'ry  end. 
And  all  this,  I  myfelf  admit, 
Without  one  caufe  to  lead  to  it.- 

For  inftance  now— this  book — the  Ghost— 
Methinks  I  hear  fome  Critic  Poft 
Remark  moft  gravely — «*  The  firft  word 
"  Which  we  about  the  Ghost  have  heard.** 
Peace  my  good  Sir— not  quite  (b  firfl— 
What  is  the  (irft,  nuy  be  the  laft. 
Which  is  a  point,  all  muft  agree. 
Cannot  depend  on  you  or  me. 
Fanny,  no  Ghoft of  common  mould. 
Is  not  by  frirms  to  be  controuKd ; 
To  keep  her  ftate,  and  (hew  her  (kill, 
She  never  ooroes  but  when  (he  will. 
I  wrote  and  wrote  (perhaps  you  doubt. 
And  (hrewdly,  what  I  wrote  about. 
Believe  me,  much  to  my  difgrace, 
I  too  am  in  the  felf-fame  cafe) 
But  ftill  I  wrote,  till  Fanny  cime 
Impatient,  nor  could  any  (hame 
On  me  with  equal  juftice  fall. 
If  (he  had  never  come  at  all. 
An  underling,  I  could  not  ft'r 
Without  the  cue  thrown  out  by  her. 
Nor  from  the  lubjefi  aid  receive 
Until  (he  came,  and  gave  me  leave. 
So  that  (ye  Sons  of  Erudition 
Mark,  this  is  but  a  fuppofition, 
Nor  would  1  to  fo  wife  a  nation 
Suggeft  it  as  a  revelation) 
If  bencefbrthduHy  turning  o*er 
Page  after  page,  ye  read  no  roofc 
Of  Fanny,  who,  mfeaorair. 
May  be  departed  God  knows  where, 
Rail  at  jilt  Fortune,  but  agree 
.  No  cenfiire  can  be  laid  on  me. 
For  fure  (the  caufe  let  Mansfield  try) 
Fanny  is  in  the  fault,  not  I. 

But  to  return— and  this  1  hold, 
A  fecret  worth  its  weight  in  gold 
To  thofe  who  write,  as  I  write  now. 
Not  to  mind  where  they  go,  or  how. 
Thro*  ditch,  thro*  bog,  o*er  hedge  and  ftile  ; 
Make  it  but  worth  the  reader's  while. 
And  keep  a  pafTage  fair  and  plain 
Always  to  bring  him  back  again. 
Thro*  dirt,  who  fcruples  to  approach^ 
At  Pleafure*s  call,  to  take  a  coach  } 
But  we  (hould  think  the  man  a  dowa 
Who  in  the  dirt  (hould  fdfe  us  down  > 

But  to  retun>    if  Wit,  who  ne'er 
The  (hackles  of  refhabt  could  bear. 
In  way  wild  hnnaour  (hould  refiife 
Her  tmiely  fuccourto  the  Mu(e, 
And  to  DO  rules  and  ordera  tied. 
Roughly  deny  to  be  her  guide. 
She  muft  renounce  decerum'%  plan. 
And  get  back  whcDji.  and  how  (he  can 
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ciy  Without  pretexCy 
oacdf  quit  their  text, 
e  ilcep^s  genial  fN)W*r> 
'k  for  half  an  hour, 
aibn  (for  we  know 
,  xnean  and  low) 
back  (ihould  it  befkl 
XitDc  back  at  all) 

0  end  the  rout> 

pTc  why  they  went  out. 
— chis  book--the  GMotT— • 
le^t^t  the  mofty 

"^^ollefy 
a  raiay  day, 

.»  for  fununer  wear^ 

:m  ftateijnen  are> 

pcnnit 
;  purioin  the  wit   * 

were  we  all  tofteaI> 
ti  the  theft  to  feel. 
ky  where  Eafe  fhould  join 
^ugar  ev*ry  line, 

1  all  be  mere  ctit-cAat, 
uiDOur*d>  and  a/l  thatf 
tdre,  in  difgraccy 

uch  as  (hew  her  face, 
rleaping  all  due  boundsi 
ighter*s  facred  grounds, 
ipty  playt  o*er  her  tricks 
it  J  and  Polbicu 
lid  the  diftemper*d  fcold 
Jcen  xnen  enroUM 
d  book,  whofe  mighty  (kill 
ipirc  to  their  wall ; 
Fate*  and  on  their  tongue 
and  Lift  are  hung ; 
luiry.  Truth  (hall  find 
nk'df  tine  out  of  mind 
r  Coontry^s  laws, 
tyrant*ii  caufe ; 
fame  damn*d  maxims  hold 
they  aTow*d  of  old ; 
difr*rent  means,  purfue 
ithey  had  firft  in  riew, 
ind  vain^  now  play  their  part 
Is  honour,  mOch  more  art } 
omers  of  the  ftreets, 
^  drudge  ihe  meets, 
nown,  with  furious  cry 
1  clamours  vent  j  or  why, 
rnuMdlhgs  to  infiame, 
Bute,  and  Wyndhamname  f 
not  to  our  furprize 
»th  before  her  eyes, 
hat  but  now  and  ^len, 
on  but  her  pen, 
argument  afford, 
men  who  ^oear  a  fword ; 
a  nicely  trim  and  fare 
noor  to  a  hair 
tird  of  nice  import, 
letin  a  court, 
'J  qtute  in  rapture  feels 
ratdiog  widi  his  Seals*- 
ird  which  all  the  Nme 
ch  pusskd  to  defin^— 
xd  wfakji  torture  mocks, 
nfoand  a  thouiand  Lockes^* 


Which  (for  I  leave  to  wifer  heads. 

Who  fields  of  death  prefer  to  beds 

Of  down,  to  find  out,  if  they  can. 

What  Honour  «,  on  their  wild  plan) 

Is  mt,  to  take  it  in  their  way, 

And  this  we  fare  may  dare  to  fjy 

Without  incurring  an  offence, 

Ccurage^  Lmv^  Homftyy  or  Scnfe) ; 

Men,  who  all  fpirit,  life  and  loul. 

Neat  butchers  of  a  buttori'koU, 

Having  more  (kill,  believe  it  true 

That  they  muft  have  more  courage  too  ; 

Men,  who  without  a  place  or  name, 

Their  fortunes  fpccchlcfs  as  their  fame, 

Would  by  the  fword  new  fortunes  carve. 

And  rather  die  in  fight  than  fiarve  ? 

At  Coronationi,  a  vaft  field 

Which  food  of  ev'ry  kind  might  yield, 

K)f  good  found  food,  at  once  moft  fit 

For  purpofes  of  health  and  wit. 

Could  not  ambitious  Satire  reft. 

Content  with  what  (he  might  digeft  ? 

Could  (he  not  feaft  on  things  of  conrfC| 

A  CAampioft,  or  a  Champion^s  Aorfe  ? 

A  Champion*s  AorJe-^-Ho,  better  fay, 

Tho*  better  figured  on  that  day-— 

A  Jhrfe,  which  might  appear  to  us. 

Who  deal  in  rime,  a  Pegafus  ; 

A  rider,  who,  when  once  got  on. 

Might  pafs  for  a  Bellerophon, 

Dropt  on  a  fudden  from  the  Ikies, 

To  catch  ard  fix  our  wondVing  eyes. 

To  Match,  with  wand  mftead  of  whip, 

The  world  with  mh/e  horiemanfhip, 

To  twift  and  twine,  both  horfc  and  man, 

On  fuch  a  well-concerted  plan. 

That  CeHtaur-VikCf  when  all  was  done. 

We  fcarce  could  think  they  wcic  not  one  ? 

Could  (he  not  to  our  itching  ears 

Bring  the  new-names  of  lutv-cATiV  peers, 

Whowalk'd,  Nobilitv  forgot. 

With  (houlders  fitter  for  a  knot 

Than  robes  of  honour  }  for  whofc  fake 

Heralds  in  form  were  forcM  to  make, 

To  make,  becaufe  they  could  not  find, 

Great  predecefibrs  to  their  mind  ? 

Cou*d  (he  not  (tho*  *tis  doubtful  fince 

Whether  he  Plumber  is,  or  Prirtce) 

Tell  of  a  fimple  Knight^s  advance 

To  be  a  doughty  Peer  of  France  ; 

Tell  how  he  did  a  Dukedom  gain, 

And  Robinfon  was  Aquitain  *  ; 

Tell  how  her  Cit>'-Chicf:  difgracM, 

Were  at  an  empty  table  placed  ? 

A  grofs  ncglc^,  which,  whilft  they  live. 

They  can't  forget,  and  won't  forgive  ; 

A  grofs  neglect  of  all  thofc  righK 

Which  march  with  City  appetites  ; 

Of  all  thofe  canons,  which  we  find 

By  gluttoty,  time  out  of  mind, 

Eftablifh'd  ;  which  they  ever  hold 

Dearer  than  any  thing  but  gold  : 

Thanks  to  my  ftars— 1  now  fee  (bore— 
Of  Courtiers,  and  of  Courts  bo  more-— 


♦  At  the  Coronation  Sir  Thomas  Robinfon  walked 
as  the  reprefentative  of  the  Duke  of  Aquitain. 
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Thus  ftumbling  on  my  City  friends* 

Blind  Chance  my  g'jide*  my  purpofe  bends 

In  line  direcV,  and  Hiall  purfue 

The  point  which  Ihadiiril  in  view, 

Nor  more  dial  I  with  the  reader  fport. 

Till  J  have  ftrn  iiim  fafe  in  port. 

Huih*d  be  each  fear— no  more  I  bear 

Thro'  th(  mm§L  unions  of  the  air 

The  reader tenfted,  no  more 

Wild  Ocean's  horrid  paths  explore. 

Be  the  plain  track  from  henceforth  mine'   ■ 

Crojs-rcads  to  Allen  *  I  refign 

Allent  the  honour  of  this  nation, 

Allen»   himfclf  a  corp<iratUnt 

Allen,  of  late  notorious  grown 

For  writings  none,  or  all  his  own, 

All.-n,  the  firll  of  lettered  mtn. 

Since  the^^^  Bi/hop  holds  his  pen. 

An  J  at  his  elbow  takes  his  ftand 

To  mend  his  head,  and  guide  his  hand. 

But  hold— H)nce  more  DqrreJ^  hence-* 

Let  us  return  to  Common  Seufe  \ 

The  car  of  Phcebus  I  difcharge. 

My  carriage  now  a  Lord  Mayor's  barge, 

Suppofe  we  now—- we  may  fuppofe 
In  verfc,  what  would  be  fin  in  profe^ 
The  fky  with  darknefs  orerfpread, 
And  ev'ry  liar  retir'd  to  bed  j 
The  gew-gaw  robes  of  Pomp  and  Pride 
In  fome  dark  comer  thrown  afide } 
Great  Lards  and  Ladies  giving  way 
To  what  they  fecm  to  (com  by  day. 
The  real  feelings  of  the  heart. 
And  Nature  taking  place  o(  Art  j 
Defire  triumphant  thro'  the  night, 
And  Beauty  panting  with  delight ; 
ChaP'uxy  Woman's  fiurcft  crou-n, 
TiU  the  return  of  mom  laid  down. 
Then  to  be  worn  :^n  as  bright 
As  if  not  fullied  in  the  night  \ 
Dull  Ceremtmy,  buHnefso'cr, 
Dreaming  in  form  at  Cottrell's  door  ; 
Prteaution  tmdging  all  about 
To  (cc  the  candles  fafely  out. 
Bearing  a  mighty  maftgr-key. 
Habited  like  OtCjnomy, 
Stamping  each  lock  with  triple  (eals. 
Mean  Avarice  creeping  at  her  heels. 

Suppofe  v,'e  too,  like  iliea  in  pen. 
The  fii{jy,r  and  CtMrt  cf  jvdermat 
Within  their  barge,  which  thro'  the  deep. 
The  rowers  more  than  half  aileep, 
Mov'd  flow,  as  over-chaxg'd  with  ftate  \ 
Thames  groanM  beneath  the  mighty  weight. 
And  felt  that  bawble  heavier  far. 
Than  a  whole  fleet  of  men  of  war. 
Sleep  o'er  each  well-known  £uthiu]  head 
With  liberal  hand  hu  poppies  fhcd, 
Cachhead,  by  DuUnefs  reoder'd  fit 
$leep  and  his  empire  to  admit. 
Thro*  the  whole  paflage  noc  a  word. 
Not  one  faint,  weak,  half  ibmd  was  heaid  ; 
Sleep  had  prevaU'd  to  onrerwHelm 
The  ileerfman  noddinf  o^er  the  hdm  \ 

*  Ralph  Allen,  £fq;  of  Prior  Park,  near  Bath, 
the  correfpondent  of  Pope,  of  whom  Allworthy  in 
Tom  Jones  is  faid  ta  have  ^icoi  tberepftfenttfhre. 


The  rowers,  without  force  orikill. 

Left  the  dull  barge  to  drive  at  will ; 

The  fluggifh  oars  fufpended  hung* 

And  even  Beardmxnr  f  held  his  tongu.t. 

Commerce,  regardful  cf  a  freight 

On  mrfaich  depended  half  her  i>tate, 

Stepp'd  to  the  helm,  with  ready  han<3 

She  (afely  clear'd  that  bank  of  fand. 

Where,  (branded,  our  Weft-country 

Delay  and  danger  often  meet ; 

Till  Neptune,  anxious  for  the  trade, 

Comes  in  full  tides,  and  brings  them  ail 

Next  (for  the  Mufes  can  furvey     ^flj 

Objects  by  night  as  well  as  day,^lkp 

Nothing  prevents  their  taking  aim, 

Darknefs  and  light  to  them  the  fame) 

They  paft  that  building,  which  of  old  j 

SfueeM'MoiAers  was  dcfign'd  to  hold  i 

At  prefent  a  mert  lodging-ptti, 

A  palace  tura'd  into  a  den. 

To  barracks  tum'd,  and  Ibldiers  tread 

Where  I>j%va^s  have  laid  their  head. 

Why  fhould  we  mention  Surrey  "Strut, 

Where  ev'ry  week  grave  judges  meet. 

All  fitted  out  with  ium  and  Aa, 

In  proper  form  to  drawl  out  law. 

To  fee  all  caufes  duly  tried 

'Twixt  knaves  who  drive,  and  fools  who  ride? 

Why  at  the  Tem/de  fhould  we  (lay  f 

What  of  the  Temple  dare  we  fay  ? 

A  dangerous  ground  we  tread  on  there. 

And  words  perhaps  may  anions  bear. 

Where,  as  the  brethren  of  the  (us 

For  fares,  the  h\^7er8  ply  for  fees. 

What  of  that  Bridge,  mod  wifely  made 

To  ferve  the  purpofes  of  trade, 

In  the  great  mart  of  all  this  nation, 

By  flopping  up  the  navigation, 

And  to  that  fand -bank  adding  weight. 

Which  is  already  much  too  great  ?— 

What  of  that  Bridge,  which,  void  of  fedb^ 

But  well  fupplicd  with  impudence, 

Engri/kmen,  knowiog  not  the  Gu'.ld, 

Thought  they  might  have  a  claim  to  buildw 

Till  Paterfon,  as  white  as  milk. 

As  fmooth  as  oil,  as  fofv^  filk. 

In  folemn  manner  had  decreed. 

That  on  the  other  fide  the  Tweed, 

Art,  bom  and  bred,  and  fiilly  grown, 

Was  un'th  one  Mylne  },  a  man  unknown* 

But  grace,  preferment,  and  renown 

Defcrving,  juft  arrived  in  town  $ 

One  Mylne,  an  arrift  perfeA  quite. 

Both  in  his  own  and  country's  right. 

As  fit  to  make  a  bridge,  as  he. 

With  glorious  Patavhaty, 

To  build  infcriptions  worthy  found 

To  lie  for  ever  under  ground. 

Much  more,  worth  obfervatkm  too. 
Was  this  a  feafon  to  purfue 
The  theme,  our  Mujfe  might  tell  in  rime : 
The  wUh  (he  hath,  but  not  the  time  ; 


f  An  Attorney,  and  Comman-CouncII-Mae 
pofed  to  have  afiUcd  fome  affi(t«KC  tf  ti> 
"  The  Monitor." 

}  The  Archited  of  pUck(na:i  Bxid|e. 
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s  fluft  from  Indian  bowy 

a  Goddefs  comesy  vrekiioWt 
lature  ads  preraily 
rant  nother  oar  nor  Tail) 
pad,  and  reachM  the  (bore 
h^t  Tboaght  was  fcarce  before. 
n  now  our  City-Court 
er'd  at  the  port, 
icir  ftate  regardlefs  auite» 
le  fmu^led  guods^  by  nif  ht  ; 
I  Magiftrate  laid  down, 

of  robe  and  gown 
other  enfign  gone> 
:  woollen  night-a^  on  : 
■uji  us'd  with  decent  ftate 
ie  fpirits  circulate^ 
.-hichi  to  the  fenfes  truet 
I  Chaplain  ufes  tooy 
^ii^  to  improve  the  platty 
e  Maid  inHead  of  Man) 
nd  with  flannel  covered  o*er 
s  Tigour  of  thrcefcorey 

of  threeicoreand  ten 
proof  of  younger  rocfli 
:  mighty  Dullman  led 
3  flares,  and  put  to  bed  i 

moment  he  lies  down, 

in  this  great  town, 
as  fail  afleep  as  he 
'.  courfe  of  Kature  be, 
1  for  our  foundation  take, 
is  never  half  awake, 
t  him  llcq>,  whilil  we  funrey 
ations  for  the  day, 
on  which  was  to  be  fliewn 
by  Cfty-pode  outdone. 
3us  mother  fends  away, 
fc>r  childiHi  play. 
Iter,  who,  to  gall  her  pride, 
90  fbnvard  by  her  fide, 
vi,  of  God  and  Man  accursM, 
*s  inftrumcnts  the  iyorft> 
\  his  punims,  and  for  the  day 
tne  fpendthriH^s  vain  array  j 

auk  ward  dozy  ihine 
-es  of  Go1coikU*s  mine  i 
boor,  with  a  jealous  glare, 
-  folly  publiih'd  there. 
,  wcll-fav*d  (an  anecdote 
can  prove,  or  would  not  quote) 
rdl-fav^d,  which  firft  were  made, 
Mrs,  to  promote  their  trade, 

Piffs  in  arms  aroTe, 
them  oiit,  pf  made  them  cloaths  i 
immortad,  without  end, 
if  and  titles,  which  df  fccnd 
r  from  fire  toiilm  ; 
unlefs  iovpte  work  is  done 
tot  fttfler*d  tt>  appear 
at  rooft  in  eT*iy  year» 

in  folenui  form,  Ivd  bare 
i  benefit  of  lir, 
hey  came  to  be  employed 
emnity,  J^^<i 
I  which  Kuipa's  le^tfatrgaTe 
md  ipyiotts  moth  to  fave. 
ad  was  bufy,  and  each  hcvt, 
knboretpart. 


Rumilng  together  all  about, 
The  iervants  put  each  other  out, 
Till  the  grave  mafter  had  decreed, 
Tke  mcrt  koAe^  ever  tke  ivorfi  heed  \ 
Mijiy  with  her  little  eyes  half-clos'd. 
Over  a  (JDuggled  toilet  do«*d  \ 
The  fVa.twg-med,  whom  ftor^-  notes 
A  very  Scni  in  petticoats, 
Hir*d  for  one  work,  but  doing  all, 
In  flumbcrs  leaned  againft  the  wall  .* 
Aftiruios,  fummon*d  from  afnr. 
Arrived  in  dioals  at  Temf/e-'har, 
StriAIy  commanded  to  ittiport 
Cart-loads  of  foppery  from  Court  j 
With  laboarMvifibledefign 
Art  drove  to  be  fuperhly  fine  ; 
Nature,  more  pleofing,  tho^  more  wild,^ 
Taught  otherwife  her  darrir.g  child. 
And  cried,  with  fpirited  difdaio. 
Be  H—  elegant  and  plain. 

Lo !  from  the  chambers  of  the  £aft, 
A  welcome  prelude  to  the  fcafl. 
In  fagron'oicur^d  robe  unyM, 
High  in  a  car  by  Vakan  made, 
Who  worked  for  Jove  himfelf,  each  ttcti 
High  mettled,  of  cclcflial  breed, 
Pawing  and  pacir^  all  the  way, 
Aurora  brought  the  wifh*d-ibr  day, 
And  held  her  empire,  till  out-rwi 
By  that  brave  jolly  groom  the  Son. 

The  trumpet — hark  ! — It  fpcaks-rlt  Avells 
The  loud  full  harmony — It  tells, 
The  tune  at  hand,  wlien  Dullmn,  led 
By  form,  hisCitiaens  mufthead, 
And  march  thofe  troops,  which  at  his  c^ 
Were  now  afTanbled,  to  CmJdrHgUf 
On  matters  of  importance  great 
To  CMrr  and  Cityy  Church  and  State. 

From  end  to  end  the  found  makes  way, 
All  hear  the  fignal  and  pbey  j 
But  Dullman,  who,  his  charge  forgot, 
By  Morpheas  fetterM,  heard  it  not ; 
Nor  could,  fo  found  he  flept  and  faft. 
Hear  any  trumpet,  but  the  laft. 

Crape,  ever  true  and  trudy  known. 
Stole  from  the  maid's  bed  to  his  own. 
Then  in  the  fpirituals  of  pride^ 
Planted  himfelf  at  DuUman's  fide. 
Thrice  did  the  ever-faithflil  flave, 
With  voice  which  might  have  reached  the  grafc, 
And  broke  death's  adamantine  chain. 
On  Dullnuui  call,  but  callM  in  vain  \ 
Tkrke  with  an  arm,  whif  h  mi^ht  have  made 
.  The  Theban  boxer  cuiie  his  tnde. 
The  drone  he  fhook,  who  reir'd  the  headf 
And  tirice  fell  backward  on  his  bed. 
What  could  be  done  ?  Where  fwce  hath  (v^% 
Polky  often  hath  prcvaiPd  \ 
And  what,  an  inference  moft  plain. 
Had  been,  Crape  thought  might  he  ag^ 

Under  his  pillow  (fHlI  in  mind 
The  proverb  kept,  FaR  h'md,  fajlfad} 
Each  bleffed  night  the  keys  were  laidj 
Which  Crape  to  draw  away  afby*d. 
What  not  thepow'rof  vcnceor  arm 
Could  do,  this  did,  and  broke  the  charm  i 
<^k  flarted  he  with  ftupid  flare, 
For  all  hib  little  foul  was  there. 
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Behold  hiffli  taken  up»  rabb*d  dowoy 

la  elbow  chaiff  and  morning-  gown  $ 

Behold  hun>  in  his  latter  bloom, 

Stripped,  waifliMy  and  fprinkled  with  perfume  $ 

Behold  him  bending  with  the  weight 

Of  robes  and  trumpery  of  ftate ; 

Behold  him  (for  the  nruxim*s  thie» 

Whate'cr  we  by  another  do. 

We  do  ourfelves ;  and  Chaplain  paid. 

Like  (laves,  in  ev^ry  other  trade. 

Had  mutterM  over  God  knows  vdnty 

Something  which  he  by  heart;  had  got) 
'•    Having,  as  ufual,  faid  his  prayers, 
,  ^  Go  titter  totter  to  the  fhurs  j 

Behold  him  {or  defcent  prepare. 

With  one  foot  trembling  in  the  air  ; 

He  Jlarts,  he  ^aufes  on  the  brink. 

And,  hard  to  credit,  feemt  to  tMnk  $ 

Thro*  his  whole  train  (the  Chaplain  gave 

The  proper  cue  to  ev'ry  flave) 

At  once,  as  \nth  infection  caaght, 

£achyf«rf a/,  faus'df  and  Mn*d  at  thought ; 

He  turns,  and  they  tura  i  big  wi^  care, 

He  waddles  to  his  elbow-chair, 

Sjuats  down,  and,  iilent  for  a  feafon. 

At  laft  with  Crape  begins  to  r^afbn : 

But  firil  of  all  he  made  ^go. 

That  ev*ry  foul,  hu^^cDkmef 

Should  quit  the  room  j  in  him^  he  knows^. 

He  may  all  coofideqc'c  jepofe. 

Crape— tho*  rm  yet  not  quite  awaken- 
Before  this  awful  fl^  I  take. 

On  which  my  fuhire  all  depends, 

I  ought  to  know  my  foes  aiid  friends. 

By  ^es  and  firiends^  oblerve  me  ftill, 

I  mean  not  thofe  wRb  well  or  ill 

Perhaps  neay  wiih  me,  but  thofe  who 

Have  *t  in  their  power  to  do  it  too. 

Now  if,  attentive  to  the  State, 

Ia  too  much  hurry  to  be  great. 

Or  thro*  much  zeal,  a  motive.  Crape, 

Deferring  pndfe,  iob  a  fcrape 

I,  like  a  fool,  am  got,  no  doubt, 

I,  tike  a  wife  man,  fhould  get  out. 

Not  that,  remark  without  repliesV 

I  fay  that  to  get  out  is  wife. 

Or,  by  the  very  fclf-faroe  rule 

That  to  get  in  was  like  a  fool : 

The  marrow  of  this  argument 

Muft  wholly  ref(  on  the  event ; 

And  therefore,  which  is  really  hard, 

Againfl  events  too  I  mxHt  gvard. 

Should  things  continue  as  ^tyfldnJ, 

And  Bute  prevail  thro*  all  the  land 

Without  a  rival, 'by  his  aid. 

My  fortunes  in  a  tnce  are  made ; 

Nay,  hoooors  on  my  zeal  may  fnule. 

And  ftamp  me  Earl  of  ibme  greatiile :  f 

But  if,  a  matter  of  xatth  doubt« 

The  prefent  Minifter  goes  out, 

Fain  would  I  know  on  what  pretext 

I  can  fland  fairly  with  the  next  P 

For  as  my  aim  at  ev*ry  hour 

Is  to  be  well  with  thofe  in  pow*r. 

And  my  material  point  of  view, 

Whoever*s  in,  to  be  in  too, 

I  (hould  not,  like  a  blockhead,  chufq 

To  gain  tAe/e  fo  as  tAoJe  to  lofe  x 


'Tis  good  in  ev'ry  cafe,  you  know^ 
To  have  two  firings  unto  our  bow. 

As  one  in  wonder  lo(V,  Crape  view*d 
His  Lord,  who  thus  his  fpeech  purfu*d. 

This,  my  good  Crape,  is  my  grand  point. 
And  as  die  times  are  out  of  joint. 
The  greater  caution  is  requir'd 
To  bring  about  the  point  defir*d. 
What  I  would  wiih  to  bring  about. 
Cannot  admit  a  moment's  doubt. 
The  matter  in  difpute,  you  know. 
Is  what  we  call  the  quomodo. 
That  be  thy  ta/k. — The  rev>end  flave. 
Becoming  in  a  moment  grave, 
Fix*d  to  die  ground  and  rooted  ftood, 
Juft  like  a  man  cut  out  of  woov)  i 
Such  as  we  fee  (without  the  leait 
Reflexion  glancing  on  the  Prieft)  - 
One  or  more,  planted  up  and  down, 
Alnnoft  in  ev'ry  church  in  town  : 
He  ftood  fome  minutes  \  then  like  one 
Who  wifh'd  the  nutter  might  be  done. 
But  could  not  do  it,  flK)ok  his  head. 
And  thus  the  Man  of  Sorrow  faid  : 

Hard  is  this  taflc,  too  hard  I  fwear. 
By  much  too  hard  fbr  me  to  bear  , 
Beyond  expreflion  hard  my  part. 
Could  mighty  Dullman  fee  my  heart. 
When  he,  alas  !  makes  known  a  will. 
Which  Crape's  not  able  to  fulfil. 
Was  ever  my  obedience  barr*d 
By  any  trifling  nice  regard 
To  Soife  and  Honour  ?  Could  I  reach 
Thy  meaning  without  help  of  fpeech, 
At  the  firft  motion  of  thy  eye 
Did  not  thy  faithful  creature  fly  } 
Have  I  not  faid,  not  what  1  ought. 
But  what  by  earthly  mafter  taught  ? 
Did  I  e*er  weigh,  thro*  duty  (bong. 
In  thy  great  biddings,  right  and  wrong  ? 
Did  ever  int*refl,  to  whom  thou 
Can*ft  not  with  nK>re  devotion  bow. 
Warp  my  found  ^th,  or  will  of  mine 
In  contradi^ion  run  to  thine  ? 
Have  I  not,  at  thy  table  placed. 
When  bufinefs  caird  aloud  for  hafb, 
Tom  myfelf  thence,  yet  never  heard 
To  utter  one  complaining  vrord. 
And  had,  till  thy  great  work  wu  done. 
All  appetites  as  having  none  ? 
Hard  is  it,  this  great  plan  purfu*d 
Of  voluntary  fervitude  j 
Purfu*d  writhout  or  fhame  or  fear. 
Thro*  the  great  circle  of  the  year ; 
Now  to  receive,  in  this  grand  hour, 
I  Conmiands  which  lie  beyond  my  pow*r  \ 
Commands  which  baffle  all  my  ikill. 
And  leave  me  nothing  but  my  will : 
Be  that  accepted  y  let  my  Lord 
Indulgence  to  his  flave  afford ; 
This  tafk,  for  my  poor  flrength  unfit. 
Will  yield  to  none  but  Dullman*s  wit. 

With  fuch  grofs  incenfe  gratified, 
And  turning  up  the  lip  of  pride. 
Poor  Crape--and  fliook  his  empty  head-* 
Poor  fuKsled  Crap£,  wife  Dullman  faid. 
Of  judgment  Weak,  of  (enfe  confinM, 
For  things  of  lower  note  defign'd. 
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mhin  the  vulgar  reachy 
errandst  and  to  preachy 
thou  judgMy  that  heads  like  mine 
int  help  from  heads  like  thioe  j 
t  thou  judged  thyfelf  unmeet 
ligh  argument  to  txpat  i 
t  to  try  thee  that  I  fpoke, 
faid  was  but  a  joke, 
ink  a  jdcey  Crape,  a  difgrace 
perfony  or  my  place  y 
ft  of  the  foot  of  men 
pi*d  Co  ufe  them  now  and  then  : 
cautioQy  do  you  fee, 
d  by  our  dignityy 
unon  ufe  and  men  exempty 
bey  may  not  breed  contempt, 
they  harey  when  in  the  hands 
like  mey  who  uoderftands  y 
erftands  the  tinoe  and  placey 
tfiSy  mannery  and  the  gracey 
oil  negle^  j  fo  that  we  find, 
requifites  are  join*dy 
SDce  a  perfeA  joke  muft  fpringy 
a  very  ierious  thing. 
9ttr  bufineia— My  deiigny 
▼e  fo  rough  a  ihock  to  thincy 
pacity  is  made 
as  a  fraud  in  tradey 
ce  broad-cludiy  I  cany  with  eaicy 
1  any  (hape  I  pleafe. 
n  my  circumftanccy  ibme  fcwy 
thofe  men  of  genius  tooy 
y  whoy  without  lore  or  hate^ 
chey  early  riic  or  latey 
les  uncrack*dy  and  credit  foundy 
1  a  hundred  thoufand  pound  y 
\sre  ways  and  means  would  try 
idr  point  $  fo  will  not  I. 
ods  flail  my  wifdom  find  ,   ^ 
fdk  matters  to  my  mindf 
le  infidels  at  courty 
e  our  City  Witi  their  fporty 
the  honourt  of  my  reigny 
hat  Dnllman  bean  a  brain. 
n  my  placey  to  gain  their  endsy 
re  rel^k»s  up,  and  firieodvi 
id  a  wifey  who  they  might  (wear 
IS  none  the  worfe  for  wear  | 
a  daughtery  yet  a  maidy 
efinan's  arms  betray*d  $ 
Id  the  girl  pfuve  coyy  nor  know 
sheers  to  a^ither  owe, 
n  ichemes  ib  nobly  plann*d 
ly  tbemfelvcs  would  lend  a  hand  ; 
eon  one  fide«  whilft  a  brothery 
mgbty  would  vote  on  toother  , 
ry  petty  band  forget; 
:eye  be  with  im  iety 
Nr&  a  /komJ  heidy 
proxy  with  a  tMrd  $ 
e  a  ^men,  of  whom  I  read 
iay— -!^  name  is  fied— 
wherey  together  boundy 
a  and  his  Cat  I  foundy 
tmcy  and  fne  from  art, 
Uvd-Mayon  ihould  have  by  heart) 
I  might  tfaofedaysbe^ 
I  Qsccai  iraiiU  k«o  to  fpb) 


Who  wroughty  ac^  wroughty  but  for  foae  ploty 

The  caufc  of  which  Tvc  now  forgoty 

During  the  abfence  of  the  fun  » 

Undid  what  ihe  by  day  had  done) 

Whilft  they  a  double  vifage  weary 

What's  fwom  by  iayy  by  night  unfwipir. 

Such  be  their  artSy  and  Cuch  perchance  . 
May  happily  their  ends  advance  : 
From  a  new  fyftem  mine  ihall  fpringy 
A  Lociim-Tenens  is  the  thing. 
That's  your  true  plan.-^To  obligate 
The  prefcnt  MinifVca-s  of  Stafey 
My  Jhadvw  fhall  our  Court  approachy 
And  bear  my  powVy  and  have  my  coack  \ 
My  jine  ftate  coach,  fuperb  to  vicwy 
A  fine  fiat  t  coach,  and  paid  for  too  y 
To  curry  favour,  and  the  grace 
Obtain,  of  thofc  who're  out  of  place  : 
In  the  mtm  time  /—that's  to  fay— 
/  proper,  /  myfclf— ^rr«  ftay. 

But  hold.— perhaps  unto  the  natior^ 
Who  hate  the  Scot's  adminiftrationy    . 
To  lend  my  coach  may  feem  to  be 
Declaring  Ibr  the  Miniftry  \ 
For  where  the  City-coach  is,  there 
Is  the  true  cflence  of  the  Mayor  : 
Thcrclbre  (for  wife  men  are  intent 
Evils  at  diftance  to  prevent, 
Whillt  fools  the  evils  firft  endure. 
And  then  are  plagu'd  to  feck  a  cure)       . 
No  coach^-z  horfe^—^xnd  free  frum  fear 
To  make  our  Deputy  appear,  | 

¥f^  on  his  back  flull  he  be  tied. 
With  t\%'o  grDoms  marching  by  his  €de : 
Then  for  a  horfe-^thro*  all  the  l^od. 
To  head  our  loUmn  City-band,^    .  ^  .,:i 
Can  any  one  fo  fit  be  foundy        , 
Ashe,  vfho  in ylrtil/'ry'rrounJf 
Without  a  rider,  noble  ught. 
Led  on  our  braveft  troops  to  fight^  . 

But  firft.  Crape,  for  my  honour's  fake, 
A  tender  point,  enquiry  niake 
About  that  Aorfcf  »f  the  difpute 
Is  ended,  or  is.ftill  in  fuit. 
For  whilft  a  caufe  (obferve  this  plan 
Of  jullice)  whether  Aof/e  or  man 
The  parties  be,  remains  in  doubt, 
Till  'tis  determin'd  out  and  outy. 
That  pow'r  muft  tyranny  appear. 
Which  fliouldy  pre-judgug^  interfere. 
And  ^^eak  faint  judges  over-awe 
To  bias  the  fi^  couife  of  law. 

You  have  my  will — now  quickly  mo. 
And  take  care  that  my  will  be  done. 
In  public.  Crape,  you  muft  appear, 
Whilil  1  in  privacy  fit  here  y 
Here  (hall  great  Dullman  fit  aloney 
Making  this  elbow-chair  my  thipney 
And  you,  performing  what  I  bid,  ' 
Do  all,  as  if  I  nothing  did. 

Crape  heard,  and  fpeeded  on  his  way  ; 
With  him  to  bear  was  to  obey. 
Not  without  trouble,  be  afTur'dy 
A  proper  proxy  was  procur'd 
To  ferve  fuch  infamous  intent. 
And  fuch  a  Lord  to  represent ; 
Nor  could  one  have  been  found  ataU 
On  t'other  fide  of  IWm-fiM//^ 
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The  traini>et  ToaaJs^'felemn  aid  flow 
Behold  the  grand  proceffion  go* 
All  ihoTing  on,  cat  after  kind. 
As  if  for  motion  ne*cr  det)gn'd. 

ConJiabUif  whom  the  laws  admit 
To  keep  the  peace  hf  brtakmg  it  i 
Beadles,  yAnn  hold  the  fecond  place 
By  virtue  of  a  ^er  itiice, 
Which  ev*r}r  Saturday  Is  drawn. 
For  ufe  of  Sundayt  out  of  pawn  ; 
Triofurtrs,  who  with  empty  key 
Secure  an  empty  Treafury  ; 
.  CAurcAmardmsp  who  didr  courfe  porfiie 
In  the  (uot  ftate,  as  to  their  pew 
Ckaxkwardevs  of  Saint  Margaret  go. 
Since  Peirfon  taught  them  pnde  and  (hoWf 
Who  in  (hort  transient  pomp  appear. 
Like  Almanacks  changed  ev*ty  year. 
Behind  whom,  with  unbroken  kcks. 
Charity  carries  the  Poor's  BoXf 
Not  knowing  that  with  private  keys 
They  ope  and  fliut  it  \i^en  they  pleofe  ; 
(hferjeersy  who  by  frauds  enfure 
The  heavy  cnrfes  of  the  poor ; 
Unclean  cime  flocking,  Bidh  and  9ears^ 
Like  beafts  into  the  arkf  by  pairs.* 

Portentous  flaming  in  die  van 
StalkM  the  Prifejfor  Sheridan  : 
A  man  of  wrct  a  mere  PoMtrne, 
A  downright  animal  machitm^ 
He  knows  alone  in  proper  mode 
How  to  take  vengeance  on  an  Ode, 
And  how  to  butcher  Amnion's  fore 
And  poor  Jack  Drjden  bcth  in  onr. 
On  all  occafions  neit  the  Chair 
He  ftands  fcr  icrvice  (^  the  Mayor, 
And  to  inflruA  him  bow  to  ufe 
His  d*s  and  h^i,  apd  /*s  and  f  *s. 
0>r  letters^  into  tatten  worn, 
0\r  fylla&la,  de^*d  and  torn, 
O'er  9Vfirds  disjointed,  and  6*erfnifi 
Left  de(litutc  o{  all  deftnce. 
He  fhides,  and  all  the  wry  he  goes. 
Wades,  deep  in  blood,  o*ef  Crifs-Qr^-BismM. 
Before  him,  ev'ry  Conjimant 
In  agonies  it  feen  to  pint  j 
Behind,  in  forms  not  to  be  known. 
The  ghofts  of  toitur*d  yintfeh  groan. 

Next  Hart  and  Duke,  well  worthy  grac^ 
And  City  Avoar,  cai.ie  in  place. 
No  children  can  their  toils  engage, 
Their  toils  are  tum'd  to  rev*rend  age. 
When  a  Cetai-Dame,  to  grace  his  brows 
Reiblv*d,  it  wed  to  City  fpoufir, 
Their  aid  with  Madam't  ad  mull  JMn 
Tde  aukward  dotard  to  refine. 
And  teach,  whence  tnieil  glory  flows. 
Grave  Sixty  to  tvcn  oat  his  toes. 
Each  bote  in  hand  a  kit,  and  each 
To  (hew  how  fit  he  was  to  teach 
A  C/V,  an  MierwMit  a  Mayor, 
Led  in  a  flrir^  a  dancb^  Mr. 

Since  the  revival  of  Fwgal, 
Culhxn,  and  Cuftom*s  all  in  all, 
Commands  that  we  flurald  have  rqptfd. 
On  all  high  feafons,  to  the  Bm^. 
Great  a€ts  like  thefe,  by  vulgar  tongue 
Prof  m'd,  fhould  INC  be  fiidf  bvt  ha^ 


This  place  to  fill,  renown*d  in  fame» 

The  high  and  mighty  Lockman  *  came  ^ 

And,  ne'er  forgot  in  DuIIman's  reign. 

With  proper  order  to  maintain 

The  unf.rmty  ts(  pride. 

Brought  krother  Wliitdttad  by  Ins  fid^. 

On  borfe,  who  proudly  paw'd  the  groundy 
And  cail  his  fiery  eye-balls  round. 
Snorting,  and  champing  the  rude  bit,' 
As  if,  for  warlike  purpufe  fit, 
His  high  and  gcn'rous  blood  difdain'd 
To  be  fur  fptirts  and  paftimes  rcin'd, 
Great  Dymocki  in  his  glorious  ftationi 
Paraded  at  the  Coronation. 
Not  fo  our  Ctty  Dymock  camcy 
Heavy,  difptritcd,  and  tame  ; 
No  mark  of  fenie,  \&%  eyes  half-clos'd. 
He  on  a  migh^  dray-hrfe^^   M. 
Fate  never  could  a  horfe  provide 
So  fit  for  fuch  a  man  to  ride  \ 
Nor  find  a  man,  with  ftri£^eft  care. 
So  fit  for  fuch  a  horfe  to  bear. 
Hung  round  with  inflniments  of  death 
The  fight  of  him  would  flop  the  breath. 
Of  btaggirc  Cowardice,  and  make 
The  very  Cmirt  Drinvcanfir  quake. 
With  da-ks,  which,  in  the  hands  of  fjHtc, 
Do  their  damnM  bufincfb  in  the  night. 
From  ScofJamd  fent,  but  here  difplay'd 
Only  to  fill  up  the  parade  ; 
Wxthfwords,  unflefli'dy  of  maiden  hue. 
Which  rage  or  valopr  never  drew  ; 
With  bUmdohuffes,  taught  to  ride, 
Uht  pocket  piftjfs,  by  his  fide, 
In  girdle  ftuck,  he  feemM  to  be 
A  little  moving  armay. 
One  thing  much  wanting  fo  complete 
The  fight,  and  make  a  pcrfed  treat. 
Was,  that  the  horfo  (a  courtefy 
In  bories  found  of  high  degree) 
Inflead  of  guing  fonvard  on, 
All  the  way  bmdnvard  fhould  have  gone. 
Horfet,  unlefs  they  breeding  lack, 
Some  fcruple  make  to  turn  tlieir  back, 
Tho'  riders^  which  plain  truth  declares. 
No  icraple  make  of  turning  thdrs. 

Far,  ht  apart  flrom  all  tite  rHli 
Fit  only  for  a  fbndmg  jeft. 
The  htdefemUfie  (can  you  get 
A  better  fuited  epithet) 
The  mdefendem  Amyand  c;tnie. 
All  burning  with  the  (acred  flame 
Of  Liberty,  which  well  he  knows 
On  the  great  flock  of  Slsv^ry  growft. 
Like  Sparrow,  who,  deprived  of  mate 
Snatch'd  by  the  cruel  hand  of  Fate, 
From  fpray  to  fpray  no  more  ifrill  bop. 
But  fits  alone  on  the  houfe*top. 
Or  like  himfelf,  when  all  alone 
At  Crtydoiif  he  was  heard  to  groan, 
L'-fdng  botk  hands  in  the  defence 
Of  Intereil  md  Common-Senic  ; 
Betk  hands,  for  as  no  other  man 
Adopted  asi  purfu'd  his  plair> 

^  Jdhfl  Leckxttin,  Secretary  to  the  Britift  Hen 
Fifiieiy,    Author  of   Many  fbigotten  Poenvy 
Tranfhtor  of  fcveral  wories  fram  tftit  French. 
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imd  had  been  lonelbme  qoite* 
not  held  up  the  rigit. 
came,  and  lix'd  his  eyes 
u  re  on  a  diftant  prize> 
in  letters  worthy  note^ 
Twenty  Thoufand  Pounds**  was  wrote  s 
(  for  credit  fappM  is  found 
;  twenty  thoufand  pound. 
c  not  thus  on  me,  and  ftare^ 
the  certainty.— To  fvrear 
c'ie  I  fhould  be  loth-— 
Cuft  *  may  take  his  oath, 
and  decent  garb  arrayM, 
prim  quakcr  Fraud  came  Trade  ; 
e  to  improve  the  plan, 
ike  a  Jury-man^ 
i  inter^  prevails, 

c  with  meafures,  weights,  and  fcales  \ 
next,  of  hellhh  race, 
I  djmn*d,  to  ibew  his  face 
fear,  but  not  by  (hame, 

a  Jno^  tike came  \ 

1,  Midas-like,  behokJ 
•rhate*er  (he  touched  to  gold ; 
led  by  Luft,  and  Pride 
nth  Pontoa  by  her  fide  \ 
»  demure  and  lad, 
ts  of  the  Prieftbood  clad, 
fguisM,  that  you  might  fwear^ 
a  very  Prieft  was  there  ; 
y,  fiill  of  eafe  and  health, 
wing  in  xuelUfav'd  wealth, 
ing  thro*  a  ruin*d  band, 

ng  B in  her  hand  ; 

ngii^  down  her  head. 

Highland  ftallion  led  ; 

th*d  in  lables,  with  a  face 

ne<s*d  fen(e  of  huge  difgraoe, 

Ice  a  deep  and  rooted  ihame 

riclf  and  q{  her  name, 

creeps  on^  and  bluihing  feels 

<  War  treading  on  her  heels  j 

t,  fliaken  by  the  aita 

ith  bad  heads  and  worfe  hearts^ 

notice  of  a  bond 

X  her  were  ordained  to  ftand, 

deftn>y*d  by  fickly  fit, 

Iful  all  around  for  Pitt  i 

-at  that  moft  hallow*d  name 

mount  into  a  Axnitt 

beats  high,  and  each  nerve  ftrainf 

!  cracking  ;  duo*  my  veins 

of  life  more  rapid  run, 

K  I  am  Frecdom*s  fon— 

aoK  next,  but  fcarce  was  feen, 

flcyy  which  appeared  ferenc 

efarey  was  overcaft ; 

trode  a  fItrtigM  Uan, 

the  frifit  of  the  Ntrtk^ 

D  dieadly^  ftonns  burft  fbi^. 

kethofe^  bwhlch>  we*re  told, 

brefitfhen  waurr'd  of  old, 

th  death,  fix  horfes  bear 

blank  le^oo  of  the  air. 

§6i  dme  or  art  to  tame, 

*4  Ibctk  flUBgled  fmoke  lod  fl^e 

bichBritiSx  Vol  UL 
Via 


From  their  wide  noftrils  ;  ev*ry  ftecd 
Was  of  that  ancient  favage  breed 
Which  ftll  Gcryon  nurs'd  }  their  food 
The  flcfh  of  man,  their  drink  his  Mood. 
On  the  fiHl  ht)rfcs,  ill-match'd,pjir, 
Thh  fat  and  fleck,  t/iat  lem  and  bare, 
Came  ill-match'J  liJcrs  fide  by  fiJc, 
And  Poverty  was  yok'd  with  I'ride. 
Union  moft  ftrangc  it  muft  appear. 
Till  other  unions  m  ike  it  clear. 

Kext,  in  the  gall  of  bitternefs. 
With  rag?  which  worJiC.inill  exprefi. 
With  unforgiving  rage,  which  fpriogs 
From  a  f^lfe  zeal  for  holy  things. 
Wearing  fuch  robes  as  prophets  wear, 
Falfe  prophet's  placed  in  Peter's  chair  j 
On  which,  in  charaftcrs  of  fire. 
Shape i  andc,  horrible  and  dire,' 
Inwoven  flam'd  j  where  to  the  \'\c\/l 
In  groups  appeared  a  rabble  crew 
Of  fainted  devils  where  all  round 
Vile  rcFiques  of  vile  men  were  found. 
Who,  worfe  fhan  devils,  from  the  birtli 
Perform'd  the  work  of  hell  on  earth, 
Jvggl<r:y  JnquifitorSf  and  Pop<i, 
Pointing  at  axei^  tvhceU,  and  ropfif 
And  engines,  fram'd  on  horrid  plan. 
Which  none  but  the  dcftroyer  Man 
Could,  to  promote  his  felfUh  views. 
Have  heads  to  make,  or  hcirts  to  ufe  j 
Bearing,  to  confccrare  her  tricks. 
In  her  left-hand  a  Crucifixy 
Remembrance  of  our  dying  Lord, 
And  in  her  right  a  two-fdg^dJworJ  ; 
Having  her  brows,  in  impious  fport, 
AdomM  with  words  of  high  import. 
On  earth  Peace  ansongji  meny  Good- will. 
Love  biaringy  andjorlfearirg  ftill. 
All  wrote  in  the  Aeart^s-hiood  of  thofe 
Who  rather  death  than  falfehood  chofe  ; 

On  her  breaft  (where  in  days  of  yore. 

When  God  lov'd  7rrw,  the  High-prieft  wore 

Thofe  oracles  which  were  decreed 

T*  inftrud  and  guide  the  chof^n  feed) 

Having  with  glory  clad  and  ftrengdi, 

The  Virgin  piftur'd  at/*//  Urgthy 

Whilft  at  h:r  feet,  in  fmoll  pourtrayM, 

As  fcarce  worth  notice,  Chrift  was  laid  j 

Came  Superdition  fierce  and  fell, 

An  imp  dctefted,  e'en  in  hell  j 

Her  eye  inflamed,  her  face  all  o'er 

Foully  befmear'd  with  human  gore, 

0*er  heaps  oi  mangled  Smnts  Hie  rode  ; 

Faft  at  her  heels  Death  proudly  ft  rode, 

And  grimly  fmil'd,  wclUpleas'd  to  fee 

Such  havockof  mortality. 

Clofc  by  her  fide,  on  mifchief  bcnr. 

And  urging  on  each  bad  Intent 

To  its  full  bearing,  fjvagc,  wild. 

The  mother  fit  of  fuch  a  child. 

Striving  the  empire  to  advance 

Of  fin  and  death,  came  ignorance. 

With  looks,  where  dread  comnjand  was  pUc'd, 

And  fov'reign  pow*r  by  pride  difgrac*d. 

Where  loudly  untneiTuig  a  mind 

Of  favage  more  than  human  kind» 

Notchuting  to  be  lov'd,  but  fear'd. 

Mocking  at  righti  Mifrule  appear 'd. 
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With  eyeballs  gtanng  fUrfyrcd 
Enough  to  ftrike  beholden  dead, 
Gnafliiflg  his  teeth,  and  in  a  flood 
Pouring  corruption  forth  and  blood 
From  hu  chaf  *d  jaws ;  without  remorfe 
Whipping,  and  fpurring  on  his  horfc, 
Whofe  fides,  in  their  own  blood  embay *df 
£*en  to  the  bone  were  open  laid, 
Came  Tyranny  ;  difdaining  awe. 
And  trampling  over  Saije  and  Lmv. 
One  thing  and  only  one  he  knew. 
One  (bje^  only  would  purfue, 
Tho*  lefs  (fo  low  doth  pjffion  bring) 
Than  man,  he  would  be  more  than  King. 

With  ev'ry  argument  and  art 
Which  might  corrupt  the  head  and  heart. 
Soothing  the  frenzy  of  his  mind. 
Companion  meet,  was  Flattery  j(mi*d. 
Wmning  his  carriage,  ev'ry  look 
EmployM,  whilft  it  concealed  a  hook  ; 
When  fimplc  moft,  moft  to  be  fear*d  ; 
Moft  craf.y  when  no  craft  appearM  ; 
His  tiles  no  man  likehimcould  tell. 
His  \wrds,  which  melted  as  they  fell, 
Might  e'en  a  hypocrite  deceive, 
And  make  an  infidel  believe, 
Wantonly  cheating  o*er  and  o*er 
Thofe  who  had  cheated  been  before ; 
Such  Flattery  came  in  evil  hour. 
Poisoning  the  royal  ear  of  pow'r. 
And,  grown  by  ^^iVwrrm  great. 
Would  be  lirfl  Mtnifler  of  Sute. 
Within  the  chariot,  all  a]one. 
High  feafed  on  a  kind  of  throne. 
With  pebbles  grac'd,  a  figure  came. 
Whom  Juftlce  would,  but  dare  not,  name. 
Hard  times  when  Juftice,  without  frar^ 
Dare  not  bring  forth  to  public  ear 
The  names  of  tiiofe,  who  dare  offend, 
'Gainft  Juflice,  and  pervert  her  end  : 
But,  if  the  Mufe  afK>rd  me  grace, 
Defcription  fhall  fupply  the  place. 
In  foreign  garments  he  was  clad  : 
Sage  ermine  o'er  the  glofly  plead 
C^  reverend  honour  ;  on  lus  hearty 
Wrought  by  the  curious  hand  of  art. 
In  filver  wrought,  and  brighter  far 
Than  heavenly  or  than  earthly  ftar. 
Shone  a  H^te  Rofc,  the  emblem  dear 
Of  him  he  ever  muft  revere  j 
Of  that  dread  Lord,  who  with  his  hoft 
Of  faithful  native  rebels  k>ft, 
like  ihofe  black  fpirits  doum'd  to  hells 
At  once  from  powV  and  virtue  fell  ; 
Around  his  clouded  brows  was  plac'd 
A  honnetf  moft  fupcrbly  graced 
Wkh  mighty  tktfiUzt  cor  forgot 
The  fr.cred  motto,  Tcuck  wu  not. 

io  the  right  hand  a  f%vnrd  he  bofc 
Harder  than  adanunt,  and  more 
Fatal  than  winds,  which  from  die  mooth 
Of  the  rough  North  invade  the  Sooth  : 
The  rrrking  Made  to  view  prefeoCs 
The  blood  of  hctplefsinnooents ; 
And  on  the  hilt,  as  meek  beome 
As  lambs  before  the  fbearcn  dumb, 
With  dowocafl  eye,  and  folemn  (how 
Of  dccp'OQutlenble  woe. 


Mourning  the  time  when  Freedom  re]jgn*d, 
Faft  to  a  rock  was  Juflice  chained. 

In  his  left-hand,  in  wax  impreft, 
With  bells  and  gevrgaws  idly  dreft. 
An  muigef  caft  in  baby  mould, 
I  H".  held,  and  fecm'd  overjoyM  to  hold. 
On  this  he  fix'd  his  eyes,  to  this 
Bowing  he  gave  the  loyal  kifs, 
And,  for  r^llion  fully  ripe, 
Secm*d  to  defue  the  Antitype. 
What  if  to  that  ¥retctid&*%  foes 
His  grtatnefs,  nay,  his  life  he  owes. 
Shall  common  obligations  biml, 
And  fhake  his  confbncy  of  nrund  } 
Scorning  fuch  weak  and  petty  chains. 
Faithful  to  James  he  flill  remains, 
Tho'  he  the  friend  of  George  appear : 
Dtfjimulattm's  Vtrtue  Aere. 

Jealous  and  mean,  he  vnih  a  frown 
Would  av/c,  and  keep  all  merit  down. 
Nor  would  to  Truth  and  Juftirt  bend, 
Unlcfs  out-huirud  by  his  friend  : 
Brave  with  the  coward,  with  the  brave 
He  is  himfclf  a  coward  flave  ; 
Aw'd  by  his  fears,  he  has  no  heart 
To  take  a  great  and  open  part  l 
Mines  in  a  fubtle  train  he  fprings, 
And,  fccret,  faps  the  ears  of  kings  { 
But  not  e'en  there  conrinues  firm 
'Gainfl  the  refiftance  of  a  w(nrm : 
Bom  in  a  country,  ^uAcre  tAe  Kuill 
Of  one  is  lavt  to  all^  he  ftill 
Retained  th'  infi^km,  with  full  aim 
To  fpread  it  wherefoe'er  he  came  \ 
Freedom  he  hated.  Law  defied, 
The  proftitute  of  pow>  and  pride  : 
Law  he  with  eafe  explains  away, 
And  leads  bewilder'd  Senfe  aftray  5 
Much  to  the  credit  of  his  brain 
Puzzles  the  caufe  he  can*t  maintain. 
Proceeds  on  mof(  familiar  grounds. 
And,  where  he  can't  convince,  confounds  y 
Talents  of  rareft  (lamp  and  fize. 
To  Nature  falfe,  he  mifapplies. 
And  turns  to  poifun  what  vi'as  fent 
For  purpofes  of  nourifhment. 
PaJemfsf  not  fuch  as  on  his  wings 
The  mefTenger  of  Acknefs  brings. 
But  fuch  as  takes  its  coward  rife 
From  confcious  bafenefs,  confciotis  vice, 
O'crfpread  his  cheeks }  Difdain  and  Pride^ 
To  upflart  fortunes  ever  tied, 
Scowl'd  on  his  brow  \  within  his  e)e, 
Infidious,  lurking  like  a  fpy 
To  Caution  principled  by  Fear, 
Not  daring  open  to  appear, 
Lodg'd  covert  Aftjchlef'y  PcJ[i<,n  hung 
On  his  lip  quiv'ring  ;  on  his  tongue 
Fraud  dwelt  at  large  ;  within  his  breaft 
All  that  makes  ▼illain  found  a  neft, 
All  that,  on  hell's  compleatdl  plany 
E*er  joined  to  damn  the  heart  of  man. 

Soon  asthccar  reach*d  land,  he  rofe^ 
And  with  a  look  which  might  have  Aoxe 
The  heart's  befl  bkKxi,  wUch  was  enoogHa 
Had  hearts  been  made  of  ftetner  ihiff 
In  cities  than  elfewheie,  to  make 
The  very  ftoutaft  quail  aod  quake,. 
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baleful  eyes  around, 
ut  mocion  to  the  groundy 
J  on  furprixe,  all  {hnd, 
chiird  their  curdled  blood  : 
ley  thought  of  f^mp,  no  more 
ad  fcen  his  face  be^re) 
tey  thought ;  the  caufc  fbrgoty 
was  or  Ghofty  or  Plot, 
ft  them  there.     They  all  ftood  morey 
I  than  they  were  before. 
uld  be  done  ?  Could  art,  could  force, 
ed  a  proper  courfe 
lis  fjTage  monfter  tame, 
a  back  the  way  he  came  } 
lerart,  nor  force,  nor  both, 
a  LorJ  of  foreign  growth, 
that  bafe  wretch  allied 
,  not  in  Tice  and  pride, 
from  the  felf-fame  land, 
hr  our  blafohemtng  band 
n,  but  deierving  note) 
came,  and  antidote. 
t  monfter  hung  his  head  ; 
3  empty  Tifioa  fled  ; 
like  Tirgin  fnows  which  run, 
he  burning  bawdy  fun, 
:  ftreamsy  diflblv*d  in  air ; 
Vom  abl«JKe  fecm*d  more  fiir» 
ng,  freed  from  flaviih  awe  i 
iberty,  and  Law, 
if  the  galling  chain, 
if  pow'r,  rcfom*d  tfieir  reign } 
ig  widi  the  glorious  flame 
rirtue^  Mansfield  came. 

IfCD    or    THE    GHOST. 


I^H  K 


>NF£RENCE. 

E  Cdd   in    form*  which   Sceptics  muft 


r  sc  totd  that  gnee  was  fald  by  me ; 
iCsgoDe«  to  br«dc  the  fcunry  jefl 
od  faadlard,  and  his  threadbare  goeft  ; 
gooeffoandy  my  Lady  too  withdrawn^ 
m  tilbal  fsAtf  begao  to  yawn, 
g  backward  in  hit  dbow-chairy 
^kJAdof  ihipSdftare, 
s  teechy  twklipg  his  feals  about— 
JOB  hm  a  pbdB  coming  out. 
vbcftwiAea;  but  I  reaUy  fear 
I  kifCRenl  ii  too  Imie ; 
tew  her  idt'reft  to  cffaitt$ 
t  fte  fluftci  ooe  mady  makes  twenty 
it. 
f  hkitSfM  fan  are  ji9ft»  I  ftd 


itf  It  m  §  duDf  of  coofft. 
■liDlc  &ti%  fj^t  fluOl  cqgi^ 
It  licetf  of  a  goilty  agct 


At  his  firfl  fctting  forward  ought  to  know. 
That  ev*ry  rogue  he  meets  muft  be  his  foe  j 
That  the  rude  breath  of  fnt'rc  will  provoke 
Many  who  feel,  and  more  who  fear  the  ftroks. 
But  fliall  the  partial  rage  of  felfiHi  men 
From  ftubbom  juftice  wrench  the  righteous  pen, 
Or  fliall  I  not  my  fettled  courfe  purfue, 
Bccaufe  my  foes  arc  foes  to  Virtue  too  ? 

L.  What  is  this  boafted  Virtue,  taught  in  School-, 
And  idly  drawn  firom  antlqunted  rules  ? 
What  IS  her  ufe  ?  Point  out  one  wholcfomc  end  : 
Will  flie  hurt  foes,  or  can  fhc  make  a  friend  ? 
When  from  long  fbfts  fierce  appetites  arife, 
Can  this  fame  Virtue  (Hfle  Nature's  cries  ? 
Can  fhe  the  pittance  of  a  meal  afford, 
Or  bid  thee  welcome  to  one  great  man's  board  ? 
When  northern  winds  the  rough  December  arm 
With  froft  and  fnow,  cm  Virtue  keep  dice  warm  ? 
Can'ft  thou  difmifs  the  hard  unfeeling  dun 
Barely  by  faying,  Thou  art  Virtue's  fon  ? 
Or  by  bjfc  blund'ring  ftatefmen  fcnt  to  jail, 
Will  Mansfield  takethis  Virtue  for  thy  bail  ? 
Believe  it  not,  the  name  is  in  difgrace, 
Virtac  and  Temple  now  are  out  of  place. 

Quit  then  this  meteor,  whofe  dclufive  ray 
From  wealth  and  honour  leads  thee  far  aftray. 
True  Virtue  means,  let  Reafon  ufe  her  eyes. 
Nothing  with  fools,  and  int'rdt  with  the  wife. 
Would'ft  thou  be  great,  her  patronage  difdaimj 
Nor  madly  triumph  in  fo  mean  a  name : 
Let  nobler  wreaths  thy  hippy  brows  adom, 
And  leave  to  Virtue  poverty  and  fcom. 
Let  Prudence  be  thy  guide  ;  who  doth  pot  know 
How  Icldom  Prudence  can  with  Virtue  go  ? 
To  be  fuccefsfiil  try  thy  utmoft  force, 
And  Virtue  follows  as  a  thing  of  courfe. 

HircOf  who  kno\\'s  not  Hirco  '  (Vains  the  bed 
Of  diat  kind  mafter  who  nrft  gave  hi'ih  bread. 
Scatters  the  feeds  of  difcord  thro'  the  landy 
Breaks  ev'ryptiblic,  ev'ry  private  band, 
Beholds  widi  joy  a  trufting  friend  undo|ie^ 
Betrays  a  brooier,  and  would  cheat  a  fon : 
What  mortal  in  his  fenfes  can  endure 
The  name  of  Hirco  for  the  wretch  is  poor  ! 
"  Li.t  him  hang,  drown,  ftarve,  on  a  dunghill  ror, 
'*  By  all  detelled  live,  and  die  fbc^t  | 
**  Let  him,  a  poor  return,  m  ev^ry  breath 
«  Feel  all  death's  pains>    yet  be   whole  ye^rs    ' 

death." 
Is  miw  the  gen'ral  cry  we  all  purfue : 
Let  Fortune  change,  and  Prudence  changes  too  i 
Supple  and  pliant  a  new  fyftem  feels. 
Throw's  up  her  cap,  and  Q>aniels  at  his  heels  j 
Long  lite  great  Hirco,  cries,  by  int'reft  taught. 
And  let  his  foes,  tho'  I  prove  one,  be  nought. 
C.  Peace  tu  fuch  men,   if  fuch  men  can 
peace, 
Let  dieir  pofleflions,  let  their  (lat^iocreafc  j 
Let  their  bafe  fervices  in  Courts  ftrike  root. 
And  in  the  feafon  bring  forth  golden  fruit  j 
I  envy  not :  let  thofe  who  h^vc  the  will, 
And,  with  fo  little  fpirit,  fo  much  fkil^ 
With  fuch  vile  Inftruniei\ts  thof  foi^nes  carte  ; 
Rogues  may  grow  fat,  an  honei)  man  dares  ftarve. 
L.  TheiJe  ftale  conceits  throu-n  oflf,  let  us   »d~ 
vapce 
For  once  to  real  life,  and  quit  w^^ce^ 
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Churchill's     pokm6« 


Starve  !  pretty  talking !  but  1  fain  would  view 
That  many  that  honeft  man,  would  do  it  too. 
Hence  to  yon  mountain  which  outbraves  the  iky. 
And  dart  from  pole  to  pole  thy  ftrengthen'd  eye, 
Thro^  all  that  fpace  you  (hill  not  view  one  man, 
Not  one,  who  dares  to  a£t  on  fuch  a  plan. 
Cowards  in  calms  will  fay,  what  in  a  itorm 
The  brave  will  tremble  at,  and  not  perform. 
Thine  be  the  proof,  and,  fpite  of  all  you*ve  faidy 
you*d  give  your  honour  for  a  cruft  of  bread. 

C.  What  proof  might  do  what  hunger  might  ef- 
fca, 
"What  famifh'd  Nature,  looking  with  negle^ 
On  all  ihc  once  held  dear,  what  fc^r,  at  Itrife 
"With  fainting  "Virtue  for  the  means  of  life, 
Mij^ht  make  this  coward  fleih,  in  love  with  breith. 
Shuddering  at  pain,  and  flirinking  back  from  death, 
In  trcafon  to  my  foul,  defcend  to  bear, 
Tru fling  to  Fate,  I  neither  know  nor  care. 

Once,  at  this  hour  thofc  wounds  nfirih  I  feel. 
Which  nor  profpcrity  nor  time  can  heal, 
Thofe  wounds,  which  Fate  fevercly  luth  decreed, 
Mention"*d  or  thought  of,  muft  for  ever  bleed, 
Thofc  wounds,   wiiich   humbled  ail  that  pride 


of 


man, 


Which  brings  fuch  mighty  aid  to  "Virtue's  plan  ; 
OncCf  aw*d  by  Fortune's  mod  opprcflive  frown, 
Ty  legal  rapine  to  the  earch  bow'd  down. 
My  credit  at  hft  gafp,  my  ftate  undone, 
Trembling  to  meet  the  fhock  I  could  not  fhun, 
Virtue  gave  ground,  and  black  defpair  prevailed  i 
Sinking  beneath  the  dorm,  my  fpirits  fal'd. 
Like  Peter's  faith  j  'till  one,  a  friend  indeed. 
May  all  diftrefs  find  fuch  in  time  of  need. 
One  kind  good  man,  in  a£l,  in  wo.d,  in  thought. 
By  Virtue  guided,  and  by  Wifdom  taught. 
Image  of  him  whom  Chri/lians  ihould  adore, 
StrctclCd  for;b  his  hand,    and  brought  me  fafis  to 
ihore. 
SmcCf  by  good  fortune  into  notice  rais'd, 
And  for  fomc  little  merit  largely  prais*d» 
Indulg'd  in  fwerving  from  prudendal  rules. 
Hated  by  rogues,  and  notbelov'd  by  fools, 
Plac'd  above  want,  (hall  abje£l  thirft  of  wealth 
So  fiercely  war  'gainft  my  foul's  deareft  healthy 
That,  as  a  boon,  I  (hould  bafe  fliackles  cr4ve> 
And,  bom  to  freedom,  make  myfclf  a  flive; 
That  I  (hould  in  the  train  of  thole  appear, 
Whom  Honour  cannot  love,  nor  Manhood  fi^ar  ^ 

That  I  no.  longer  /kulk  firom  ftreet  to  ftreet^ 
Afiraid  led  duns  aflall,  and  bailiffs  meet  ; 
That  I  from  place  to  place  this  carcafe  bear. 
Walk  forth  at  largc^  and  wander  free  as  air  i 
That  1  no  longer  dread  the  aukward  firicnd, 
Whofc  very  obligations  muft  offend, 
New,  all  too  forward,  with  impatience  bum, 
At  fuff 'ring  favours  which  I  can't  return  ; 
That,  from  dependence  and  from  pride  fecure* 
1  am  not  plac'd  1*0  high  to  fcom  the  poor, 
Nor  yet  (o  low,  that  I  my  Lord  fhould  fear. 
Or  hefitate  to  give  him  fneer  for  fneer  ; 
That,  whilit  fage  Prudence  my  purfuits  c(M)firm^ 
I  can  enjoy  the  world  on  equal  terms  ; 
That,'  kiiid  toothers,  to  myfelf  nAoft  true. 
Feeling  no  want,  I  comibrt  thofe  who  do, 
And  with  the  will  have  power  to  aid  difhrfs  : 
1  hefe,  and  what  other  bleffings  1  poflefsy 


From  the  indulgence  of  the  Public  rile  ; 
AH  private  patrom^e  my  fool  defies. 
By  candour  nnore  inclin'd  to  favc,  than  damor 
A  gen'rous  Public  made  me  what  I  am. 
All  that  I  have,  they  gave  }  juft  Mcm'ry  bean 
1  he  grateful  flamp,  and  what  I  am  is  thein. 

L.  To  feign  a  red-hot  ceal  for  Freedom*!  cauie, 
To  nnouth  aloud  for  liberties  and  laws. 
For  public  good  to  bellow  all  abroad. 
Serves  well  the  purpofes  of  private  fraud. 
Pnidence  by  public  good  intends  her  own; 
If  you  mean  otherwifc,  you  ftaod  aloce. 
What  do  we  mean  by  Country  and  by  Court  ? 
What  is  It  to  Oppofe,  what  to  Support  ? 
Mere  words  of  courfe,  and  what  is  more  abford 
Than  to  pay  homage  to  an  empty  word  f 
Majors  and  Minors  difier  but  in  name, 
Patriots  and  Miniftcrs  are  much  the  fame  ; 
The  only  diff'rence,  after  all  their  rout, 
Is,  that  the  one  is  irt,  the  other  «f. 

Explore  the  dark  receffes  of  the  mind. 
In  the  foul's  honeft  volume  read  mankind, 
And  own,  in  wife  and  fimple,  great  and  fmall. 
The  fame  grand  lending  principle  in  alL 
Whate'er  we  talk  of  wifdom  to  the  wife. 
Of  goodnefs  to  the  good,  of  public  ties 
Which  to  our  country  link,  of  private  bands 
Which  claim  mod  dear  attention  at  our  hands. 
For  parent  and  for  child,  for  wife  arul  friend. 
Our  firft  great  Mover,  aid  our  laft  great  End, 
Is  one,  and,  by  whatever  name  we  call 
The  ruling  tyrant,  Self  is  ail  in  all. 
This,  which  unwilling  Fad^ion  (ball  admit. 
Guided  in  did'rent  ways  a  Bute  and  Pitt, 
Made  Tyrants  break,  made  Kings  obfenre  the  li« 
And  gave  the  v^orld  a  Stuart  and  Naffau. 

Hath  Nature  (drange  and  wild  conceit  of  piide] 
I^dinguifhM  thee  from  all  her  fons  befide  f 
Doth  virtue  in  thy  bofom  brighter  glow, 
Or  firom  a  fpring  more  pure  doth  a^wn  flow  ? 
Is  not  thy  foul  bound  with  thofe  very  chains 
Which  fhackle  us  ;  or  is  that  Self,  which  neigni 
0*er  kings  and  beggars,  whkh  in  all  wc  fee 
Mod  drong  and  fov'reign,  only  weak  in  thee  ^ 
Fond  man,  believe  it  not ;  experience  tells 
*Tis  not  thy  virtue,  but  thy  pride  rebels. 
Think  (and  for  once  lay  by  thy  lawlefs  pen) 
Think,  and  confcfs  ihyfelf  like  other  men  ; 
I  Think  but  one  hour,  aind  to  thy  confcieoceled 
By  Reafbn*s  hand,  bow  down  and  hang  diy  hod ; 
Think  on  thy  private  life,  recal  thy  youdi, 
"View  thyfelf  now,  and  own  with  fttidefl  tradit 
That  Self   hath  drawn    thee    horn  fair  Vtft 

way 
Farther  than  Folly  would  have  darM  to  tknft 
A,nd  that  the  tpJents  liberal  Nature  gave 
To  make  thcc  free,  have  made  diee  moieaikfe. 

Quit  then,  in  prudence  quit,  that  idle  trda 
Of  toys,  which  have  fo  long  abus'd  thy  hnaot 
And  captive  led  thy  pow'rs  i  wnth  boimdlefs  will 
Let  Self  maintain  her  flate  and  empiie  ftill. 
But  let  her,  with  more  worthy  objeds  caught, 
Strain  all  the  faculties  and  force  of  thought 
To  things  of  higher  daring  ;  let  her  range 
Thro*  better  padures,  and  learn  how  to  dunge  { 
Let  her,  no  longer  to  weak  fa^Hon  tied, 
Vifely  revolt,  and  join  our  fhooger  fide. 
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whit,  my  Lord,  hath  private  life  to  do 
s  ot  public  nature  ?  Why  to  view 
1  thus  cruelly  thofe  fcenes  unfold, 
ithout  pain  and  horror  to  behold, 
c  me  fomething  more  or  lefs  than  man  $ 
ends  may  pardon »  but  I  never  can  ? 
: !  a  thought  vviuch  borders  on  defpait, 
iroan  nature  mull,  yet  cannot  bear, 
le  babbling  of  a  bufy  world, 
life  and  cenfure  are  at  random  hurl'd, 
1  the  me:incft  of  my  thoughts  cootroul, 
MX  iettled  purpofe  of  my  foul. 
It  large  might  cheir  wild  curfes  roam, 
all,  alas  !  were  well  at  home, 
iie  tale  which  angry  Conference  tellsy 
with  more  than  cragic  horror  fwells 
imthuKe  of  guilt ;  when  ftem  but  tniey 
s  bad  a£lians  forth  into  review  $ 
:  the  dread  hand-writing  on  the  wall, 
Remorfe  awake  at  Reafon*s  call ; 
all  points  bids  fcorplon  Vengeance  pa&, 
le  mind  holds  up  Refle&iua  glafs  ; 
d,  which    ftartin^,    heaves    the  hfnt-felt 
roan, 

s  that  form  fhe  Icnows  to  be  her  own. 
1  of  this— let  private  forrows  reft—* 
Public  1  dare  ftaod  the  teft ; 
idly  boaft,  1  /eel  no  wi(h  above 

of  England,  and  my  Country's  love. 

0  party -rage,  by  Reaibn's  voke« 
guide,  dircded  in  my  choice,  - 

le  tyiant  powers  of  earth  coin[iin*d« 
of  hell,  (lull  make  me  change  my  miod. 
lerd  with  men  my  honeft  (bul  dizains, 
<,  with  fervile  £eal,  are  forging  chains 
loin*i  neck,  and  lend  a  helping  hand, 

1  deftrudicm  o'er  my  native  land, 
ball  I  not,  e*en  to  my  lateil  breath, 
II  ^ice  of  danger  and  of  death, 

t  little  ftreogth  which  Nature  gave» 
[ly  ftem,  or  periih  in  the  wave  ? 
ben  I  look  backward  fur  fome  fifty  years, 
^rotefiirg  Patriots  tuni  to  Peers  } 
1  moll  loofc,  ibr  decency  declainif 
.  of  chancier  wichout  a  name  j 
;ls  aiTert  the  caufe  of  God, 
k  divines  wield  perfccution's  rod  { 
transformed  to  brutes,  and  brutes  to  men, 
(tehead*  take  a  place,  f  Ralph  chnge  hit 
ten, 

the  zeal,  and  deem  the  men  in  fport, 
I  It  Miiiilers,  and  curfe  a  Court, 
laqghty'as  thou  art,  and  proud  in  rime^ 
ne  preferment,  otfer'd  at  a  time 
Irtue  /leeps,  feme  facrifice  to  pride, 
f»r  vidlim,  move  to  change  thy  iide. 
all  thefe  eyes  behold,  to  health  re/lor*d, 
IS  Prudence  bids,  bold  Satire*s  fword, 
thy  prefent  firiends,  and  praifing  tliofe, 
Bovr  diy  frenzy  holds  tjiy  greateft  foes. 
[ay  I  (can  worfc  difgra(e  on  manhood  fall  ?) 
a  Whitehead,  and  baptixM  a  Paul  \ 
[tho*  to  his  fervice  deeply  tied 
id  oaths,  and  now  by  will  allied) 


il  Whitdiead. 

IKS  Ralph.    See  Lord  tfelcombe^s  «<  Diary.*' 


With  falfr  fcign*d  real  an  injured  "God  defend* 
And  ufe  his  name  ibr  fome  bafe  private  end  % 
M<iy  1  (thnt  tiioughc  bids  double  iiorrors  roll 
O'er  my  fick  fpirits,  and  unmans  my  foul) 
Ruin  the  virtue  which  1  held  moft  dear, 
And  ft  II  muft  hold;  may  I,  thro*  abje£l  fear. 
Betray  my  friend  ;  may  to  fuccceding  times* 
Engrav'd  on  plates  of  adamant,  my  crimes  * 

Stand  blazing  forth,  whilft  mark'd  with  enviouc  blot, 
Each  little  aft  of  virtue  is  forgot ; 
Of  ail  thofe  evils  which,  to  ftamp  men  cursM, 
Hell  keeps  in  ftore  tor  vengeance,  may  the  woril 
Light  on  my  head,  and  in  my  day  of  woe. 
To  make  the  cup  of  bitternefs  overflow, 
M.iy  I  be  fcorn'd  l»y  ev'ry  man  of  worth, 
Wamlcr,  like  Cain,  a  vagabond  on  earth, 
Be.ir'ng  about  a  hell  in  my  own  mind. 
Or  be  to  Scotland  for  my  life  confioM, 
If  I  am  one  among  the;  many  known. 
Whom  Shclburnc  fled,  and  Calcraft  blufh'd  to  own.. 
L.  Do  you  reflect  what  men  you  make  your  foes  } 
C.  I  do,  and  that's  the  reafon  1  oppofe. 
Friendi  I  have  made,  whom  Envy  muft  commend. 
But  not  one  foe,  whom  I  would  wifh  a  friend. 
What  if  ten  thoufar.d  Butes  and  Hollands  bawl. 
One  Wilkes  hath  made  a  large'amends  for  all. 

*Tis  not  the  title,  whether  handed  down 
From  age  to  age,  or  flowing  imm  the  crown 
In  copious  ftrcams  on  recent  men,  who  c^me 
From  ft  cms  unknown,  and  fures  without  a  nameP 
'Tis  not  the  Jiar^  which  our  great  Edward  gave 
To  mark  the  virtuous,  aiyl  rew.vd  the  brave. 
Blazing  without,  whilft  a  bafe  heart  within 
Is  rotten  to  the  core  with  filth  and  fm  ; 
'Tis  not  the  tinfel  grandeur,  taught  to  wait. 
At  cuftom*!!  ^4}a  to  mark  a  fool  of  ftate 
From  ^mJ^Ofri^i^r  note,  that  foul  can  awe 
Whoie  Pndels  keafon,  whofe  defence  is  Law. 

L.  ;^n9l2iB|((a|thing  fcarce  pofTible  in  art. 
Were  it  uiy  cue  to  play  a  conunon  part ;) 
Suppofe  thy  writings  fo  well  fenc'd  in  law. 
That  Norton  |  cannot  find,  nor  make  a  flaw. 
Haft  thou  not  heard,  that  *mongft  our  anciwt  tribes* 
By  p:trty  warpt,  or  lulPd  aileej»by  bribes. 
Or  tif mbling  at  the  ruffian  hand  of  Force, 
Law  hath  fufpended  ftood,  or  chang'd  ib  courfe  ? 
Art  thou  affur'd,  that,  for  deftruftkm  ripe. 
Thou  may'ft  not  fmart  beneath  the  felf-fame  gripe  ? 
Whnt  fanfticm  haft  thou,  frantic  in  thy  rimes, 
Thy  life,  thy  freedom  to  fecure  ? 

C.  The  times. 
*Tis  not  on  law,  a  fyftem  great  and  good. 
By  wifdom  penned,  and  bought  by  nobleft  blood. 
My  fa!  til  relies  :  by  wicked  men  and  vain, 
La\^,  onci  abused,  may  be  abus'd  again.—* 
No,  on  our  great  Law-giver  I  depend. 
Who  knows  and  guides  her  to  her  prop6(  esd  j 
Whofe  royalty  of  nature  blazes  out 
So  fierce  'twere  fin  to  entertain  a  doubt-— 
Did  tyrant  Stuarts  now  the  laws  difpenfe, 
(Bleft  be  the    hour   and   hand   which    fent    them 

hence) 
For  fomething,  or  for  nothing,  for  a  word. 
Or  thought,  I  might  be  doom'd  to  death,  mieard. 

X  Sir  Fletcher  Norton,  Atlomey-GeiMrah 
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Life  we  aught  alt  refign  to  Krwlefs  powVy 
Kor  think  it  worth  the  purchafc  of  an  hour  ; 
But  Enry  ae'cr  (hail  fix  fo  foul  a  (lain 
On  the  fair  annals  of  a  Brunrwick's  irign. 

Iff  flare  to  party,  to  revengct  or  pride, 
Iff  by  firail  human  «ror  draum  a/idc, 
I  break  the  Law,  fkxt6k  rigour  let  her  wear  ; 
^U  her's  to  puni/h,  and  'ds  mine  to  bear  i 
Mor  by  the  voice  of  Juftice  doomed  to  death. 
Would  I  a(k  mercy  with  my  ]%M\  bre.ith. 
Boty  anxious  only  lor  my  Country *s  good. 
In  which  my  King*s,  of  comfe,  is  underihx>d ; 
Formed  on  a  plan  with  fome  few  patriot  friends, 
Whilft  by  jull  means  I  aim  at  nobleft  ends, 
My  fpirits  cannot  fink  ;  Cho*  from  the  tomb 
Stem  Jeffries  fhould  be  plac*d  in  Mansfield's  room  ; 
Tho*  be  (hould  bring,  his  bale  defigns  to  aid, 
Some  hlack  Attonuy,  for  hit  pnrpofe  made. 
And  (hove,  whilft  Decency  and  Law  retreat* 
Tht  modeA  Norton  from  his  nnaiden  feat ; 
Tho*  both,  in  ill  confederates,  fhould  agree, 
jn  damned  league,  tn  torture  hw  and  me, 
Whilfl  George  is  King,  I  cannot  fear  endure ; 
Not  to  be  guilty,  is  to  be  (ecure. 

But  when,  inafber-times,  (be  far  remor'd 
That  day)  our  monarch,  glorious  and  beloT*d, 
Sleep*  with  his  fathers,  (hould  imperious  Fate, 
In  Tengeanee,  with  frdh  Stuartt  curfe  our  (late ; 
Should  they,  overleaping  eT*ry  fence  of  laM'« 
Butcher  the  brave  to  keep  tame  fools  in  awe  j 
Should  they,  by  brutal  and  opprefTive  force. 
Divert  fweet  Juftice  from  her  erencourfe  ; 
Should  they,  of  ev'ry  other  means  berefc. 
Make  my  right-hand  a  witnefs  'gainft  my  left ; 
Should  they,  abroad  by  Inquisitions  tau^ht^ 
•Search  out  my  foul,  and  damn  mcjpmfil  mbught ; 
StUl  would  I    keep    my  courfc,»^lt<»ffl0L    flill 


TVS 


write. 


^Ji  ». 


TUl  death  had  plungM  me  in  the'ftf^tl^'fffltt^ht. 
Thou  God  of  Truth t   thou  grcat»    afi-fearchtng 


eve, 


To  whom  our  thoughts,  our  fpirits  open  lie. 
Grant  me  thy  flrength,  and  in  that  needful  hour, 
{Should  it  e*cr  come)  when  Law  fubmits  to  PowV, 
"With  firm  rcfolve  my  fteady  bofom  fteel. 
Bravely  to  flxffer,  tho*  I  deeply  feel. 

Let  me,  as  hitherto,  ftill  draw  my  breath, 
In  love  with  lifb,  but  not  in  fear  of  death  ; 
And,  if  Oppieffion  brings  me  to  the  grave. 
And  marks  me  dead,  (he  neVr  (halt  mark  a  flave. 
Let  no  unworthy  marks  of  grief  be  heard. 
No  wild  laments,  not  one  unfcemly  word  j 
Let  fober  trimnphs  wait  upon  my  bier, 
I  won't  fbrgime  that  friend  who  drops  one  tear. 
Whether  he's  ravifh'd  in  life's  early  mom, 
Or,  in  old  jge,  drops  like  an  ear  of  com. 
Full  ripe  he  falls,  on  Nature's  noblefl  plan. 
Who  Uves  to  Reafbn,  and  who  dins  a  Man. 


XNO    or    TKK    COh-riKINCt. 
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ACCURS*D  the  man,  whom  Fate  Mdaui  ia 
fpite, 
And  cruel  parents  teach,  to  Read  and  Write ! 
What  need  of  letters  >  Wherefore  fhooM  we  fpdl  f 
Why  write  our  names  ?  A  mark  will  do  as  well. 

Much  arc  the  precious  hours  of  youth  mif-fpcat, 
In  climMng  Learning's  nigged  fteep  afcent ; 
When  to  the  top  the  bold  adventurer's  got^ 
He  reigns,  vain  monarch,  o'er  a  barren  fpot, 
Whilft  in  the  "vaU  of  Ignorance  below. 
Folly  and  Vice  to  rank  luxuriance  grow  \ 
Honours  and  wealth  pour  in  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  proud  Preferment  rolls  her  golden  tide. 

O'er  crabbed  authors  life's  gay  prime  to  wafte^ 
To  cramp  wild  genius  in  the  chains  of  tafte, 
To  bear  the  flaviiSi  drudgery  of  fchooh. 
And  tamely  ftoop  to  ev'ry  pedant's  rules. 
For  feven  long  years  debarr'd  of  lib'ral  eafe* 
To  plod  in  college  trammels  to  degrees, 
Beneaththe  weight  of  folemn  toys  to  gnnoy 
Sleep  over  books,  and  leave  manldnd  unknown ; 
To  praife  each  (enior  blockhead's  thread-bate  tale, 
And  laugh  rill  reafon  blufh,  and  fpirits  fail. 
Manhood  with  vile  fubmifRon  to  difgrace. 
And  csp  the  f<Ml,  whofe  merit  is  his  place  { 
Vice-Chancellors,  whofe  knowledge  is  but  fimIT, 
And  Chancellors,  who  nothing  know  at  all  i 
lU-brook'd  the  gen'rous  fpirit  m  thofe  daya 
When  learning  was  the  certain  road  to  praii^. 
When  nobles,  with  a  love  of  fcienceblefs*d. 
Approved  inothi.'TS  wha:  themfelves  pofleft'd. 

But  now,  when  Dullne&  rears  aloft  her  thf«% 
When  Lordly  vaffals  her  wide  empire  own, 
When  Wit,  feduc'd  by  Envy,  fbrta  afide. 
And  bafely  le7»ues  with  Ignorance  and  Pride, 
What  mw  Aould  tempt  us,  by  Alfe  hopes  fuifbd, 
Learning's  unfafhionable  paths  to  treftd  ; 
To  bear  thofe  labours,  which  our  firthers  bore^ 
That  crown  with-held,  which  they  in  trhinph  tMHC.^ 

When  with  much  paias  this  boafled  leamk^'i  foC, 
'Tis  an  aflfroot  to  thofb  who  have  it  nor. 
In  fome  k  caufes  hate,  in  others  fbr, 
Infhu^  our  fott  to  rail,  oar  fticnda  to  fne^. 
With  prudent  hafte  the  worldly-minded  fool 
Forgers  the  little  which  he  leamM  at  fchool  $ 
The  elder  brother,  to  vail  fortuiiss  Vim, 
Looks  on  all  fdence  with  an  eye  of  fcom  j 
Dependent  brethren  the  fame  features  wev. 
And  younger  fons  are  fhipid  as  the  heir, 
In  Senates,  at  the  Bar,  in  Church  aodSttte, 
Genins  is  vile,  and  I«eaining  oat  of  date. 

Is  thb— O  death  to  think !  is  this  the  lad 
Where  Merit  and  Reiward  went  hand  in  kaBd« 
Where  heroes,  oarent-Uke,  the  Poet  view'd. 
By  whom  they  (aw  tbjeir  glorious  deeds  renewed  i 
Where  Poeti,  true  to  honour,  tun*d  their  lays. 
And  by  their  patron  CnaifyM  thdr  pnife  f 
Is  this  the  land,  whi*re,  onoiirSpenfer*s  toogue, 
Enamour'd  of  his  vpice,  defcription  hui^  } 
Where  Tonfon  rigidgravity  bqiull'd, 
Mnnlft  Reaftm  tbo*her  critic  fiaces  flnil^d  i 
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Cjture  llft*ning  i^ood,   whUft    Shakefpcare 
layM, 

ider*d  at  the  work  heifcif  hid  made  ? 
ic  land,  where,  mindful  of  her  charge 
:e  high,  fair  Freedom  walked  at  la^e  | 
tiAding  in  our  laws  a  fure  defence, 
lc*dat  all  reflraints,  but  thofe  of  fenfe  ; 
leakh  and  Honour  trooping  by  her  fide* 
id  her  facred  empire  far  and  M^de  ; 
[he  way  Affliction  to  beguile, 
e  die  face  of  Sorrow  wear  a  fmile  ; 
fe,  who  dare  obey  the  generous  call, 
r  bkfiings,  which  Cod  meant  for  all  ? 
le  land,  where  in  fome  tyrant*s  reign, 
tueakf  tokkedi  nur^erial  train, 
%  of  pow*r,  the  flaves  of  int*reft,  plannM 
NinCr]r*s  ruin,  and  with  bribes  unmann*d 
retches,  who,  ordained  in  Freedom^s  caufc, 
didr  liberties,  and  fold  our  laws ; 
ow*r  was  taught  by  Meannefs  where  to  go, 
d  to  love  the  virtue  of  a  foe  j 
like  a  lep*rous  plague,  from  the  fbul  head 
bol  heart  her  fores  Corruption  fpread, 
arm  when  flem  Oppreffion  reared, 
tue,  firom  her  broid  bafe  fhaken,  feared 
irge  of  Vice ;  when,  impotent  and  Tain, 
edom  bow*d  die  neck  to  Slavery*s  chain  ; 
le  land,  where  in  thofe  worlt  of  times, 
Jy  Poet  raised  his  hooefl  rimes 
I  rebuke,  and  bade  controolment  fpeak 
bluihes  on  the  villain's  check, 
rV  turn  pale,  kept  mighty  rogues  in  awe, 
le  them  fear  die  Mufe,  who  fear*d  not  Law  ? 
iol  laugh,  when  men  of  narrow  fouls, 
oily  guides,  and  prejudice  controuts ; 
!)(•  doll  drowfy  track  o(  bufincfs  trod, 
tfteir  Mammon  and  negled  their  God  ; 
neathing  bv  one  mufty  fet  of  rules, 
a  the  birth,  and  are  by  fyftem  fools  j 
iira*d  to  dullnefs  from  thor  very  youth^ 
he  day  prefer  to  Gofpel  tntdi, 
tbcir  little  knowledge  from  Reviews, 
mt  all  their  fiock  of  faith  in  news : 
I  langh^  when  creatures,  fbrmM  like  thefi?, 
tcafon  (corns,  and  I  flKxild  blufh  toplcafe, 
I  liberal  arts,  deem  verfe  a  crime, 
I  not  truth  as  truth,  if  told  in  rime  ? 
o  I  laugh,  n^ien  Publius,  hoary  groan 
n  Scotland*s  vrelfare  and  his  own, 
iegrees,  and  courfe  of  office,  drawn 
and  figure  at  the  helm  to  yaMm, 
n  (die  worft  of  curfes  Heaven  can  fend] 
a  foe,  too  proud  to  have  a  friend, 
^fbrm,  which  blockheads  facrad  hold, 
ikiqg  new  fralts,  and  ne*er  mending  old, 
my  fpirit,  bids  the  daring  Mufe 
more  e^ual  to  her  weaknefs  chufe  ; 
fire^ent  the  haunts  of  humble  fwains, 
to  traffidc  in  ambitious  fbains  j 
t  indalg^ig  the  poetic  «diim 
-wrooghc  Ode,  nr  Sonnet  pertly  trim^ 
le  chsrch-way  path  complain  with  Gray, 
:  with  Mafon  on  the  firft  of  May  > 
vcxei  is  the  name  and  pow*r  of  Kings, 
tates  and  Statefmen  are  thole  mighty  things 
ky  howlbe*er  tfae^oot  of  courfe  may  roU, 
mver  madefbr  Pgeti  to  contrwl.** 


Peace,  peace,  thou  dotard>  nor  thus  vildy  deem 
Of  facred  numbers,  and  their  pow'rblafphonet 
I  tell  thee,  wretchf  fearch  all  creation  rooadt 
In  earth,  in  heav*n,  no  fofajeA  can  be  fimnd 
(Our  God  alone  except)  above  whofe  weight 
The  Foct  cannot  rife,  and  hold  his  flate. 
The  bicflcd  Saints  above  in  numbers  fpeak 
The  praife  of  God,  tho*  there  all  praife  is  weak  $ 
In  numbers  here  below  the  Bard  Haall  teach 
Virtue  to  foar  beyond  the  villains  reach  ;  ^ 

Shill  tear  his  laboring  lungs,  ilrain  hishoatfe  throaty 
And  raife  his  voice  beyond  die  trumpet's  note, 
Should  an  alHided  Country,  aw*d  by  mea 
Of  flavifh  principlesf*demand  his  pen.  ^ 

This  is  a  great,  a  glorious  point  of  vieWy 
Fit  for  an  Englifh  Poet  to  purfue, 
Undaunted  to  purfue,  tho'  in  return, 
His  writings  by  the  common  hangman  bum. 

How  do  1  laugh,  when  men,  by  fortune  placed 
Above  their  betters,  and  by  rank  difgrac'd, 
Who  found  their  pride  on  tides  which  they  ftsun, 
And,  mean  themfclves,  are  of  their  fathers  vain  ; 
Who  would  a  bill  of  privilege  prefer. 
And  treat  a  Poet  like  a  creditor, 
The  gcn'rous  ardour  of  the  Mufe  condemn. 
And  curfe  the  ftorm  they  know  muft  break  on  diem. 
**  What,  flull  a  reptile  Bard,  a  wretch  unknown, 
"  Without  one  badge  of  merit,  but  his  own, 
«  Great    Nobles    laih,   and  Lordit   like    conomon 

men, 
**  Smart  from  the  vengeance  of  a  fcribbler's  pen  ?" 
What's  in  this  name  of  Lordy  that  1  fhould  fear.. 
To  bring  their  vices  to  the  public  car  ? 
Flows  not  the  honeil  blood  of  humble  fwains 
Quick  as  the  tide  which  fwclls  a  monarch's  veins  ? 
Monarehs,  who  wealth  and  titles  can  beftow. 
Cannot  make  virtues  in  fuccefHon  flow. 
Would'ft  thou,  prpttd  man,  be  fafely  placM  above 
The  cenfurc  of  the  Mufe,  dcrer\'e  her  love, 
A^  as  thy  birth  demands,  as  ncbles  ought; 
Look  back,  and  by  thy  w-orthy  father  taught. 
Who  eanCd  thofe  honours,  thou  wert  b'>rn  to  wear. 
Follow  his  tteps,  and  be  his  Virtues'  heir. 
But  if,  regardlefs  of  the  road  to  fame. 
You  ftart  afide,  and  tread  the  paths  of  fhame ; 
If  fuch  thy  life,  thatfliould  thy  fire  arife. 
The  fight  of  fuch  a  fon  would  bhft  his  e)'es. 
Would  make  him  curfc  the  hour  which  gave  thee 

birth. 
Would  drive  him,    ftiudd'ring,    from  the  face  of 

earth. 
Once  more,  with  Hiime  and  forrow,  *moogil  the  dead 
In  endlefs  night  to  hide  his  rev*rend  head  } 
If  fuch  thy  life,  tho'  Kings  had  made  thee  more 
Than  ever  King  a  fcoundrel  made  before  ; 
Nay,  to  allow  thy  pride  a  deeper  fpring, 
Tho'  God  in  vengeance  had  made  thee  a  King, 
Taking  on  Virtue's  wing  her  daring  flight. 
The  Mufefliould  drag  thee  trembling  totheIigbt» 
Probe  thy  foul  wounds,  and  lay  thy  bofom. bare 
To  the  keen  queftion  of  the  fearching  air. 

Gods !  with  what  pride  I  fee  the  dtled  Have, 
Who  fmarts  beneath  the  fhoke  which  Sathpe^avcj^ 
Aiming  at  eafe,  and  with  dtffioneil  ait,  ' 

Striving  to  hide  the  feelings  of  his  heart ! 
How  do  I  laugh,  when  with  afle^ed  aiis 
(Scarce  able  tluo*  dciphe  to  keep  his  char. 
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M^hllfton  his  trembling  lip  pale  anger  fpeilcs. 
And  the  chaPd  blood  flies  moxinting  to  his  cheeks) 
He  talks  of  confcience,  which  good  men  fecures 
From  all  thofe  eril  moments  guiir  endures « 
And  feemt  to  langh  at  thofe^  who  pay  regard 
To  the  wild  ravings  of  a  frantic  baurd. 
**  Satire*  whilft  envy  and  ilUhunwurfway 

The  mind  of  man,  mul(  aiwys  make  her  way ; 
Nor  to  a  bcfomy  with  difcrerlon  fr:u^ht. 
Is  all  her  malice  worth  a  inj^*"  ^^  ^ughc. 
The  Wife  have  not  the  will,  nor  FojIs  thepow'r 
1  o  ftop  her  headflrong  courfe  -,  within  the  hour, 
Left  to  herfelf,  ihe  dies  ;  oppofmg  ftrife 
Gives  her  frcfh  vigour,  and  {•^lorgs  her  life. 
All  things  her  piey,  and  ev'ry  min  her  aim, 
1  can  no  patent  for  exemption  chim, 
Nor  would  I  wiih  to  ftop  th.t  hirmlcfs  dart 
Which  plays  around,  but  cannot  wound  my  heart  j 
Tho'  pointed  at  myfelf,  be  Sitire free  j 
To  her  'rii  picafurc,  and  no  pnin  to  me.*' 
DifTemblir.g  wretch  !  hence  to  the  Stoic  fchool, 
And  there  an.r.riift  thy  brethren  play  the  fool  j 
There,  unrebuL  d,  thcfc  wild,  vain  dotlrinc::  preach  j 
Lives  there  a  man,  whom  Satire  cannot  reach  ? 
Lives  there  a  man,  who  calmly  can  (land  by^ 
And  fee  his  confcience  ripp'd  with  fteady  eye  ? 
When  Satire  flies  abroad  on  Fahhood's  wing, 
Short  is  herli/e,  and  impotent  her  fling  ; 
But,  when  to  Truth  allied,  the  wound  (he  gives 
Sinks  deep,  and  to  remotcfl  age^  lives. 
When  in  the  tomb  thy  pamperM  flefli  fliall  mt. 
And  e*en  by  friends  thy  memory  be  forgot. 
Still  flialt  thou  live,  recorded  for  thy  crimes. 
Live  in  her  page,  and  ftink  to  after-times. 

Haft  thou  no  filling  yet .'  Come  throw  off  pride. 
And  own  thofe  pafllons  which  thou  fh.ilt  not  hide^ 
S         ,  who  from  the  moment  of  his  birth. 
Made  human  nature  a  reproach  on  earth ; 
Who  never  dar*d,  nor  wifh'd  behind  to  flay, 
When  Folly,  Vice,  and  Meannefs  led  the  way, 
'Would  blufli,  fliould  he  be  told,  by  Truth  and  Wit, 
Thofe  a£^ions  which  he  blu(h'd  not  to  commit } 
Men  the  moft  infamous  are  fond  of  fame, 
And  thofe  who  fear  not  guilt,  yet  ftart  at  (hame. 
But  whither  runs  my  zeal,  whufe  rapid  force. 
Turning  the  brain,  bears  Reafonfrom  her  courfe; 
Carries  me  back  to  times,  when  Poets,  blefsM 
Widi  courage,  gracM  the  fcience  they  protefsM  ; 
When  they,  in  honour  rooted,  firmly  flood 
The  bad  to  punifli,  and  reward  the  good  j 
When,  to  a  flame  by  public  Virtue  wrought, 
The  fbes  of  Freedom  they  to  juflice  brought. 
And  darM  expofe  thofe  flaves  who  dar*d  fuppi>rt 
A  tfnnt  plan,  and  callM  thcmfelves  a  Court  ? 
Ah !  what  are  Poets  now  f  As  flavifh  thofe 
Who  deal  in  verfe,  as  thofe  who  deal  in  profe. 
Is  there  an  Author,  fearch  the  kingdom  round. 
In  whom  true  worth  and  real  fpirit^s  found  ? 
The  (UTti  (^  bookfellers,  or  (doomed  by  Fate 
To  bafer  chains)  vile  penfioners  of  State  \ 
Some,  dead  to  fliame,  and  of  thofe  fhackles  proud 
Which  Honour  fcoms,  for  flav'rj  roar  aloud  \ 
Others  Hialf-palJUd  only,  mutes  become, 
And  what  makes   SxnoUet  write,    makei  Johofon 
dumb. 
Why  turns  yon  villain  pale  ?  Why  bends  his  eye 
•laward,  aba^'d,  whco  Murpky  padQS  by  } 


Doft  thou  fage  Murphy  for  a  blockhead  fakir. 
Who  wages  war  with  Vic-  for  Virtue's  fake  ? 
No,  no-»like  other  'worlJJi^Si  you  will  find 
He  fhitts  his  fails,  and  carches  ev*ry  wind. 
His  foul  the  fhock  of  int'reft  can't  endure  : 
Give  him  a  penlion  then,  and  fin  fccure. 

With  laurelPd  wreaths  the  flatt'irr's  browf  adocg, 
P.id  Virtue  crouch,  bid  Vice  exalt  her  bom. 
Bid  C  m'inJs  thrive,  put  Honefly  co  flight. 
Murphy  fliall  prove,  or  t?  y  to  prove  it  right. 
Try,  tlwi  Staie-Jujgler,  ev'ry  paltry  art, 
Ranfack  the  innaofl  clofet  of  my  heart. 
Swear  thou'rt  my  friend  $  by  that  baiie  oath 

way 
Into  my  hreaft,  and  flatter  to  betray: 
Or,  if  thofe  tricks  are  viin,  if  wholcTome  doubc 
I  Deters  the  fr.iud,  and  points  the  vilLinout, 
:  Bribe  thofe  who  daily  at  my  bo.vx!  arc  fed, 
And  nuke  them  take  my  life  who  cat  my  bread  i 
On  authors  for  defence,  for  praife  depend  j 
Pay  him  but  well,  and  Mjurphy  is  thy  friend. 
He,  be  ihall  ready  ftand  with  venal  rimc5. 
To  varniih  guilt,  and  confecrate  thy  crimes ; 
To  make  Corruption  in  falfe  colours  fhinc. 
And  damn  his  own  good  name,  to  refcuc  thine. 

But  if  thy  niggard  hand  j  their  gilts  with-hold. 
And  Vice  no  longer  rains  down  ihuw'rs  of  gold, 
£xpe£l  no  mercy  j;  fa£^s,  well  grounded,  teach. 
Murphy,  if  not  rewarded,  will  impeach. 
What  tho'  each  man  of  nice  and  jufter  thought. 
Shunning  his  ftep»>  decrees,  by  Honour  taught^ 
He  ne'er  can  be  a  friend,  who  ftoops  fo  low 
To  be  the  bafe  betrayer  of  a  Ibe  ^ 
What  tho',  with  thine  together  link'd,  his  mat 
Muft  be  with  thine  tranfmittcd  down  to  fhamr, 
To  ev'ry  manly  feeling  cailouj*  grown, 
Rather  than  not  blaft  thine,  heMl  ulafl  his  own. 
To  ope  the  fountain  wheiice  fcdition  fpriqgs. 
To  flander  Government,  and  libel  Kings, 
With  Freedom's  name  to  ferve  a  prefent  hour, 
Tho'  boro  and  bred  to  arbitrary  pow'r. 
To  talk  of  William  with  infidious  art, 
Whilft  a  vile  Stuart's  lurking  in  his  heart. 
And,  whilft  mean  Envy  rears  her  luathfome  had, 
Flatt'ring  the  living,  to  abufe  the  dead. 
Where  is  Shebbcarc  ?  O,  let  not  foul  reproKh, 
Travelling  thither  in  a  City  coach. 
The  pill'ry  dare  to  name  $  the  whole  intent 
Of  that  parade  was  Fame,  not  Punifhment, 
And  that  old  ftaunch  Whig  Beardmore  ftantfiiy  by 
Can  in  full  Court  give  that  report  the  lye. 
With  rude  unnat'ral  jargon  to  fupport. 
Half  SccrtcA,  half  Engli/A,  a  declining  Court j 
To  make  moft  glaring  contraries  unite. 
And  prove,  beyond  dij'pute,  that  black  is  white  ; 
To  make  Arm  Honour  tamely  league  vnth  Shimey 
Make  Vice  and  Vutue  difter  but  in  nime  ; 
To  prove  that  Chains  and  Freedom  are  but  onia 
That  to  be  fav'd  mull  mean  to  be  undone. 
Is  there  not  Guthrie  ?  Who,  like  him  can  cJX 
All  oppofltcs  to  proof,  and  conquer  all  f 
He  calls  forth  living  waters  from  the  rock  i 
He  calls  forth  children  from  the  barren  ftock ; 
He,  far  beyond  the  fprings  of  Nature  led. 
Makes  women  bring  forth  after  they  are  dead  ^ 
He,  .on  a  curious,  new,  and  happy  plan. 
In  wed/  c  .'s  facred  bandt;  joiai  jnan  to  man ; 
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iplete  the  whole,  iq^ftftraige,  but  true, 
;  magic,  makes  them  fruitful  too, 
their  loins,  in  the  <fue  courfe  of  yean, 
:h  blood  of  Guthrie*s  Etig/i/A  Pfen, 
contriTe  fome  blacker  deed  of  (Kamc, 
rhich  Nature  (hudders  but  to  name, 
"hich  makes  the  foul  of  man  retveat, 
-blood  run  backward  to  her  feat  ? 
ntTive  for  fome  bafe  private  end, 
view,  to  hang  atrufting  friend, 
un,  c*en  to  his  parting  breath, 
r  life,  to  work  him  furer  death  ? 
in  villainy,  and  dead  to  grace, 
leart,  and  Tyburn  in  his  face  i 
arfon  at  thy  elbow  fbmds, 
nnation,  and  with  open  hands 
ly  his  Saviour  for  reward  ; 
Chaplain  of  an  Atheiit  Lord, 
le  Church,  and  for  the  gown  decreed, 
nown  that  I  fhould  learn  to  read ; 
as  nothing,  for  my  friends,  who  knew 
ty  Dullnefs  of  itfelf  couH  do, 
I'd  me  for  a  working  Prieft, 

I  fhould  have  been  a  Dean  st  leaft ; 
(like  many  more,  and  worthier  men, 
pledge  the  (ervice  of  my  pen), 
(whilfl  proud  and  pamperM  foos  of  lawn, 
.  the  throat,  in  laxy  plenty  yavm) 
mi'reitd  btgrary  to  appear, 

id  ftarve  on  forty  pounds  a  year ; 
who  never  felt  the  galling  load, 

I I  fbrfook  tlie  packhorfe  road, 
Cue  to  my  condud  witnefs  bears 

;  o6f  that  gown  which  Francis  wears. 

satut«*s  that,  fo  very  pert  and  prim  ; 

1  of  l^pery,  and  whim  ; 

yet  io  brifk  \  fo  wond*rous  fweet, 

isle  at  a  lady*s  feet, 

,  as  he  the  Lord*s  rich  vineyard  trod, 

i  garb  appears  a  man  of  God  ? 

0  looks,  nor  cr^it  outward  fhow ; 

1  larks  beneath  the  caj/oek'd  beau  i 
nft>rmer ;  what  avails  the  name  ? 
lac  the  wretch  from  Sodom  came. 

;ue  is  deadly-— from  his  preicoce  run, 
n^  would  wifh  to  be  undone. 
1  hold  him,  do  afFeftion  bind, 
looe  fcfbraim  his  coward  mind  \ 
mm  that,  no  monfler  is  fo  fell, 
are  a  blood -ho^d  found  in  hell. 
Inules,  his  hypdcritic  air,  ^ 
demeanor,  plaufible  and  ^r, 
rorn  to  pave  Fraud*s  ea6er  way, 
:  gttllM  Virtue  fall  a  furer  prey, 
church— his  plan  <lf  doArine  view— 
hcrtiaChriflian,  dull,  but  true  j 
Che  hallow*d  hour  of  preaching's  o*e^ 
of  do£bine*s  never  thought  of  more  \ 
lid  by  ncgleded  on  the  flwlf, 
lie  Prieft  is  Gofpel  to  himfelfl 
land  tutors,  and  with  Blacow  bred, 
whom  by  a  brave  refentment  led, 
f  Oxford  had  not  funk  ia  fame, 
liad  damoM  to  evcrlafting  ihame) 
»s  he  follows,  and  their  crimes  partakes, 
e  loft,  to  Vice  alone  he  wakes, 
iottfly  declaims  *gainft  lufcious  themes, 
tlft  he  nilt  at  bUffhemy,  blafphencs. 


Are  thcfe  the  arts,  which  policy  fuppties  ? 
Are  thcfe  the  fteps,  by  which  grave  Churchmen  rife  ? 
Forbid  it,  Heav'n  }  or,  fhould  it  turn  out  ioi 
Let  me  and  mine  continue  mean  and  low. 
Such  be  their  arts,  whom  intcreft  <f^nt^>uls  i 
Kidgell  9nd  1  have  free  and  honcft  fouls* 
We  fcorn  preferment  which  is  gain'd  by  fui. 
And  will,  tho'  poor  without,  hive  pcicc  within. 

IKO    or    THE     AUTHOIl. 
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THREE     BOOKS. 

BOOK    I. 

THE  clock  ftruck  twelve,  o*er  half  the  globe 
Darknefs  had  fpread  her  pitchy  robe  j 
Morpheus,  his  feet  with  velvet  (hod. 
Treading  as  if  in  fear  he  trod. 
Gentle  as  dews  at  even-tide, 
Diftiird  his  poppies  for  and  wide. 

Ambition,  who,  when  waking,  dreams 
Of  mighty,  but  phantiftic,  fchemes. 
Who,  when  afleep^  nc*cr  knows  that  rcll 
With  which  the  humbler  foul  is  blcft. 
Was  building  caftles  in  the  air, 
Goodly  to  look  upon  and  fair. 
But,  on  a  bad  foundation  laid, 
Doom*d  at  return  of  morn  to  fade. 

Palt  Study,  by  the  taper*s  light. 
Wearing  away  the  watch  of  night. 
Sat  reading  ;  but,  with  u'ercharg'd  head. 
Remembered  nothing  that  he  rea^ 

Starving  ^midfl  plenty,  with  a  fice 
Which  might  the  Court  of  Famine  graccy 
Ragged,  and  filthy  to  behold, 
Grca  AvVice  nodded  o*cr  his  gold, 

Jealoufy,  his  quick  eye  half-clos'd, 
With  watchingt  worn,  reluctant  doa'd^ 
And  mean  diftruft  not  ^uite  forgot, 
SlumberM  as  if  he  flumber*d  not, 

StretchM  at  his  length  on  the  bare  grotmd. 
His  hardy  oA'spring  fleeping  round, 
SnorM  reflUfs  Labour ;  by  hi<:  fide 
Lay  Health,  a  coarfe,  but  comely  bride. 

Virtue,  without  the  dolor's  aid. 
In  the  foft  arms  of  flcep  was  laid, 
Whilft  Vice,  within  the  guilty  breaft. 
Could  not  be  phyfick'd  into  reft, 

Thm  bloody  Man  I  whofc  ruffian  knife 
Is  drawn  againft  thy  ncigIibour*s  life, 
And  never  f^ruples  to  defcend 
Into  the  bofom  of  a  friend. 
A  firm,  faft  friend,  by  vice  allied, 
And  to  thy  fecret  fervice  tied, 
In  whom  ten  murders  breed  no  awe. 
If  properly  fecur*d  from  law. 
TAcu  man  of  Lvjl  I  whom  paiTion  fires 
To  fbulefl  deeds,  whofe  hot  defires 
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0*er  honcft  bars  with  eiTc  make  way, 

Whilft  Ueot  beauty  6dls  a  prey. 

And  to  indulge  thy  brutal  Harney 

A  Lucrecc  mud  be  brought  to  (hame  ; 

Who  doft,  a  brave,  bold  finncr,  bear 

Rank  incefl  to  the  open  air. 

And  rapes,  full  blown  upon  thy  crown. 

Enough  to  weigh  a  nation  down. 

Tkoufmular  of  Lttji  I  vain  man, 

Whofe  reftlc(s  thoughts  ftill  form  the  plan 

Of  guilt,  which  wither*d  to  the  root, 

Thy  lifelefs  nerves  can't  execute, 

Whilft  in  thy  marrowlefs  dry  bones, 

Defire  without  enjoyment  groans. 

*Tkou  ptrjur'd  Wretch  I  whom  falihood  cloaths 

£*en  like  a  garment  \  who  with  oaths 

Doil  trifle,  as  with  brokers,  meant 

To  fcrve  thy  ev'ry  vile  intent. 

In  the  dnys  broad  and  fearching  eye 

Making  God  witnefs  to  a  lye, 

Blafpheming  Heav'n  and  Earth  for  pelf. 

And  hanging /nt/rt/j  to  fave  thyfelf. 

Thoufm  of  Utar.ce  I .  whofe  glorious  foul 

On  the  four  aces  doomM  to  roll. 

Was  never  yet  with  Honour  caught, 

Nor  on  poor  Virtue  loft  one  thought  \ 

Who  doft  thy  imfe^  thy  children  fct. 

Thy  a//,  upon  a  Angle  bet, 

Rifquing,  tlie  defpVatc  ftake  to  try, 

Hercy  and  hcrcaftir  on  a  die  j 

Who,  thy  own  private  fortune  loft, 

Doft  game  on  at  thy  country's  coft. 

And,  grown  expert  in  ftiarping  rules, 

Firft  fbol'd  thyfelf,  now  prey 'ft  on  fools. 

Thou  noble  Gata^er,  whofe  high  place 

Gives  too  much  credit  to  difgrace  j 

Who,  with  the  motion  of  a  die, 

Doft  make  a  mighty  ifland  fly. 

The  fums,  I  mean,  of  good  French  gold 

For  which  a  mighty  ifland  fold  j 

Who  doft  httray  intelligence^ 

Abufe  the  deareji  confidence^ 

And,  private  fortune  to  create, 

Moft  falfely  play  the  game  of  State  ; 

Who  doft  within  the  Alley  fport 

Sums,  which  might  beggar  a  whole  Coart, 

And  make  us  bankrupts  all,  if  Care, 

With  good  Earl  Talbot,  was  not  there. 

thou  dar.ng  Infidel  !  whom  pride 

And  fin  have  drawn  from  Realbn's  fide  j 

Who,  fearing  his  avengeful  rod, 

Doft  wifh  not  to  believe  a  God  ; 

Whofe  hope  is  founded  on  a  plan. 

Which  ftiould  diftrad  the  foul  of  man, 

And  make  him  curfe  his  abjed  birth  ; 

Whofe  hope  is,  once  returned  to  earth. 

There  to  lie  down,  for  worms  a  feaft. 

To  roc  and  perifti,  like  a  beail  j 

Who  doft,  of  puniftunent  afraid. 

And  by  thy  crimes  a  coward  made. 

To  ev'ry  generous  foul  a  curfe,  4 

Than  hell  and  all  her  torments  worfe. 

When  crawlmg  to  thy  latter  end. 

Call  on  deibudion  as  a  Aiend, 

Chufing  to  crumble  into  duft« 

Rather  than  rife,  tho*  rife  you  muft. 

Thou  Hypocrite  !  who  doft  prophane, 

And  ukc  the  pjtrioC*t  name  in  vain. 


Then  nx>ft  thy  Country's  foe,  when  moft 
Of  love  and  loyalty  you  boaft  j 
Who  for  the  filthy  lovfc  of  gold. 
Thy  fi-icnd,  thy  King,  thy  God  haft  fold, 
And,  mocking  the  juft  claim  of  Hell, 
Were  bidders  fi^und,  thyfelf  wouldft  fell. 
fe  VilU.m  !  of  whatever  name, 
Whatever  rank,  to  whom  the  claim 
Of  Hell  is  certain,  on  whofe  lids 
That  worm  which  never  dies,  forbids 
Sweet  fleep  to  fall,  come  and  behold, 
Whilft  envy  makes  your  blood  run  cold. 
Behold,  by  pitilefs  Confcience  led. 
So  Juftice  wills,  that  holy  bed, 
Where  Peace  her  full  dominion  keeps. 
And  Innocence  with  Holland  fleeps. 
Bid  Terror,  pofting  on  the  wind, 
Aftray  the  fpirits  of  mankind. 
Bid  earthquakes  he:|ving  for  a  vent. 
Rive  their  coiKealing  continent. 
And,  forcing  an  untimely  birth 
Thro'  the  vaft  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Endeavour  in  her  monftrous  womb 
At  once  all  Nature  to  entomb  j 
Bid  all  that's  horrible  and  dire. 
All  that  man  hates  and  fears,  confpire 
To  make  night  hideous,  as  they  can ; 
Still  is  thy  fleep,  thou  virtuous  man. 
Pure  as  the  thoughts,  which  in  thy  breaft 
Inhabit,  and  infure  thy  reft  ; 
Still  fli9ll  thy  Ayliff,  taught,  tho'  late. 
Thy  friendly  juftice  in  his  fate, 
Tum'd  to  a  guardian  angel,  fpread 
Sweet  dreams  of  comfort  round  thy  head. 

Dark  was  the  night  by  Fate  decreed 
For  the  contrivance  of  a  deed 
More  black  than  common,  which  might  make 
This  land  firom  her  foundations  fliake 
Might  tear  up  Freedom  from  the  root, 
Deftroy  a  Wilkes,  and  fix  a  Bute. 

Deep  Horror  held  her  wide  domain  } 
The  fky  in  fullen  drops  of  rain 
Forewept  the  mom,  and  thro'  the  air. 
Which,  op'ning,  laid  its  bofom  bare. 
Loud  thunders  roll'd,  and  lightning  flream'd  i 
The  owl  at  Freedom's  window  fcream'd. 
The  fcrcech-owl,  prophet  dire,  whofe  breich 
Brings  ficknefs,  and  whofe  note  is  death  i 
The  church-yard  teem'd,  and  from  the  toob, 
All  fad  and  filent,  thro'  the  gloom. 
The  ghofts  of  men,  in  former  times 
Whofe  public  virtues  were  their  crimes* 
Indignant  ftalk'd  ;  forrow  and  rage 
Blank'd  their  pale  cheek }  in  his  own  age 
The  prop  of  Freedom,  Hampden  there 
Felt  after  death  the  gen'rous  care  ; 
Sidney  by  grief  firom  Heav'n  was  kept. 
And  for  his  brother  patriot  wept : 
All  friends  of  Liberty,  when  Fate 
Prepar'd  to  flioiten  Wilkes's  date* 
Heav'd,  deeply  hurt,  the  heart-felt  groan. 
And  knew  that  wound  to  be  tbeirowm. 
Hail,  LiBtiiTY  !  a  glorious  word. 
In  other  countries  (carcely  heard. 
Or  heard  but  as  a  thing  of  courfe. 
Without  or  energy  or  force  i 
Here  fdt,  enjoy 'd,  ador'dAefpcings, 
Far,  fir  beyond  the  reach  of  kings. 
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sung  frofn  our  mother  earth  t 
e  and  joy  (he  owns  her  birth 
om  osa  and  in  return 
r  breafls  her  genius  bum  ; 
ith  all  thole  ble/Iings  live 
iberty  alone  can  gire, 
wfith  that  fpirit  die, 
akes  death  more  than  v'l&ory. 
oTe  old  patriots,  on  whofe  tongue 
( in  the  Senate  hung, 
ey  the  facred  caufe  maintain*d  ! 
;  old  chiefs^  to  honour  trainM, 
ad,  when  other  methods  failMy 
ody  banner,  and  prevaird  ! 
1  like  theie  unmention*d  fleep 
xis  with  the  common  heap, 
3tude  forbid  the  crime) 
do¥m  the  ftream  of  time 
unnoticed  and  Ibrgot, 
*s  iheam,  like  flags,  to  rot  ? 
'  dull  live,  and  each  fair  name, 
in  the  book  of  Fame, 
m  Honour**  bafis,  hft 
iod  earth  to  ages  laft. 
oes  ranifh  with  our  breath, 
e  this  lives  after  death, 
hjjnfelf,  his  fcythe  thrown  by, 
oft  in  eternity, 
ling  crown  ihall  twine 
a  Wilkes  and  Sidney  join, 
jid  foinfe  Have-got  villain  dare 
-  his  Country  to  prepare, 
lis  birth  to  flav*ry  broke, 
to  feel  the  galling  yoke, 
;  everinoie  accursM, 
»ad  men  be  rank*d  the  worft  j 
:  ftill  himfdf,  and  ftiU 
rice,  and  perfed  ill ; 
road  crimes  each  day  increafey 
Ln*t  live,  nor  die  in  peace ; 
i  plunged  fo  deep  in  ihame 
n  may*Bt  endure  his  name, 

fsarce  crawling  on  the  earth, 
en  curfe  him  for  their  birth } 
rty,  beyond  the  grave, 
n  00  be  ftill  a  fbve, 
what  here  he  moft  re<]uire8, 
I  him  with  his  own  defires !     . 
old  fiame  villain,  in  fuppoit 
or  a  defpoiTing  Court, 
craf^  his  confideace, 
og  honour  a  pretence 
itdof  deepeftihame, 
hy  lucre  is  his  aim  ; 
Ji  a  wretch,  with  fword  or  knife, 
9  pradife  *gainft  the  life 
rho  honour*d  tfaio*  the  land, 
im  made  a  glorious  ftand ; 
ief,  perhaps  his  onlv  crime, 
a  Truth  at  fuch  a  tmie 
tier  (eotimcnts  to  tdl) 
is  Country  loves  too  well ; 
hut  words  are  all  too  weak 
igs  of  my  heart  to  fpealo— 
O  for  a  noble  curfe 
ight  his  rtrf  marrow  picroe-^ 
-al  contempt  engage^ 
e  Martin  of  his  age.      % 

BUS   OP  THE  PIRtT   lOOK. 
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II. 


DEEP  in  the  bofora  of  a  wood, 
Out  of  the  roid,  a  Temple  ftood  j 
Antient,  and  .much  the  worfe  for  wear. 
It  caird  aloud  for  quick  repair. 
And,  tottering  from  fide  to  fide, 
Mcnic*d  deftruAion  far  and  wide. 
Nor  able  fcem*d,  unlefs  made  ftronger, 
To  hold  out  four  or  five  years  longer. 
Four  hundred  pillars,  from  the  ground 
Rifing  in  order,  m^  unfound. 
Some  rotten  to  the  heart  aloof, 
Secm'd  to  fupport  the  tottering  roof. 
But  to  infpedion  nearer  laid, 
Inftead  of  giving  wanted  aid. 

The  f(r\u^ure,  rare  and  curious,  made 
By  men  moft  fank*js  in  their  trade, 
A  work  of  years,  admirM  by  all, 
Was  fufFer'd  intoduft  to  fall } 
Or,  juft  to  make  it  hang  together. 
And  keep  off  the  effc^s  of  weather. 
Was  patched  and  patched  from  time  to  time 
By  wretches,  whom  it  were  a  crime, 
A  crime,  which  Art  would  treafon  hold. 
To  mention  with  thofe  names  of  old. 

Builders,  who  had  the  pile  furveyM, 
And  thofe  not  Flitcrcfu  •  in  their  trade. 
Doubted  (the  wife  hand  in  a  doubt 
Merely  fometimes  to  hand  her  out) 
Whether  (like  churches  in  a  brief. 
Taught  wifely  to  obtain  relief 
Thro*  Chancery,  who  gives  her  fees 
To  this  and  other  charities) 
It  muft  not,  in  all  parts  unfound, 
Be  rippM,  and  pulPd  down  to  the  ground  ^ 
Whether  (tho*  after-ages  ne'er 
Shall  raife  a  building  to  compare) 
Art,  if  they  fhould  their  art  employ, 
Meant  to  preferve,  might  not  deftroy  » 
As  human  bodies,  worn  away. 
Battered  and  haftingto  decay. 
Bidding  the  pow*r  {sf  Art  defpair, 
Cinnot  thofe  very  medicines  bear. 
Which,  and  which  only  can  reftore, 
And  make  them  healthy  as  before. 

To  Li  B  E  R  T  Y ,  whofe  gracious  fmile 
Shed  peace  and  plenty  o*er  die  iflcy 
Our  grate/ul  ancefh>rs,  her  plain 
But  faithful  children,  nisM  this  ^me. 

Full  in  the  front,  flretch'd  out  in  length. 
Where  Nature  put  forth  all  her  ftrength 
In  fpring  eternal,  lay  a  plain. 
Where  our  brave  father's  us'd  lo  train 
Their  fons  to  arnu,  to  teach  the  art 
Of  war,  and  fteel  the  infant  heart. 
Labour,  their  hardy  nurfe,  when  young, 
Their  joints  had  knit,  their  nerves  had  ftrung  j 
Abftinence,  foe  declared  to  death, 
Had,  from  the  time  they  firft  drew  bre^, 
The  beftof  dolors,  with  plain  food, 
Kept  pure  the  channel  of  their  blood  ; 
Health  in  their  cheeks  bade  colotir  rife. 
And  Glory  fparkled  in  her  eyes. 


•  Henry  Flitcroft  was  the  architeft  of  St.  Giles's 
ia  the  Fields,  St.  Olave  Southwark,  &c. 
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The  inftrumcnts  of  hufbondry,  ' 

At  in  contempt,  were  all  thrown  by, 
And,  flittering  a  manly  pride, 
War's  keener  tools  their  place  fupptied. 
T^eir  arrows  to  the  head  they  drew : 
Swift  to  the  point  tlieir  javelins  flew  j 
They  grafp'd  the  fword,  they  (hook  the  fpcar  | 
Their  fathers  felt  a  pleaiing  fear  ; 
And  even  Courage,  ftanding  by. 
Scarcely  beheld  with  fteady  eye. 
Each  ftripling,  leiTonM  by  his  fire^ 
Knew  when  to  clofej  when  to  retire. 
When  near  at  hand,  when  from  afar 
•To  fight,  and  was  himfelf  a  War. 

Their  wives,  their  mothers  all  around, 
Circlcfs  of  order,  on  the  ground, 
Breath' d  forth  to  Heav'n  the  pious  vow. 
And  for  a  fon's  or  hufbnnd's  br.  • .-, 
With  eager  fingers  laurel  wove  j 
Liurel,  which  in  the  facred  prove, 
Planted  by  Li  mil  TT,  they  find, 
T1)C  brows  of  conquerors  to  bind. 
To  give  them  pride  and  fpirirs,  fit 
To  make  a  world  in  arms  fubmit. 

What  raptures  did  the  bofom  fire 
Of  the  young,  rugged,  peafant  fur. 
When  from  the  toil  of  mimic  fight, 
Returning  with  return  of  night, 
He  faw  his  babe  refign  the  breafl. 
And,  fmiling,  fhoke  thofe  1ms  in  jeft. 
With  which  hereafter  be  fhftll  make 
The  proudefl  heart  in  Gallia  quake ! 

Gods  !  with  what  joy,  what  hooeft  pride. 
Did  each  fond,  uiihing,  ruflic  bride 
Behold  her  manly  fwain  return  ! 
How  did  her  love-fick  bofom  bum, 
Tho'  on  parades  he  was  not  bred, 
Nor  wore  the  livery  of  red. 
When,  Fleafure  heightening  all  her  charms. 
She  {lnJn*d  her  warrior  in  her  arms, 
And  begg'd,  whilft  love  and  glory  fire, 
A  fon,  a  fon  jtiil  like  his  fire  ! 

Such  were  the  men  in  former. pmcs, 
Ere  luxury  had  made  our  crii|^ 
Our  bitter  punifhroent,  wh<>pore 
Their  terrors  to  a  foreign  flipfre  j 
Such  were  the  men,  who  free  from  dreody 
By  Edwards  and  by  Henries  led, 
Spread,  like  a  torrent  fwelPd  with  rains, 
0*er  haughty  Gallia's  trembling  plains  ; 
Such  were  tlie  men,  when  lufl  of  pow'r. 
To  work  him  woe,  in  evil  hour 
DebauchM  the  tyrant  fir•|i^dx)fe  ways 
On  which  a  King  fhould  found  his  praife  $ 
When  flem  OppreHkm,  hand  in  hand 
With  Pride,  flalk'd  proudly  thro*  the  land  ; 
When  weeping  Juftice  was  mifled 
From  her  faircoorfe,  and  Mercy  dead  i 
Such  were  the  nDcn,  in  virtue  ftrong. 
Who  dar'd  not  fee  their  Country's  wrong  5 
Who  left  the  mattock,  and  the  fpade« 
And,  in  the  robes  of  war  arrayM, 
In  their  rough  anm,  departing,  took 
Their  helplefs  babes,  and  with  a  look 
Stem  and  detcrminM,  fwore  to  fee 
Thofc  babes  no  more,  or  fee  them  free  ; 
Such  were  the  men  whom  tyrant  Prid^ 
Could^ficv^r  faften  tx)  his  fide 


By  threats  or  bribes  j  who.  Freemen  harrtf 

Chaiof,  tho*  of  gold,  beheld  with  fconi ) 

Who,  firee  from  ev'ry  fervile  awe. 

Could  never  be  divorced  from  Law, 

From  that  broad  general  Law,  which  Sea£t 

Made  for  the  general  defence'; 

Could  never  yield  to  parrial  ties 

Which  from  dependent  flations  rife  i 

Could  never  be  to  fliv'ry  led. 

For  Property  was  at  their  head  ; 

Such  Avere  the  men  in  days  of  yore. 

Who,  calPd  by  Libeity,  before 

Her  Temple  on  the  facred  green. 

In  martial  pailimes  oft  were  feen— 

Now  fecn  nolonger—nn  their  ftead. 

To  lazincfs  and  vermin  bred, 

A  rice  who,  flrangers  to  the  caufe 

Of  Freedom,  live  by  other  laws. 

On  other  motives  fight,  a  prey 

To  intered,  and  flaves  for  pay. 

Valour,  how  glorious  on  a  plan 

Of  Honour  founded,  leads  their  van  ; 

Oifcretion,  fiiee  from  taint  of  fear. 

Cool,  but  refolv'd,  brings  op  their  rear, 

Difcretion,  Valour's  betttr  half  j 

Dependence  hold's  the  General's  ftaff. 

In  plain  and  homc'-fpun  garb  array*d. 
Not  for  vain  fhew,  but  fervice  made. 
In  a  green  flourifhing  did  age. 
Not  damn'd  yet  with  an  equipage^ 
In  rules  of  porterage  untaught. 
Simplicity,  not  worth  a  groat. 
For  years  had  kept  the  Temple-door  f 
Full  on  his  breaft  a  glafs  he  wore, 
,  Thro*  which  his  bofom  open  lay 
To  ev'ry  one  that  pafs'd  th«  vray. 
Now  tum'd  adrift— urith  humbler  face 
But  prouder  heart,  his  vacimt  place 
Corruption  fills,  and  bears  the  key  $ 
No  entrance  now  without  a  fee. 

With  belly  round,  and  full  fat  lace, 
Which  on  the  houfe  refleAed  grace. 
Full  of  good  fare,  and  honeft  glee. 
The Jirward  Hofpitality, 
Old  Welcome  fmiling  by  his  fide, 
A  good  old  fervant,  often  tried, 
And  faithful  found,  who  kept  in  vi^ 
His  Lady's  fame  and  int'reft  too. 
Who  made  each  heart  with  jOy  rebound^ 
Yet  never  run  her  flate  a-ground. 
Was  tum'd  off,  or  (which  word  1  find 
Is  more  in  modem  ufe)  refign* d^ 

Half-flarv'd,  half-ftarving  others,  bred 
In  beggary,  with  carrion  fed. 
Detailed,  and  detefting  all. 
Made  up  of  avarice  and  gall, 
Boafling  gneat  thrift,  yet  wafting  moie 
Than  ever  fleward  did  before. 
Succeeded  on^,  who,  to  engage 
The  praife  of  an  exhaufled  age, 
AfTum'd  a  name  of  high  degree. 
And  calPd  himfelf  Oeconomy. 

Within  the  Temple,  frill  in  fight. 
Where,  without  ceafing,  day  and  night. 
The  workmen  toil'd,  where  Labour  bar*d 
His  brawny  arm,  where  Art  prepar*d. 
In  regular  and  even  rows. 
Her  types,  a  Priptng-Pr^  arofe  j 
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:<iun  knew  his  talk,  and  each 
A  and  expert  as  Lexh. 
.earning  ftruck  a  deeper  foot. 
ice  brought  forth  riper  ^it } 
■hy  lecetTM  fuppoit, 
n  haniih*d  from  the  Court ; 
emnent  gaJnM  ftreogth,  and  JUnce 
aught,  and  found  defence  ; 
land*s  fairefl  ^une  arofe, 
y  fubduM  her  foes. 
Wf  Ample,  turf-made  throne 
AlUfuuiee^  fcarcely  known 

attendants,  glad  to  te 
'  that  equality 
I  to  all,  fo  far  as  coo^d 
ifiil  with  fbcial  good> 
lefs  fdt  9  around  her  head 
1  radiance  Glory  fpread  \ 
a  youth  oi  royal  race, 
rrn,  poffefsM  a  place 
fc-hand,  and  on  her  right 
T,  cloath*d  with  robes  of  light  \ 

Magna  Charta  by, 
Dae  great  lawyer,  of  his  day 
»  was  offic*d  to  explain^ 
!  the  bafis  of  her  reign : 
>wnM  with  oli?e,  to  her  breaft 
og  twin-born  infants  preft  } 
t  couching.  War  was  laidi 
a  brindled  lion  play'd ; 
I  Mercy,  hand  and  hand, 
dians  of  the  happy  land, 
leld  their  mighty  charge, 
1  walked  all  about  at  larger 

the  royal  troop  the  feaft 
od  Virtue  was  High-Prieft. 
IS  the  hxDfi.  our  Goddeft  bore, 
lie  fuch  in  days  of  yore, 
iges  ruthleis  Time  prefenti ! 
r  ruined  battlements, 
dccayMy  her  nodding  fpires, 
broke,  her  dying  fires, 
defpis*d,  her  priefts  deftroy*d, 
s  difgrac^d,  her  foes  employ "dy 
IT  wmifterial  arts 
:*en  of  the  Peop1e*s  hearts, 
y,  to  work  her  furer  woe, 
to  monarchy  a  foe) 
prief,  rel/-doom*d  to  dwell 
'  poor  hermit  in  a  cell, 
stirement  tedious  grown, 
u  forth,  ihe  walks  unkmvMf 
I  pointed  at  with  fcom, 
bme  ftrange  country  born. 
I  rude  and  ruffian  race, 
fpoilers,  feize  her  place : 
I,  which  might  the  heart  dif-feat, 
life  found  a  quick  retreat^ 
firom  the  cradle  bred, 

old  blocd-'kound  at  their  head, 

from  virtue  and  from  awe, 
!  but  the  bad  part  of  law, 
I  at  large  \  each  on  his  breaft 
ch  a  gref^Aotmd^  ftood  confeft. 
■nt  waittd  on  their  nod, 
ling  Perfectttion*s  rod ; 
bllowM  at  dieir  heels, 
Stafejwum  hgU  the  feals^ 


Thofc  fciIs,  for  which  he  dear  /hall  pay, 
When  awful  Jufticc  takes  her  day. 

The  Printers  fjw^— they  faw  and  flcd<-> 
Science  declining^  hung  her  licad» 
Property  in  defpiir  appeared, 
And  forhcrfclf  delVrudion  fear'd  ; 
Whilft  under  foot  the  rude  flavcs  trod 
The  works  of  men,  and  word  of  God  j 
Whilil  ctofe  behind,  on  many  a  book. 
In  which  he  never  deigns  to  look. 
Which  he  did  not,  my— <oulJ  not  read, 
A  he/Jy  had  mm  (by  pow*r  decreed 
For  that  bad  end,  who  iti  the  dark 
ScornM  to  do  raifchief )  fct  lus  mark 
In  the  full  day,  the  mark  of  Hell, 
And  on  the  Cofpcl  ftamp*d  an  L. 

LiBXRTY  Acd,  her  friends  withdrew^ 
Her  friends,  a  /iaichful,  chofen  few ; 
Honour  in  grief  threw  up,  and  Shame^ 
Cloachir^g  herfclf  with  Honoar*s  name* 
UfurpM  his  flacion ;  on  the  throne 
Which  Liberty  once  call'd  her  own, 
(Gods,  that  fuch  nughty  ills  fhould  fpri«f 
Under  fo  great,  fo  good  a  King, 
So  lov'd,  io  loving,  thro*  the  arts 
Of  Statcfmen  cursed  with  wicked  heartsJ^ 
For  ev*ry  darker  purpofe  fit, 
Behold  in  triumph  State-Cra^  fit. 


IND  or  TMX  «xcoit»  vooir. 


BOOK 


ni. 


AH  me  !  what  mighty  perils  wait 
The  man  who  meddles  with  a  Stats^ 
Whether  to  ftrengthen,  or  oppofe  \ 
Falfe  are  his  friends,  and  firm  his  foes. 
How  mufl  his  foul,  once  ventnr*d  in. 
Plunge  blindly  on  from  fin  to  fin  1 
What  toils  he  fuffers,  what  difgrace. 
To  get,  and  then  to  keep  a  place  \ 
I  How  often,  whether  wrong  or  rights 
Mud  he  in  jcft  or  earned  fight, 
Rifquing  for  thnfe  both  life  and  limb. 
Who  would  not  rifque  one  groat  for  hitaf. 

L^der  the  Temple  lay  a  6ave» 
Made  by  fome  guilty,  coward  flave, 
Whofe  adHons  fcar'd  rebuke,  a  mate 
Of  intricate  and  winding  ways. 
Not  to  be  found  without  a  clue ; 
One  pafTjge  only,  known  to  few^ 
In  paths  dire^  led  to  a  cell. 
Where  Fraud  in  fecret  lov'd  to  dwelt* 
With  all  her  tools  and  ilaves  about  her, 
Nor  fcar'd  left  Honcfty  Oiould  rout  hex. 

In  a  dark  comer,  ihunning  fight 
Of  man,  and  flirinking  from  (iie  light* 
One  dull,  dim  taper  thro*  the  cdl 
Glimmering,  to  make  more  horrible 
The  face  of  darknefs,  (ha  prepares. 
Working  unfecs,  all  kinds  of  fiiait^ 
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With  curious,  but  deftni^ive  art : 
^ifirrr,  thro*  the  eye  to  catch  the  heart. 
Gay  pars  their  tinfel  beams  afford. 
Neat  artifice  to  trap  a  Lord  ; 
^hae,  fit  for  all  whom  Folly  bred, 
"Vfzrt  plumes  of  feathers  for  the  head  ; 
Garters  the  hag  contrives  to  make. 
Which  as  it  feems,  a  babe  might  break, 
But  which  ambitious  madmen  feel 
More  firm  and  fure  than  chains  of  ftecl ; 
Which,  flipped  jaft  underneath  the  knee. 
Forbid  a  Freeman  to  be  free  \ 
Purjes  (he  knew  (did  ever  curfe 
Travel  more  fure  than  in  a  purfe  ?) 
Which,  by  fome  ftrangc  and  magic  hands 
Enflavc  the  foul,  and  tie  the  hands. 

Here  Flatt-ry,  eldeft-bom  of  Guile, 
Weaves  with  rare  ikill  the  filken  fmile. 
The  courtly  cringe,  the  fupple  bow. 
The  private  fqueeze,  the  levee  vow. 
With  which,  no  ftrange  or  recent  cafe. 
Fools  in  deceive  fools  out  of  place. 

G>rruption  (who,  in  fi^nner  times, 
Thro*  fiuu"  or  fliame  coDCeard  her  crimes, 
And  what  (he  did  contriv*d  to  do  it 
So  that  th»  public  might  not  view  it) 
Prefumptuous  grown,  oafit  was  held 
For  their  dark  councils,  and  expeird. 
Since  in  the  day  her  bufincfs  might 
Be  done  as  fafi^  as  in  the  night. 

Her  eye  down-4)endiQg  to  the  ground. 
Planning  fome  dark  and  deadly  wound. 
Holding  a  dagger,  on  which  ftood. 
All  Mti  and  reeking,  drops  of  blood. 
Bearing  a  lanthom,  whMi  of  yore, 
By  Trcafon  borrowed,  Guy  Fawkes  bore. 
By  which,  fuice  they  improv*d  in  trade, 
Exc'tjemen  have  their  lanthoms  made, 
Aflaffination,  her  whole  mind 
Blood-thlrfting,  on  her  arm  reclin*d. 
Death,  grinning,  at  her  elbow  ftood. 
And  held  forth  inftruments  of  blood. 
Vile  inftruments,  which  cowards  chufe,  . 
But  men  o^  honour  dare  not  ufe ; 
Around  his  Lordfhip  and  his  Grace« 
Both  qualified  for  fuch  a  place. 
With  many  a  Forbes*,  and  many  a  Dunfy 
Each  a  refolv*d,  and  pious  fon. 
Wait  her  high  bidding  $  each  prepar*d. 
As  ihe  around  her  ordtfs  ihar*d, 
Proof  *gainft  remorfe,  to  run,  to  fJy, 
And  bid  the  deftin*d  vidUm  die, 
Pofting  on  Villainy*8  black  wing. 
Whether  he  Patr'ot  is,  or  King. 

Oppreffion,  willing  to  appear 
An  objed  of  our  love,  not  fear. 
Or  at  the  moft  a  rev*rend  awe 
To  breed,  ufurp*d  the  garb  of  Law. 
A  book  ihe  held,  on  which  her  eyes 
Were  deeply  fixed,  whence  feemed  to  liie 
Toy  in  her  breaft ;  a  book,  of  might 
Moft  wonderful,  which  black  to  white 
Could  turn,  and  without  help  of  laws. 
Could  make  the  wocfe  the  better  caufc. 

*  A  Scotch  oiicer  who  challenged  Mr.  Wilkes, 
f  A  poor  Lunadc,  who  was  charged  with  aa  in- 
tention to  alTaflimie  Mr.  Wilkes. 


She  read,  by  flatt*ring  hopes  decefvM, 

She  wiih'd,  and  what  fhe  wi(h*d,  be]iev*d, 

To  make  that  book  for  ever  ftand 

The  rule  of  wrong  through  all  the  land  } 

On  the  back,  fair  and  worthy  note. 

At  large  was  Magna  Charta  wrote, 

But  turn  your  eye  within,  and  read* 

A  bitter  IcHbn,  Nortxm*s  Creed. 

Ready,  e*cn  with  a  look,  to  run, 

Faft  as  the  courfers  of  the  fun. 

To  worry  Virtue,  at  her  hand 

Two  half-ftarv*d  greyhounds  todc  thrir  fbad. 

A  curious  model,  cut  in  wood. 

Of  a  moft  ancient  caftle  ftood 

Full  in  her  view  j  the  gates  were  barr*d. 

And  foldiers  on  the  watch  kept  guard  ; 

In  the  front,  openly,  in  black 

Was  wrote,  "  the  Tow'r  j**  but  on  the  btck, 

Mark*d  with  a  Secretary*s  feal. 

In  bloody  letters,  the  Baftille.** 

Around  a  table,  fiilly  bent 
On  mifchi^f  of  moft  black  intent 
Deeply  dctcrmm'd,  that  their  reign 
Might  longer  lalt,  to  work  the  bane 
Of  one  firm  patriot,  whofe  heart,  tied 
To  Honour,  all  their  pow*r  defied. 
And  brought  tliofe  anions  into  light 
They  wifhM  to  have  conceal*d  in  night. 
Begot,  bom,  bred  to  infamy, 
A  Prfvy-Council  fat  of  Three  { 
Great  were  their  names,  of  high  r^ute 
And  favour  thro*  the  land  of  Bute. 

The  Firft  (entitled  to  the  place 
Of  Honour  both  by  Go%m  and  Grace* 
Who  never  let  oecafion  flip 
To  take  right-hand  of  fellowfliip. 
And  was  fo  proud,  that  ihould  he  meet 
The  twelve  Apoftles  ia  the  ftreee, 
He*d  turn  his  nofe  up  at  them  all. 
And  fluive  his  Saviour  from  the  wall ; 
Who  was  fo  mean  (Meanneis  and  Pride 
Still  go  together  fide  by  fide) 
That  he  would  crbge,  and  creep,  be  civti. 
And  hold  a  ftimip  for  the  Devil* 
If  in  a  journey  to  his  mind, 
He*d  let  him  mount  and  ride  behind  \ 
Who  bafely  fawn*d  thro*  all  his  life. 
For  patrons  firft,  then  for  a  w^j 
Wrote  Dedkatiotts  which  moft  make 
The  heart  of  ev*ry  ChrUtian  quake  ) 
lyfade  one  man  equal  to,  or  more 
Than  God,  then  left  hun,  as  beftcc 
His  God  he  left,  and  drawn  by  pride. 
Shifted  about  to  t*  other  fide) 
Was  by  his  fire  a  parfon  made. 
Merely  to  give  the  boy  a  trade ; 
But  he  himfelf  was  thereto  drawn 
By  fame  faint  omens  of  the  lawn. 
And  on  the  truly  Chriftian  plan 
To  make  himfelf  a  Gentleman, 
A  title  in  which  fi^rm  array*d  him, 
Tho*  Fate  ne*er  thought  oa*t  when  ilie  made  hia 

The  oaths  he  took,  *tis  very  true. 
But  took  them,  as  all  wile  men  do. 
With  an  intent,  if  things  ihould  tuin. 
Rather  to  temporize,  than  bum. 
Gofpel  and  Lc^alty  were  made 
To  fcnre  the  purpofcs  of  trade  i 
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it  paper  tieSf 

'.  fool,  but  which  the  wifci 
IS  tar  abovcy 
T,  juft  like  a  glove  ; 
Ungs  (let  his  great  aim 
ere  to  him  the  fame, 
ft,  he  read  and  read, 
hilft  he  fliould  have  fed 
is  negleded  flock, 
h  a  mighty  ftock, 
urg'd  the  weary  Brain 
an  (he  could  well  contain, 
was  with  fpirits  firaught 
methodize  to  thought, 
ke  ilUdigefted  food, 
im*d,  and  not  to  blood. 
London,  from  the  plow 
yw  to  make  a  bow 
tm,  he  grew  polite, 
'oet*s  p»aiite. 
iverfing  (and  Wits  then 
ind  ^nvrngft  Noblemen) 

would  have  caught  the  flame^ 

nothing,  or  the  fame; 

[  drunkards,  livM  with  finners, 

ifidels  for  dinners ; 

rmphafis  and  grace 

bat  Potter  kept  not  pace  ^ 

^heft  reign  of  noon, 

fongs  to  a  Pialm  tune ; 
n  in^unous  and  vile, 
ilvatiofi  for  a  (mile, 

hunoour  caugltt  their  plan, 
t  God  to  laugh  with  man  } 
when  living,  in  each  bread) » 
leir  memories  after  death, 
s  faith,  which  all  admit 
il  to  his  wit, 
ifolf  a  man  of  note, 
of  Scripture  wrote ; 
ite,  and  long  about  it, 
nrers  *gan  to  doubt  it : 
f  the  Inward  Light, 
jsew  how  he  came  by*t, 
ifluendng  Grace, 
ife  nc>r  found  a  place : 
yf  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
note  than  doth  a  poft 
If,  foould  an  Angel  (hew  him, 
know,  or  chufe  to  know  him. 
te  knew  ^twixt  ev^ry  fcience 
latural  alliance) 
idvance  his  Maker*&  praife, 
rimes,  and  notes  on  plays, 
dl-fufficient  air 
'  in  the  Critic*s  chair, 
leafon  foil  dominion, 
merely  by  opinion. 
iron*d,  and  kept  in  awe 
imple  Man  oi  Law*, 
I  fticnds  f  >  to  vengeance  true, 
run  they  never  knew. 
n€t\y  all  mankind, 
rs  ut  mix*d,  we  fold ; 

Edwards,  E(q.     See  Canons  of  Criti- 


StB^Opi 


C. 


And  Vice  and  Virtue  take  their  turn 
In  the  fame  bread  to  beat  and  bum. 
Our  Prieft  was  an  exception  here, 
Nor  did  one  fpark  of  grace  appear. 
Not  one  dull,  dim  fpark  in  his  foul  ; 
Vice,  gloiious  Vice  poflfefs^d  the  whole. 
And,  In  herfervice  truly  warm, 
He  was  in  fin  nu>ft  uniform. 

Injurious  Satire,  own  at  leaft 
One  fnivelling  virtue  in  the  Prieft, 
One  fnivelling  virtue  which  is  placed. 
They  fay,  in  or  about  the  waift, 
Caird  Chaftity  ;  the  prudifhdame 
Knows  it  at  large  by  Virtue^s  name. 
To  this  his  wife  (and  in  thefe  days 
Wives  feldom  without  reafon  praife) 
Bears  evidence— -then  calls  her  child. 
And  fwears  that  Tom  was  vaftly  wild. 

Ripened  by  a  long  courfeof  years. 
He  great  and  perfed  now  appears. 
In  fhape  fcarce  of  the  human  kind  ; 
A  man,  without  a  manly  mind  ; 
No  hufoand,  tho*  he*s  truly  wed  ; 
Tho*  on  his  knees  a  child  is  bred. 
No  father  j  injured,  without  end 
A  foe  ;  and  tho*  obliged,  no  friend  ; 
A  heart,  which  Virtue  ne*er  difgrac^d  j 
A  head,  where  Learning  runs  to  wafte  j 
A  gentleman  well-bred,  if  breeding 
Refts  in  the  article  of  reading  $ 
A  man  of  this  world,  for  the  next 
Was  ne'er  included  in  his  text ; 
A  judge  af  genius,  tho'  confeft 
With  not  one  fpark  of  genius  bleft  j 
Amongftthe  firlt  of  critics  plac'd, 
The'  free  from  ev'ry  taint  of  tafte  ; 
A  Chriftian  without  faith  or  works, 
As  he  would  be  a  Turk  'mongft  Turks  j 
A  great  divine,  as  Lords  agree, 
Without  the  Icaft  divinity  j 
To  crown  all,  in  declining  age, 
Enflara'd  with  church  and  party  rage, 
Behold  him,  full  and  perfe^  quite, 
A  falfe  Saint,  and  true  Hypocrite. 

Next  fat  a  Lawyer ^  often  try*d 
In  perilous  extremes  ;  when  Pride 
And  Pow'r,  all  wild  and  trembling,  ftood. 
Nor  dar*d  to  tempt  the  raging  flood  \ 
This  bold,  bad  man  arofe  to  view. 
And  gave  his  hand  to  help  them  through. 
Steel'd  *gainft  companion,  as  they  paft. 
He  faw  poor  Freedom  breathe  her  laft  \ 
He  faw  her  ftruggle,  heard  her  groan,         . 
He  faw  her  helpleis  and  alone, 
Whelm'd  in  that  ftorm,  which  fear'd  and  praisM 
By  flaves  lefs  bold,  himfelf  had  raisM. 

Bred  to  the  law,  he  from  the  firft 
Of  all  bad  lawyers  was  the  worft. 
Perfedion  (for  bad  men  maintain 
In  ill  we  may  perfi^ion  gain) 
In  others  is  a  work  of  time. 
And  they  creep  on  from  crime  to  crime ; 
He,  for  a  prodigy  defign'd 
To  fprcod  amazement  o'er  mankind. 
Started  fuH  ripen'd  all  at  once 
A  perfeA  knave  and  perfcdl  dunce. 

Who  will  for  him  may  boaft  of  itsStf 
His  better  guard  is  Impuidence. 
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Hit  front  with  ten-fbid  phtes  of  brafs 

SecurMf  Shame  oever  yet  couM  pafs« 

Nor  on  the  furface  of  his  ikin 

Bluih  for  that  guilt  which  dweh  within. 

How  often  in  contempt  of  laws. 

To  found  the  bottom  of  a  caufe^ 

To  fearch  out  ev*ry  rotten  part. 

And  worm  into  its  very  he;irt. 

Hath  he  ta*en  briefii  on  fa)fe  pretence^ 

And  undertaken  the  defence 

Of  trufting  fool;,  whom  in  the  end 

He  neant  to  ruin,  not  defend  f 

How  often,  e*en  in  open  court, 

Hath  the  wretch  made  his  (lumehis  fport^ 

And  Iaugh*d  off,  wth  a  vill.iii's  eafe. 

Throwing  up  briefs,  and  keeping  fee4  f 

Such  things,  as,  tho*  to  roguery  bred» 

Had  ibiicka  little  villa  n  dead. 

Caofes,  whatever  their  hnport. 
He  imdcrtakes,  to  ferve  a  coutty 
For  he  by  heart  his  rule  had  got, 
Pow*r  can  affcA,  wliat  law  cannot. 

Fools  he  forgives,  but  rogues  he  fears ; 
If  Genius,  yokM  with  Worth,  appear*, 
His^  weak  foul  fickem  at  the  fight, 
And  ftrives  to  plunge  them  down  in  night. 

So  k>ud  he  talks,  fo  very  loud. 
He  is  an  Angel  with  the  crawd, 
Whilfl  he  makes  juftice  hang  her  head. 
And  Judges  turn  trom  pale  to  red. 

Bid  all  that  nature,  on  a  plan 
Mof(  intimate,  makes  dear  to  man, 
All  that  with  grand  and  gen*ral  ties 
Binds  good  and  bad,  the  tool  and  wife. 
Knock  at  his  heart  j  they  knock  in  vain. 
No  entrance  there  tiich  fuitors  gain. 
Bid  kneeling  Kings  fbriake  the  throne  ^ 
Bid  at  his  fee:  his  Country  groan  ; 
Bid  Liberty  ilretch  out  her  hands  ; 
Religion  plead  her  ilronger  bands  ; 
Bid  parents,  children,  wife  and  fi'iends  ; 
If  tlicy  come,  *twhart  his  private  ends, 
Unmov'd  he  hears  the  gen'ral  call^ 
And  bravely  tramples  on  them  all. 
Who  will  for  him  may  cant  and  whine. 
And  let  weak  Confciencc  with  her  line 
Chalk  out  dieir  ways  ;  fuch  flarving  rule* 
Are  only  fit  for  coward  fools, 
Felknvs  who  credit  what  Priefh  tell. 
And  tremble  at  the  thoughts  of  Hell  i 
His  fpirit  dares  contend  with  grace. 
And  meets  damnation  face  to  face. 

Such  was  our  Latvyer ;  by  his  fide. 
In  all  bad  qualities  allied. 
In  all  bad  cuunfels,  fat  a  tMrd^ 
By  birth  a  Lord.     O  facred  word  t 
O  word  moft  facred,  whence  men  get 
A  privilege  to  run  in  debt ; 
Whence  they  at  large  exemption  claim 
From  Satire,  and  her  fervant  Shame  ; 
Whence  they,  dcpriv'd  of  all  her  tbrce. 
Forbid  bold  Truth  to  hold  hm:  courfe. 
Confult  his  perfon,  drefs,  and  air. 
He  ft^ems,  which  itrangers  well  might  fweor, 
The  Mafter,  or  by  courte/y. 
The  Captain  of  «  Colliery. 
Look  at  his  \if3ge,  and  agree 
lLilt-.Hjni'd  h?  fcems,  }uft  from  tbt  tree 


Efcap*d  ;  a  rope  may  fmueiinm  bfofc^ 

Or  men  be  cut  down  by  miftake. 

He  harh  not  virtue,  (in  the  fcfaool 
Of  Vice  bred  up)  to  live  by  rule. 
Nor  hath  he  fei^e  (which  none  can  dovbt 
Who  know  the  man)  to  Kve  vnthout. 
His  life  is  a  continued  fcene 
Of  all  that's  infamous  and  mean  ; 
He  knows  not  change,  onlefs  grown  nice 
Anil  delicate,  from  vice  to  vice  } 
Nature  dcfignM  him,  in  a  rage, 
To  be  the  Wharton  of  his  age, 
But,  having  giv'n  all  the  fin. 
Forgot  to  put  the  Virtues  in. 
To  run  a  horfe,  to  make  a  match. 
To  revel  deep,  to  roar  a  catch. 
To  knock  a  tott*ring  watchman  down» 
To  fviTat  a  woman  of  the  town, 
Oy  fits  to  keep  the  peace,  or  break  it. 
In  turn  to  give  a  pox,  or  take  it. 
He  is,  in  faith,  molt  excellent. 
And  in  the  word's  moll  full  intent, 
A  true  Choice  Spirit  we  admit ; 
With  Wits  a  Fool,  with  Foob  a  Wit  j 
Hear  him  but  talk,  and  you  wouM  fwear 
Obfcenity  hcrfelf  was  there  ; 
And  that  Hrophanencfs  had  made  choice. 
By  way  of  trump,  to  ufe  his  voice ; 
That,  in  all  mean  and  low  things  gieaC, 
He  had  been  bred  at  BU/injJgafe  $ 
And  that,  afcending  to  the  earth 
Befoi%  the  feafon  of  his  birth, 
Blafphemy,  nuking  way  and  room. 
Had  nurk'd  him  in  his  mother's  wontb  i 
Too  honefl  (for  the  worftof  men 
In  forms  are  honefl  now  and  then) 
Not  to  have,  in  the  ufual  way. 
His  bills  fent  in  }  too  great,  to  pay  ; 
Too  proud  to  fpeik  to,  if  he  meets. 
The  honeft  tradefman  whom  he  cheats  ; 
Too  infamous  to  have  a  friend. 
Too  bad  for  bad  men  to  commend. 
Or  good  to  nante ;  beneath  whofe  weight 
Eardk  groans  $  who  hath  been  fpar'd  by  Fate 
Only  to  fhew,  on  Mercy's  plan. 
How  far  and  kmg  God  bears  with  man. 

Such  were  the  Three,  who,  roockmg  fleep^ 
At  midnight  fat,  in  counfel  deep. 
Plotting  deflniftwn  'gainfl  a  head, 
Whofe  wiidom  could  not  be  mifled  ; 
Plotting  defh\i^ion  'gainfl  a  heart. 
Which  ne'er  from  honour  would  depart. 
**  is  he  not  rank'd  amongftour  foes  ? 
*<  Hath  not  his  fpirit  dar'd  oppofe 
Our  deareft  meafures,  made  our  name 
Stand  forward  on  the  roll  of  ihame  ? 
Hath  he  not  won  the  vulgar  tribes. 
By  fcoming  menaces  and  bribes. 
And  proving,  that  his  darling  caufe 
Is  of  their  Liberties  and  Laws 
To  fland  the  champion  ?  In  a  word. 
Nor  need  one  argument  be  heard 
Beyond  this,  to  awoke  our  zeal. 
To  quicken  our  refolves,  and  flecl 
Our  fteady  fouls  to  bloody  bent, 
(Sure  ruin  to  each  dear  intent. 
Each  flatt'ring  hope)  he,  without  fear. 
Hath  dar'd  to  make  the  TnttA  i^pear,'* 
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Af  by  refentment  taught, 
employ  *d  his  thought; 
lifchier,  rackM  his  brain 
ch,  but  rack'd  in  Tain ;      ^ 
erne  they  brought  to  view ; 
a'd,  none  would  da 
ath  pleafure  in  her  £iCe. 
a  her  hiding-place>  <^ 
where  they  meet, 
\  them,  took  her  feat, 
tufe,  my  darling  boys, 
thoughts  and  cares  employs ) 
fnare,  no  random  blow 
e  bane  of  fuch  a  fee : 
lutious  as  he's  hmtp 
ily  hc^s  a  flare ; 
part  without  defence) 
Honour  make  pretence : 
ill  to  his  ruin  draw 
who  ftands  fecure  in  law. 
at  I  have  idly  planned 
:  fcheme ;  behold  at  hand« 
lonths  training  on  his  head) 
It,  whom  I  have  bred, 
;  bowel:,  far  from  fight 
hlfcf  but  ghring  light, 
:-bom,  my  deareft  joy) 
rfelf,  my  darling  boy. 
uch*d  with  vile  remorfe^ 
crafty  in  his  courfe, 
ur  ends,  complete  our  fchemet i 
rhen  mofk  he  Honour't  feems  \ 
bund,  at  home,  abroad) 
ill!  a  flave  of  Fraud.*' 
from  each  envious  fon 
nurmnr  pin 
e ;  all  in  place 
1  .praife  their  own  difgracc) 
:  fbanger  ihe  had  got, 
ce  that  they  had  not. 
portals  open  flew, 
tnour,  to  their  view 
r  DueHifit  came  forth  ) 
all  confeft  hit  worth, 
ith  fmiles  arrayM, 
ce  their  dam  had  made. 
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>  matter  whether  E^  or  H^i^ 
tMTft  or  one  made  in  jeft) 
era  MaideviUct  difgrac'd, 
^hfn  wretchedly  mifpUc'd^ 


There  L'es  an  JjUuid,  neither  great  nor  fmoll, 
Which)  for  diHin&Mn-fake,  1  Gotham  call. 

The  man  who  finds  an  unknown  country  ous^ 
By  giving  it  a  name,  acqui.-es,  no  doubt, 
A  Gofpel  title,  tho*  the  people  there 
The  pious  ChHlUan  thinks  not  worth  his  care. 
Bar  this  pretence,  and  into  air  is  hurlM 
The  claim  of  Huropq  to  the  fycfiem  World. 

Calt  by  a  tcmpeft  on  the  favage  coafl. 
Some  roving  buccaneer  fet  up  a  poft ; 
A  beam  in  proper  form  tranfverfely  laid. 
Of  his  Redeemer*s  Crofs  the  figure  made) 
Of  that  Redeemer,  with  who/e  laws  his  life. 
From  firft  to  laft,  had  been  one  fcene  of  fbife  \ 
His  royal  mafter*s  name  thereon  engr^v'd. 
Without  nnore  procefs,  the  whole  race  enflav'd. 
Cut  off  that  Charter  they  from  Nature  drew. 
And  made  them  flaves  to  men  they  never  knew. 

Search  ancient  hiftories,  confult  recordi, 
Under  this  title  the  moft  Chriftian  Lords 
Hold  (thanks  to  coofcience)  more  than  half  the 

ball; 
Overthrow  this  title,  they  have  none  at  all. 
For  never  yet  might  any  Monarch  dare. 
Who  liv'd  to  Truth,  and  breathM  a  ChrifUan  air* 
Pretend  that  Chrifl  (who  came,  we  all  i^ree) 
To  blefs  his  people)  and  to  fet  them  free) 
To  make  a  convert  ever  one  law  gave) 
By  which  converters  made  him  firft  a  flare. 

Spite  of  the  glofles  of  a  canting  Priefl, 
Who  talks  of  charity,  but  means  a  feaft ; 
Who  recommends  it  (whilfl  he  feems  to  feel 
The  holy  glowings  of  a  real  a eal) 
To  aJl  his  hearers,  as  a  deed  of  worth. 
To  give  them  heaven,  whom  they  have  robb'd  xd 

earth) 
Never  fliall  one,  one  trvly  honeft  man. 
Who,  blefl  with  Liberty,  reveres  her  plan. 
Allow  one  moment,  that  a  favage  fire 
Could  from  his  wretched  race,  for  childifli  hire. 
By  a  wild  grant,  their  All,  their  Freedom  pafs) 
And  fell  his  Country  for  a  bk  of  glafs. 

Or  grant  this  barb'rout  right,  let  Spain  and 
France, 
In  flav*ry  bred,  as  purehafers  advance, 
Let  them,  whilft  Confcience  is  at  diftance  hurPd) 
With  fome  gay  bawblc  by  a  golden  world  j 
An  Engliihman,  m  chartered  Freedom  bom^ 
Shall  fpum  the  flavifh  merehandixe,  flialJ  fcom 
To  Imke  from  others,  thro*  bafe  private  views,    - 
What  he  himfelf  Would  rather  die,  thin  lofe. 

Happy  the  favage  of  thofe  tariy  times 
Ere  Europe's  ions  were  known,  and  Europe's 

crimes! 
Gold,  curled  gold  !  flept  in  the  womb  of  earth, 
Unfielt  its  mifchiefs,  as  unknown  its  worth  $ 
In  full  content  he  fbund  the  tnieil  wealth ; 
In  toil  he  fbund  diver6on,  food,  and  health ; 
Stranger  to  eafe  and  luxury  of  Courts, 
His  fports  were  labours)  and  his  laboun  fports } 
His  youth  was  hardy,  and  his  old  age  green; 
Life's  mom  wat  vig'rous,  and  her  eve  ferene  ; 
No  rules  he  held,  but  what  were  made  for  uie ; 
No  aits  he  leam'd,  nor  ills  which  aits  produce ; 
Falfe  lights  he  follow'd,  but  believ*d  them  true; 
He  knew  not  much,  but  liv'd  to  what  he  knew, 
Happy,  thrice  happy  ttvw  the  favtkge  race, 
Since  Europe  took  thdr^^/,  and  gave  them  grart  I 
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Paftors  (he  fends  to  help  them  in  their  need. 
Some  who  can*t  write  >  with  others  who  can't  fcad. 
And  on  fure  grounds  the  Gofpel  pile  to  rcary 
Sends  miffiGHary  felons  cv*ry  year ; 
Our  vices,  with  more  teal  than  holy  pray^rsy 
She  teaches  them,  and  in  return  takes  thdrs ; 
HcV  rank  oppreflions  give  them  caufc  to  rife. 
Her  want  of  prudence  means,  and  arms  fuppliesy 
Whilft  her  brave  rage,  not  fatisficd  wrath  life, 
Rifing  in  blood,  ad^ts  l^\c  fca/ping-knifei 
Knowledge  flie  gives,  enough  to  make  tnem  know 
How  abjed  is  their  Itate,  how  deep  their  woe ; 
The  worth  of  Freedogi  ttroogly  (he  explains, 
Whilft  (he  bows  down,  and  loads  their  netks  with 

chains ; 
Faith  too  ibe  plants,  for  her  own  ends  impreft, 
1  o  make  them  bear  the  worft,  and  hope  the  bcft ; 
And  wkilft  (he  teaches  on  vile  lnt*reft*s  plan. 
As  laws  of  God,  the  wild  decrees  of  man. 
Like  Pharifees,  of  whom  the  Scriptures  tell. 
She  makes  them  ten  times  more  the  fons  of  Hell. 

But  whither  Jo  thefe  grave  reflexions  tend  ? 
Are  they  defign^d  for  any,  or  no  end  ? 
Briefly  but  this— To  prove,  that  by  no  a6t 
Which  nature  made,  that  by  no  equal  paft 
*Twixt  man  and  man,    which  might,    if  Juftice 

heard, 
Stand  good,  that  by  no  benefits  conferrM 
Or  purchafe  made,  Europe  in  chains  can  hold 
The  fons  of  India,  and  her  mines  of  gold. 
Chance  led  her  there  in  an  accurfed  hour. 
She  faw,  and  made  the  country  her's  by  pow*r ; 
Nor  drawn  by  virtue*s  love  from  love  of  fame, 
Shall  my  ra(h  folly  controvert  the  claim, 
Or  wi(h  in  thought  that  title  overthrown, 
'"Which  cdncides  with,  and  involves  my  own. 

Europe  difcover*d  India  firft ;  I  fopnd 
My  right  to  Gotham  on  the  felf-fame  ground  : 
I  flrft  difcover*d  it,  nor  (hall  that  plea 
To  her  be  granted,  and  denied  to  me. 
1  plead  pofle(fion,  and  *till  ooe  more  bold 
Shall  drive  me  out,  will  that  poflleffion  hold : 
With  Europe's  rights  my  kindred  rights  I  twine  j 
Her*s  be  the  Wcflern  world,  be  Gotham  mint. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Cotfaamites,  rejoice ; 
Lift  up  your  v(Mce  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs^  and  on  ev*ry  tongue, 
In  (IraJAS  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hong, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  (hall  not  Gotham^  ? 

As  on  a  day,  a  high  and  holy  day. 
Let  ev'ry  in(trument  of  mufic  play, 
jliKient  and  modern  \  thofe  which  drew  their  birth 
(Pun£lillo*s  laid  afide)  from  Pagan  earth, 
As  well  as  thofe  by  Chriftian  mMe  and  Jew ; 
Thofe  known  to  many,  aiid  thofe  known  to  few  $ 
Thofe  which  in  whim  and  flnolic  lightly  float, 
And  thofe  which  fwell  the  flow  and  folemn  note ; 
Thofe  which  (whilft  Reafbn  ftands  in  wonder  by) 
Make  fome  comflexums  laugh  and  others  cry ; 
Thofe  which  by  fome  ftrange  faculty  of  (bandy 
Can  buiM  walls  up,  and  raze  them  to  the  ground ; 
Thofe  which  can  tear  top  fbrefts  by  the  roots, 
And  make  brutes   dance  like  men,  and  mailike 

brutes  $ 
Thofe  which  whilft  Ridicule  leads  up  the  dance^ 
Make  ctowns  of  Monmouth  ape  the  (ops  of  Frtoce; 
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Thofe   which,    where  Lady    Dullnefs  with  Larl 

Mayors 
Prefldes,  difdaining  fight  and  trifling  airs» 
Hallow  the  feaft  with  Pfalmedy ;  and  tho(e 
Which,  planted  in  oiir  churches  to  difpofe 
And  lifl;  the  mind  to  Heaven,  are  difgracM 
With  what  a  foppiih  organift  calb  T^c  .* 
All,  fit>m  the  fiddle  (on  which  ev'ryfbol. 
The  pert  fon  of  dull  fire,  difcharg'd  from  (chaol» 
Serves  an  appreoticeihip  th  College  eafe. 
And  rifes  thro*  the  gamut  to  degrees) 
To  thofe  which  (tho*  lefs  common,  not  lefs  fwetf) 
From  fam*d  Sa'mi  Ci/«i*8,   and  more  fam'd  Fiat' 

ftrcetf 
(Where  Heav'n,  the  utmnft  wHh  of  man  to  grant, 
Gave  me  an  old  houfe,  and  an  older  aunt) 
Thornton,  whillt  Humour  pointed  out  the  road 
To  her  arch  cub,  hath  hitchM  into  an  Ode  *  $ 
All  instruments  (attend  ye  li(l*nij^  fphetes 
Attend  ye  fons  of  men,  and  hear  with  ears) 
All  mflnimcnts  (nor  (hall  they  feek  one  hand 
Impreil  from  modem  Mu(ic*s  cttxc^mh  band) 
All  inflruments,  Jelf-oBedf  at  my  name 
Shall  pour  forth  harmony,  and  loud  proclaim. 
Loud  but  yet  fweet,  to  die  acconling  globe, 
My  praifes }  whilll  gay  Nature,  in  a  robe, 
A  coxcumh  DoBor^s  nbe^  to  the  full  found 
Keeps  time,  like  Boyce,  ami  the  world  daoca 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rgoice  \ 
Lift  up«your  voice  on  hi^,  a  mighty  voke, 
The  voice  o^  gladnefs,  and  on  every  tODgne, 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hongy 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  fliall  not  Godiam  (iflf? 

Infjncy,  ftraiiiing  backward  from  the  bceaf^y 
Techy  and  wayward,  what  he  loveth  heft 
Rcfufing  in  his  fits,  whilil  all  the  while 
The  mother  eyes  the  wrangler  with  a  ihukf 
And  the  fond  father  fits  on  t*  other  fide. 
Laughs  at  hit  moods,   and   viewi  hit  f|JffB 

pride. 
Shall  murmur  forth  ray  name,  wfailft  ar  hit  hail 
Nurfe  (lands  interpreter,  thro*  Godum^f  hod. 
Childhood,  who  like  an  Afr'il  mom  appesi, 
Sunfhine  and  rain,  hopes  clouded  o*er  with  kmh 
Pleased  and  difpleasM  by  flarts,  m  paffioa  «nn% 
In  reafbn  weak  ;  who,  wrought  into  a  ftonD, 
Like  to  the  fretful  bullies  of  the  deep. 
Soon  fpends  his  rage,  and  cries  himfelif  afle^  s 
Who,  with  a  (ev'ri(h  appetite  opprefsM,  'I 

For  trifles  fighs,  but  hates  them  when  poflEeis*d  ;     \ 
His  trembling  lafh  fufpended  in  the  air. 
Half-bent,  and  ftroking  back  hit  long  lank  birr     ■ 
Shall  to  his  mates  look  op  with  eager  glee, 
And  let  his  top  go  down  to  prate  of  me.  ^ 

Youth,  who,  fierce,  fickle,  iiifolent»  aniViv 
Impatient  urges  on  to  Manhood*s  reign,  * 

Impatient  urges  on,  yet  with  a  caft 
Of  dear  regard  looks  back  on  Childhood  paf^i 
In  the  my-eA^/e,  when  the  hot  blood  nut  high* 
And  the  quick  fpirits  mount  into  hit  eye. 
When  pleafore,  which  he  deems  his  grerteft«edl^ 
Beats  in    hit  hearty   add  |iUnts  Ua  chedci  ii* 
health. 


*  A  bariefqae  Ode  on  St  Cetnia*sdiyi  "^ 
Thorotooy  {>tffbrmBd  a(  R^lagli. 
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:hif  M  fteed  tugs  pnMxlljr  at  the  ^in^ 
ilarts,  hath  run  o>r  half  the  plain, 
igM  with  fear,  the  ftag  Aies  full  in  view, 
cry  the  eager  hounds  purfiie, 
my  praife  to  hills  which  (tioat  again, 
.e  kuntjman  ftop  to  cry  Amen, 
I,  of  iorm.  ttt€t,  who  would  not  bow 
%  fiiould  crack  around  hio)  j  on  his  brow 
ene,  to  piiflfion  giving  law, 
lore,  and  yet  copimanJing  awe  \ 

>  grace  by  milJnefs  wrought ; 
cmpcr^d  and  refinM  by  thought ; 
rroe  enthroned  }  within  his  breaft 
>f  hi*  M.Ucer  deep  imprcfs^d  ; 

>  earth,  which  trembles  at  his  nod> 
1  b]ef::*d,  and  only  lefs  than  God ; 
Lho*  weeping  Beauty  kneels  for  aid^ 
jr  calls  in  Danger^s  form  arrayed, 

d  with  fackcloth,  Juftice  in  the  gatcs»    ^ 
Elders  chainM,  redemption  waits, 
sU  fteal  an  houi*,  a  little  hour, 
Ittle  one  ?)  to  hail  my  powV. 
,  ^fecond  chlUf  by  Nature  cursed 
and  greater  evils  than  the  firft, 
Jy>  foXi  of  pjins ;  in  ev'ry  breath      ^ 
ifc,  and  yet  a/raid  of  deatli ;  ^ 

)gi  ofi^  with  (age  and  folcms  air, 
day,  without  one  day  to  fpare  , 
lovmeot,  covetous  of  pelf, 
» mends,  and  tirefome  to  himfelf  j 
9  impaired,  his  temper  four'd, 
'  of  recent  things  devoured 
le  a^U^g  on  his  ihatterM  brain, 
l(e  regifters  of  youth  remau)  $ 
to  evening  babbling  fbrth  vain  praiie 
re  men  who  livM  in  taoh  rare  days, 
the  hero  of  his  tale,  was  your\g  \ 
iocs  faltVing  on  his  toneue, 

L hairs,  fure  mark  of  Wifdom^s  fway, 
I  curfes  time  which  made  him  gray  \ 
^outh,  e*en  whild  he- would  afford 
gold  Co  have  his  youth  re/lorM  j 
noment,  ^m  himfelf  fet  free, 
crutch,  and  pipe  fbrth  pr^fe  to  me. 
ye  happy  Gotliamites,  rejoice  ; ' 
'  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voicei 
f  glodncfs,  and  on  ev'ry  tongue, 

faticude,  be  pralfes  hung, 
fb  great  and  |ood  a  King  ; 
hill  reign,  and  mall  not  Gotham  (mg  ? 
ithout  life  fhall  in  this  chorus  join, 
to  others"  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 
7-4/ro/,  who,  in  habit  white  and  plain, 
he  herald  of  fair  Flora's  train  j 
tb  Cncus,  flow*r  of  fimple  iy>te, 
fide  ftruts  in  a  herald**  coat ; 
idly  glaring  to  the  view, 
00  down,  ois  birth  from  Holland  drew, 
iiill  dreis'd,  fears  from  his  place  to  ftir, 
flow*n,  the  More  of  a  parterre ; 
«0r,  who  her  Elm  in  marriage  meets, 
icr  dowry  in  furrounding  fweets  { 
Iver  mU^refs  of  the  vale  $ 
Sharon  which  perfumes  the  gale  $ 
J/,  with  which  the  Queen  of  Flow'rs 
T  God  adorns  his  favorite  bow*n, 
s,  by  the  phun  hand  of  Neatneis  dreft, 
ral)  vrt»s  upoD  tjieir  hreaf(, 


Sweet  as  the  incenfe  of  the  mom,  and  chifte 
As  the  pure  zone  which  circles  Dian's  waift ; 
Ail  flow'rs,  of  v.-.rious  names,  and  vafCous  fiirms. 
Which  the  fun  into  ftrength  and  beaut)'  warms, 
From  the  dwarf  Daijy't  which,  like  inftints,  clings. 
And  fears  to  leave  tlie  earth  from  whence  it  fprings. 
To  the  proud  giant  of  the  garden  race, 
Who,  nudly  ru/hing  to  the  fun'.,  embrace, 
O'crtopj  her  fellows  with  afpirirj.c    'm, 
Dcmandb  his  wedded  love,  and  h?ars  his  name  ) 
All,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  join, 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamltes,  rejoice  ; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice, 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
In  ftrains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung, 
The  pralfes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  iholl  not  Gotham  (ing  ? 
Forming   a  gloom,  thro'  which  to  fpleen-ftruck 
minds 
Religion,  horror-damp'd,  a  pafTige  finds. 
The  Iiy  crawling  o'er  the  hallow'd  cell, 
Where  fome  old  hermit's  wont  his  beads  to  tell 
By  day,  by  night  ;.  the  Myrtle  cvcr-grecn. 
Beneath  whofe  ihade  Love  holds  his  rites  unfeen  } 
The  H^iUanv  weeping  o'er  the  fatal  wave 
Where  many  a  lover  finds  a  wat'ry  grave  ; 
The  Cyprefs  facred  held,  when  lovers  mourn 
Their  true  love  fjiatch'd  iway  ;  the  Laurel  worn 
By  Poets  in  old  time,  but  deftin'd  now 
In  grief  to  wither  on  a  Whitehead's  brow  \ 
The  Fig,  which,  large  as  what  in  India  grows, 
Itfelf  a  grove,  gave  our  firft  parents:  cloaths. 
The  yittCf  which,  like  a  blufhing  new-made  br^de, 
Cluft'ring,  empurples  all  the  mountain's  fide } 
The  Ycwy  which,  in  the  place  of  fculptufd  flone, 
Mark"?  out  the  reiling-place  of  men  unknown  ; 
The  hedge-row  £/w,  the  P'lne  of  mountain  race. 
The  F/>,  the  Scotch  JF/r,  never  out  of  place  ; 
The  Cedar,  whofe  top  meets  the  higheft  cIoud> 
Whilft  hisolJ  fjther  1-ebanon  grows  proud 
Of  fuch  a  child,  and  his  vaft  body  laid 
Out  many  a  mile,  enjoys  the  filial  /hade  j 
'The  Oak,  when  living r  monarch  of  the  wood ; 
The  Engli/h  Oak,  which  dead,  commands  the  flood  j 
All,  one  and  all,  ihall  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others'  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamltes,  rejoice ; 
Lilt  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
In  flralns  of  gratitude  be  pralfes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  (o  great  and  good  a  Kinj  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  dull  not  Gotham  (ing  ? 
The  Shcw*rs  which  make  the  young  hills,  like 
young  l^imbs, 
Bound  and  rebound  ;  the  old  hills,  like  old  rams, 
L-nwitldy,  jump  for  joy  ;  the  Stn^ams  which  glide, 
Whilft  Plenty  marches  fmiling  by  their  fide, 
And  from  their  bofom  rifing  Commerce  fprings  j 
The  iy:r:ds  which  rife  with  healing  on  their  vnngs. 
Before  whofe  deaniing  breath  contagion  flies  ; 
The  Sun,  who,  travelling  in  eaftern  fkies, 
Frefh,  full  of  flrength,  juft  rifcn  from  his  bed, 
Tho'  in  Jove's  paflures  they  were  bom  and  bred. 
With  voice  and  whip,  can  fcarcc  make  his  fleeds  fljr> 
Step  by  kcp,  up  the  perpendicular; . 
Who,  at  the  hour  of  eve,  panting  for  reft. 
Rolls  00  amain,  and  gallops  dowathe  weft^ 
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As  faft  as  Jehu,  (ulM  for  Ahab*s  fifly 
Drove  for  a  crown,  or  fofl-hoys  for  an  Inn  ; 
The  MooKf  who  holds  o*er  night  her  (Uver  reign. 
Regent  of  tides,  and  miftrcfs  of  the  brain, 
Wlio  to  her  Tons,  thofe  Tons  who  dwn  her  pow*r, 
And  do  her  homage  ar  the  midnight  hour, 
Gives  madncfi  as  a  blefling,  but  difpenfes 
Wifdom  to  fools,  and  damns  them  with  their  fenfet ; 
TRe  Stars,  who  by  1  know  not  what  ftrange  right, 
Prefide  o*er  mortals  in  their  own  defpite. 
Who  without  reafon  govern  thofe,  who  raoft 
(How  truly,  judge  from  thence  !)  of  reafon  boaft, 
And,  by  force  mighty  migic  yet  unknown, 
<^ur  anions  guide,  yet  cannot  guide  tbeir  own  ; 
All,  one  and  all,  Q)i\\  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice  j 
Liit  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  cv*ry  tongue, 
In  Arains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  ahd  iliall  not  Gotham  fing  ? 

The  Momait,  Mlnutcy  Hour,  Day,  JVukf  Months 
Year, 
Morning  and  EiCy  as  they  in  turn  appear ; 
Moment i  and  M.nutei  which,  without  a  crime, 
Can*t  be  omitted  in  accounts  of  time, 
Or,  if  omitted,  (proof  we  might  afford) 
Worthy  by  Parliaments  to  be  rellor*d  j 
The  Hours,  which  dreft  by  turns  in  black  and  white* 
Ordained  as  handmaids,  wait  on  Day  and  ^^lght  % 
The  Day,  thofe  hours  I  mean  when  light  prefides, 
And  Bufinefs  in  a  cart  with  Prudence  rides ; 
The  Night,  thofe  hours  I  mean  with  darknefs  hang, 
When  Scnfe  fpeaks  free,  and  Folly  holds  her  tongue  \ 
The  Mom,  when  Nature  routing  from  her  fhife 
With  death-like  Sleep,  awakes  to  fecond  life  $ 
The  Eve,  when,  as  uneoual  to  the  tafk, 
She  mercy  from  her  foe  defcends  to  afk  ; 
The  Week,  in  which  fix  days  are  kindly  given 
To  think  of  earth,  and  one  to  think  of  heaven ; 
The  Months,  twelve  fiflcrs  all  of  diflFerent  hue, 
Tho*  there  appears  in  all  a  likenefs  too ; 
Not  fuch  a  likencfs,  aj,  thro*  Hayman*s  works. 
Dull  mannerift,  in  Chriftians,  Jews(  and  Turks, 
Cloys  with  a  famcnefs  in  e:ich  female  face. 
But  a  ftrange  fomething,  bom  of  Art  and  Grace, 
Which  fpeaks  them  all,  to  vary  and  adorn. 
At  different  dmes  of  the  fame  parents  bom  { 
All,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  join, 
And,  dumb  to  others"  praifc,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  CoLhaniites,  rejoice; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  vcMce  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev-ei-y  tongue. 
In  llrains  of  gratiniJe,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  flull  not  Gotham  fing  } 

Frore  January,  leader  of  the  Year, 
Mmc'd-yus  in  van,  and  cahves-heads  in  the  rear  ; 
Dull  February,  in  whofe  leaden  reign 
My  mother  bore  a  bard  without  a  brain  ; 
March  various,  fierce,  and  wild,  with  vmid-cnK;k*d 

cheeks, 
Ky  wilder  Welchmen  led,  and  crowned  with  leeks  ! 
Aprfl  \inth  fools,  and  M.iy  with  badards  blefl  \ 
June  with  white  roles  on  her  rebel  brealt ; 
July,  to  whom,  the  Dog-flar  in  her  train, 
S(f\m  James  gives  oyfters,  and  &mf  S within  raio  5 


Anguft,  who,  baniifa*d  from  her  SmthjUld  fhnd^ 
To  Chelfea  flies,  with  Dogget  in  her  hand  •  \ 
September,  when  by  cuftom  (right  divine) 
Geefe  arecvdainM  to  bleed  at  MichaePs  fhrine. 
Whim  the  Prieft,  not  fo  full  of  grace  as  wit. 
Falls  to,  unblefs*d,  nor  gives  the  Saint  a  bit  i 
O^ober,  who  the  caufe  of  Freedom  joined. 
And  gave  z  fecond  Getn^e  to  blefs  mankind  \ 
November,  who  at  once  to  grace  our  earth, 
Saiiu  Andrew  boails,  and  our  Augufta*ft  \  birth ; 
December,  laft  of  months,  but  hdt,  who  gave 
A  Chrift  to  man,  a  Saviour  to  die  fiave, 
Whilft  filfely  grateful,  Man,  at  the  full  feaft, 
To  do  God  honour,  makes  himfelf  a  beafl ; 
AH,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  toothers*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejmce,  ye  happy  Gothamites^  rejoice  ^ 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  v^ce, 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  toi^ue. 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  prufes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  Kmg  $ 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  ahd  fhall  not  Godutm  fiflg^ 

The  Seafotts  as  they  roll ;  Spring,  by  her  fide 
Lcteh^ry  and  Lent,  Lay^FoUy,  and  Churck-Friit, 
B]|^  rank  monk  to  copulation  led, 
A  tub  of  fainted  falt-fi/h  on  her  head  i 
Summer,  in  light,  tranfparent  gawse  amy*d. 
Like  Maids  of  Honour  at  a  mafqueradc, 
In  bawdry  gawze,  for  which  our  daughters  leave 
The  Fig,  more  modefl,  firil  brought  up  by  EvCf 
Panting  for  breath,  enflamed  with  lufmil  fires. 
Vet  wandng  ilrength  to  perfed  her  defirts. 
Leaning  on  Sloth,  who,  fiiinting  with  the  beat. 
Stops  at  each  ftep,  and  {lumbers  on  his  feet ', 
Autumn,  when  Na^pre,  who  with  fbrrow  feels 
Her  dread  fbe  Winter  treading  on  her  heels. 
Makes  up  in  value  what  fhe  wants  in  length. 
Exerts  her  pow*rs,  and  puts  forth  all  her  fheogtb, 
Bids  com  and  fruits  in  full  perfedioo  riie,  \ 

Cora  fidrly  tax*d,  and  fruits  without  Ezcife : 
Winter,  benumb*d  «nth  cold,  no  longer  kaoiro 
By  robes  of  fiir,  fince  furs  became  our  omm ; 
A  hag,  who  loathii^  all,  by  all  is  loothM, 
With  weekly,  daily,  hourly  libels  doath'd. 
Vile  Fadtion  at  her  heels,  who  mighty  giowt* 
Would  rule  the  Ruler,  vAfortclofe  die  throaei 
Would  turn  all  Sute-afTairs  into  a  trade. 
Make  laws  one  day,  the  next  to  be  unmade. 
Beggar  at  home  a  people  ftear*d  abroad 
And,  force  defeated,  make  them  flaves  by  frand  j 
All,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  job. 
And,  dumb  tb  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice ; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  Ingh,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  toi^ue. 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  fhall  not  Godum  fim? 

The  Tear,  grand  circle,  in  ^^ofe  ampk  Rxm' 
The  feafons  regular  and  fix*d  are  bound, 
(Who,  in  his  courfe  repeated  o'er  and  o*er, 
Sees  the  fame  things  which  he  had  feen  bdne; 
The  iuncfiars  keep  their  watch,  and  the  fameftf^ 
Runs  in  the.  track  where  he  from  Mt  hath  x«B$ 

*  Dogget  the  celebrated  Comednn*s  Badge,  romi 
fiir  on  the  firft  of  Auguft. 

t  Priactfa  Dowager  of  Wflci* 
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moon  rules  the  nighty  odes  ebb  and 
low; 

pappet»  and  this  world  a  {turn ; 
dull  follies  old  dull  fools  puifue, 
a  nothing  but  in  mode  is  new ; 
—  a  Lord  (now  fair  befal^hat  pride, 
viVAiM,  hut  a  Lord  he  duS) 
is  /csxf5,  Berkeley  fx*d  at  fate*  ^ 
[thank  Hcav*n !)  firft  Minifter  of  State  ; 
hy  fools  defpisM,  hyjaittts  unblefsM, 
n^ieded,  and  by  yoei  opprefs'd, 
he  fervile  arts  of  each  court  elf, 
1  Honour,  Wilkes  is  ftill  Aimfe/f) 
encircled  with  the  various  train 
its,  and  fills  the  glories  of  his  reign, 
ing  up  this  theme,  in  chorus  join, 
b  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

he  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice  ; 
ur  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice, 
of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  tongue, 
i  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung, 
i  of  fo  great  and  good  ^  King  ; 
chill  rdgn,  and  fhall  not  Gotham  fing  > 
T  In  fport^— 4ior  let  our  critics  hence, 
at  monthly  trafh,  and  call  it  Senfe, 
f  of  our  pxefent  labours  deem, 
t  random  of  fo  high  a  theme ; 
r  theme,  axid  worthy  are  the  men 
t  Hurpeft  fhoke  of  Satire*s  pen ; 
kind  time  a  proper  feafon  brings, 
nood  to  treat  of  ferious  things, 
they  find,  difdaining  idle  play, 
be  as  grave  and  dull  as  they. 
'  in  fport— nor  let  half  patriots,  thofe 
k  (torn  ev*ry  blaft#f  powV  which  blows 
tune  cowardice  familiar  grown, 
r  my  thoughts,  but  fear  to  fp^  their 

i  bold  truths,  to  do  fage  Prudence  fptte, 
rft  the  portals  of  their  lips  by  night, 
I  tiuft  themfelves  one  hour  in  fleep) 
ur  courie,  and  hold  our  caution  cheap, 
e  occafion  bids,  for  fome  great  end 
our  calls  the  Poet  as  a  friend, 
they  find,  that,  e''en  on  danger's  brink, 
I  fpeak,  what  they  fcarcc  dare  to  think. 
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tnoch  mifUken  are  the  men,  who  think 

t  all  who  will,  without  rcftraint,  may 

rink, 

r  drink,  e*en  till  their  boweli  burfl, 

•  right  but  merely  that  of  thirft, 

:  waters  of  the  living  well, 

le  ftreams  the  Mufes  Ipve  to  dwell ! 

th  them  a  knack,  an  idle  toy, 

ied  o*er,  on  which  a  boy 

afe  uied  by  Lord  Bottetourt,  then  Nor- 
iitj,  in  m  addrcft  to  hit  debtors. 


May  play  untaught,  whilfV,  without  art  or  force. 
Make  it  but  jingle,  Mufic  comc«  of  courfe. 

Little  do  fuch  men  know  the  toil,  the  pains. 
The  daily,  nightly  racking  of  the  brains, 
To  range  (he  thoughts,  the  matter  to  digefl, 
To  cull  fit  phrafeSy  and  rejedt  the  reft  ; 
To  know  the  timcb  when  Humour  on  the  cheek 
Of  Mirth  m.iy  hold  her  fports  j  \:hen  Wit  fhould 

fpeak, 
And  when  be  filcnt ;  when  to  ufe  the  pow*n 
Of  ornament,  and  how  to  place  the  flowers. 
So  that  they  neither  give  a  tawdry  glare. 
Nor  wafte  their  fwectnefs  in  the  delart  air ; 
To  form  (which  few  can  do,  and  fcarcely  one. 
One  Critic  in  an  age  can  find,  when  done) 
To  form  a  plan,  to  ftrike  a  grand  outline. 
To  fill  it  up,  and  m^ke  the  p'^ure  fhine 
A  fulS<^and  perfedl  piece  ;  lo  make  coy  Rhime 
Renounce  her  follies,  and  with  Senfe  ket^  time  j 
To  make  proud  Senfe  ag^iinft  her  nature  bend. 
And  wear  the  chains  of  Rhime,  yet  call  her  firiend. 
Some  fops  there  are  among  the  fcribbling  tribe* 
Who  make  it  all  their  bufmds  to  dejcribe. 
No  matter  whether  in,  or  out  of  place ; 
Studious  of  finery,  and  foiid  of  lace. 
Alike  they  trim,  as  coxcomb  Fancy  brings, 
1  he  rags  of  beggars,  and  the  robes  of  kings. 
Let  dull  Profniety  in  flate  prefide 
O'er  her  dull  children,  nature  is  their  guide. 
Wild  Nature,  who  at  random  breaks  the  Asnca 
Of  thofc  tame  drudgei.  Judgment,  Tajh,  and   . 

Senfe, 
Nor  would  forgive  htfrfclf  the  mighty  crime 
Of  keeping  terms  with  Perjon,  Place,  and  Time. 

Let  hqidid  gold  emblaze  the  fun  at  noon. 
With  borrow'd  beams  let  filver  pale  the  moon. 
Let  furges  hoarfe  lafh  the  furrounding  fhore, 
Let  ftreams  mfandtr,  and  let  torrents  roar. 
Let  them  breed  up  the  melancholy  breeze 
'^ofigh  tv'ttA  Jigting,  fob  vnth  jobbing  trea, 
l^t  vales  embroUtry  wear,  let  flow*rs  be  ting^'d 
With  various  thUi,  let  clouds  be  lac*d  or  fringed. 
They  have  their  wiih  ',  like  idle  monarch  boys, 
Neglcdting  things  of  weight,  they  figh  for  toys  i 
Give  them  the  crown,  the  ficeptre,  and  the  robe. 
Who  will  may  take  the  powV,  and  rule  the  globe- 

Othen  there  are,  who  in  one  foienm  pace, 
With  as  much  zeal  as  Quakers  rail  at  lace. 
Railing  at  needful  oiliament,  depend 
On  Senfe  to  bring  them  to  their  journey's  end. 
They  would  not  (Heav'n  forbid !)  their  courie 

delay. 
Nor  for  a  moment  ftep  out  of  their  way. 
To  make  the  barren  road  thofe  graces  wear, 
Which  nature  would,  if  pleas'd,   have  planted 
there. 
Vain  men  !  who  blindly  thwarting  Nature's  plan. 
Ne'er  find  a  pafTage  to  the  heart  of  Man , 
Who,  bred  'mongft  fogs  in  Academic  land. 
Scorn  ev'ry  thing  they  do  not  underltaim  ; 
Who  deftitutc  of  humour,  wit,  and  tafte. 
Let  all  their  little  knowledge  run  to  wafte. 
And  fruftrate  each  good  purpofe,  whilft  they  wear 
The  robes  of  Learning  with  a  floven's  air. 
Tho'  folid  reasoning  arms  each  fterling  line, 
Tho'  Truth  declares  aloud,  "  This  work  Is  mine,'** 
Vice,  whilft  from  page  to  page  dull  nv>rals  creep. 
Throws  by  the  book,  and  Virtue  falls  afleepr 
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Senfey  mere,  dull,  fotmal  SenTcy  in  this  gay  town 
Mull  have  fomc  vehicle  to  pafs  her  down, 
Nor  can  ihe  for  an  hour  cnfure  her  reign, 
Unlefs  (he  brings  fair  Plejfure  in  her  train. 
Let  her,  firom  day  to  day,  from  /ear  to  year, 
]n  all  her  grave  folemnities  appear. 
And,  with  the  voice  of  trumpets,  thn>^  the  ftreets 
Deal  ledure:  out  ti:  cv*ry  one  (he  meets. 
Half  who  pafs  by  arc  deaf,  and  t'  other  half 
Can  hear  indeed,  but  only  hear  to  laugh. 

Quit  then,  ye  graver  fons  of  lettered  Pridcy 
Talcing  for  once  Expenence  as  a  guide. 
Quit  this  grand  error,  this  dull  College  mode  ; 
Be  your  purfuits  the  fame,  but  change  the  road  ; 
Write,  or  at  leaft  appear  to  write  with  eafc. 
And,  if  you  mean  to  profit,  learn  to  pleafe. 

In  vain  for  fuch  nvftakes  they  pardon  claim, 
Bccaufe  they  wield  the  pen  in  Virtue's  name. 
Thrice  facred  is  that  name,  thrice  blefs'd  the  man 
Who  thinks,  fpeaks,    writes,  and  lives  on  fuch  a 

plan! 
This,  in  himfelf,  himfelf  of  courfe  muft  blefs, 
But  cannot  with  the  world  promote  fuccefs. 
He  may  be  (Irong,  but,  with  cffe£l  to  fpeak. 
Should  recoiled  his  readers  may  be  weak  $ 
Plain,  rigid  truths,  which  faints  with  comfort  bear» 
Will  make  the  (inner  tremble,  and  defpair. 
True  Virtue  ads  from  love,  and  the  great  end 
At  which  (he  nobly  aims,  is  to  amend ', 
How  then  dotho(e  miftake,  who  arm  her  laws 
With  rigour  not  their  own,  and  hurt  the  caufe 
They  mean  to  help,  ^hilft  with  a  zealot  rage 
They  make  that  Goddefs,  whom  they'd  have  engage 
Our  deareft  love,  in  hideous  terror  rife  ! 
Such  may  be  honeft,  but  they  can't  be  wife. 

In  hcroum  full,  and  perfod  blaze  of  light. 
Virtue  breaks  forth  too  ftrong  for  human  fight : 
The  dazzled  eye,  that  nice  but  weaker  fenfe, 
Shuts  herfelf  up  in  darkneis  for  defence. 
But,  to  make  (hong  convidion  deeper  fink. 
To  make  the  callous  feel,  the  thoughtle(s  think. 
Like  God  made  man,  (he  leaves  her  glory  by. 
And  beams  mild  conWbrt  on  the  ravi/h'd  eye. 
In  eameft  moft,  when  moft  (he  feems  in  jeft. 
She  worms  into,  and  winds  around  the  breaft  \ 
To  conquer  Vice,  W  Vice  appears  the  friend. 
And  feems  unlike  herfelf  to  gain  her  end. 
The  fons  of  Sin,  to  while  away  the  time 
Which  lingers  on  their  h^ods,  of  each  black  crime 
To  hu(h  the  painful  memory,  and  keep  \ 

The  tyrant  Confcience  in  dcluiive  (Jeep, 
Read  on  at  random,  nor  fufpedt  the  dart. 
Until  they  find  it  rooted  in  their  heart. 
'Gainil  vice  they  give  their  vote,  nor  know  jU:  Mi 
That,  curfingthat,  themfelvcs  too  they  have  curs*d  j 
They  fee  not,  'till  they  fall  into  the  fnares, 
Deluded  into  virtue  unawares. 
Thus  the  fhrewd  dodlor,  in  the  fpleen-ftruck  mind 
When  pr^nant  horror  fits,  and  broods  o'er  wind, 
Difcarding  dnigs,  and  (hiving  how  to  pleafe. 
Lures  on  tnfenfibly,  by  flow  degrees. 
The  patient  to  thofe  manly  fports,  which  bind 
The  flacken'd  finews,  and  relieve  the  mind  ', 
The  patient  feels  a  change  as  wrought  by  (lealtb. 
And  wonders  on  demand  to  find  it  health. 

Some  few,  whom  Fate  ordain'd  to  deal  in  rimes 
4n  other  laodt*  and  kerty  in  other  times> 


Whom,  waiting  at  their  birth,  the  midwife  lAaft 

Sprinkled  all  over  with  Caftalian  dews, 

To  whom  true  Genius  gave  his  magic  pen. 

Whom  Art  by  ju(t  degrees  led  up  to  men  j 

Some  few,  extremes  well  (hunn'd,  have  fteer'dbe- 

•  tween 
Thefe  dang'rouit  rocks,  and  held  the  golden  mean  : 
Senfe  in  their  works  maintains  her  proper  ftatc. 
But  never  (lerps,  or  labours  with  her  weight  \ 
Grace  makes  die  whole  louk  elegant  and  ^y. 
But  never  dares  from  Senfe  to  run  aftzay  ; 
So  nice  the  matter's  touch,  fo  great  his  caie, 
The  c()Iours  boldly  glow,  not  idly  glare  | 
Mutually  giving  and  receiving  aid. 
They  feteach  other  off,  like  light  and  (hade, 
And,  as  by  (iealth,  with  fomuch  foitneis  blqn^ 
'Tis  hard  to  (ay,  where  they  begin  or  end : 
Both  give  us  charms,  and  neither  gives  offeooe  l 
Senfe  perfects  Grace,  and  Grace  enlivens  Senf(^ 

Peace  to  the  men  who  tlicfe  high  honours  cLum, 
Health  to  their  fouls,  and  to  their  mern'riesfiyaoiei 
Be  it  my  taSk,  and  no  mean  ta/k,  to  teach 
A  rcv'rence  for  that  worth  I  cannot  reach : 
Let  me  at  diftance,  with  a  fteady  eye, 
Obferve,  and  mark  their  paflTage  to  die  (ky  ; 
From  envy  free,  applaud  fuch  rifing  wort^^ 
And  praife  their  hcav'n;^  tho'  pinion'd  down  to  estb. 

Had  I  the  pow'r,  I  could  oot  have  the  time;* 
Whilft  fpirits  flow,  and  Life  is  in  her  p^fime. 
Without  a  fin  'gainft  Plcafurc,  to  dcfign 
A  plan,  to  methodize  each  thought,  each  line 
Highly  to  finiih,  and  make  ev'ry  grace, 
In  itfclf  charmipg,  take  new  charms  from  plaice. 
Nothing  of  books,  and  little  known  of  men, 
When  the  mad  fit  comes  on,  I  fcize  the  pcn> 
Rough  as  they  run,  the  rapid  thoughts  ^tdoom^ 
Rough  as  they  run,  difchargc  them  on  t^  Town: 
Hence  rude,  unfini(h'd  brats,  before  th^  ume. 
Are  bom  into  this  idle  world  of  Rime, 
And  the  poor Jiattern  Mufe  is  brought  to  hp^ 
With  all  her  imperfe^onson  her  bea$l. 
Some,  as  no  life  appears,  no  pulf^  i^Uj 
Through  the  dull  dubious   maicj  no  kff^  0"^ 

way, 
Doubt,  greatly  doubt,  'till  for  a  glafs  tAey  caO» 
Whether  thi  child  can  be  baptiz'd  at  all : 
Others,  on  the  grounds,  objections  frame, 
And  granting  that  the  child  may  have  a  namey 
Doubt  as  the  fex  might  well  a  midwife  pofe. 
Whether  they  fliould  baptize  it,  Verfe  or  Profc. 
E'en  what  my  matters  pleafe ;    Bards  mild,  itftk 
men. 
In  love  to  critics  ftumble  now  and  then. 
Something  I  do  myfclf,  and  fomething  tooj 
Jf  they  can  do  it,  leave  for  them  to  do. 
In  the  fmall  compafs  of  my  carelefs  page 
Critics  may  find  employment  for  an  age ; 
Without  my  blunders  they  were  all  undone  ; 
I  twenty  feed,  where  Mafon  ran  feed  one. 

When  Satire  ttoops,  unmindful  of  her  |bte^ 
To  praife  the  man  1  love,  curfc  him  I  hate) 
When  Senfe,  in  tides  of  p.ittion  borne  alongf 
Sinking  to  profc,  degrades  the  name  of  feng  $ 
The  Cenfor  (miles,  and,  whilft  my  credit  bMil 
With  as  high  reli(h  on  the  carrion  feeds 
As  the  fraud  Earl  fed  at  a  turtle  fcaft, 
Who,  tum'd  by  gluttony  to  worfc  than  beafl^ 
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bis  bowels  gu(hM  liponthe  floor* 
at  OQy  and  dying  cajPd  fat  more. 
ioofie  IXgrtffhfi,  like  a  colt  unbrokey 
CotmfSlhfit  and  her  formal  yokci 
iro*  the  ^c^y  wonders  faraftray 
known  path,  and  loves  to  lofe  her  wiyy 
I  ^caft  to  all  the  mongrel  pack 
ic  rambler  down»  and  bring  her  back. 
gay  Defcriptton*  Fancy*t  fairy  child, 
hout  art,  and  yet  with  pleafure  wild, 
with  Nature  at  the  morning  hour 
rk*s  call,  walks  o*er  the  opening  flow*r 
irgely  drank  all  night  of  heaven's  fieih  dew, 
:  a  mountain  nymph  of  Dtan*s  crew, 
y  walks,  (he  not  one  mark  imprints, 
hes  off  the  dews,  nor  f<Hls  the  tints  j 
lus  Defcription  fports,  e*en  at  the  time 
ims  fliould  beat,  and  cannons  roar  in  rime, 
m  live  on  fuch  a  fault  as  that 
e  month  to  the  other,  and  grow  hi, 
ighty  MoKikiy  Judges,  in  a  dearth 
rM  blockheads,  omfcious  of  the  worth 
materials,  wliich  againft  your  will 
re  confefs'd,  and  (hall  confcfs  it  Hill  \ 
s  rich  tho*  rude,  enflam'd  with  thought, 
ore  by  Fancy  than  by  Judgment  wrought ; 
ife  them  as  your  own,  a  work  begin, 
uits  your  genius  well,  and  weave  them  In, 
for  the  critic  loom,  with  critic  71% 
read  on  thread  depending,  part  on  part, 
vith  colour  mingling,  light  with  ihade* 
dull  tafte  a  formal  work  is  made, 
aving  wrought  them  into  one  grand  piece, 
it  furpades  Rome,  and  rmls  Greece. 
Jiink  this  much,  for  at  one  fingle  word, 
the  naghty  critic  Fiat^i  heard, 
attends  their  call  $  their  pow^ris  ownM  ; 
akes  place,  and  Genius  is  dethroned  ! 
dance  into  books,  defiance  hurPd 
m,  as  atoms  dancM  into  a  world, 
tigherbufinefs  calls,  a  greater  plan, 
r  man*s  whole  employ,  the  good  of  man, 
9d  of  man  committed  to  my  charge : 
Fancy  rambles  forth  at  large, 
s  of  fuch  a  fhift,  thefe  harmlefs  lays 
rieodlhip  envy*  and  may  Folly  praife  ; 
own  of  Gotham  may  fume  Scot  alTume, 
grant  Stuarts  reign  in  ChurchilPs  room. 
J  foot  people,  O  thou  wretched  earth, 
ofe  dear  hnre,  tho*  not  engagM  by  birth, 
irt  is  ilx*d,  my  fervice  deeply  fwom, 
by  the  father  can  that  thought  be  borne, 
marchs,  would  (hey  all  but  think  like  hie, 
ly  lathers  in  the  beft  disgree) 
lift  thy  glories  fade,  in  ev*ry  land 
une  be  lau^*d  to  fcom,  thy  mighty  hand 
ittn'd,  and  thy  zeal,  by  foM  confefsM, 
in  (hyielf,  to  make  thy  neighboun  blefs^d, 
bM  of  T^;our !  how  muil  Frcedom*s  pile, 
Mft  of  ages,  winch  adorns  the  Hie, 
sdces  it  greA  andglorious,  feared  abroad, 
athoBoe,  fecore  trom  force  fnd  Itaud  ! 
mft  that  pile,  by  ancient  wifdom  raised 
bm  mck,  by  firiends  admirM  ftndprais^df 
d  ^'fues»  ind  wOnderM  at  by  1II9 
!  &ort  momtst  into  ruins  fall, 
d  any  flip  of  Stuart's  tyrant  race, 
ftaid  gr  legttknate,  diigracc 
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The  royal  feat  of  empire !  But  what  car6» 
What  forrow  muft  be  mine,  what  deep  defpair 
And  felf-reproaches,  (hould  that  hated  line 
Admittance  gain  thro*  any  fault  of  nune  ! 
Curs*d  be  the  caufe  whence  Gocham*s  evils  fpring, 
Tho*  that  curs*d  caufe  be  found  In  Gotham's  King. 

Let  War,  with  all  his  needy,  ruffian  band. 
In  pomp  of  horror  flalk  thro*  Gotham*8  land 
Knee-deep  in  blood  ;  let  all  her  (lately  tow*rs 
Sink  in  the  duft  f  that  court  which  now  is  our*fi 
Become  a  den,  where  beails  may,  if  they  can, 
A  lodging  (ind,  nor  fear  rebuke  from  man  \ 
Where  yellow  harvcft  rife,  be  brambles  found  t 
Where  vinos  now  creep,  let  thiftles  curfe  the  ground ; 
Dry  in  her  thoufand  vaJlies  be  the  rills  ; 
Barren  the  cattle  on  her  thoufand  hills  j 
Where  Pow'r  is  plac*d,  let  tygers  prowl  for  prey  i 
Where  Juftice  lodges,  let  wild  a(rcs  bniy ; 
Let  cormorants  in  churches  make  their  neft^ 
And  on  the  fails  of  Commerce  bitterns  reft  $ 
Be  all,  tho*  princes  In  the  earth  before, 
Her  merchants  bankrupts,  and  her  marts  no  more ; 
Much  rather  would  I,  might  the  will  of  Fate 
Give  me  to  chufe,  fee  Gotham*s  ruin'd  ftate 
By  ills  on  ills  thus  to  the  earth  \vcigh*d  down. 
Than  live  to  fee  a  Stuart  wear  a  crown. 

Let  Heav*n  in  vengeance  arm  all  Nature*s  hoft, 
Thofe  fcrvants  who  their  Maker  know,  who  boaft 
Obedience  as  their  glory,  and  fulfil, 
Unqueftion*d,  their  great  Mafter's  facred  will  \ 
Let  raging  winds  root  up  the  boiling  deq>, 
And,  with  deftru^lon  big,  o'er  Gotham  fweep  ; 
Let  rains  rufh  down,  *t)ll  Faith  vrith  doubtful  eye 
Looks  for  the  fign  of  mercy  in  the  (ky ; 
Let  Pcftilcnce  in  all  her  horrr)rs  rife  ; 
Where'er  I  turn,  let  Famine  blaft  my  eyes  $ 
Let  the  earth  yawn,  and,  ere  they've  time  to  think, 
]n  the  deep  gulph  let  all  my  fubjeds  fmk 
Before  my  eyes,  whilft  on  the  verge  I  reel ; 
Feeling,  but  as  a  monarch  ought  to  fed, 
Not  for  myfclf,  but  them,  I'll  kifs  the  rod. 
And,  having  own*d  the  juftice  of  my  God, 
Myfelf  with  firmnefs  to  the  ruin  give. 
And  die  with  thofe  for  whom  I  wifh'd  to  live. 

This  (but  may  Heaven's  nx>re  merciful  decrees 
ff  e'er  tempt  his  fervant  with  fuch  ills  as  thefe) 
This>  or  my  foul  deceives  me,  I  could  bear  \ 
But  diat  the  Stuart  race  my  Crown  fhould  wear. 
That  Crown,  where,  highly  cheriih*d,  Freedpmfhonc 
Bright  as  the  glories  of  the  mid -day  fun  j 
Bom  and   bred  (laves,  that  they,  with  proud  mif- 

rule, 
Should  make  brave,  free-bom  men,    like  boys  •( 

fchool, 
To  the  whip  crouch  and  tremble— O,  that  thought ! 
The  lab'ring  brain  is  e*en  to  madncfs  brought 
By  the  dread  vifion :  at  the  mere  funnife 
The  thronging  fpirits,  as  in  tumult,  rife  | 
My  heart,  as  fttf*  a  pai&ge,  loudly  beats, 
And,  t\im  me  where  I  will,  di(baAion  meets. 
O  my  brave  fellows,  great  in  arts  and  arms^ 
The  wonder  of  the  earth,  whom  glory  warms 
To  high  atdyevements,  can  your  fpirits  bend 
Thro*  bafe  controul  (ye  never  can  defcend 
So  low  by  choice)  to  wear  a  tyrant*s  chain. 
Or  let  in  Freedom's  feat  a  Stuart  reign  ? 
If  Fame#  who  hath  for  ages  (u  and  wide 
Spread  in  all  realms  the  cowardice,  the  pride, 
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The  tyranny  and  fal fehood  of  thofe  Lords* 
Contents  you  not,  fearch  £ngland*s  fair  records  ; 
£ngland|  where  firft  the  breath  of  life  I  drew, 
Where  next  to  Gotham,  my  beft  love  is  doe  ; 
There  once  they  rul'd,    tho'   cruihM  by  WiUiam*s 

h.ind, 
They  rul'd  no  more,  to  curfc  that  happy  land. 

Thefirflf  who,  from  his  native  foil  remov'd, 
Held  £ttgland*8  fceptrc,  a  tame  tyrant  prov'd  : 
Virtue  he  lacIcM,'  cursM  with  thofe  thoughts  which 

fpring 
Jn  fouls  of  vulgar  ftamp  to  be  a  King  j 
Spirit  he  hdd  not,  though  he  laughM  at  laws. 
To  play  the  bold-fac'd  tyrant  wth  applaufe  $ 
On  praOices  moft  mean  he  riis'd  his  pride, 
And  craft  ufc  gave,  what  wifdom  had  denied. 

Ne*er  could  he  feel  how  truly  man  is  bleft 
In  bleiiing  thofe  around  him  ;  in  his  bread, 
Crowded  with  fi)llies,  Honour  foand  no  room  j 
Mark*d  for  a  Coward  in  his  mother's  womb, 
He  was  too  proud  without  affronts  to  live, 
Tjx)  tinxmms  to  punifh  or  forgive. 

To  gain  a  crown,  which  had  in  courfe  of  time, 
By  fair  defccnt,  bocn  his  without  a  crime. 
He  bore  a  mother's  exile ;  to  fecure 
A  greater  crown,  he  bafcly  could  endure 
The  fpiJling  of  her  blood  by  foreign  knife, 
Nor  dar'd  revenge  her  death  who  gaVt  him  life ; 
Nay,  by  fond  tear  and  fond  ambition  led. 
Struck  hands  with  thofe  by  whom  her  blood  was  (hed. 

Call'd  up  to   pow'r,    fcarce  warm  on  England's 
throne, 
He  fiird  her  Court  with  beggars  from  his  own: 
Turn  where  you   would,    the  eye  with  Scots  was 

caught, 
Or  EngR^  knaves  who  would  be  Scotchmen  thought. 
To  vain  expence  unbounded  loofe  he  g  ive,' 
The  dupe  of  minions,  and  of  (laves  the  (lave ; 
On  falfe  pretences  mighty  fums  he  rais'd. 
And  damn'd  thofe  Senates  rich,    whom,    poor^  he 

praisM : 
From  empire  thrown,  and  doom'd  to  beg  her  bread. 
On  foreign  bounty  whilft  a  Daughter  •  fed, 
He  lavi(h'd  fums,  for  her  receiv'd,  on  men, 
Whofe  names  vi-ould  (jx  di(honour  on  my  pen. 

Lies  were  his  play -things.  Parliaments  his  fport. 
Book-worms  and  Caunutes  engrofs'd  the  Court : 
Vain  of  the  Scholar,  like  all  Scotfmen  (ince. 
The  pedant  Scholar,  he  forgot  the  Prince, 
And  having  with  fome  trifles  ftor'd  his  brain, 
Ne*er  leam'd,  or  wi(Vd  to  learn  the  arts  to  reign. 
Enough  he  knew  to  make  him  vain  and  proud, 
Mock'd  by  the  wife,  the  wonder  of  the  croud ; 
Falfe  Friend,  falfe  Son,  falfe  father  and  ^fe  King, . 
Ftlfc  Wit,  falfe  Statefman,  and  fjAit  ev'ry  thing. 
When  be  (hould  aft,  he  idly  chofe  to  prate, 
And  pamphlets  wrote,  when  he  (hould  fave  the  ftate. 

Religious,  if  Religion  holds  in  whim. 
To  talk  with  all,  he  let  all  talk  with  him. 
Not  on  God's  honour,  but  his  own  intent. 
Not  for  Religion's  fake  but  argument} 
More  vain,  if  fome  fly,  artful,  Hfk-Dutck  flavc. 
Or,  from  the  Jfjiat  fchool,  fome  pif  fcious  knave 
CooviftkHi  feign'd,  than  if,  to  peace  reftor'd 
By  l^s  f\>ll  foldierihip,  worlds  hail'd  him  Lord. 

*  The  Qtkco  of  Bohemia,  graodmotlier  of  George 
thcTirft 


Pow'r  was  his  wifh,  unboonded  as  his  will 
The  pow'r,  without  controol,  of  doing  ilL 

But  what  he  wi/h'd,  what  he  made  Btfi^  fiaAf 
And  Statejmen  warrant,  hung  vnthin  his  teach 
He  dar'd  net  feize !  Fear  gaVe,  to  gall  his  pride. 
That  Freedom  to  the  realm  his  will  detued. 

df  treaties  fo.-x),  o'erweening  of  hii  parts. 
In  ev'ry  treaty  of  his  own  mean  aits 
He  fell  the  dupe  :  Peace  was  his  coward  care^ 
E'en  at  a  time  when  Ju(tice  cill'd  for  war: 
His  pen  he'd  draw,  to  prove  his  lack  of  %rit, 
fiut  rather  than  unflieath  the  fwnrd,  fubmit. 
Truth  fairly  muft  record,  and,-  pleasM  to  live 
In  league  with  Mercy,  Juftice  may  forgive 
Kingdoms  betray 'd,  and  worlds  reftgoed  to  Spain, 
But  never  can  forgive  a  Raleigh  (lain. 

At  length  (with  white  let  Freedom  mirk  that  year) 
Not  fear'd  by  thofe,  whom  molt  he  wi(h'd  to  fear, 
Not  lov'd  by  thofe,  whom  moft  he  wilhed  t»  lote, 
He  v/cnt  to  anfwer  for  his  fauhs  above ; 
To  anfwer  to  that  God,  from  whom  alone 
He  claim'd  to  hold,  and  to  abofe  the  throoc ; 
Leaving  behind  a  curfc  to  all  h\s  line. 
The  bloody  legacy  of  Right  Divine. 

With  many  virtues  which  a  radiencc  fling 
Round  private  men ;  with  few  which  grace  a  Ki^p 
And  fpcak  the  monarch  ^  at  the  time  of  life 
When  Paffion  hold*  with  Reafon  doubtful  ftrife, 
Succeeded  Charles,  by  a  mean  fire  imdooe. 
Who  envied  virtue  even  in  a  fon. 

His  youth  was  froward,  turbulent,  and  wild  $ 
He  took  the  man  up,  ere  he  left  the  child  j 
His  foul  was  eager  for  imperial  fway. 
Ere  he  had  leam'd  the  lefTon  to  obey. 
Surrounded  by  a  fowning,  flattering  throng. 
Judgment  each  day  grew  weak,  and  humoor  (bv^i 
Wifdom  was  treated  as  a  noifome  weed. 
And  all  his  follies  let  to  run  to  feed. 

What  ills  from  fuch  beginnings  needs  moil  (^riDgt 
What  ills  to  fuch  a  land  from  fuch  i  King ! 
What  could  (he  hope  !  what  had  flie  not  to  fear ! 
Bafe  Buckingham  polfes'd  his  youthful  ear; 
Straflbrd  and  Laud,  when  nwunted  on  the  tfafoae, 
Engrofs'd  his  love,  and  made  him  all  their  omi; 
Straf^rd  and  Laud,  who  boldly  dar'd  avow 
The  trait *rous  do^rines  taught  by  Tories  now: 
Each  (trove  t*  undo  h!m,  in  his  turn  and  bonr. 
The  firft^with  pleafure,  and  the  laft  with  oowV. 

ThinlTing  (vain  thought,  di(gracdul  to  ^thfODc!) 
That  all  mankind  were  made  for  Kings  akoe. 
That  fubjeds  were  but  flaves,  and  what  wat  wliB 
Or  worfe  in  common  men,  was  law  in  him : 
Drunk  with  prerogathfCf  which  (ate  decreed 
To  guard  good  Kmgs,  and  tyrants  to  miflcadi 
Which  in  a  fair  proportion,  to  deny 
Allegiance  dares  not  i  which  to  hold  too  high 
No  good  can  ^ih,  no  coward  King  can  daiCf 
And  held  too  high,  no  Englid  fobjed  bear; 
Be6eg*d  by  men  of  deep  and  fubtile  arts, 
Men  void  of  principle,  and  damn*d  widipvti. 
Who  faw  his  weaknefs,  made  their  King  tlm  tool, 
Then  moft  a  flave,  when  moft  he  fecm*d  to  nk; 
Taldng  all  public  fteps  for  private  ends, 
Decciv'd  by  favourites,  whom  he  called  fnaih 
He  had  not  ftrength  enough  of  foul  to  find 
That  monarchs,  meant  as  bleffings  to  mankiiiff 
Sink  their  great  ftate,  and  ftaoap  their  fame 
Whai  what  was  m^t  for  all  they  give  to 


\ 
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nooSy  whilik  a  woman's  prate 
Church,  and  parceird  oat  the  State, 
e  State  not  more  than  women  read) 

preach'd,    and  tumM  his  pious 


i  with  minifterial  eyes ; 

r  a  loyal  nation's  cries  $ 

ve  (vAat  can't  a  fiiv'rite  do) 

ition  hearing  one  or  two  { 

ate -Quacks  himfelf  fecure  to  think, 

anger  e'en  on  danger's  brink  ;  ^ 

vras  daily  crumbling  from  his  hand, 
lurs  nn  thru*  an  infulted  landy 
lion  tyrants  Heav'o  was  bound, 
>ught  the  ruin  which  he  fbupd. 
Mrs,  twelve  tedious  and  inglorbus  years, 
,  crulh'd  by  pow'r  and  aw'd  by  fears, 

Opprcllion  ftruck  at  Freedom's  root, 
ienates  loft,  her  Hampden  mute, 
and  oppreHlve  loins, 
1  her  pride,  col  I'd  forth  her  groans ; 
heard  her  griefs  aloud  to  tell, 
was  tempted  to  rebel. 
lew  a£ks  of  outrage  (hook  the  State, 
were  rais'd  to  gire  new  dodrines  weight ; 
tions  kept  the  realm  in  awe, 
Star-Chambers  midt,  or  rul'd  the  law  \ 
>ack'd,  and  Judges  were  unfound  ; 
lole  kingdom  not  one  Pratt  was  found. 
5rft  moments  of  his  giddy  youth 
tates,  (ot  they  told  him  truth, 
aiofthis  willcompelPd  to  treat, 
I  he  could  not  fright,  he  fht>ve  to  cheat, 
dembling  ev'ry  grievance  heard, 
giving,  often  broke  his  word, 
ill  helplcfs  Truth  for  refuge  fly, 
b'ho  (hould  protect  her,  dare  to  lie  ? 
0,  the  general  good  their  real  aim, 
chelr  Country's    good   their  Monarch's 
> « 

rere  anxious  for  his  fafety ;  thofe 
aduc'd  by  duty  to  oppofe  ; 
fufpcdcd,  and  their  worth  unknown, 
>es,  and  traitors  to  his  throne  \ 
is  fatal  error  till  the  hour 
im  was  gope  and  paft  ;  dll  pow*r 
lands,  to  blaft  his  haplefs  reign, 
r  fiith  and  his  repentance  vain, 
e  the  curfe  confin'd  to  Gotham's  foes) 
to  mention.  Civil  War  arofe  \ 
outrage,  and  all  a£ls  of  fhame, 
th    at    large,   difguis'd   with  Honour's 

wfing  high  her  bloody  hand, 

crfal  havock  thro'  the  land  ; 

jc  party,  and  with  paflion  drunk, 

^  all  private  love  was  funk  \ 

ft  friend,  brother  'gainft  brother  flood, 

i*8  weapon  drank  the  father's  blood ; 

kaft,  and  fearful  left  her  reign 

no  longer,  bled  in  ev*rf  vein. 

Stuart !  harftily  tho*  that  name 

lyear,  I  ihould  have  died  with  ihanoe, 

ICing  before  his  fubje^ts  ftand, 

bar  hidd  op  his  royal  hand  j 

nmandt  to  hear  the  monarch  plead  ^ 

fees  to  fee  that  monarch  bleed. 


What  tho'  thy  faults  were  rrwny,  anJ  were  great, 

What  tho'  thijy  fhook  the  bafis  of  the  State, 

In  royalty  fecure  thy  pcrfon  ftood, 

And  facrcd  was  the  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Vile  Minifters,  who  dor'd  abufe  their  truft. 

Who  dar'd  feducc  a  King  to  be  urjuft, 

Vengeance,  with  Juftice  leagu'J,  with  pow'r  au4d 

ftrong, 
Had  nobly  crufh'd  :  T/?  ^i^g  f^oulJ  do  no  ivrorg* 
Yet  grieve  not,   Charles,  nor  thy  hard  fortunes 
blame  ; 
They  took  thy  life,  but  they  fccur'd  thy  fame. 
Their  greater  crimes  made  thine  like  fpecks  appear. 
From  which  the  fun  in  glory  is  not  dc^ir. 
Had'ft  thou  in  peace  and  years  refign'd  thy  breatli 
At  Nature's  call  j  had'll  thou  laid  down  in  deatli 
As  in  a  flcep  ;  thy  name,  by  Juftice  borne 
On  the  four  winds,  had  been  in  pieces  torn. 
Pity  the  virtue  of  a  gen'rous  foul. 
Sometimes  the  vice,  hath  made  thy  mcm'ry  whole^ 
Mitfortunes  gave  what  Virtue  could  not  jfve, 
.^nd  bade,  the  Tyrant  fliin,  the  Martyr  L've. 

Ye  Princes  of  the  earth,  ye  mighty  few. 
Who,  worlds  fubduipg,  can't  yourfelves  fubdue  ; 
Who,  goodnefs  fcom'd,  wi(h  only  to  be  great, 
Whofe  breath  is  blafting,  and  whofe  voice  is  fate  \ 
Who  own  no  law,  no  reafon  but  your  will. 
And  fcorn  reftraint,  tho'  'tis  from  doing  ill ; 
Who  of  all  paflions  groan  beneath  the  word. 
Then  only  blefs'd  when  they  make  others  curft  j 
Think  not  for  wrongs  like  thefe  unfcourg'd  to  live  i 
Long  may  ye  fin,  and  long  may  Heav'n  forgive  ; 
But,  when  ye  leaft  expert,  in  Sorrow's  day. 
Vengeance  (hall  fall  more  heavy  for  dehy  ; 
Nor  think  that  vengeance  hcap'd  on  yoh  alone 
Shall  (poor  amends)  for  injur'd  worlds  atone  : 
No  ;  like  fome  bafe  diftcmper,  which  remainsi 
Tranfmitted  from  the  tainted  father's  veins. 
In  the  fan's  blood,  fuch  broad  and  gen'ral  crimes 
Shall  call  down  vengeance  e'en  to  lateft  times. 
Call  vengeance  down  on  all  who  bear  your  name> 
And  make  their  j>ortion  bitternefs  and  ihame. 

From  land  to  land  for  years  compelt'd  to  tomii 
Whilft  Ufurpation  lorded  it  at  home. 
Of  Majefty  unmindful,  forc'd  to  fly. 
Not  daring,  like  a  King,  to  reign  or  die, 
Recall'd  to  repoftefs  his  lawful  throne 
More  at  his  people's  fceking  than  his  own. 
Another  Charles  fucceeded.     X\\  the  fchool 
Of  Travel  he  had  leam'd  to  play  the  fool. 
And,  like  pert  pupib  with  dull  tutors  fenc 
To  fhame  their  Country  on  the  Continent, 
From  love  of  England  by  long  abfence  wenn'd^ 
From  ev'ry  Court  he  ev'ry  folly  glean'd. 
And  was,  fo  clofe  do  evil  habits  cling. 
Till  crown'd,  a  Beggar;    and  whto    ^rown'd,  M 

King. 
Thofe  grand  and  gen'ral  pow'rs  Which  ttcav'n  de^ 

fign'd 
An  inftance  of  his  merCy  to  mankind, 
Were  loft,  in  ftorms  of  diflipation  hurl'd. 
Nor  would  he  g'vc  one  hour  to  bicfs  a  world  \ 
Lighter  than  levity  which  brides  the  blaft, 
And  of  the  prcfent  fond,  forgets  the  paft. 
He    chang'd     and    chang'd,    but    ev'ry    hope    (• 

curfe, 

Chang*d  only  from  one  follv  to  a  worfe  ; 

M        ^ 
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State  he  rcfign*d  to  thofe  whom  ftate  could  pleaic) 
Carelefs  of  majefty,  his  wi(h  was  eafe  ; 
PleafurCy  and  pleafure  only  was  his  aim  ; 
Kings  of  lefs  wit  might  hunt  the  bubble'fame ; 
Dignity,  thro*  his  reign,  was  made  a  fport^ 
Kor  dar*d  Decorum  (hew  her  face  at  Court  j 
Morality  was  held  a  (landing  jeft» 
And  Faith  a  necefTary  fraud  at  beft  ; 
Courtic«,  their  monarch  ever  in  their  view, 
PoiTeTsM  great  talents,  and  abused  them  tooT : 
Whate'er  was  light,  impertinent,  and  vain, 
Whate'er  was  looTc,  indecent,  and  profane> 
(So  ripe  was  Folly,  Folly  to  acquit) 
Stood  all  abfolvM  in  that  poor  bauble,  Wit. 

In  gratitude,  alas  !  but  little  read. 
He  let  his  facher*s  fervanu  beg  their  bread, 
Ilis  father*$  ^thful  fervants,  and  his  own, 
To  place  the  fi>es  of  both  around  his  tlirone. 

Bad  counfels  he  embraced  thro*  indolence. 
Thro*  love  of  eafe,  and  not  thro*  want  oi  fenfe  ; 
He  faw  them  wrong,  but  rather  let  them  g« 
As  right,  than  tjkc  the  pains  to  nuke  them  fo. 

Women  ruKd  all,  and  Minifters  of  State 
Were  for  commands  at  toilettes  forc*d  to  wait  $ 
Women,  who  have,  as  noonarchs  grac*d  the  land, 
fiut  never  govem*d  well  at  fecood-hand. 

To  make  all  other  enx>rs  flight  appear, 
In  mem*ry  f!x*d  ((and  Dunkirk  and  Taqgier } 
In  mem*ry  fix*d  fo  deep,  that  time  in  vain 
Shall  ftrive  to  wipe  thi^e  records  from  the  brain, 
Amboyna  (lands— -Gods,  that  a  King  (hould  hold 
In  fuch  high  eftimate  vile  paltry  gold, 
And  of  his  duty  be  fo  csarclcU  found. 
That,  when  the  blood  of  fubje£ts  fVom  the  ground 
^or  vengeance  caird,  he  (hould  re]e€t  their  cry, 
And,  brib*d  from  honour,  lay  his  thunders  by, 
Cive  Holland  peace,  whild  Engliih  vidims  groan*d. 
And  butcher*d  fubje^s  wander*d  unatotCd  I 
O,  dear,  deep  injury  to  £ngland*&  fame. 
To  them,  to  us,  to  all !  to  him  deep  (hamc  ! 
Of  all  the  paflioos  which  firom  firailty  fpring, 
Av*nce  is  that  which  loft  becomes  a  King. 

To  crown  the  whole,  fcomiog  the  public  good, 
Which  thro*  his  reign  he  little  underftood. 
Or  little  heeded,  with  too  narrow  aim 
He  rea(rum*da  bigot  brother's  claim  \ 
Add,  having  made  time-ferving  Senates  bow. 
Suddenly  died,  that  brother  beft  knew  h<nv. 

No  matter  >iow-he  flept  amongft  the  dead. 
And  James  his  brother  reigned  in  his  (lead. 
But  (uch  a  reign— fo  glaring  an  offence 
In  ev*ry  ftep  'gainft  Freedom,  Law,  and  Senfc, 
*Gain(l  all  the  rights  of  Nature*8  gen*ral  plan, 
*Gain(l  all  which  conditutes  an  EngUflunant 
That  the  reladon  would  mere  fiction  fcem. 
The  mock  creation  <if  a  poet's  dream. 
And  the  poor  bard*s  would,  in  this  fceptic  age» 
Appear  as  falfc  as  their  hUlorian*s  page. 

Ambitious  Folly  feia'd  the  feat  of  Wit, 
Chridians  were  ibrc*d  by  bigots  to  fubmit  { 
Pride  without  fenfe,  without  religion  seal, 
^adc  daring  inroads  on  the  comroon-weal  $ 
Stem  Perfecution  rais*d  her  iron  rod. 
And  caird  the  pride  of  Kings,  the  power  of  God  j 
Confcience  and  Fame  were  facri(ic*d  to  Rome, 
And  England  wept  at  Freedom*s  facred  tomb. 

Her  laws  defpis*d,  her  coaditutioa  wrendi*d 
From  its  due  nat\al  firune,  her  rights  rctmch'd 


Beyond  a  coward's  fu(F*rance,  confcience  fbfc'dl^ 
And  healing  juftice  lirom  the  prown  divorced, 
^ach  moment  pr^nant  with  vile  a^  of  pow*r| 
Her  patriot  Bi(bops  fentenc'd  to  the  Tow'r, 
Her  Oxford  (who  yet  loves  the  Stuart  name) 
Branded  with  arbitrary  marks  of  (Kame, 
She  wrpt— but  wept  not  long ;  to  arms  (he  flew, 
At  Honour's  call  th*  avenging  fword  flie  dre^« 
Turo'd  all  her  terrors  on  the  tyrant's  head, 
And  Cent  him  in  defpair  to  beg  his  bread  ; 
Whilfl  (be  (m^  ev'ry  State  in  fuch  diftrtfs 
Dare  with  fuch  seal,  and  meet  with  fuch  fuccefs) 
Whild  flie  (may  Gotham,  (hould  my  ahjed  mind 
Chufe  to  enflave  rather  than  free  mankind. 
Purfue  her  (leps,  tear  the  pr9ud  tyrant  down. 
Nor  let  me  wear  if  I  abufc  the  crown) 
Whild  (he  thro*  ev'ry  age,  in  ev'ry  land, 
Written  in  gold  let  Revolution  dand)' 
Whild  (he,  fecur'd  in  Lihrrty  and  Lanvf 
Found  what  (he  fought,  a  faviour  in  Nafluu. 
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CAN  the  fond  mother  from  herfelf  dcpait. 
Can  (he  forget  the  darling  of  her  heait. 
The  little  darling  whom  flie  bore  and  bred, 
Nurs'd  on  her  knees,  and  at  her  boibm  fed  ? 
To  whom  (he  fcem'd  her  ev'ry  thought  to  give, 
And  in  whole  ufe  alone  (he  (eem'd  to  live  ? 
Yes,  from  herfelf  the  mother  may  depart, 
She  may  forget  the  darling  of  her  heart. 
The  litde  darling  whom  Q^  bore  and  bred, 
Nurs'd  on  her  knees,  and  at  her  bofom  fi^. 
To  whom  (he  feem'd  her  ev'ry  thought  rogifl| 
And  in  whole  hfe  alone  (he  feem'd  to  li%*e  i 
But  I  cannot  forget,  whild  Life  remains. 
And  pours  her  current  diro*  thefe  fwelltng  van, 
Whild  Mem'ry  oflriers  up  at  Reaibn's  (hrine. 
But  1  cannot  forget  that  Gotham's  mine. 

Can  the  ftem  mother,  than  the  brutes  more  mU^ 
From  her  difnatur'd  bread  tear  her  youM  child  } 
Flefh  of  her  fle(h,  and  of  her  bone  the  booc. 
And  da(h  the  fmlling  babe  againd  a  done  f 
Yes,  the  dera  mother,  than  the  brutes  moiciriU, 
From  her  difnatur'd  bread  may  tear  her  child  i 
FIc(h  of  her  fleih,  and  of  her  bone  the  boQc« 
And  da(h  the  fmiling  babe  againd  a  done  ; 
But  I,  (forbid  it  Heav'n)  but  I^an  ne'er 
The  love  of  Gotham  from  this  bofixn  leu , 
Can  ne'er  So  far  true  Royalty  pervert 
From  its  fair  courfe,  to  do  my  people  hurt. 

With  how  much  cafe,  with  how  miich  confidoi 
As  if,  fuperior  to  each  groder  (enie, 
ReafoQ  had  only,  in  full  pow'r  arr^'d» 
To  maoifisd  her  will,  and  be  obey'd* 
Men  moke  refblres,  and  pais  into  decrees 
The  motions  of  the  mind !  With  how  much  mk 
In  fuch  reiolves  ioth  Paffion  make  a.  iUwy 
And  bring  to  nodiing  what  was  raisM  to  lawl 

InoDpire  young,  (carce  warm  oa  Gothaoil^M 
The  dingers  and  the  fweets  of  povr'r  nnfcMWj, 
Pleas*d,tho'  Ifcai«eknowwhy,  Ukeftmeiw^cli 
Whofe  little  fienics  each  new  toy  tumt  «iJd^ 
How  do  I  hold  fweet  dalliance  with  nj  cnm^ 
And  waatm  with  dominion  !  how  Uj  doumi 
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nation  of  a  precedent^ 
lai]^  and  abiblute  extent; 
hm  fenfe  of  pnblic  virtne  fpring^ 
'  commence  a  Patriot  King, 
d^y  of  trial  is  at  hand» 
fottunes  of  a  mighty  land 
ne,  and  all  their  weal  or  woe 
gotd  or  evil  conduA  flow, 
I,  on  a  fair  review^ 
It  name,  deicrve  it  too  ? 
Hgh*d  the  great,  the  noble  part 
f  f  Have  1  explored  my  heart, 
of  fraud,  that  deep  dark  cell, 
ie£ied  e'en  by  me,  may  dwell 
b!Kes  ?  Have  I  found  out  there 
to  do,  and  v^at  to  bear  ? 
v*ry  paifion  tf  its  rife, 
larking  feed  of  treach^roos  vice  ? 
r  with  my  nature  grown, 
r  to  myfelf  m^de  knonm  ? 
Ing-— Why,  *tis  a  name  which  bears 
ediate  llamp  of  Heaven  ;  which  wears 
eft  refemblance  we  can  (hew 
thn».*  all  his  works  below. 
'oioe  of  difcord  in  the  land, 
FaAion^s  difcontenced  band» 
Cy  and  crumbling  to  decay, 
inch'd,  ^n  dicir  OMm  vitals  prey } 
a  the  felf-fame  int'reils  vrarm^d, 
odies  with  one  foul  infbrm'd, 
ion,  nobly  rais*d  above 
oghty  grpw  up  in  common  love ; 
s  due  vigour,  and  to  hold 
asice,  temperate,  yetboldf 
qnal  hand,  that  thofe  who  fear 
fCf  and  own  my  juftice  clear  $ 
n  father,  to  fecure 
ivkilence,  firom  pride  the  poor  j 
u  to  bamfh  in  difgrace, 
iption  dread  m  fliew  h«r  face  ^ 
Virtue  take  new  flate, 
c^uainted  with  the  great } 
to  eled  the  beft, 
fis  be  made  a  (landing  jeft ; 
«tfa  with  Iib*ral  h«id  to  carve, 
I,  nor  let  the  aitifh  ftarve  j 
lenty  through  the  realm  increafe, 
ar,  and|  happinefs  in  peace } 
de  virtuous,  great  and  free, 
all  thofe  bleifiags  flow  from  me  { 
I  exquifitCf  a  thought 
riature  more  than  flatt*ry  ought  i 
orioos  ta/k,  for  man  too  hard. 
It,  kfs  glorious  the  reward, 
1  which  here  to  man  is  giv*n, 
earth,  and  little  ihort  of  heav'n ; 
comparifon  maybe) 
lire,  £ff*riiig  in  degree, 
Gody  on  ii^om  for  aid  I  call» 
ife,  and  yet  performs  to  all. 
>  they  mtflake,  how  little  know 
ingdomiy  and  the  pains  which  flow 
rbo  Huey  that  a  crown, 
»,  tihttft  be  tin*d  with  down  ! 
Mr  and  vain  appearance  caugbt» 
i^ier>  and,  by  Folly  taught, 
yjftof  thfooes,  Inst  Mver  nnc 
y  cam  whicklurk  bebiad,  *  I 


The  gem  they  worihip,  which  a  crown  ad^fns* 
Nor  once  fufpedl  that  crown  is  linM  with  thorns. 
O  might  R^e£kion  Folly's  place  fupply, 
Would  we  one  moment  ufe  her  piercing  eye. 
Then  (hould  we   know  what   woe  from  grandetiy 

fprings, 
And  learn  to  pity,  not  to  envy  kings. 

The  villager,  bora  humbly  and  bred  hard» 
Content  his  wealth,  and  Poverty  his  guard^ 
in  action  limply juft,  in  confcience  clear. 
By  guilt  untainted,  undifturb'd  by  fear. 
His  means  but  fcanty,  and  his  wants  but  fewy 
Labour  his  butinefs  and  his  pleafnre  too. 
Enjoys  more  comforts  in  a  finglc  hour, 
Than  ages  give  the  wretch  condemned  to  powV. 

Call'd  up  by  health  he  rifcs  with  the  day, 
And  goes  to  work  as  if  he  went  to  play. 
Whirling  off  toils,  one  half  of  which  might  mak* 
rhe  (louti^ft  Atlis  of  a  pal  ice  quake  ; 
*Ga}nft  heat  and  cold,     which  make  us   coward« 

faint. 
Hardened  by  conftant  ufe,  without  complaint 
He  bears  what  we  thould  think  it  death  to  bear  ; 
Short  are  his  meals,  and  homely  is  his  fare ; 
His  thirft  he  flakes  at  foroe  pure  neighboring  brook* 
Nor  afks  for  fauce  where  appetite  (lands  cook. 
When  the  dews  fall,  and  when  the  fun  retires 
Behind  the  mountauns,  when  the  village  fires. 
Which,  waken'd  all  at  once,  fpeak  fupper  nigh» 
At  diftance  catch  and  Rx  his  longing  eye. 
Homeward  he  hies,  and  with  his  manly  brood 
Of  raw'bon^d  cubs  enjoys  that  clean,  coarfe  food. 
Which,  feafonM  with  good-humour,  his  fond  bride 
*Gainft  his  return  is  happy  to  provide  ; 
Then,  free  from  care,  and   free  from  thought,  hi 

creeps 
Into  his  draw,  and  'till  the  morning  fleeps. 

Not  fo  the  King^-With  anxious  cares  opprefs*dy 
His  bofom  labours,  and  admits  nocrefl. 
A  glorious  wretch,  he  fweats  beneath  the  weight 
Of  Majeity,  and  gives  up  eafe  for  ftate. 
E'en  when  his  fmiles,  which,  by  the  (bolsof  pridet 
Are  treafur'd  and  preierv'd  fit>m  fide  to  fide> 
Fly  round  the  court,  e'en  when  compelled  by  form, 
He  feems  mod  calm,  his  foul  is  in  a  llorm ! 
Care,  like  a  fpedre,  fcen  by  him  alone. 
With  all  the  ncft  of  vipers,  round  his  throne 
By  day  crawls  full  in  view  j  when  Night  bids  Sle^ 
Sweet  nurfe  of  Nature  o'er  thefenfes  creep. 
When  Mifery  herfelf  no  more  complains. 
And  (laves,  if  poffible,  forget  thdr  chains, 
Tho'  his  fenfe  weakens,  tho'  his  eyes  grow  dlmg 
That  reft  which  comes  to  all,  comes  not  to  him. 
E'en  at  that  hour,  Care,  tyrant  Care,  forbids 
The  dew  of  fleep  to  fell  upon  his  lids  j 
f'rom  night  to  night  (he  watches  at  his  bed  f 
Now,  as  one  mop'd,  fits  brooding  o'er  hfs  head  ; 
Anon  (he  ftarts,  and,  borne  on  raven's  wings, 
Croaks  forth    aloud—"    Sleep    was  not  made  fjr 
Kings.** 
Thrice  hath  the  Moon,  who  governs  this  vaft  ball, 
Who  rules  RX>ft  abfolu^e  o'er  me,  and  all ; 
To  whom  by  full  convidion  taughr  to  bow. 
At  new,  at  full,  1  pay  the  duteous  vow  ; 
Thrice  hath  the  Moon  her  wonted  courfe  purfu*d. 
Thrice  hath  (he  loft  her  form,  and  thrice  renew'd. 
Since  (blefled  be  that  kzion,  for  belbie 
I  W9is  a  inerej  mere  mortal,  and  nomone* 
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One  of  the  herd,  a  lump  of  common  clay,  ' 

JnfbrmM  widi  life  to  die  and  pafs  away) 
Since  I  became  a  King,  aoi  Gotham's  throne) 
WithfuH  and  air.ple  pow'r  became  my  own; 
Thrice  hath  the  Moon  her  wonsed  courfe  pur(u*df 
Thrice    hath  (he  loft  her   form,    and'  thrice    re- 
newed, 
Since  Sleep,  kind  Sleep,  who  like  a  friend  fupplies 
New  vigour  for  new  toil,  hath  clos'd  thefe  eyes. 
Nor,  if  my  toils  are  anfwerM  >vith  fuccefs, 
And  I  am  made  an  inftrument  to  blefs 
The  people  whom  1  l3vc»  (hall  I  repine  ; 
Thein  be  the  benefit,  the  labour  mine. 

Mindful  of  that  high  rank  in  which  I  ftand, 
Of  millions  Lord,  fole  ruler  in  the  land. 
Let  me,  and  Reafon  ihall  her  aid  afford, 
Kule  my  own  fpirit,  of  myfclf  be  lord. 
Widi  an  ill  grace  th  >t  Monarch  wears  his  crown. 
Who,  ftem  and  hard  of  nature,  wears  a  ftowa 
*Gainft  faults  in  other  men,  yet  all  the  while 
Meets  his  own  vices  with  a  partirU  fmile. 
How  can  a  King  (yet  on  record  we  find 
Such  Kings  have  been,  fuch  curfes  of  mankind) 
Enforce  that  law  'g.-iinft  fome  poor  fubje^  elf, 
Which  Confcience  tells  him  he  hath  broke  himfdf  ? 
Can  he  fome  petty  rogue  to  ju 'lice  call 
For  robbing  one,  when  he  himfelf  robs  all  ? 
Muftnot,  unle(sextinguiih*d,  Confcience  fly 
Jnto  his  cheek,  and  blaft  his  fading  eye, 
To  fcourge  th'  oppreflor,  when  the  Sute,  difbe(s*d 
And  funk  to  ruin,  is  by  him  opprcls'd  .' 
Againft  himfelf  doth  he  not  fentence  give  ? 
If  one  muft  die,  f  other's  not  fit  to  live. . 

Weak  is  that  throne,  and  in  itielf  unfoond. 
Which  takes  not  folid  virtue  for  its  ground  i 
All  envy  pow'r  in  others,  and  complain 
Of  that  which  they  would  periih  to  obtain. 
Nor  can  thofe  fpirits,  turbulent  and  bold. 
Not  to  be  aw*d  by  threats,  nor  boqght  with  gold. 
Be  huih'd  to  peace,  but  when  fair  legal  fway 
Makes  it  their  real  int'rcft  to  obey  ; 
When  Kings,  and  none  but  fools  can  then  rebel, 
Notlcfs  in  virtue  than  in  pow'r  excel. 

Be  that  my  objcA,  that  my  conftant  care. 
And  may  mv  foul's  beft  wishes  center  there. 
Be  it  my  ta/k  to  feek ,  nor  feek  in  vain. 
Not  only  how  to  live,  but  how  to  reign ; 
i^od,  to  thofc  virtues  whictv  ^rom  Reafon  fpring. 
And  grace  the  man,  join  thofe  which  grace  the  King. 

Firfi  (for  ftri£t  duty  bids  my  care  extend 
And  reach  to  all,  who  on  that  care  depend. 
Bids  me  with  fervants  keep  a  fteady  hand, 
And  watch  o'gr  all  my  proxies  in  the  land) 
F':r/i  (and  that  nrtCthod  Reafon  fluU  fupport) 
Before  1  look  into,  and  purge  my  Court, 
Before  I  deanfe  the  iUble  of  the  State, 
Let  me  fix  things  which  to  myfelf  relate. 
That  Aooe,  and  all  accounts  well  fettled  here, 
Jn  refolution  firm,  in  honour  clear, 
Tremble,  ye  flaves,  who  dare  abufe your  truft, 
W  ho  dare  be  villains,  when  your  King  is  juft. 

Are  there,  amongft  thofe  ofiicen  of  State 
To  whom  our  facred  pow'r  we  delegate. 
Who  hold  our  place  and  office  in  the  realm. 
Who,  in  our  name  commiHionM,  guide  the  helm  ;    . 
Are  there,  who,  trufting  to  our  love  of  eafe, 
p|>prefs  oifr  fubje^,  wreil  o^  ^  <iKitlB| 


And  make  the  laws,  warp'd  fcom  thdr  fair  itoegt, 
To  fpeak  a  langu^e  Ki^ch  they  never  naeant ; 
Are  there  fuch  men,  and  can  the  fools  depend 
On  holding  out  in  fafoty  to  their  end  } 
Can  they  fo  much,  from  thoughts  of  danger  fin. 
Deceive  themfelves,  fo  much  mifdeem  of  me, 
To  think  that  I  wiU  prove  a  Statefman't  cno^ 
And  live  •  ftranger  where  I  might  to  role  f 
What,  to  myfelf,  and  to  my  State  onjuft. 
Shall  I  from  Minifters  take  things  on  truft, 
And,  finking  low  the  credit  of  my  throne, 
Depend  upon  dependants  of  my  own  ? 
Shall  I,  moft  certain  fource  of  foture  careSf 
Not  ufe  my  judgment,  but  depend  on  t  heir's  ? 
Shall  I,  true  puppet-like,  be  mockM  with  ftate. 
Have  nothing  but  the  name  of  being  great ; 
Attend  at  councils  which  I  muft  not  weigh  ; 
Do  what  they  bid  :  and  what  they  didaite  (ay  i 
Enrob'd,  and  boifted  up  into  my  chair. 
Only  to  be  a  royal  cypher  there  f 
Periih  the  thought— *ds  treafon  to  my  dmne— 
And  who  but  thinks  it,  could  his  thoughts  be  know 
Infults  me  more,  thto  he,  who  leagued  widi  Hdl, 
Shall  rife  in  arms,  and  'gainft  my  crown  rebel. 

The  wicked  Stalefman,  vHiofe  foUe  heart  pnriae 
A  train  of  guilt ;  who  a^s  vrith  double  views, 
And  wears  a  double  face  ;  whofe  baiie  dei^;i» 
Strike  at  his  monarch's  thi<me  ;  who  ondcnnines 
E'en  whilft  he  feems  his  wiihes  to  fupport  $ 
Who  feizes  all  departments,  packs  a  court, 
Maintains  an  agent  on  the  judgment-feat 
To  fcreen  his  crimes,  and  make  his  firauds  cm 

pleat  { 
New-models  armies,  and  around  the  throne 
Will  foflfer  none  but  creatures  of  his  own ; 
Confcious  of  fuch  his  bafonefs  weH  may  try, 
Agalnft  the  light  to  ihut  hismafter's  eye. 
To  keep  him  coop'd,  and  far  remov'd  from  thofe, 
Who,  brave  and  honeft,  dare  his  crimes  Hkioft, 
Nor  ever  let  him  in  one  place  appear. 
Where  Truth,  unwelcome  Truth,  nay  wooad  I 
ear. 

Attempts  like  thefe,  well  we^gh'd,  dvafeh 
proclaim. 
And,  whilft  they  publifli,  banlk  their  «othor*sdo 
Kings  muft  be  blind,  into  fuch  fnares  to  mn^ 
Or  worfe,  with  open  eyes  muft  be  undone. 
The  Minifter  of  honefty  and  #orth 
Demands  the  day  to  bring  his  anions  forth  ; 
Calls  on  the  fun  to  ihine  with  fiercer  rajrs. 
And  braves  that  trial  which  muft  end  in  praife. 
None  fiy  the  day,  and  feek  the  (hades  of  night. 
Bat  thofe  whofe  a^^ions  cannot  bear  the  light ; 
None  wi/h  their  King  in  ignorance  to  hold. 
But  thofe  who  feel  that  knowledge  muft  unfold 
Their  hidden  guilt,  and  that  dark  mift  difpell'd 
6y  which  their  places  and  their  lives  are  heU; 
Confufion  wait  them,  and  by  Juftice  led. 
In  vengeance  fall  on  ev'ry  traitor's  head. 

Aware  of  this,  and  caution'd  'gainft  the  pit 
Where  Kings  have  oft  been  loft,  fliall  I  fohmit. 
And  ruft  in  chains  like  thefe  ?  Shall  I  give  ffifi 
And  whilft  my  helplcfii  fubjeds  fall  a  prey 
To  pow'r  abus'd,  in  ignorance  fit  down. 
Nor  dare  aflert  the  honour  of  my  crowii } 
When  ftem  rebellion  (if  that  odious  nmt 
Juftly  belongs  to  cfaoifi  whole  oqIt  anp 
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-c  their  Country  ;  who  oppofe, 
»gu*d»  none  but  their  Onintry's  foes  ; 
eek  their  own,  and  found  their  caufe  % 
rd  for  violated  hws) 

RebelIion»  who  no  longer  feels 

bulcc,  a  Nation  at  her  he^ls, 

Lp  in  armsy  tho'  (Vrong  not  proud» 

the  palace-gate>  and,  calling  loud 

Ircft,  prefents,  from  Truth's  fair  pen, 

rongs,  not  to  be  borne  by  men ', 

that  King  be  humbled ,  how  difgrjce 

*oyaI  in  his  name  and  place, 

i  caird  forth  to  anfwer,  caa  advance 

ca  but  that  of  Ignorance  ! 

nee,  which  was  his  All  at  ftake, 

ftfubje^t  well  might  blu(h  tom:ike  ; 

tree,  from  whence  fhame  ever  fprings ; 

dl,  but  mo/l  a  (loin  to  Kings. 

with  great  and  manly  feelings  warmM^ 

'  knowledge,  reds  not  till  informed  : 

IOC  I,  fir'd  with  the  glorious  zeal, 

brave  pafCons  which  my  fubjedsfeel  ? 

ift  excufc  6rom  ignorance  flow 

■wfe  firll,  great  duty  is — To  Know  ? 

piMrance — thy  fettled,  dully  blank  eye 

t  me,  tho*  I  knew  nureafun  why— 

yrancc— thy  Haviih  ihackles  bind 

om  foul 9  and  lethargy  the  mind— - 

>^ot  by  Pride,  who  looked  with  fa»n 

leaner  match,  of  thee  was  born 

Inflexibility  of  foul, 

afon  can*t  convince,  nor  Fedrcontroul  ? 

ther  arguments  nor  pray'rs  can  reach, 

)g  lefs  than  utter  ruin  teach — 

xance— hence  to  that  depth  of  night 

u  wafl  born,  where  not  one  gleam  of  light 

i  diine  eye---hence  tofome  dreary  cell, 

nkt  with  Superftition  love  to  dwell  j 

College  foothe  thy  lazy  pride, 

he  Heads  of  Colleges  rcfide^ 

r  Royalty  thou  can 'ft  not  be  j 

lute  lor  Kings,  no  mate  for  me. 

udy,  like  a  torrent  fwell'd  with  rains, 

ihing  down  the  mountains,  o'er  the  plains 

tor  wide,  and  yet,  in  horror  kind, 

$  of  future  Hruitfulnefs  behind  ; 

r— painful  tho'  thy  courfe  and  flow, 

orth  by  thy  cffe^s  we  know— 

knowledge,  come  !  Not  thee  I  call> 

e  and  dull,  in  College  or  in  Hall 

(blemn  fad,  and  moping  weigh 
tich  when  found,  thy  labours  can^t  repay— 
s  hand,  fit  emblem  of  thy  trade, 
f  other  gaudily  array 'd 

gilt  and  lettered  }  call  I  Thee, 
1  fi>rm  prefide  o'er  A  B  C—  : 
ho*  thou  art,  and  thy  itrange  charmSf 
y  magic  lure  men  to  thy  arim) 
bee,  who  thro'  a  winding  masC) 

of  puzzling,  plcafing  ways, 
;  at  the  laft  to  thofe  rich  plains, 
full  glory,  real  Science  reigns  : 
Ml  arty  and  lovely  to  mine  eye, 
wards  in  thy  ponfeiiion  lie 
kaD*s  v^ih,  and  do  thy  fav'rites  grace, 

ftatnn'd  in  an  humbler  place) 
ver  h^y  in  thy  fight, 
tee  all  the  day^  and  through  the  oight 


To!!  on  from  watch  to  watch,  bidding  my  eye, 

Fait  rivcttcd  on  Science,  jleep  defy  j 

Yet  (fuCh  the  hard jhips  which  from  empire  flow) 

Muft  I  thy  fwcet  fociety  forego. 

And  to  fomc  h.ippy  rival's  arms  rcfign 

1  hofe  charms,  which  can,  ahs  !  no  more  be  n^ne^ 

No  more,  from  hour  to  hour,  fromdjy  todav, 
Shall  I  purfue  thy  ftcpi,  and  urge  my  way 
Where  eager  love  of  Science  calls  ;  no  more 
Attempt  ^(c  paths  which  man  ne'er  trod  before: 
No  more  the  mountain  fcal'd,  the  dcfart  croft, 
Lofijigmyfelf,  nor  knowing  1  was  loft, 
Travel  thro'  woods,  thro' wilds,  from  morn  tonight;. 
From  night  to  morn,  yet  travel  with  delight. 
And  having  ^mnd  thee,  hy  me  down  content. 
Own  all  my  toil  well  piid,  my  time  well  {jtcui. 

Farewell  ye  Mufes  too— for  fuch  mean  things 
Mu.l  not  prefume  to  dwell  with  mighty  Kln^i — 
f  arcwtrll  ye  Mufcs — tho'  it  cuts  my  heart 
E'en  to  the  quick,  we  muft  forever  part. 

When  the  frcfh  morn  b.idc  lufty  Nature  wake  { 
When  the  birds,  Iweetly  tuntt'ring  thro'  the  brake, 
Tun'd  their  fofc  pipes  j  when  from  the  ndgbb'riqg 

bloom, 
Sipping  the  deiA-,  each  Zephyr  ftole  perfume  ; 
When  all  things  with  new  vigour  were  infpirM, 
And  feem'd  to  fay  they  never  could  be  tir'd ; 
How  often  have  we  ftray *d ,  whilit  fporttve  rime 
Deceiv'd  the  way,  and  clipp'd  the  wings  of  Time^ 
O'erhilU  o'er  dale!  how  often  laugh'd  tolfee, 
Vourfelves  made  vilible  to  none  but  me. 
The  down,  his  work  fufpended,  gape  and  ftaie. 
And  feem'd  to  think  that  i  cunvers'd  with  vx  i 

When  the  Sun,  beating  on  the  parched  foil^ 
Seem'd  to  proclaim  an  interval  of  toil ; 
When  a  f  lint  languor  crept  thru'  ev'ry  brcaft. 
And  thing  :moft  us*d  to  labour,  wifli'd  for  reft  j 
Mow  ofti.*n,  underneath  a  rev'rcnd  oak, 
Where  fafe,  and  learlefs  of  the  impious  ftrolu^ 
Some  facred  Dryad  livM,  or  in  fome  grove, 
<  Where  with  capricious  Hngers  Fancy  wove 
Her  fairy  bow'r,  whilft  Nature  all  the  while 
Look'd  on,  and  vievv'd  her  mock'ries  with  a  froile^ 
Have  we  held  convcrfe  fweet  I  how  often  laid, 
i  aft  by  the  Thamci,  in  Ham's  infpiring  fhjde, 
Amongft  thofe  Poets  which  make  up  your  train. 
And,  after  death,  pour  forth  the  facred  ftrain^ 
Have  I,  at  your  command,  in  verfe  grown  grey. 
But  not  impair'd,  heard  Dryden  tune  that  lay. 
Which  might  have  drawn  an  angel  from  his  fpherc* 
And  kept  him  from  his  office  lift'ning  here. 

When    dreary    Night,    with  Morpheus    Iq  hm 
train, 
Led  on  by  Silence  to  rcfume  her  reign. 
With  darkiKfs  covering,  as  with  a  rube* 
This  fceneof  levity,  blank'd  half  the  globe  ; 
How  oft,  enchanted  with  your  heav'nly  ftrains, 
Which  ftole  me  from  myfeif,  which  in  foft  chains 
Of  Mufie  bound  my  foul,  how  oft'  have  I, 
Souods  more  than  human  floating  thro'  the  fky, 
,  ^Attentive  fat,  whilft  Night,  againft  her  will, 
Tranfported  with  the  harmony,  ftood  ft*  11 ! 
How  oft'  in  raptures,  which  man  fcarce  cquld  bear. 
Have  I,  when  gone,  ftill  thought  the  Mufes  there  f 
Still  heard  their  mufic,  an(j>  as  mute  as  deaths 
Sat  all  attention,  drew  in  ev'ry  breath, 
Left,  breathing  «I1  too  rudely,  I  fhould  wouad. 
And  znar  thJU  in«|>«  fj^cllfSPc  of  (g^od  i      ^ 
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Then,  Senfe  returning  vrhh  retam  of  day, 
liave  chid  the  Night,  which  fled  fo  M  away. 

Such  my  purfuits,  and  fVich  my  joys  of  yore» 
Such  were  my  mates,  hut  now  my  mates  no  more. 
Plac'd  our  of  Envy's  walk,  (for  Envy  fure 
Would  never  haunt  the  cottage  of  tlie  poor, 
Would  never  (loop  to  wound  my  homefpun  lays] 
With   foroe  few  friends,    and  fome  fmall  fhttc  of 

praife, 
Beneith  oppreffion,  undifturb'd  1^^  ftrife> 
In  peace  I  trod  the  humble  vale  of  lift. 
Farewell  thefe  fcenes  of  eafc,  this  tranquil  ftate  f 
Welcome  the  troubles  which  on  empire  wait. 
Light  toys  from  this  day  forth  I  difavow, 
They  pleasM  me  once,  bOV  cannot  futt  me  now  ; 
To  common  men  all  common  things  are  free, 
What  honours  them  might  fix  difgrace  on  me. 
Caird  to  a  throne,  and  o*er  a  mighty  land 
OrdainM  to  rule,  my  head,  my  heart,  my  hand 
Are  all  enerofsM,  each  private  view  withft0od« 
And  tafkM  to  labour  for  the  public  good  $ 
Bl  this  my  fhidy,  to  this  one  great  end 
1^^^*ry  thought,  may  ev*ry  adion  tend. 

Let  me  the  page  of  Hiflory  turn  o'er, 
Th*  infhudive  page,  and  heedfuUy  explore 
What  faithful  pens  of  former  times  have  wrote 
Of  former  Kings ;  what  they  did  worthy  note. 
What  worthy  blame  ;  and  from  the  facred  tomb 
Where    righteous  Monarchs  fleep,    where    laurels 

bloom 
tJnhurt  by  Time,  let  me  a  garland  twine, 
Which,  robbing  not  their  fune,  may  add  to  imne. 

Nor  let  me  with  a  vain  and  idle  eye 
Glance  o*er  diefe  fcenes,  and  in  a  huny  fly 
Qgiick  as  a  Poft  which  travels  day  and  night } 
Nor  let  me  dwell  there,  lur'd  by  falfe  delightf 
And,  into  barren  theory  betrayed, 
Forget -that  Monarchs  are  for  adtion  made. 
When  am'roos  Spring,  repairing  all  his  channs. 
Calls  Nature  forth  from  hoary  Winter's  arms, 
Where,  like  a  virgin  to  fome  letcher  fold. 
Three  wretched  months  fhe  lay  benumb'd,  and  cold  ; 
When  the  weak  flow'r,  which,  fhrinking  from  the 

breath 
Of  the  rude  North,  and  timorous  of  death, 
To  its  kind  mother  Earth  for  fhelter  fled, 
And  on  her  bofom  hid  its  tender  head, 
Peepa  forth  afrefh,  and,  chear'd  by  nulder  ikies, 
pids  in  full  fplendor  all  her  beauties  tile  } 
The  hive  is  up  in  arms--«cpert  to  teach, 
Nor,  proudly,  to  be  taught  unwilling,  each 
Seems  from  her  fellow  a  new  seal  to  catch  : 
Strength  in  her  limbs,  and  on  her  wings  difpatch. 
The  B^e  goes  forth  ;  from  herb  to  herb  fhe  flies. 
From  flow'r  to  flowV,  and  loads  her  lab*ring  tWghs 
With'treafurM  fwcets  j  robbmg  thofe  flow'rs,  vrblch 

left. 
Find  not  themfelvet  made  poorer  by  the  thefl, 
f  heir  fcents  as  lively,  and  their  looks  as  fair> 
Ail  if  the  pillager  had  not  been  there. 
Ne'er  dotfa  fht  flit  on  Pleafure's  filken  wing, 
Ne'er  doth  fhe,  loit'ring,  let  the  Uoom  of  Spring 
Unrifled  pafs,  and  on  the  downy  breafl 
Of  fome  fair  flow'r  indulge  undmely  refl. 
Ne'er  doth  fhe,  drinking  deep  of  thoTe  rich  de^a 
Which  Chymifl  Night  prepar'd,  that  foith  abuie 
Due  t»  the  Mve,  and  (eliifh  in  her  teib. 
To  her  own  (ffiWie  «ft  csiTcittlK  %itti> 


Love  of  the  (lock  firft  caird  her  forth  to  M%fam$ 
And  to  the  fbck  (he  brings  her  booty  home. 

Be  this  my  pattern— As  becomes  a  King, 
Let  me  fly  all  abroad  on  Reafon's  wing  { 
Let  mine  eye,  like  the  lightning,  thro'  thecaitk 
Run  to  and  fro*,  nor  let  one  deed  of  worth. 
In  any  place  and  time,  nor  let  (me  man 
WhoTe  adlions  may  enrich  dominion's  plan, 
Efcspe  my  note  :  be  all,  from  the  firft  day 
Of  Nature  to  this  hour,  be  all  my  piry. 
From  thoie,  whom  Tinoe  at  the  defire  of  Fan* 
Hath  fpar'd,  let  Virtue  catch  an  equal  flame} 
From  thofe,  who  not  in  mercy,  but  in  rage. 
Time  hath  repriev'd  to  damn  from  age  to  age, 
Let  n.t  take  warning,  leflbn'd  to  diftill, 
And,  imitating  Heav'n,  draw  good  from  ill. 
Nor  let  thefe  great  refearches  in  my  bieaft 
A  monument  of  ufelefs  labour  reft  ; 
No— let  them  fpread — th'  effeas  let  Gotham  fbrt. 
And  reap  the  harveft  of  their  Monarch's  care  i 
^e  other  times  and  other  countries  known. 
Only  to  give  frefh  ble^tngs  to  my  own. 

Let  me,  (and  may  that  God  to  whom  I  fly. 
On  whom  for  needful  fuccour  I  rely 
In  this  great  hour,  that  glorious  God  of  tnch ! 
Thro'  whom  I  reign,  in  mercy  to  my  youth 
Affift  my  weakneu,  and  diredb  me  right  $ 
From  ev'ry  fpeck  which  hangs  upon  ^  ^t 
Purge  my  mind's  eye,  nor  let  one  cloud  renuia 
To  fpread  the  (hades  of  error  o'er  my  brain) 
Let  me,  impartial,  vridi  unwearied  thought 
Try  men  and  things  i  let  me,  as  Monarchs  MfU; 
Examine  well  on  what  my  pow'r  depends  { 
What  are  the  gen'ral  principles  and  ends 
Of  Government ;  how  empire  firft  began  | 
And  wherefore  man  was  rais'd  to  reign  o'er  waatk 

Let  me  confider,  as  fipom  one  great  fburce 
We  fee  a  thoufand  riven  take  their  couifr, 
Difpers'd,  and  into  difF'rent  channels  led. 
Yet  by  their  parent  ftill  fupply'd  and  fed. 
That  Government  (tho'  branch'd  out  for  and  vide. 
In  various  modes  to  various  lands  apply'd), 
Howe'er  it  differs  in  its  outward  frame. 
In  the  main  groundwork's  ev'ry  where  the  fane  $ 
The  fame  her  view,  tho'  different  her  plan. 
Her  grand  and  gen'ral  view  the  good  of  qua. 

Let  me  find  out,  by  Reafon's  facred  bams# 
What  fyftem  in  itfelf  moft  perfeft  foems, 
Moft  worthy  man,  moft  likely  to  ooodooe 
To  all  the  purpofes  of  gen'ral  ufe : 
Let  me  find,  too,  where,  by  fair  Reafon  tiy*df 
It  fails  when  to  par^ulars  apply'd  ; 
Why  in  that  mode  all  nations  do  not  join. 
And,  chiefly,  why  it  cannot  fuit  %irith  mifle. 

Let  me  the  gradual  rife  of  empires  tracet 
Till  they  feem  founded  on  Perfe^ion's  bafo) 
Then  (for  when  human  things  have  made  ttcir  wa) 
To  excellence  they  haften  to  decay) 
Let  me,  whilft  Obfervation  lends  her  clae» 
Step  by  ftep  to  their  quick  decline  parfoe» 
Enabled  by  a  chain  of  fa6b  to  tell. 
Not  only  how  they  rofe,  but  how  they  folL 

Let  me  not  only  the  diftempers  know 
Which  in  all  States  from  common  caufet  fnw^ 
But  likewifo  thofe  which,  by  the  will  of  Ftftf 
On  each  peculiar  mode  of  empire  wait  | 
Which  in  its  very  conftitution  lurk. 

Too  fwe  it  lift  to  4o  id  idkmM  ivoiltl 
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ewarnM,  eachfign,  each  fyfteniy  leani« 
^copIe*s  danger  raay  difcenif 
[ate  wiihM  health  to  re-aifurey    ' 
can  be  found,  find  out  a  cuxe. 
(dso*  great  grave  brethrei)  of  the  gown 
^aith  up,  and  preach  all  Reafon  down, 
ife  jar  whom  Reafon  meant  to  jouiy 
I  in  themfelves  a  right  divine) 
y  Rea(iun*s  glafs,  with  fearching  ey(> 
>th  of  that  religion  pry 
hach  fan£^ion*d  j  let  me  find  out  there 
Rf  what's  efTence ;  what,  like  vagrant  alr^ 
tay  chaise  ;  and  what,  without  a  crime> 
rhangM  to  the  laft  hour  of  time  $ 
fuflfer  that  outrageous  seal 
funit  knowledge  furious  bigots  /eel| 
:nce,  tho*  at  the  heart  unfound, 
ate  points  at  random  to  confound, 
les  have  been  when  prielb  have  dar*d  to 

infulting,  on  their  monarches  head  ; 
Ift  they  made  religion  a  pretence, 
world  they  baniih'd  common  fenfe  | 
;  i«it  King,  too  open  to  deceit, 
nfofpe£ling  join*d  the  cheat, 
nock  piety,  and  give  his  nam* 
le  vileft  purpoies  of  ihame. 
ny  people  !  where  no  caufe  of  fear 
rUe — your  King  fecures  you  here ; 
,  who  fcoms  the  haughty  prelate^s  nod, 
the  voice  of  priefts  the  voice  of  God. 

(tho*  lawyers  may  perh^ips  forbid 
arch  to  behold  what  they  wiih  hid« 
t  purpofes  of  knaviih  gain, 
'C  thor  trade  a  myftery  remain) 
ifdaaing  all  fuch  flavifli  awe, 
s  very  bottom  of  the  law ; 
le  weak  dead  letter  left  behind) 
the  principlesi  the  fpirit  find, 
ht  parts  made  mailer  of  the  whole» 
!0nftitution*8  very  foul. 

(tho*  ftatefmen  will  no  doubt  refift, 
eyes  prefent  a  fearful  lift 
'hole  «riUs  are  oppof  te  to  mtne» 
ir^tnen  !  determinM  torefigs) 
ith  firflmefsy  which  becomes  a  Kiogy 
from  what  a  fource  my  anions  fpring> 
i  not  by  worlds  to  be  withftood, 
grand  objcA  ia  my  Cmintry^s  good) 
1  low  minifterial  fcenes, 
eirjobs,  lay  bare  their  ways  and  tatafUp 
hem  ftep  by  ftep  ;  let  me  well  know 
s,  penfions,  and  preferments,  go  { 
[t*s  pmvideil  fi>rwhen  Worth  ia  noC^ 
me  man  of  merit  is  forgot  j 
peace*  in  war,  fupreme  prefide, 
to  know  my  way  without  a  guide. 
f  (tho*  Dignity,  by  nature  proud, 
im  view,  and  (wells  behind  a  cloudy 
fsnflione  with  lefs  powerful  ray, 
,  lefs  glory,  duning  ev'cy  day, 
B  ihe  comet  forth  into  public  fig ht| 
S  at  a  ghofl  ihe  fblks  upright, 
I  an  aim  we  have  oflen  feen> 
i  bvgh*d  at  in  a  tragic  queen, 
r  prcieoce,  tho*  b  ifc  myriads  crook 
e  kMe»  TOtuchfiifct  afifiglf  Ms) 
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Let  me  (all  vam  parade,  all  empty  pride. 

All  terrors  of  dominion  laid  afide. 

All  ornament,  and  needlefs  helps  of  art, 

All  thofe  big  looks  which  fpeak  a  little  heart) 

Know  (which  few  Kings,  alas !  have  ever  knoWlO 

How  affability  becomes  a  throne, 

Deftroys  all  fear,  bids  love  with  i*cv'rcnce  live. 

And  gives  thofe  graces  pride  can  never  give. 

Let  the  ftem  tyrant  keep  a  diftant  (lAte, 

And,  hating  all  men,  tear  return  of  hate, 

Confcious  of  guilt,  retreat  behind  his  throne. 

Secure  from  all  upbraidings  but  his  own : 

Let  all  ray  fubje^s  have  acccfs  to  me. 

Be  my  ears  open  as  my  heart  is  free  ; 

In  full  fair  tide  let  information  flow  ; 

That  evil  is  half  cur'd  whofe  caufe  we  kr»w. 

And  thou,  where'er  thou  art,  thou  wretched  tKiytg  t 
Who  art  afraid  to  look  up  to  a  King, 
Lay  by  thy  fears— make  but  thy  grievance  plain. 
And,  if  I  not  rcdrefs  thee,  may  my  reign 
Cbfe  up  that  very  moment— To  prevent 
The  course  of  Jufticc  from  her  fair  intent. 
In  vain  my  nearefl  deareft  friend  ihall  plead. 
In  vain  my  mother  kneel— -my  foul  may  bleed. 
But  muft  not  change— When  Juftice  draws  the  dvt* 
Tho*  it  is  doom*d  to  pierce  a  favourite's  hearty         '• 
*Tis  mine  to  give  it  force,  to  give  it  aim— r 
I  know  it  Duty,  and  I  feel  it  Fame. 


BNP    or    GO'^JIAM. 
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T?  NOUOH  of  ,a»on— let  them  play  the  play't 


r*^  And,  free  from  cenfure,    fret,    fweat«  ft  nit, 

and  ftare. 
Garrick  abroad,  what  motives  can  engage 
To  wafte  one  couplet  on  a  barren  ftage  ? 
Ungrateful  Garrick !  when  thcfe  tafty  daye. 
In  juftice  to  themfelves,  allowed  thee  praife  ; 
When,  at  thy  bidding,  Senfe,  fur  twenty  years* 
Indulged  in  laughter,  or  dillblvM  in  tears  ; 
When,  in  return  for  labour,  time,  and  health* 
The  Town  had  giv*n  fome  little  fhiarc  of  wealthy 
Could*ft  thou  repine  at  being  ftill  a  flave  ? 
Dar'ft  thou  prefume  t'  enjoy  that  wcilth  fhe  gave  ? 
Could'ft  thou  repine  at  laws  onlain'd  by  thefe. 
Whom  nothing  but  thy  merit  made  thy  foet  i 
Whom,  too  refin'd  for  honefty  and  trade. 
By  Need  made  tradefmen.  Pride  had  bankrupts  madef 
Whom  Fear  made  drunkards,  and  by  modem  rules. 
Whom  Drink  made  wits,  tho*  Nature  made  them 

fools; 
With  fuch,  beyond  all  pardon  is  thy  crime. 
In  fuch  a  manner,  and  at  fuch  a  time, 
To  quit  the  ftage  ;  but  men  of  real  foife. 
Who  neither  lightly  give  nor  ttke  offcKc, 
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Shall  own  thre  cleir,  or  pafs  an  a£l  of  grace* 
Since  thou  haft  left  a  Powell  in  thy  place. 

Enough  of  AntJfin — Why,  when  fcribblcrs  foil* 
Mull  other  fcribblcrs  fprcad  the  hitcful  tale  ? 
Why  muft  they  pity,  why  conrempt  exprefsy 
And  why  infult  a  brother  in  diftrtfs  ? 
Let  thoie  who  booft  th*  uncommon  gift  of  brainsy 
The  laurel  pluck*  and  wear  it  for  their  pains  ; 
Freih  on  their  brows  for  ages  let  it  bloom. 
And,  ages  paft|  Hill  flourifh  round  their  tomb. 
JUet  thofe,  who  without  genius  write,  and  write* 
Verfemcn  or  Prc>femen,  all  in  Nafurc'a  fpitc. 
The  pen  laid  down,  their  couife  of  Folly  run 
In  pt.sce,  unread,  unmention'd,  b?  undone, 
"Why  fhouli  1  tell,  to  crofs  the  will  of  fitc, 
That  Francis  •  oocc  cnJcJvour*d  to  tranflate  f 
"Why,  fweet  oblivion  winding  round  his  head, 
Shv)uld  I  rccal  p.-)or  Murphy  from  the  dead  ? 
Why  may  not  l^ughonie,  fimple  in  hii  by, 
Efiuftcn  on  Fffi'fon  pour  .'.way  -^  ; 
Wi:h  FrknaJ.-p  and  w'Ax  Ftir^y  friftc  here, 
Or  fluTp  in  Pajiorai  a:  i  r  ]  vcdere  X  ? 
Sleep  let  them  all,  with  Dullnefj  on  her  throney 
Secure  from  any  malice  but  their  own. 

Enough  of  Cr.i'us — let  them  if  ihcy  plenfe. 
Fond  of  new  pomp,  each  month  pafi  new  decrees  j 
Wide  .md  extenfivc  be  their  innnt  ftr.c. 
Their  fubjcdts  many,  and  thofc  fubjeih  great, 
Whilft  all  their  mandites  as  found  I'.w  fuccced, 
With  fix)ls  who  write,  and  groQJcr  f'H)ls  \vbo  read. 
Wh  It  tho'  they  Ly  the  realms  of  Ccniu;  waile. 
Fetter  the  Kmcy,  and  debauch  tlic  ta.'le  j 
Tho*  they,  like  doftors,  to  approve  their  fkill, 
Confult  bot  how  to  cure,  but  how  to  kill  \ 
Tho*  by  whim,  envy,  or  refcntment  led, 
They  damn  thofe  authors  whom  they  never  read  j 
Tho',  other  rules  unknown,  one  rule   h  7  hold. 
To  deal  out  fo  much  praife  for  lb  much  gold  j 
Tho'  S('jt  with  Scot,  in  damned  clofc  intrigues, 
Aganft  the  Commonwealth  of  Letters  leagues  \ 
l^ocenfur'd  let  them  pilot  at  the  helm, 
And  rule  in  letters,  as  they  rul'd  the  realm. 
Outs  be  the  curfc,  the  mca^i  tan:e  coward's  curfe, 
(Nor  could  ingenious  Malice  make  a  worfe. 
To  do  ©ur  Scnfe  and  Honour  deep  defpite) 
To  credit  what  tlicy  fay,  read  what  they  write. 

Enough  of  Scotland — let  her  reft  in  peace, 
The  caufe  remov'd,  cfte^s  of  courfe  (hould  ceafe. 
Why  flxjuld  I  tell,  how  Tiocni,  too  mighty  grown. 
And  proudly  fwell'd  v%'ith  waters  not  his  own, 
Burft  oVr  his  banks,  and  by  ddtru^on  led, 
OVrour  faint  England  defolation  fpread, 
Whilft  riding  on  his  waves.  Ambition  plum*d 
In  tenfold  pride,  the  port  of  Bute  aflfum'd, 
Now  that  the  River  God,  convinced,  tho"  late* 
And  yielding,  tho*  reluctantly,  to  fate, 
Holds  his  fair  courfe,  and  with  more  humble  tidei, 
In  tribute  to  the  fea,  as  ufual,  glides. 

Enough  of  States,  and  fuch  like  trifling  things  3 
Enough  of  Kinglings,  and  enough  of  Kings  ; 


*  Dr.  Philip  Francis,  the  tranflator  of  Horace  and 
Demofthenes. 

f  See  the  Effbfinns  of  Friendihip  and  Fancy,  by 
Dr.  Langhome,  2  vols,  iiroo.  1763. 

X  See  the  Eaiorgeioent  of  the  Miaii  kmghoroe's 
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Henceforth,  fecurr,  let  ambu{K*d  ftatefinen  fle^ 
Spread  the  Court  web,  and  catch  the  patriot  fly  ; 
Henceforth,  unwhiptV>f  Jufttce,  uncontToal*d 
By  fear  or  (hame,  let  "Vice,  fixure  and  bold. 
Lord  it  \<rith  all  her  fons,  whilft  VirtueH  graa 
Meets  with  compaffion  only  from  the  throne. 

Enough  of  Pd/rior;— all  I  afk  of  noan. 
Is  only  to  be  hnneft  as  he  can. 
Some  have  deceived,  and  fome  may  ftill  decdve ; 
'Tis  xhe  fool's  curfe  at  random  to  believe. 
Would  thofe,  who,  by  opinion  placed  <m  high. 
Stand  fair  and  perfeft  in  their  Country's  eye, 
M  intain  that  honour,  iftmcm  their  car 
Hint  this  eflential  do6inne^Pcrfnrrf. 
Should  they  (which  Hcav'n  forbid)  to  win  thegncr 
Of  fome  proud  courtier,  or  to  gain  a  p^ace, 
Their  Ki  ig  and  Country  fell,  with  endlefs  ihaine 
1  h'  avenging  Mufe  fhall  mark  each  trajtomus  oiaDr  > 
But  if,  to  Honour  trye,  they  fcorn  to  bend. 
And,  proudly  honcft,  hold  out  to  the  end, 
Their  grateful  Country  fhall  their  fame  recordy 
And  1  myfelf  dcfccnd  to  praife  a  Lord. 

Enough  of  /^V/ri— with  good  and  hi^ieft  raei 
His  a€^ions  fpeak  much  ftrongcr  than  my  pen, 
And  future  ages  (hill  his  name  adore. 
When  he  cin  a£t,  and  I  c  m  write  no  more. 
England  nuy  prove  ungrateful,  and  unjuft. 
But  fbitVing  France  (hall  ne'er  betray  her  tmfl ; 
*Tis  a  brave  debt  which  god  >  on  men  impofe^ 
To  pay  with  praife  the  merit  e'en  of  foeu 
When  the  greit  wirrior  of  Amilcar's  race 
Made  Rome*s  wi  Jc  empire  tremble  to  her  bafe^ 
To  prove  her  virtue,  tho*  it  galj'd  her  pridet 
Rome  gave  that  fame  which  Carthage  had-desjr'^ 

Enough  of  S^'if—thit  darling  lufcioos  theflK> 
O'er  which  phiTofophers  in  raptures  dream  ; 
Of  which  with  fceming  difrcgard  they  vrAtt, 
Then  prizing  moft,  when  moll  they  feem  toffightl 
"Vain  proof  of  folly  tinftiir'd  ftrong  with  pride  1 
What  man  can  from  hunfelf  divide  ? 
For  me,  ^nor  dare  I  lie)  my  leading  aim 
(Confcicnce  firft  fatisfied)  is  love  of  famey 
Some  lir:le  fame  deriv'd  fiom  fome  brave  few,' 
Who  prizing  Honour,  prize  her  vot*rtes  toow 
Let  all  (nor  ihall  refentment  flufh  my  cheek) 
Who  know  me  well,  what  they  know,  freely  (^ 
So  thofe  (the  greateft  curfe  I  meet  below) 
Who  know  me  not,  may  not  pretend  to  loiow. 
Let  none  of  tliofe,  whom  blefs'd  with  paiti  absn 
My  feeble  genius,  ftill  I  dare  to  love. 
Doing  more  mifchief  than  a  thoufand  foes, 
FoftHumcus  nonfenfe  to  the  world  cxpofe. 
And  call  it  mine,  for  mine  tho'  never  knoim» 
Or  which,  if  mine,  I  living,  blulh'd  to  own, 
Kmnv  ail  the  'unrld,  no  grerJy  heir  fhatl  fiodit 
Lie  when  I  >*-ill,  ore  couplet  lef^  behind. 
Let  none  of  thofc,  wh«m  I  defpife  tho*  greit^ 
Pretending  fnendfliip  to  give  malice  weighty 
Publifti  my  life  \  let  no  falfe  fneaking  pKfy 
(Some  fuch  there  are)  to  win  the  public  ear. 
Hand  me  to  (hame  with  fome  vile  anecdotty 
Nor  foul>gaird  Bifhop  damn  me  with  t  noCC      ^ 
Let  one  poor  fprig  of  bay  around  my  head 
Bloom  whilft  1  live,  and  point  me  o«it  wfaa  tell 
Let  it  (may  Heav'n  indulgent  grant  that  pny*^] 
Be  planted  on  my  grave,  hor  \irither  there  3 
And  when,  on  travel  bound)  fome  riraii^  gtteft 
Roomi  thro*  tbt  chorch-yard  whUft  his  diansr^a  ini 
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up  this  cofntnent  to  his  eyes  ; 

he  foft  enjoyed,  >E^e  Churchill  lies  ;** 

.  what  joy  that  plejfing  /latt'ry  gives) 

\y   Works,  he  cries—"  Hert  Churchill 

of  Sj/irr— In  Icfi  hirien'd  times 
ler  force>  and  mi  j!ity  were  her  rimes. 
'  men,  beyond  n.in's  daring  brave, 
ive  trembled  at  the  tlrokes  Hie  gave* 
s  have  firlt  more  terrible  alarms 
nc  line>  than  from  a  world  in  arms. 
[ier  faithful  and  Immortal  page, 
ranfnoittfd  down  from  age  to  age 
illains,  and  each  fpotted  name 
ch  marks  of  cverladimg  (hame, 
villains  fought  her  as  a  friend. 
It  really  mended,  feignM  to  mend, 
ge,  when  a^lions  are  allowM 
Lc  all  honour  dead,  and  crimes  avowed, 
e  t9  fuffer  the  report, 
i  praisM  by  men  who  ftain  a  Court ; 
the  arm  of  Pow'r,  when  Vice,  high-bom, 
high-ll:ition*d,  holds  rebuke  in  fcorn  j 
s  loft  to  ev*ry  thought  of  fame, 
I  virtue  dead,  is  dead  to  fli.une ; 
leoce  a  much  eafier  taflc  mull  hol4 
new  world,  than  reform  the  old ; 
n  by  her  arrows  on  the  ground, 
cannot  cure,  (he  will  not  wound, 
'anegyrick—tho*  the  Mufc  difdains^ 
t  truth,  to  proftltute  her  ftrains 
inftanoe  of  thofe  men,  who  hold 
nt  but  powV,  no  God  but  gold  ; 
ful  that  from  heaven  /he  drew  her  birth, 
the  narrow  maxims  of  this  earth, 
srfelf»  brings  Virtue  forth  to  view, 
CD  praife,  where  pralfe  is  juftly  due. 
■>anegyrick— in  a  former  hour, 
ith  pleafure  yielding  to  thy  pow>,^ 
I  fought,  1  pray*d--but  wanton  air, 
ach*d  thy  ears,  difpen^d  my  pniy*r  y 
altars  whilit  I  took  my  ftand,     , 
'  Truth  and  Honour  in  my  hand, 
itating  wrath  *gainft  me  and  mine, 
ipd  seal,  and  thwarted  my  defign, 
ayter  *  brought  too  quickly  to  his  end, 
jcA,  and  mankind  a  firiend. 
'inegyrick— bending  at  thy  throne, 
hy  pow'r  my  foul  is  proud  to  own. 
f  kind  proteAor,  thou  my  guide, 
c  fafe  thro'  paffes  yet  untry*d. 
i  road,  nor  difficult  to  find, 
be  houfc  of  Satin  leads  mankind  ; 
unfrequented  are  the  way^, 
d  out  in  an  age,  which  1^  to  praife. 
0*  no  thinne  1  chufe  of  vulgar  note, 
write  as  brother-Bards  have  wrote, 
meek  in  praifing,  that  they  feem 
ake  their  patrons  from  a  dream  i 
\  theme  1  chufe,  which  might  demand 
nuches  of  a  mafter^i  hand  \ 
•  inward  workings  of  my  (bul 
not,  I  (hall  attain  the  goal, 
fliaU  behold,  in  triumph  rais'd, 
ryfing,  and  the  Patron  prals*d. 

bomas  jia>ter,   Biihop  of  Loodoa.    He 
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What  Patron  (hall  I  chufe  ?  Shall  public  voice 
Or  private  knowledge  Influence  my  choice  ? 
Sh  ill  1  ppefrr  the  grmd  retreat  of  Stowe, 
Or,  fcc-king  Patriots,  to  friend  Wildmsn's  +  go  ? 

To  \'/;lJman'sI  cry'd  Difcretion,  (who  had  heard^ 
Clofe-rt.indingatmy  elbow,  cv'ry  word) 
I'o  Wildman^s  !  Art  thou  mad  ?  Caii'il  thou  be  fare 
One  moment  there  to  have  :hy  head  fecurc  ? 
Are  they  not  all  (let  obfcrvation  tell) 
All  markM  in  chara^crs  as  black  as  hell. 
In  Doomfday  book  by  >lmiftcrs  fct  down. 
Who  ftilc  their  pride  the  honour  of  the  Crown  ? 
Make  no  reply — let  Rcafon  iland  aloof— 
Prefumptions  here  muft  pafs  as  fo'emn  proof. 
That  fettled  faith,  tliat  love  whichever  fprings 
In  the  beft  fubje<5ls  for  the  bell  of  Kings, 
Muft  not  be  meafurU  now,  by  what  men  think, 
Or  fay,  or  do— by  what  they  cat,  and  drink ; 
Where  and  with  whom,  that  queltion's  to  be  try'd. 
And  Statefmcn  are  the  Judges  co  decide ; 
No  juries  call'd,  or,  it  call'd,  kc|^t  in  awe, 
They,  fj^s  confert,  in  themfclves  velt  the  law. 
Each  difli  at  Wildman's  (  f  ledition  fmacks  j 
Blafphemy  may  be  gofptl  at  Almick's. 

Peace,  good  Difcretion,  peace— -hy  fears  arc  vain  i 
Ne'er  will  I  herd  with  Wil  Jman's  fa^ious  train. 
Never  the  vengeance  of  the  great  incur. 
Nor,  without  might,  againll  the  m;^h:y  ftir. 
\ft  from  long  proof,  my  temper  y*)u  dirtrulfr. 
Weigh  myprofciiion,  to  my  gown  be  juft  j 
Doft  thou  one  Parfon  know  fo  void  of  grace 
To  pay  his  court  to  patrons  out  of  pl.ice  ? 

If  ftill  you  doubt  (tho'  fcarce  a  doubt  remains) 
Search  thro*  my  altcr'd  heart,  and  try  my  reins  ; 
There,  fearching,  find,  not  deem  me  now  in  fpoit^ 
A  Convert  made  by  SandwicS  to  the  Court. 
Let  madmen  fi^llow  error  to  the  end, 
I,  of  milhdces  convinced,  and  proud  to  mend. 
Strive  to  a£^  better,  being  better  Uught^ 
Nor  blufii  to  own  that  change,  which  Reafon  wrou^ 
For  fuch  a  change  as  this,  muft  Juftice  fpcik  j 
My  heart  was  honeft,  but  my  head  was  weak. 

Bigot  to  no  one  man,  or  fct  of  men. 
Without  one  felfiih  view,  I  drew  my  pen ; 
My  Country  alk'd,  or  fecmM  to  aik  my  aid. 
Obedient  to  that  call,  I  left  ofF  trade  $ 
A  fide  I  chofc,  and  on  chat  lide  was  ftrong. 
Till  time  hath  fairly  prov'd  me  in  the  wrong } 
Convinced,  I  change  (can  any  man  do  more  ? 
And  have  not  greater  patriots  changed  before  ?) 
Changed,  I  at  once  (con  any  man  do  lefs  ? 
Without  a  ftngle  blufh,  that  change  confefs ; 
Coniefs  it  with  a  manly  kind  of  pride. 
And  quit  the  lofmg  for  the  winning  fide; 
Granting,  whilft  virtuous  Sandwich  holds  the  rein. 
What  Bute  for  ages  might  have  fought  in  vain. 

Hail,  Sandwich — nor    fhull    Wilkes   rcfcntment 
fkew. 
Hearing  the  prolfcs  of  fo  brave  a  foe«^ 
Uaily  Sandwich — nor,  thro'  pride,  ihalt  thou  refufe 
The  grateful  tribute  of  fo  mean  a  Mufc-^ 
Sandwich,  all  /«//— when  Bute  with  foreign  hand. 
Grown  wanton  with  ambition,  fcourg'd  the  land, 
When&&/#>  or  flaves  toScotfrneny  rteer'd  the  helm. 
When  peace,  inglorious  peace,  difgracM  the  realm, 

f  Mafter  of  the  Tavern  where  the  chM  Oppofei* 
of  Adminlftrailon  ufcd  to  meet. 
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Diftniftf  and  general  difcontent  prevaird  ; 

But  when  (he  beft  knows  why)  his  fpirits  fall'd  3 

When,  Mfith  a  fudden  panic  ftruck,  he  fled, 

Sneaked  out  of  powV,  and  hid  his  recreant  head ) 

When  like  a  Mars  (fear  ordered  to  retreat) 

We  faw  thee  nimbly  vault  into  his  feat. 

Into  the  feat  of  powV,  at  one  bold  leap, 

A  perfeA  connuiHeur  in  Statefmanfliip ; 

Whent  like  another  Machjairel,  we  faw 

Thy  fingers  twifting  and  untwifling  law, 

Straining,  where  godlike  Reafon  bade,  and  where 

She  warranted  thy  mercy,  pleas'd  to  tpxn ) 

Saw  thee  refolv^d,  and  hx'd  (come  What,  come  might) 

To  do  thy  God,  thy  King,  thy  Country  right  | 

All  things  were  changed,  fufpence  remained  no  more, 

Certanty  reignM  where  doubt  had  reign*d  before. 

All  felt  thy  virtues^  and  all  knew  their  ufe, 

What  virtues  fuch  as  thifte  muft  needs  produce. 

Thy  foes  (for  Honour  ever  meets  with  foes) 
Too  mean  to  praife,  too  fearful  to  oppofe. 
In  fullen  filence  fit ;  thy  friends  (fome  felv. 
Who  friends  to  thee,  are  fHends  to  Honour  too) 
Plaud  thy  brave  bearing,  and  the  Conmion-weal 
Expels  her  fafety  firom  thy  ftubbom  xeal. 
A  place  amongft  the  reft  the  Mufes  claim» 
And  bring  this  free-will  ofF'ring  to  thy  famci 
To  prove  their  virtue,  make  thy  virtues  known. 
And,  holding  up  thy  fame,  fecure  their  own. 

From  his  youth  upwards,  to  the  prefent  day, 
When  vices  more  than  years  have  mark*d  him  gre)', 
When  riotous  excefs  with  wafteflil  hand 
Shakes  Life's  frail  glafs,  and  haftes  each  ebbing  faod, 
Unmindful  from  what  ftock  he  drew  his  birth. 
Untainted  with  one  deed  of  real  worth,. 
Lothario,  holding  Honour  at  no  price. 
Folly  to  folly  added,  vice  to  vice. 
Wrought  fin  with  greedinefs,  and  fought  for  fhatne 
With  greater  aeal  &an  good  men.feek  for  fame. 

Where  (Reaibn  left  without  the  leaft  defbioe) 
Laughter  was  Mirth,  Obfcenity  was  Senfe, 
Where  Impudence  made  Decency  fubmit,  ^^ 
Where  Noife  was  Humour,  and  where  whim  was 

Wit. 
Where  nide,  unttmperM  Licence  had  the  merit 
Of  Liberty,  ^md  Lunacy  was  Spirit, 
Where  the  beft  things  were  ever  held  the  worft, 
Lothario  was,  withjuftice,  always  firft. 

To  whip  a  top,  to  knuckle  down  at  ttw. 
To  fwing  upon  a  gate,  to  ride  aftraw. 
To  play  at  pu(h-pin  with  dull  brother  PeerSf 
To  belch  nut  catches  in  Q  pQrter*s  ears, 
To  reign  the  monarch  of  a  midnight  cell, 
To  be  the  gaping  Chairman's  oracle, 
Whilft,  in  moft  blefled  union,  rogue  and  whore 
Clap  hands,  huxza,  and  hiccup  out  Eocore^ 
Whilft  grnr  Authority,  who  flumbers  there         * 
In  robes  of  watchman's  fur,  gives  up  his  chair  } 
With  midnight  howl  tobay  th*  affrighted  moton, 
To  walk  with  torches  thro*  the  fheett  at  noon. 
To  fbice  plain  Nature  from  her  ufual  way, 
Each  nights  vigil,  and  a  Blank  each  day  ; 
To  matdi  fur  fpccd  one  feather  *gainft  anddxTf 
To  make  one  leg  run  races  with  ^s  brodier  | 
*Gainft  all  the  reft  to  take  the  northern  wind, 
Bute  to  ride  firft,  and  he  to  ride  behind  ; 
To  coin  new-fangled  wagers,  and  to  lay  *em« 
Laying  to  lofei  and  kfing  not  to  pay  *ciD } 


Lothario,  on  thjt  ftock  which  Nature  purth 
Without  a  rival  ftands,  tho*  March*  yet  livel 

When  Folly,  (at  that  name,  in  duty  bond, 
Let  fubjeA  myriaids  kneel,  and  Icifs  the  groondi 
Whilft  they  who,  in  the  prefence,  upright  ftaod^ 
Are  held  as  rebels  thro*  the  loyal  land) 
Queen  ev*ry  where,  but  moft  a  Qveen  in  Osottt, 
Sent  forth  her  heralds,  and  proclaanaM  lier  (futttf 
Bade  haH  with  fool  on  her  behalf  engage. 
And  prove  her  right  to  reign  from  age  to  age ; 
Lothario,  great  above  the  coranMin  fixe. 
With  all  engaged,  and  won  from  all  the  prixe; 
Her  cap  he  wears,  which  from  hit  youth  he  Woff, 
And  ev'ry  day  deferves  it  more  and  more. 

Nor  in  foch  limits^refts  h'ls  (but  conlinM  $ 
Folly  may  flure,  but  can*t  engiofs  his  miod  j 
Vice,  bold  fubftantial  Vice,  putt  in  her  ch^ 
And  ftamps  him  perfed  in  die  books  of  fliaflie. 
Obicpe  his  fbllirs  well,  and  yo«  would  fweir 
FoUyK^  been  his  firft,  his  only  care  $ 
Obferve  his  vices,  youMl  that  oath  difowfl» 
And  fwear  that  he  was  bom  for  vice  alone. 

Is  the  foft  nature  of  fome  haplefs  maid 
l^Ond,  eafy,  full  of  ^itb,  to  be  betniy*4  ; 
Muft  /he,  to  xirtue  loft,  be  loft  to  fame. 
And  he  who  wrought  her  guilt,  declare  hcrfltfac  f 
Is  feme  brave  friend,  who,  men  but  littk  knoin, 
Deems  ev*ry  heart  as  honeft  as  his  own. 
And,  free  himfelf,  in  others  feats  noguiki 
To  be  enfnar*d,  and  minM  with  a  fnule  f 
Is  Law  to  be  perverted  from  hercourfe  f 
Is  abjeft  firaud  to  league  with  brutal  force  ? 
Is  Freedom  to  be  crum*d,  and  ev*ry  foo> 
Who  dares  maintain  her  caufei  to  be  uadooe  f 
Is  bafe  Corruption,  creeping  diro*  the  land* 
To  plan,  and  work  her  ruin,  under  haddy 
With  regular  approaches,  fure  tho*  flow  f 
Or  muft  (he  pcrlih  by  a  fingle  blow  f 
Are  Kings,  f  who  truft  to  fervanti,  and  docal 
In  fervants  (tond,  vain  thought)  to  fMamnlt. 
To  be  abos*d,  and  made  to  draw  thor  breath 
In  darknefs  thicker  thall  the  fluda  of  doth  f 
Is  God*s  moft  holy  niune  to  be  profinM, 
His  word  rejeded,  and  his  laws  arraifa*^^ 
His  fervants  fcom*d,  as  men  srho  idly  dmB*d| 
His  fervice  laugh*d  at,  and  hit  Son  Ma^hci^df 
Are  debauchees  in  morals  to  prefide  f 
Is  Faith  to  take  an  Athdft  for  her  guide  f 
Is  Science  by  a  blockhead  to  be  led  ? 
Are  States  to  totter  on  a  drunkard*!  heil  ? 
To  anfwer  all  thefe  porpofes,  aad  morc» 
More  black  than  ever  villain  planned  bdfbre^  ^ 

Search  earth,  fearch  hell,  the  Devi!  cttBOt  fal 
An  agent,  like  Lothario,  fo  his  mind. 

Is  thb  Nobility,  whitb,  fpnmg  fromKiofN 
Was  noeant  to  fwell  die  powV  from  wiieiMi  k  %db| 
Is  this  the  glorious  produce,  this  dM  fhskt 
Which  Nature  hopM  for  from  fo  ridi  tktmftf 
Were  there  but  two  (fearch  all  die  world  I 
Were  there  but  two  fuch  Nobles  to  beituftdi 
The  very  nanne  would  fink mtoa  term 
Of  fcom,  and  man  «roold  rtther  be  a  < 
Than  be  a  Lord  $  but  NaturCt  full  of 
Nor  meaning  birdi  and  titles  to  be  ba6»^ 
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r  S  and,  having  made  hiaif  fwore» 
nankiadj  to  make  no  nrwre. 
«  AtrCf  but  like  a  gcn*rous  friend, 
»  error  caused,  the  ftrove  to  mend  ; 
bcought  Lothario  forth  to  yiew» 
edit  brought  forth  Sandwich  too. 
I  what  joy,  whtt  honeft  joy  of  heart, 
I  and  void  of  ev*ry  art, 
vhich  great  ones  in  the  State 
anres  duey  fear,  and  fools  they  hate,  ' 
rduAance  taught  to  bend» 
ikiok  that  virtues  can  defcend, 
a  fight,  alls !  more  rare 
'  could  wiih)  the  Noble  wear 
Mours,  when  his  lift  makes  known 
r  Tiituc,  not  by  birth  alone. 
If  his  iather  from  the  grave, 
I  iat*reft  bawJc  that  fame  h«  gave. 
fpleQcdc  and  fuUen  fits, 
tr  my  willing  foul  fubmits, 
irtue  ii  more  proud  to  yield, 
en  titled  rogues  to  keep  the  fisld. 
r  truth  e^co  Envy  (hall  allow) 
in  *  was,  and  fuch  is  Sandwich  now. 
[osttaguot  inblefledhour 
lit  up,  and  climb  the  ftairs  of  PowV  { 
:  her  fisars  at  once  wm  eas*d, 
her  many  fbesj  was  once  difpleas*d. 
he  news,  and  told  it  CouJm  Spain  j 
lod  told  it  Cwfin  France  again  ; 
r  relinqujihM  his  defign 
K  to  fpicc,  and  mine  to  mine, 
lainies  he  thought  no  roorey 
»  us  on  our  native  (bore  ; 
Gme,  (which  winds  with  open  mouth 
mh  fiaft  to  Weft,  firom  North  to  South) 
World  fiiall  yield  us  her  increafe, 
foos  be  ibften*d  into  peace  ; 
MoDarchs  ihall  exhauft  their  ftores, 
omded  wealth,  00  Albion's  ihon§  $ 
ealth,  which  horn  thofe  golden  fcenes, 

^C£^  ihall  hither  fteer, 
•bcs,  and  fet  the  nation  clear, 
oUelvcs,  allur*d  by  thy  renown, 
homi^  to  the  Engliih  crown, 

their  King  our  King  receive       ■ 
XriAirx  pvt  tJUm  kave, 
me  Ihall  mark  each  rifing  year, 
onylain'd  of,  tho*ievere  $ 

deftfuyerflull  become, 
rich  her  thoofand  mouths  be  dumb  $ 
it  noan  thy  ncekneis  lhaU  prevail, 
piritcd  thy  fpirit  ^1 : 
KC«  of  reafoa  ihall  fubmit, 
LWifciti  to  thy  princely  wit ; 
thcc  fiull  ftill  a  Nation*!  cries,    • 
imnce  cxown  agrand  cxcife  j 
trt  of  the  Mt  degree, 
fiMili  m  God,  haye  faith  hi  thee. 
-ange  jumble,  whimfical  and  vain, 
i^ioo  of  each  heated  brain  j 
poc  lobU  to  cenfure,  fofseto  praife, 
mad,  but  mad  in  diff  *rent  ways ; 
OBwnlcbVmen,  ^artuig  at  the  ihade 
ir  own  wild  fancy  had  Hen  madiCs 

EfTBivQDL    He  died  Av$oSt  ijft). 


Of  tyrants  dreamed,  who  wore  a  thorny  crown. 

And  with  State-bloodhounds  hunted  Freedom  down  | 

When  othen,  ftruclc  with  fancies  not  lefs  vain. 

Saw  mighty  Kings  by  their  own  fubje^ls  (lain. 

And  In  each  friend  of  Liberty  and  Law, 

With  horror  big,  a  future  Cromwell  faw  ; 

Thy  manly  zeal  fteppM  forth,  bade  difcord  ceafe. 

And  Tung  each  jarring  atom  into  peace  ; 

Liberty,  chear*d  by  thy  all-chearing  eye, 

Shall,  waking  from  her  trance,  live  and  not  die  ^ 

And,  patronizM  by  thee,  Prerogative 

Shall,  Itriding  ibrth  at  large,  not  die,  but  lire  ; 

Whilft  Privilege^  hung  l^wixc  earth  and  iky, 

Shall  not  well  know,  whether  to  live  or  die. 

When  on  a  rock  which  overhung  the  flood. 
And  feem*d  to  totter.  Commerce  ihiv'ring  ftood ) 
When  Credit,  building  on  a  Tandy  ihore. 
Saw  the  fea  fwell,  and  heard  the  tempeft  roar^ 
Heard  death  in  ev*ry  blaft,  and  in  each  wave 
Or  faw,  or  fancied  that  (he  (aw  her  grave ; 
When  Property,  tramferrM  from  hand  to  hand. 
Weakened  by  change,  crawPd  (ickly  thro'  the  land  } 
When  mutual  confidence  was  at  an  end. 
And  man  no  longer  could  on  man  depend  ; 
Opprefs'd  with  debts  of  more  than  ccMnnxm  weight,, 
When  all  men  fear'd  a  bankruptcy  of  State ; 
When,  certain  death  to  honour,  and  to  trade, 
A  fponge  was  talk*d  of  as  our  only  aid, 
That  to  be  fav'd  we  mull  be  more  undone. 
And  pay  off  all  our  debts,  by  paying  none  } 
Like  England's  better  Genius,  bom  to  blefs. 
And  fnacch  his  finking  Country  firom  diflrefs, 
Did'ft  thooftep  forth,  and  without  fail  or  oar 
Pilot  the  fliatter'd  vefTel  fafe  to  (hore  | 
Nor  (halt  thou  quit,  till  anchored  firm  and  fail. 
She  rides  fecure,  and  mocks  the  threatening  blaft  ! 

Bom  in  thy  houfe,  and  in  thy  fervice  bred, 
Nurs'd  in  thy  arms,  and  at  thy  table  kd. 
By  thy  £ige  counfels  to  reflcflion  brought. 
Vet  more  by  pattern  than  by  precept  taught, 
Oeconomy  her  needful  aid  ihall  join 
To  forward  and  compleat  thy  grand  defign. 
And,  warm  to  fave,  but  yet  with  fpirit  warm^ 
Shall  her  own  condu£l  from  thy  condufl^rm. 
Let  fVicnds  of  prodigals  fay  what  they  will, 
Spendthrifb  at  home,  abroad  axe  fpendthrifts  iUlU 
In  vain  have  Oy  and  fubtle  Sophifts  tried 
Private  from  public  juftice  to  divide  | 
For  credit  on  each  other  they  rely. 
They  live  together,  and  together  die. 
*Gainil  all  experience  *tis  a  rank  oflence, 
High-treafon  in  the  eye  of  Common  Senfe^ 
To  think  a  Stitelroan  ever  can  be  known 
To  pay  our  dobts,  who  will  not  pay  his  owa« 
But  now,  tho*  late,  now  may  we  hope  to  fee 
Our  debts  difcharg'd,  onr  credit  fair  and  free^ 
Since  rigid  Honefly,  ^r  ^1  that  hour. 
Sits  at  the  helm,  and  Sandwich  is  in  powV. 
With  what  delight  I  view  thee,  wond'rous  nwi% 
With  what  delight  furvey  thy  fterling  plan, 
That  plan  which  all  with  wonder  muft  behold* 
And  (lamp  thy  age  the  only  age  of  gold,  «. 

Nor  reft  thy  triumphs  here—That  Di(bord  (led. 
And  fought  with  grief  the  hell  where  (he  was  bred.>  ^ 
That  Fadion,  'gainft  her  nature  forc'd  to  yield. 
Saw  her  rude  rabble  fcatter'd  o'er  tlie  field. 
Saw  her  beft  fri^s  a  (landing  jeft  become, 

JHcf  fbolt  turo*4  fpeatkt n,  and  her  wits  ilruck  dumh  i 
N  2, 
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That  oar  moft  bitter  foes  {to  much  depemla 

pn  men  of  lume)  are  tumM  to  cordial  friends  ; 

That  our  offended  friends  (fuch  terror  flows 

Trom  men  of  name)  dare  not  appear  our  fees  $ 

That  Credit)  gafping  in  the  jaws  of  death,  I 

And  ready  to  expire  with  cv*ry  breath , 

Grows  ftrooger  from  difeife  ;  that  thou  haft  fav*d 

Thy  drooping  Country  ;  that  thy  name  engravM 

On  plates  of  brafs  defles  the  rage  of  time  ; 

Than  plates  of  brifs  more  firm,  that  facred  rime 

£mbalms  thy  mem>y»  bids  riiy  glories  live. 

And  gives  thee  what  the  Mui'e  alone  can  give  ; 

Thefc  height?  of  Virtue,  thcfe  rewards  of  Fame* 

With  thee  in  common  other  patr.ots  claim. 

But  that  poor  fickly  Science^  who  had  laid 
AnddroopM  for  yenrs  beneath  Ncgledl*s  cold  (hade. 
By  thofe  who  knew  her  purpofely  forgot* 
And  made  the  jcit  of  thofc  wl  ^  knew  her  not. 
Whilrt  Ignorance  in  pow'r,  anJ  pamper'd  Pride, 
Clad  like  a  prieft,  p::f&M  by  on  t'  other  Hdc, 
Recover'd  from  her  wretched  ft.ite,  at  length 
'  Pats  on  new  health,  ^nJ  cloaths  herfdf  withftrcngth, 
,  To  thee  wc  owe,  and  tq  thy  friendly  hand, 
Which  raisM,  and  gi7c  her  to  poHlfs  the  land. 
This  praife,  tho'  in  a  Court,  and  near  a  throne, 
This  praife  Is  thine,  and  thine,  alas  !  alone. 

With  what  mnd  rapture  did  the  Goddefb  fmile. 
What  blcHings  did  {he  promife  to  thi«  i/le, 
What  honcmr  to  herfclf,  ai.d  length  of  reign  ! 
Soon  as  flic  heard,  dnt  thou  did*(l  net  difdain 
To  be  herflcward  ;  but  what  grief,  whatfhame, 
What  rage,  what  difippointmejit  ilicok  her  frame. 
When  her  proud  children  dafd  her  will  difpute. 
When  j'outh  wrs  infolcnt,  and  age  was  mute. 

Tliat  young  men  {hould  be  fools,  and  fome  wild 
few, 
•  ♦To  wifdom  deaf,  be  deaf  to  int'reft  too, 
Mov'd  not  her  wonder  ;  but  that  men  grown  grey 
In  fearch  of  wifdom,  men  who  own'd  the  fway 
Of  Reafon,  men  who  flubbonily  kept  down 
Each  riting  pnflion,  men  who  wore  the  gown. 
That  they  ihould  crofs  her  will,  tlut  they  ihould 

dare 
Agalnft  the  caufe  of  int*reft  to  declare, 
That  they  (hould  be  fo  zh}e€t  and  unwife. 
Having  no  fear  of  lofs  before  their  eyes. 
Nor  hopes  of  gain,  fcoming  the  ready  noeam 
Of  being  Vicars,  Re^iott,  Canons,  Deans, 
With  a]l  thofe  honours  which  on  Mitres  wait. 
And  mark  the  virtuous  ^vouritesof  State; 
That  they  fhould  dare  a  Hardwicke  to  fuppoity 
Ar^  talk  within  the  hearing  oi'  a  Court, 
Of  that  vile  beggsr  Coofcicnce,  who  undone, 
And  ftarv'd  herlelf,  (larves  cv'ry  wnretcbed  fon  { 
This  tum'd  her  blood  to  gall,  this  made  her  fwear 
No  tnort  to  throw  away  her  time  and  care 
On  wayward  funs  who  fcorn'd  her  love,  no  more 
To  hold  her  courts  on  Cam's  ungrateful  fliore. 
Rather  than  bear  fuch  infults,  which  difgrace 
Her  royalty  of  nature,  birth,  and  place, 
Tho'  Dullncfs  there  unrivalPd  ftate  dotA  keep,     , 
Would  fhc  at  Winchefter  with  Burton*  ileep ; 
Or,  to  exchange  the  mortifying  fcene 
For  fomcthing  ftill  more  duU,  and  ftill  more  meany 
Rather  than  bear  fuch  infults,  flie  would  fly 
Far,  far  beyond  the  fearch  of  Englijk  eye, 
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And  reign  amongft  the  Scots  :  to  be  aQueea 
Is  worth  ambition,  tho*  in  Aberdeen. 
O,  ftay  thy  flight,  fkir Science!  WhattW*  kau 
Some  bife-bom  chiklren  rebels  are  become* 
All  are  not  rebels  ;  fome  are  duteous  ftilly 
Attend  thy  precepts,  and  obey  thy  will ) 
Thy  mt'rcft  is  opposed  by  thofc  alone. 
Who  either  know  not,  or  oppofe  their  own. 
Of  ftubbom  virnic,  marching  to  thy  akl, 
Behold  in  black,  the  liv'ry  of  their  trade, 
Mariliaird  by  Form,  and  by  DifcrcCson  led* 
A  grave,  grave  troop,  and  Smith  is  it  their  keai, 
Black  t  Smith  of  Trinity ;  on  Chriftiaa  groood 
For  faith  in  myfteries  nor.e  moie  renown'd. 
Next  (for  the  beft  of  caufes  now  and  then 
Muft  beg  afliilance  from  the  worft  cS  men) 
Next  (if  old  flory  lies  not)  ffrong  from  Gieecey 
Comes  Pandarus,  but  comes  witlMWt  iris  niece. 
Her,  wretched  maid  !  committed  to  hntrafb. 
To  a  nnk  Ictcher's  coarfc  and  bloated  lufl. 
The  atch,  old,  hoary  hypr»crite  had  fold, 
And  thought  himfelf  and  her  well  damn*d  fcrfoU. 
Lut  (to  wipe  off  foch  traces  from  the  mind, 
And  make  us  in  good  humour  with  mankind) 
Leading  on  men,  who,  in  a  College  bred. 
No  woman  knew  but  thofc  which  made  didr  bed, 
Who,  planted  Virgins  on  Cam^s  virtuous  (bore. 
Continued  ftill  Mole  Virgins  at  threefcore. 
Comes  Sumner  "J ,  wife,  and  chafte  as  chafle  canted 
With  Long  §,  as  wife,  and  not  lefs  chafte  thai  Ik* 
Are  there  no',  friends,  too,  entered  in  thy  cidc^ 
Who,  for  thy  fake,  defying  penal  lawi. 
Were,  to  fupport  thy  honourable  plan. 
Smuggled  f;^m  Jerfey  and  the  ifk  of  Man* 
Are  there  not  Philomaths  of  i^igh  degree 
Who,  always  dumb  before,  fliolt  fpeak  for  tfaec? 
Are  there  not  Proflors.  faithful  to  thy  will, 
Orie  of  full  growth,  <^\iT-*  in  embryo  ftill. 
Who  may,  perhaps,  in  fome  ten  years,  or  moRi 
Be  afcertainM  that  two  and  two  make  fbur. 
Or  may  a  ftill  more  happy  method  find. 
And,  taking  one  from  two,  leave  none  bdiind } 

With  fuch  a  mighty  pow'r  on  foot,  to  yieW 
Were  death  to  manhood  \  better  in  the  field 
To  leave  our  carcafes,  and  die  vrith  £miey 
Than  fly,  and  purchafe  life  on  tenM  pf  fliar* 
Sackvilles  alone  anticipate  defeat. 
And,  ere  they  dare  the  battle,  found retreaL 
^  But  if  perfuafions  inefle^al  prove. 
If  arguments  aie  vain,  nor  prayers  can  raoney 
Yet  in  thy  bittemefs  of  frantic  woe. 
Why  talk  of  Burton  ?  Why  to  Scotland  gof 
Is  there  not  Oxford  ?  She  with  open  anna 
Shall  meet  thy  wifh,  and  yield  up  all  her  daRBii 
Shall  for  thy  love  her  former  loves  refign. 
And  jilc  the  baniih*d  Stuarts,  to  be  dnne. 

Bow*d  to  the  yoke,  and  foon  as  ihe  coold  iad|| 
Tutor'd  to  get  by  heart  the  defpot*s  crredf 
She,  of  fubje^Uon  proud,  fhall  knee  thy  dBOBf 
And  have  no  prindples  but  thine  alone  { - 
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will  implicitly  receiTey 

fpcak,  nor  think,  without  thy  leave.      | 

glory  of  imperial  fway, 

itK  but  juil  commandi  obey  ? 

len  only  is  obedience  feen, 

mound,  they  dare  do  all  that^s  mean. 

wing  thy  flight,  here  fix  thy  ftmd, 

!ng  thy  Sandwich  in  thy  hand. 

h  what  joy  (for  Fancy  now  fupplies, 

fvture  open  to  my  eyes) 

vhat  joy  I  fee  the  worthies  meet, 

[itch6eld  *  brother  Sandwich  greet ! 

greetings,  bleil  each  dearembnice> 

'elves,  and  to  the  human  race. 

•  irtues  which  flie  cannot  reachy 
her  bafer  nature  to  impeach* 

a  whirlwind*!  bofom  hurFd, 
learch  the  comers  of  the  worldy 
prefent  times,  look  back  to  pofty 
uture»  and  confefs  at  laft, 
ift,  prefent,  or  to  come,  could  e*er 
i  Uefsthe  world  with  fuch  a  pair. 
,  the  good  old  Phillips,  out  of  breathy 
1  Monmouth,  and  efcap*d  from  death, 
i  Sandwich,  with  that  virtuous  xeal, 
s  ardour  for  the  common-weal, 
a*d    his    k>yal   heart,   and    bleGM   his 
le, 

lips  the  caufe  of  rebels  hung  ; 
uiuiood,  in  habit  of  a  nun, 
liesy  by  backward  monks  undone ; 
ck*ning,  like  an  alehoufe  fcore, 
the  aged  chalks  behind  a  door, 
>  hire  a  foe  tocaft  it  up  ; 
lull  pour,  from  a  communion  cup, 
ht  goddefs  without  eyes, 
9^  in  Cyder  and  Excife. 
*e  deep  fhades,  where  Vanity,  unkiKmi!, 

*  for  hesi^ride,  and  pines  alone ; 
rielf,  by  her  own  thoughts  undone, 
ses  all,  but  can  be  feen  by  none  $ 

o  longer,  mifhefs  of  the  Schools, 

loud  pealing  firom  the  mouths  of  fools, 

ta  dtftance  ;  in  de(pair 

croudy  and  put  in  for  a  (hare, 

:h  thought  a  thoufand  diB'rent  ways, 

fnendi  new-modtlling  old  praife, 

il  fenfe  to  very  fine  is  fpun, 

Ive  hours,  tho*  not  enough  for  one^ 

arife,  and  burfling  from  the  dead, 
b  fkhald  Latin  at  thy  head. 
rhilil  aukward  AfFe^ation*s  hung 
d  laboured  accents  on  his  tongue. 
It  chdr   will    makes  junior  blockheads 

botfai  new  Latin,  and  new  Greeks 
was  in  Greece  and  Latium  known^ 
sdem  cut,  and  all  his  own  } 


I  Wfco  threads,  like  beads,  loofe  thoughts  on  fuch  a 
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fhing. 

They're  praife,  and  cenfure  ;  nothing,  ev'ry  thing  j 
Pantumime  thoughts,  and  IHle  fo  flill  of  trick. 
They  even  make  a  Merry  Andrew  ftck } 
Thoughts  all  fo  dull,  to  pliant  in  their  growth^ 
They're  verfc,  they're  profe,  they're  neither,  wad 

and  they're  both 
Sliall  (tho'  by  Nature  ever  loth  to  praife) 
Thy  curious  worth  fet  torch  in  curious  phrafe  | 
Obfcurely  fliff,  fhall  cruih  poor  Senfe  to  deatfay 
Or  In  long  periods  run  her  out  of  breath  ; 
Shall  make  a  babe,  for  which,  with  all  his  fame« 
Adam  could  not  have  found  3  proper  name  ; 
Whilft,  beating  out  his  features  to  a  fmile. 
He  hugs  the  baftard  brat,  and  calls  it  Stile. 

Hufh'd  be  all  Nature  as  the  land  of  death ; 
Let  each  f^ream  fleep,  and  each  wind  hold  his  breath; 
Be  the  bells  muffled,  nor  one  found  of  care, 
Prefling  for  audience,  woke  the  flumb'ring  air  j 
Brown  comes— >behold  how  cautioufly  he  creeps— • 
How  flow  he  walks,  and  yet  how  faft  he  fleeps— » 
But  to  thy  praife  in  fleep  he  fhall  agree  ; 
He  cannot  wake,  but  he  fhall  dream  of  thee. 

Phyfick,  her  head  with  opiate  ooppies  crown'd. 
Her  loins  by  the  chafle  matron  Campiiire  bound, 
Phyfick,  obtaining  fuccour  from  the  pea 
Of  her  Coh  fon,  her  gentle  Heberden. 
If  there  are  men  who  can  thy  virtue  know^ 
Yet  fpite  of  virtue  treat  thee  as  a  fix^ 
Shall,  like  a  ScMar,  flop  their  rebel  bfeath» 
And  in  each  Recipe  fend  C/affic  death. 

So  deep  in  knowledge,  that  few  lines  can  found 
And  plumb  the  botton^)  of  that  vafl  profound* 
Few  grave  ones  with  dich  gravity  can  think* 
Or  follow  half  fo  fad  as  he  can  fink. 
With  nice  diftinftions  gloflir^g  o'er  the  text, 
Obfcurr  with  meaning,  and  in  words  perplext* 
With  fubtletics  on  fubtleties  refin'd, 
Mr  ant  to  divide,  and  fubdivide  the  mindy 
Keeping  the  fonvardnefs  of  youth  in  awe. 
The  fcowling  BJackflone  ||  bears  the  train  of  law. 

Divinity,  enrob'd  in  College  fiir, 
In  her  right-hand  a  Nirw  Carrt  KalendMr 
Round  like  a  book  of  pray'r,  thy  coming  wakt 
With  all  her  pack,  to  hymn  thee  in  the  gates. 

Loyalty,  fix'd  on  Ifis'  alter'd  fliore, 
A  ftranger  long,  but  flranger  now  no  more* 
Shall  pitch  her  tabernacle,  and  with  eyes 
Brim-fiill  of  rapture,  view  her  new  allies, 
Shall  with  much  pleafure  and  more  wonder  view 
Men  great  at  Court  and  great  at  Oxford  too. 

O  facred  Loyalty  !  accursed  be  thofe 
Who  feeming  friends,  turn  out  thy  deadlieft  foes  j 
Who  proftitute  to  Kings  thy  honour'd  name. 
And  foothe  their  paflions  to  betray  their  fame  t 
Nor-prais'd  be  thofe,  to  whofe  proud  nature  cling< 
Contempt  of  Government,  and  hate  of  Kings  j 
Who,  willing  to  be  finee,  not  knowing  how, 
A  ftrange  intemperance  of  xeal  avow. 
And  flart  at  Loyalty,  as  at  a  word 
Which  without  danger  Freedom  never  heard. 

Vain  errors  of  vain  men — >vild  both  extremes. 
And  to  the  State  not  wholefome,  like  th^  dieiosy 
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From  its  rich  ftem  ten  thoufand  Tirtues  fpnn%f 
Ten  thouTaod  bltflings  on  its  branches  ding  i 
Yet  in  the  circle  of  revolving  yearsy 
Not  one  misfortane,  not  one  vice  appean. 
Hence  tHen»  and  what  you  Reafon  call  adoic  i 
Thi»9  If  not  Reafony  muft  be  fomething  more. 

Buty'  (for  I  wiih  not  others  to  confine. 
Be  their  opinions  unreftrain*d  as  mine) 
Whether  this  lovc*s  of  good  or  evil  growth^ 
A  vUe*  a  virtue*  or  a  fpice  of  both» 
Let  men  of  nicer  argument  decide  : 
if  it  is  virtuousi  fooche  an  honeft  pride 
With  liberal  praife  I  if  vicious,  be  content. 
It  is  a  vice  I  never  can  repent  $ 
A  vioe  which,  weighed  in  heav'n,  Hiall  more  avail 
Than  ten  cold  virtues  in  the  other  fcale. 

F.  This  wild,  untemper'd  seal  (which  after  all 
We,  Candour  unimpeach*d,  might  madnefs  call) 
1&  it  a  virtue  }  That  you  fcarce  pretend : 
Or  can  it  be  a  vice,  like  Virtue*s  friend. 
Which  draws  us  off  ftoji  and  diflblves  theibrce 
Of  private  tici,  nay  ftops  us  in  our  courfe 
To  that  grand  obje^  of  the  human  foul. 
That  nobler  love  which  comprehends  the  whole  ? 
Coop*d  in  the  limits  of  this  petty  ille. 
This  nook,  which  fcarce  deferves  a  fniwn  or  fmile, 
Wetgh'd  with  Creation,  you,  by  whim  undone, 
Give  alL>*our  thoughts  to  what  is  fcarce  worth  oae. 
Thegen'rous  Soul,  by  Nature  taught  to  foar, 
Her  ftrength  coofirro'd  in  philofophic  lore. 
At  one  grand  view  takes  in  a  world  with  eafe. 
And,  feeing  nil  mankind,  loves  all  (he  (ecu 
'         P.  Was  it  mofl  fure,  which  yet  a  doubtendurei , 
Kot  found  in  Reafan's  creed,  tho'  found  in  yours, 
Tbit  thcfc  two  fcrvices,  like  what  wc'sc  told 
And  know  of  God's  and  Mammon^s*  cannot  hold 
And  draw  together  j  that  however  loth, 
We  neither  fervc,  attempting  to  ferve  both  ; 
I  could  not  doubt  a  moment  which  to  chufe^ 
And  which  in  common  reafon  to  reiufe. 

Invented  oft  for  purpofes  of  art. 
Bom  of  the  head,  tho*  fathered  on  the  heart. 
This  grand  love  of  the  world  muft  be  confeft 
A  barren  fpeculation  at  the  beft. 
Not  one  man  in  a  thouCind,  fliould  he  live 
Beyond  the  ufual  term  di  life,  could  give, 
So  rare  occafioo  comes,  and  to  io  few. 
Proof  whether  his  regards  are  fcign'd  or  true. 

I'he  love  w«  bear  our  Country,  is  a  root 
Which  never  fails  to  bring  forth  golden  ftuit ; 
'Tis  in  the  mind  an  everlafting  fpring 
Of  glorious  adions,  which  become  a  King, 
Nor  left  become  a  fubje£^  \  *tis  a  debt 
Which  bad  men,  tho*  the/  pay  not,  can't  forget  $ 
A  duty,  which  the  good  delight  to  pay, 
And  ev*ry  ma«  can  praftife  ev'ry  day. 

Nor,  formy  life  (fe  very  dim  my  eye, 
Or  dull  your  argument),  can  I  dcfcry 
What  you  with  faith  aflert,  how  that  dear  love 
Which  binds  me  to  my  Country  can  rerooye^ 
And  make  roe  of  neceflity  forego. 
That  general  love  which  to  the  world  1  owe* 
Thofeties  of  privMe  nature,  imall  exfent> 
In  which  the  mind  of  narrow  caft  ii  pent, 
Are  only  flept  911  which  the  generous  foul 
Mounts  by  degrees  *tiil  ihe  includes  the  whole. 
That  fprli^  of  love^  which  in  the  human  mind^ 
f  0andj)i  en  felf,  tamt  ovrow  and  coofin^d^  ^ 


Enlarges  as  it  rolls,  and-comprebeildf 
The  focial  charities  of  bIood,^and  ftiemfff* 
*Till  fmafler  ftreams  included,  not  o*erpaft. 
If  rifcs  to  ourCoHnrry*s  lore  at  laft ; 
And  he,  with  lib*ra)  and  enlvged  mind. 
Who  Iqves  his  Country,  cannot  hate  mankind. 

F.  Friend  as  you  would  appear  to  Coouwn  Scale 
Tell  me,  or  think  no  more  of  a  defence^ 
Is  if  a  proof  of  love  by  choice  to  run 
A  vagrant  from  your  Country  ? 

P.  Cwtftefoo, 
(Shame,    fhame,    on  all   fach  fons)  with  rotfafa 

eye. 
And  heart  more  patient  than  the  flint,  ibiid  by, 
And  by  fome  ruffian,  from  aH  ihime  divorced,. 
All  virtue,  fee  his  honour'd  mother  fbrcM  \ 
Then,  ho,  by  Him  that  made  nx,  not  e*eii  then. 
Could  I  with  patience,  by  the  worft  of  men. 
Behold  my  Coontry  plundef*d,  kcggar*d,  kid 
Beyond  redemption,  all  her  gkn-ies  croKiM 
£>n  when  nccafion  made  them  ripe,  her  fame 
Fled  like  a  dream,  while  fhe  aw.ikes  to  (hamcs 

F.  Is  it  not  more  the  office  of  »  ftiend. 
The  office  of  a  patron,  to  defend 
Her  finking  flatr^  than  bafcly  t>  dc'ne. 
So  great  a  caufe,  and  in  defpair  refign  ? 

P.  Beyond  my  reach,  alas !  the  grievance  Xtif 
And,  whilil  more  able  patriots  doubt,  flit  dies. 
From  a  foul  fource,  more  deep  dtan  we  l«ppofc> 
Fatally  deep  and  dark,  this  grievance  flows. 
*Tis  nor  that  Peace  ourglosaoos  hopes  defeatSy 
•Tis  not  the  voice  of  Fadkm  m  the  ftreets, 
*Tis  not  a  grofs  attack  on  Freedom  nudcf 
*Tisnot  the  arm  of  Privilege  difplayM 
Againft  the  fubjed,  whil(i  fhc  wran  no  ftiqg 
To  difappoint  the  purpofe  of  a  King  ; 
Thcfe  arc  no  ills,  or  trifles,  if  comparM 
With  thofe,  which  are  contrived,  tho*ootdec]«*lr 

Tell  me,  Philofopher,  is  it  a  crime, 
To  pry  into  the  fccrct  womb  of  Time  ; 
Or,  born  in  ignorance,  muft  we  defpair 
To  reach  events,  and  read  the  future  there  ? 
Why,  be  it  fo— ftill  'tis  the  right  of  man, 
Intparted  by  his  Maker,  where  he  tan. 
To  former  times  and  men  his  eye  to  cafi. 
And  judge  of  what*s  to  come,  by  what  is  pifh 

Should  there  be  found  in  fome  not  diftint  yes 
(O  how  I  wlfh  tobeno  prophet  here), 
Amongft  our  Britifli  Lords  ftiauld  there  be  fbood 
Some  great  in  pow*r,  in  principles  unibund, 
Who  look  on  Freedom  with  an  evil -eye, 
In  whom  the  fprings  of  loyalty  arc  dry ; 
Who  wiih  to  foar  on  wild  Ambition^s  wings. 
Who  hate  the  Commons,  and  v/hulove  not  ICiq|«t 
Who  would  divide  the  People  and  the  Throne 
To  fet  up  fep'rate  int'refts  of  their  own ; 
Who  hate  whatever  aids  tlieir  tvholefiaroe  giovtb. 
And  only  join  with,  to  defhoy  them  both  % 
Should  there  be  found  fuch  men  in  afber-tiffles, 
May  Heav*n  in  mercy  to  our  grievous  Cfima 
Allot  fome  milder  vengeance,  n.ir  to  them 
And  to  their  rage  this  wretched  land  condrnw.. 

Thou  God  above,  on  whom  all  Stattt  depeidf 
Who  knoweft  from  the  firft  their  rife  and  end. 
If  there*8  a  day  markM  in  the  Bobk  of  Fate 
When  ruin  muft  involve  our  equal  Stafii ; 
When  law,  alas  1  nuft  be  no  more,  and  w, 
To  Fncdom  bocn,  moftbt  no  longer  firte  j 
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nob  of  tyrants  feirc  the  helniy 

upltarts  league  to  rob  the  realm  : 

Hrhaterer  other  ills  afTally 

Ariftocr.cy  prevail. 

IhoTtf  oar  courfe  of  Freedom  run, 

<od  pleafure  we  /hould  be  undonet 

ne  com/ort  in  our  griefs  to  bring, 

*  one,  and  be  th  it  one  a  King. 

5,  accuftom^d  by  their  trade  to  feign, 

ite  creations  of  the  brain 

UbuKc,  and,  theRifelves  deceivM, 

e  die  fi^ion  by  mankind  believed. 

r  cafe.— But  grant,  to  foothe  your  pride, 

now  more  than  all  the  world  betide, 

n  hints,  why  nsake  a  moment*8  doubt  ? 

md  like  a  man,  at  once  fpeak  out, 

r  danger,  tell  us  where  it  lies. 

Pure  our  fafety,  make  us  wife. 

er  than  bear  the  pain  of  thought,  fools 

will  rather  lofe  than  aflc  their  way ; 
fenfe  what  needs  it  to  unfold 
ale  which  they  muft  know  untold  f 
int^eil  warps  the  cankered  heart, 
ire  hood-wink'd  by  the  tricks  of  art ; 
arch,  fubtle  hypocrites  contrive 
!  flames  of  difconrent  alive, 
,  with  aits  to  honeft  m^  unknown, 
s  between  the  People  and  the  Throne* 
fear,  where  Reafon  never  yet 
fesoTf  or  could  one  doubt  admit, 
pafs  unfufpe^ed  in  difguife, 
our  real  danger  feal  our  eyes. 

them,   and  let  their  names    recorded 
I 

black  roll,  and  (link  thro*  all  the  land, 
might  fome  courage,  but  no  prudence  be  j 
them,  and  jtopardy  to  me. 
out  dieir  names. 

P.  For  that  kind  caution  thanks; 
:  Judges  fometimes  fill  up  blanks  ? 
c5oantry*£  laws  in  doubt  then  you  rejed  ? 
aws  I  love,  the  lawyen  I  fufpe^  : 
:lve  Judges  may  not  one  be  found, 
uv  poffiUlity  I  ground 
bme  doubt)  who  nuy  enlarge,  retrench, 
ncreate,  and  from  the  bench, 
t  fmiles,  nods,  and  fuch  like  paltry  arts, 
nd  worm  into  a  Jury*s  hearts ; 
liere,  may,  turbulent  of  foul, 
high  office,  and  their  rights  controul ; 
bo*  Judge,  turn  Advocate  at  large, 
lUes  out  by  the  way  of  charge, 
rpretation  all  the  way, 
itif  his  wicked  will  obey, 
i;  law  without  the  leaft  defence, 
it  confdence  to  approve  his  fenfe  ? 
:,   the  true  guardians  of  this  chartered 


But  why,  bcw'tch-J,  to  InJia  turn  thy  eyea  ? 
Cannot  our  Eujv^pc  tl  y  vaft  wrath  fufficc  ? 
Cmnot  tiiy  m'fbi'gotten  Mufcl.iy  birc 
Her  brawriy  arm,  .•»ni  play  the  bucc'oer  there  ? 
P.  Thy  c-Mir.icl  :''.cn,  wl.ir^'- 


•t'ld  Satire  Jo 
Where  could  ^ic  linu  an  obi  0.  tl.  it  is  new  ? 


:r&£t  vigour.  Juries  ftand^ 
ttnihall  awe,  cajole,  perplex, 
e  I  fliould  be  tried  in  Mtddlefex  f 
Jc  a  Jury  diey  will  never  dare, 
i  no  occafion  to  f  ack  Juries  there. 
;  pcejudice  all  arguments  are  weak,' 
[f  without  tffcA  muft  fpeak. 
Country,  like  a  coward  fly, 
rinc*icft)  andherUwsdcfy* 
U. 


rhofe  trivell'd  youths,  whom  n.rA'.c  mothers  wean. 
And  fend  abroad  to  fee  and  to  he  fecn, 
Wfthwhomi  Icll  they  fhould  fornicate,  o.- worfc, 
A  Tutor's  fent,  by  way  of  i  dry  nurfo, 
Each  of  whom  juft  enough  of  fpirit  bears, 
Tofliewour  follies,  and  to  brir-ghometheir's. 
Have  made  all  Europe's  vices  fo  well  known. 
They  feem  almoft  as  natVal  as  our  own. 
F.  Will  India  for  thy  purpofe  better  do  ? 
P.  In  one  refpeft  at  Icaft— 'there's  fomcthing  new* 
F.  A  harmlefs  people,  in  whom  Nature  fpeaks 
Free  and  untainted  ;  'mongft  whom  Satire  feeks. 
But  vainly  fecks,  fo  fimply  plain  their  hearts. 
One  bofom  where  to  lodge  her  poifon'd  darts. 

P.  From  knowledge  fpeak  you  this,  or  doubt  on  doufaC 
Weigh'd  and  refolv'd,  hath  Reafon  found  it  out  ? 
Neither  firom  knowledge,  nor  by  Reafon  taught. 
You  have  faith  ev'ry  where  but  where  you  ought. 
India  or  Europe— What's  there  in  a  name  f 
Propenfity  to  vice  in  both  the  fame, 
Nature  alike  in  both  works  for  man's  good. 
Alike  in  both  by  man  himfelf  withftood. 
Nabobs,  as  well  as  thofe  who  huns  them  down, 
Dcfervc  .i  cord  much  better  than  a  crown, 
And  a  Mogul  can  thrones  as  much  debsffe 
As  any  polifhM  Prince  of  Chriilian  race. 

F.  Could  you,,  a  tafk  more  hard  than  you  fuppofcf/ 
Cou'd  you,  in  ridicule  whilft  Satire  glows. 
Make  all  their  follies  to  the  life  appear, 
'Tisten  to  one  you  gain  no  vcdit  here. 
Ho  we'er  well -drawn,  thcpi^ure  after  ally 
Becaufewe  know  not  the  origirul, 
Would  not  find  favour  in  the  public  eye. 

P.  That,  having  your  good  leave,  I  mean  to  tryi 
And  if  your  obfervations  fterling  hold, 
If  the  piece  fliould  be  heavy,  tame,  and  cold. 
To  make  it  to  the  fide  of  Nature  lean. 
And,  meaning  nothing,  fomcthing  feem  to  mean^ 
To  make  the  whole  in  lively  colours  glow. 
To  bring  before  us  foroething  that  we  knoWy 
And  from  all  honed  men  applauie  to  win, 
ril  groupe  the  Company,  and  pdt  them  in. 

Fi  Be  that  ungen'rous  thought  by  Ihame  fupprcA'd^ 
Add  not  diflrefs  to  thofe  too  much  diUrt  fs'd. 
Have  they  not,  by  blind  zeal,  miOed,  laid  bare 
Thofe  fores  which  never  might  endure  the  aif  ? 
Have  they  not  broughr  their  myttcries  fo  low. 
That  wh  \t  the  wife  fufpe^ed  not,  fools  know  ? 
From  their  firft  rife  e'en  to  the  prcfent  hour. 
Have  they  not  prov'd  their  own  ahull*  of  pow'r  ; 
Made  it  impoffible,  if  fairly  view'd. 
Ever  to  have  thatdang'rous  pow'r  rcncw'd  ; 
Whilft  unfeduc'd  by  Minifters,  the  Throne 
Regards  our  intereft,  and  knows  its  own  ? 

P*  Should  ev'ry  other  fubjeft  chance  to  fall, 
Thofe  who  have  faird,  and  thofe  whowiHi  to  (iiX 
In  the  laft  fleet,  afford  an  ample  ricld, 
Which  mull  beyond  my  hopes  a  harveft  yield. 
F.  On  fuch  vile  food  Satire  can  never  thrive. 
P.  She  cannot  ftarve,  if  there  was  cmly  Clive. 
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THE  time  hath  been,  a  boyiih,  bluflung  time, 
When  modcfty  was  fcarccly  held  a  crime  i 
When  the  mod  wicked  had  fomc  touch  of  grace. 
And  trembled  to  meet  Virtue  face  to  face  $ 
When  thofc,  who,  in  the  caufe  of  Sin  grown  grey, 
Had  fcrv'd  her  without  grudging  day  by  day, 
Were  yet  fo  weak  an  aukward  (hame  to  feel. 
And  drove  that  glorious  fenrice  to  conceal  ; 
We,  better  bred,  and  than  our  fvt%  mort  vnCcf 
Such  paltry  narrownefs  of  foul  dcfpife. 
To  virtue  ev*ry  mean  pretence  difclaim, 
Lay  bare  our  crimes,  and  glory  in  our  (hame. 

Time  was,  ere  Tc;tipcrance  had  fied  the  realm  ; 
£rc  luxury  Cat  guttling  at  the  helm 
From  meal  to  meal,  without  one  moment^s  fpace 
Refcrv^d  for  bufincfs,  or  allqw'd  for  grace  ; 
Ere  Vanity  had  fo  far  conquered  Senfe 
To  make  us  all  wild  rivals  in  exptnce. 
To  make  one  fool  ftrive  to  outvie  another, 
And  every  coxcomb  drefs  againft  his  brother  ; 
£re  baniihM  Induftry  had  left  our  (bores. 
And  Labour  was  by  Pride  kick*d  out  of  doon  y 
£re  Idlenefs  prevailed  fole  Queen  ia  Courts, 
Or  only  yielded  to  a  rage  for  fports  ; 
"Ere  each  weak  mind  was  with  externals  caoghty 
And  difTipation  held  the  place  of  thought  j 
Ere  gambling  Lords  in  vice  (b  for  were  gone 
To  cog  the  die,  and  bid  the  f*in  look  on  y 
Ere  a  great  nation  not  lefs  juft  than  free^ 
Was  made  a  beggar  by  economy ; 
Ere  rugged  honefty  was  out  of  vogue, 
Ere  Faihiun  ftampM  her  ianAion  on  the  rogue ; 
Time   was,   that   men  had  confcience,    that 

made 
Scruples  to  owe,  wluiw  never  could  be  paid. 
Was  one  then  found,  however  high  Im  namey 
So  far  above  his  follows  damn*d  to  flumey 
Who  dirM  abufe  and  falfify  his  truft. 
Who,  being  great,  yet  dar'd  to  be  unjuft  $ 
Shunned  like  a  plague,  or  but  at  difVance  viewed, 
He  walkM  the  croudcd  ftrrcts  in  foUtude, 
Nor  could  his  rank,  and  ftation  in  the  land, 
Bribe  one  mean  knave  to  take  him  by  the  hand. 
Soch  rigid  maxims  (O,  might  fuch  revive 
To  keep  expiring  Honefty  alive) 
Made  rogues,  «n  other  hopes  of  fame  deny*d, 
Not  juft  thro*  principle,  but  juft  thro^  pride. 

Our  times,  more  polUh'd,  wear  a  different  face  > 
Debts  are  an  hortour  j  payment  a  difgrace. 
Men  of  weak  winds,  high-plac'd  on  FolIy*s  lid. 
May  gravely  tell  us  trade  cannot  fubfift, 
Nur  all  thcfe  thoufands  who*re  in  trade  employ *d| 
If  faith  'twixt  man  and  man  is  once  deftroy*d. 
Why — be  it  fo— We  in  that  point  accord  ; 
But  what  isti-ade  and  trodefmen  to  a  Lord  ? 

Fabcr,  from  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year* 
Hath  had  the  cries  of  traiefmen  in  his  ear, 
Of  tradefmen  by  his  villainy  betray M, 
And^  vainly  fc*kii)^  jufticey  battkfupti  made. 


they 


V^at  Is't  toFabcr  ?  Lordly  at  befbir« 
He  fits  at  eafe,  and  lives  to  ruin  more. 
FixM  at  his  door,   as  motionlefs  as  ftoocy 
Begging,  but  only  b^giog  for  tbdr  own, 
Unlieard  they  dand,  or  only  heard  by  thofey 
Thoic  Oaves  in  livery,  who  only  mock  their  woes. 
What  is*t  to  Faber  ?  He  continues  great. 
Lives  on  in  grandeur,  and  runs  ouc  in  ftate. 
The  helplefs  widow,  wrung  with  deep  defpfliry 
In  bitterneff  of  fcol,  pours  forth  her  pray*ry 
Hugging  her  ftarving  babes  with  ftreainiiiig  eyesy 
And  calls  down  vengeance,    vengeance    fnok   d 

/kies. 
What  is*t  to  Faber  ?  He  ftands  fafo  and  dev^ 
Heav*n  can  commence  no  legal  action  hcxvy 
And  on  his  bread  a  mighty  plate  he  u'ears, 
A  plate  more  firm  than  triple  brais,  which  bean 
The  name  of  Privilege  *gaiml  vulg;ar  awe  ) 
He  feels  no  ConfcieiKe,  and  he  fetrs  no  Law. 

Nor  think,  acquainted  with  fmall  knaves  aloncy 
Who  have  not  fhanK  outlived,  and  grace  oatgn»»% 
The  great  world  hidden  from  thy  repdle  view. 
That  on  fuch  men,  to  vrfiom  contempt  b  due. 
Contempt  fhal)  fall,  and  their  vile  authcr^s  niBC 
Recorded  dand  thro*  all  the  Land  of  Shame. 
No— to  his  porch,  like  Perdans  to  the  funy 
Behold  contending  crowds  of  coortiers  run^ 
See,  to  his  aid  what  noble  troops  advance. 
All  fwom  to  keep  his  crimes  in  countenance* 
Nor  wonder  at  it—They  partake  the  cbargey 
As  fmall  their  confcience,  and  their  debu  m  Imft^ 

ProppM  by  fuch  clients,  and  without  controul 
From  all  that's  honed  in  the  human  foul. 
In  grandeur  mean,  with  infolencc  unjud, 
Whild  none  but  knaves  can  praifo,  and  foob 

trnd, 
Carefs*d  and  courted,  Fabei  feems  to  dand 
A  mighty  pillar  in  a  guilty  land. 
And  (a  fad  truth  to  which  fucceeding  timet 
Will  fcarce  give  credit,  when  *tJs  told  in  rimn) 
Did  not  dri^  Honour  with  a  jealoos  eye 
Watch  round  the  Throne,  did  not  true  Piety 
(Who,  Iink*d  with  Honour,  for  the  nobleA  endi^ 
Ranks  none  but  honed  men  amongd  her  dricadi) 
Forbids  us  to  be  crafli'd  with  foch  a  weighty 
He  might  in  time  be  Minider  of  Sute. 

But  why  enlarge  I  on  fuch  petty  crimes  ? 
They  might  have  ftockM  the  faith  of  fvacrdflOi 
But  now  are  held  as  nothing.— We  begin 
Where  our  fires  ended,  and  improve  in  ftiy 
Rack  oor  invention,  and  leave  notUngnew 
In  vice  and  folly  tor  our  fons  to  do. 

Nor  deem  this  ccnfure  hard  ;  there*!  nota  fist- 
Mod  confecrate  to  purpofes  q€  grace, 
Which  Vice  hath  i:ot  polluted  ;  none  fo  hj|^y 
But  with  bold  pinion  (he  hath  dar*d  to  fly. 
And  build  there  for  her  plealure  ;  none  fo  lov# 
But  die  hath  crept  into  it ;  made  it  knoWy 
And  feel  her  puw*r ;  in  courts,  in  campt  ftc  lop^ 
OVrfuber  citizens,  and  fimple  fwain»  } 
E'en  in  our  temples  (ht  hath  fiz*d  her  dumK^ 
And  *bove  God*s  holy  altars  plac*d  her  own. 
More  ro  increafe  the  horror  of  our  StatCy 
To  make  her  empire  lasting  as  *tis  great. 
To  make  us  in  fu]l->gro\vn  perfedion  foel 
Curfes  which  neither  Art  nor  Time  can  heal^ 
All  fhame  difcarded,  all  remains  of  pride, 
Mcsnnef;  fiti  crown'd,  and  trivxnphi  by  her  fide  $ 
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Mrho  gleans  out  of  the  human  mind 
;ood  feeds  which  Vice  had  left  behind , 
which  might  in  time  to  virtue  tend, 
he  foul  without  a  pow'r  to  mend  ; 
It  fight  of  whom,  with  braye  difdain 
>f  Manhood  fwclls>  but  fwells  in  vain, 
a  Honour  makes  a  fbrcM  retreat, 
n  is  compcird  to  quit  her  feat  { 
fiich,  like  that  mark  by  bloody  Cain 
forehead  for  a  brother  flain, 
great  and  all-fubduing  nge» 
(landing  mark  of  this  vile  age* 
1  licro  trucks  his  fjme  for  gold| 
s  vtitue  for  a  place  is  fold, 
an  bargains  for  his  Country*s  (hame, 
'irnncnt  pricfts  their  Goi^  difclaim. 
ith  Ittft,  her  day  of  lpt;h*ry  o*cr, 
trains  the  daughter  which  (he  bore 
>aths  ;  the  father  ilds  the  plan, 
the  innocent  is  ripe  for  man, 
fonie  old  letcherfor  a  wife, 
her  an  adulterefs  for  life, 
ipert  bida  his  name  appear, 
fes  for  a  L  j 

i  wifo  (whom  Avarice  muft  applaud) 
'c  the  charge  of  pimp  and  bawd  ; 
d^  play  themfelves,  n  frugal  pair, 
be  infamy^  the  gain  to  (hare ; 
d  to  fold,  when  they  the  profits  tell, 
are  play*d  th^  whore  and  rogue  fo  well, 
lefe  things  (which  might  imply  a  fpark 
ill  left)  tranfa^d  in  the  dark, 
public  they  are  open  laid, 
I  on  like  any  other  trade. 
mince  damnation,  and  too  proud 
e  works  of  darknefs  in  a  cloud, 
igour  Vice  maintains  her  fway  ; 
r  marts,  and  open  at  noon-day. 
now  wed  to  Impudence,  no  more 
ikulks,  and  trembles,  as  of  yore, 
ight  breaks  upon  her  coward  eye ; 
hilkf  on  earth,  and  to  the  iky 
ood  head,  nor  fears  left  time  abate, 
er  holband't  love  to  cankered  hate, 
to  make  them  more  fincercly  one, 
rd  their  loves  wi^  Montague  their  fpn  ; 
be  his  dam,  fo  like  his  fire, 
leoaodier's  craft,  the  father*s  forc» 
b  cxprefs  in  every  part, 
U  bad  aoalities  of  heart, 
they  finy  children,  he  alone 
d  as  bdr  apparent  to  the  thrope. 
r  own  iiland  vices  not  content, 
r  neighboun  on  the  continent, 
ipe  round,  and  vifit  ev*ry  Court, 
ir  follies  and  their  crimes  import. 
It  lands  for  difF*reDt  fins  vre  roam^ 
y  freighted,  bring  oar  cargo  home, 
ftrious  to  make  vice  appear 
ftate,  and  perfoA  only  here, 
andy  where  PoUteoefs  ever  feigns^ 
nkiTe  Siocerity  remains, 
I  a  itnAf  whrre  Freedom  in  her  coiirfe 
tcr  anp^9  thd^  ihe  hath  loft  her  foKC9 
I  odier  bmda,  where  fonple  Trade 
is  the  garb  of  Fraud  array *d* 
'*rice  never  dar*d  to  (hew  his  head, 
)^  a  fiw&qi  cherub,  Mcrcjy  ^ 


By  Reafon,  blcfTcs  the  fwect-blooded  race. 
And  Cruelty  could  never  find  a  place. 
To  Holland  for  that  Charity  we  roam. 
Which  happily  begins  and  ends  at  home. 

France,  in  return  for  peace  and  powV  reftorM, 
For  all  thofe  countries,  which  the  heroes  fword 
Unprofirably  purchased,  idly  thrown 
Into  her  lap,  and  made  once  more  her  ovm  i 
France  hath  afforded  Iirge  and  rich  fupplics 
Of  vanities  foll-trimm*d,  of  poli(h*d  lies. 
Of  foothing  flatteries,  which  thro*  the  cars 
Steal  to  and  melt  the  heart  of  flavifh  fipars 
Which  break  the  fplrit,  and  of  abjeA  fraud— 
For  which,  alas  !  we  need  not  fend  abroad. 

Spain  gives  us  pride — which  SprJn  to  all  the  earth 
May  largely  give,  nor  fear  hcrfclf  a  dearth- 
Gives  us  that  jealoufy,  which,  bom'  of  fear 
And  mean  diftruft,  gnws  not  by  nature  her^— 
Gives  us  that  fuperftition,  which  prerends 
By  the  worft  means  to  fcrvc  the  heft  of  ends— - 
That  cruelty,  which,  ftrangcr  to  the  brave. 
Dwells  only  with  the  coward,  and  the  flave  ; 
That  cruelty,  which  led  her  chrlftian  bands 
With  more  than  favage  rage  o>r  favage  lands. 
Bade  her  without  remorfe  whole  countries  thin, 
And  hold  of  nought  but  mercy  as  a  fui. 

India,  nurfc  of  ev'ry  foftcr  art. 
Who,  feigning  to  refine,  unmans  the  heart. 
Who  lays  the  realms  of  Senfe  and  Virtue  wafle. 
Who  mars  whilft  fhe  pretends  to  mend  our  tafte  j 
Italia,  to  compleat  and  crown  our  fhame. 
Sends  us  a  fiend,  and  Legion  is  his  name. 
The  farce  of  greatncfs  without  being  great. 
Pride  without  pow'r,  titles  without  eftate. 
Souls  without  vigour,  bodies  without  force, 
Httc  without  caufc,  revenge  without  remorfe, 
Dark  mean  revenge,  murder  without  defence, 

iealoufy  without  love,  found  without  fenfe, 
iirth  without  humour,  without  wit  grimace. 
Faith  without  reafon,  gofpcl  v»-ithout  grace, 
Zeal  without  knowledge,  without  nature  art. 
Men  without  jnanhood,  wonnen  without  heart, 
Half-mcnt  who,  dry  and  pithlcfs,  are  debarred 
From  man*s  heft  joys— no  fooner  made  than  marr*d-<Q 
Half -men,  whom  many  a  rich  and  m>h/c  dame. 
To  ferve  her  lufl,  and  yet  fecurc  her  fame, 
Keeps  on  high  diet,  as  we  capons  feed. 
To  glut  our  appetites  at  laft  decreed  j 
fVomcnt  who  dance  in  poftures  fo  obfcene. 
They  might  awaken  fhame  In  Aretine  ; 
Who,  when  retired  from  the  day *s  piercing  light. 
They  celebrate  the  myfleries  of  night. 
Might  make  the  Mufcs,  in  a  comer  plac'd 
To  view  their  monftrous  lufls,  deem  Sappho  chafU  i 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  follies  rank  as  theie, 
A  thoufand  faults,  ten  thoufand  fools,  who  pleafe 
Our  paird.and  fickly  Uflc,  ten  thoufand  knaves, 
Who  ferve  our  foes  as  fpies,  and  us  as  Hayes, 
Who  by  degrees,  and  uop^rceiy'd,  prepare 
Our  necks  for  chains  which  they  already  wear. 
Madly  we  entertain,  attheexpence 
Of  Fame,  of  Virtue,  Taflc,  and  Common  Senfe. 

Nor  flop  we  here— <he  foft  luxurious  Eaft, 
Where  man,  bis  foul  degraded  >  from  the  b^^ 
In  nothing  diff  *rent  but  in  flune  we  view. 

They  walk  on  four  legs,  and  he  walks  on  two. 

Attracts  our  eye  ;  and  flowing  fftm  that  fource;. 

Sins  of  fhe  blackeft  charaaer,  fins  worfc 


loo 
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Than  all  her  pbgucs,  which  truly  to  unfold 
^^'oul  i  rr.ake  the  bei\  blooti  m  my  veins  run  cold, 
An.i  ^Iri'-cr   ul  mrjihood  dead,  which  but  to  name 
A\  t.uM  r.]\  vr^  in  my  checks  the  marks  of  Ihame  ; 
S'.niy  if  hicii  hni  can  be,  which  ihut  out  grace. 
Which  f  -r  'l.e  guilty  leave  no  hope,  no  place 
E*en  '•■('.  •  Vs rr.i. rcy,  fins  'gainft  Nature's  plan 
PoiVcii)  .ht  1.  rid  at  l.irgc,  and  m-n  for  man 
Burn  in  thofc  Tires,  which  Hell  alone  could  raife 
To  make  him  more   than  damn'd,  which,  in  the 

d  -.ys 
Of  punifliment,  when  guilt  becomes  her  prey, 
"With    i .  ocr  tortures  (he  can  fcarce  repay. 

Be  ^racc  fhut  out,  be  n.^  rcy  deaf,  let  God 
Wirhttr.i  ;j  terrors  arm  tb^jkcsBfClnod 
'Which  fpcok^  "rhem  loft,  ajid  (entenc*d  to  defpair  j 
Piftendirg  wiue  her  jaws,  let  Hell  prepare 
For  thofe  wlio  thus  offend  amcngft  ma/jkind, 
A  fire  mofe  fierce,    -nd  tortures  more  refin'd  ; 
On  earth,   wl'!ch  groans   beneath   their    monftrous 

weighs 
On  earth,  alas  !  they  meet  a  different  fate  ; 
And  whiift  the  law.,  fjlfe  gr.jcc,  falfe  mercy  fhewn, 
Are  tjught  to  wear  a  fofcncfs  not  theirown, 
Men,  whom  the  bcails  would  fpurn,  ihould  they  ap- 
pear 
^mongfUhc  honcft  herd,  find  refuge  here. 

No  longer  by  vain  fear  or  (home  controuTd, 
Trom  long,  too  long  fecurity  grown  bold, 
Mocking  rebuke,  they  brave  it  in  our  firtcts. 
And  Lumley  e  en  at  not  i  hismiftrcfs  meets  ; 
So  public  in  their  crimes,   fo  daring  grown. 
They  almoft  take  a  pride  to  have  them  known  } 
And  each  unnatural  villain  fcarce  endures 
To  rr.ake  a  fecrtt  of  his  vile  am  •-.«>. 
Oo  where  wc  wiM,  at  cvVy  tlr  *.  and  place, 
JJodr  m  confronts,  and  ftai.  .  us  in  the  face  } 
Thty  ply  in  public  at  our  very  doors, 
And  take  t\:i:  bread  from  much  more  honeft  whores* 
Thcfevih'  rue  n:t  n  liigh  p.iramours  fccurc, 
And  'br  rich  j;uil:y  fcreen  the  gu!Iry  poor  j 
The  lin  ti-rt)  pioud  to  f  .1  f.-'m  rcafon  awe. 
And  thole  who  pr.iftif^  "i  :.:w  jreat  for  Ijw. 

fVomanj  the  pride  a^.i  }.';;>inf.fs  oi  Tvi-in, 
"Without  whofc  foft  cndcarmtnts  Nature's  plan 
Had  bee:,  i  L!nk,  and  Life  not  worth  a  thought;  • 
f-roman,  by  all  rhc  Loves  and  Grace  taught, 
With  foftc'fc  arts,  and  fure,  tho'  hidd  n  iki|l. 
To  humaniic,  and  n^ould  us  to  her  will  ; 
Woman,  with  more  than  common  grace  forp^'d  4«r*, 
With  the  perfuafivc  language  of  a  tear 
To  melt  the  rugged  temper  of  our  ifie. 
Or  win  us  to  her  purpofe  with  a  fmile ; 
fVcmany  by  fate  the  quickeft  fpur  decreed. 
The  faireft,  bell  reward  of  cv  ry  deed 
Which  bears  the  (lamp  of  honour  ',  at  whofe  name 
Our  ancient  heroes  caught  a  quicker  flame, 
And  dar'd  beyond  belief,  whilft  o^^r  the  plain. 
Spuming  the  carcafesof  Princes  (lain, 
Confufion  proudly  (Irode,  whilft  Horror  blew 
The  fatal  trump,  and  Death  ftalkM  full  in  view  j 
Jf^cman  i?  out  of  date,  a  thing  thrown  by 
As  having  loft  its  u(fc  }  no  more  the  eye 
\W[ihf*-maie  beauty  caught,  in  wild  aroaxe, 
Caxcs  entranced,  and  could  forever  gare  ; 
^o  more  the  heart,  that  feat  where  love  refides, 
£a^h  brc^di  drawn  ^uick  and  (kort,  in  fuller  tides 


Life  poftingxhro*  the  veins,  each  pulfc  on  Bxtp 
And  the  wlK>le  body  tingling  with  defire. 
Pants  fi>r  thofe  charms,  which  Virtue  might 
To  break  his  vow,  and  thaw  the  froft  of  Age, 
Bidding  each  trembling  nerve,  each  muicle  ftntOy 
And  giving  pleafure  which  is  almoft  pain. 
Women  are  kept  for  nothing  but  the  breed  ) 
For  pleafure  we  muft  have  a  Ganynoede  $ 
A  fine,  fireih  Hylas,  a  delicious  boy. 
To  ferve  ourpurpofes  of  beaftly  joy. 

Faireft  of  nymphs  where  ev*ry  nymph  it  fair, 
Whom  Nature  formM  with  more  than  cofDmaoacei 
With  more  than  common  care  whom  ArtimpAnr*d, 
And  both  declared  moft  %vorthy  to  be  Iov*d, 
— -—  neglc^ed  wanders,  whilft  a  crood 
Purfue,  and  confecrate  the  fteps 


She,  haplefs  maid,  bom  in  a  wretched  hour, 
Wafte^  Lifers  gay  prime  in  vain,  like  foooe  tit 

flowV, 
Sweet  in  its  fcent,  and  lively  in  its  hue, 
Which  withers  on  the  ftalk  from  whence  it  grew. 
And  dies  uncmppM ;  whilft  he,  adniir*d,  carefi*^ 
•jelov^d,  and  cv'ry  where  a  welcome  gueft. 
With  brutes  of  rank  and  fortune  plays  the  wboKf 
For  this  unnatVal  luft  a  common  fewer. 

Dine  with  Aplcius— at  his  fumptuoxis  board 
Find  All  the  world  of  dainties  can  afifcml— • 
And  yet  (fo  much  diftcmper*d  fpiritspall 
The  fickly  appetite  (amidft  them  all 
Apicius  fiinds  no  joy,  but,  whilft  he  carves 
For  ev^ry  ^uc(i,  the  landlord  fits  and  ftarves. 

The  fijreft  haunch,  fine  fat,  in  flavour  high. 
Kept  to  a  moment,  fmokcs  before  his  eye. 
But  fmoke»in  vain  j  his  heedlefs  eye  runs  o*er 
And  lo  ths  what  he  had  deified  befiire  $ 
The  tu:  tie,  of  a  great  and  glorious  fi»e» 
Wortli  its  own  weight  in  gold,  a  mighty  prize 
For  which  a  man  of  tafte  all  rifquL-s  would  nifl» 
Itfclf  afeaft,  and  ev'ry  diih  in  one  j 
1  ■  •  :un;.;  "'n  luxtiiious  pomp  comes  in, 
K.pt,    kill'd,    cut  up,    prepared,    and  dic6M  If 

Quin  : 
Li  vain  it  comes,  in  vain  lies  full  in  view ; 
.A.S  Quin  h.tth  drefsM  it,  be  may  eat  it  too, 
Apicius  cinnot.-— When  the  glafs  goesnymd. 
Quick-circling,  and  the  roof  with  mirtfa 
SoLer  he  fits,  and  filent-— All  alone 
Tho^  in  a  groud,  and  to  himfelf  fcarce 
On  grief  he  feds,  nor  friends  can  cure, 
Sufpend  his  cares,  and  make  him  ceafe  to  pine. 

Why  moumb  Apicius  thus  f  Why  runs  \iktn§ 
Heedlefs,  q^er  delicates,  which  from  the  iky 
Might  call  down  Jove  ?   wherp   nodv  hit  !■■» 

wi(h. 
That,  to  invent  a  new  and  better  difh. 
The  world  might  bum,  and  all  "««|rTn^^  eipiiCf 
So  he  might  roaft  a  Phanix  at  the  fire  ? 
Why  fwims  that  eye  in  tears,  which,  tivo'tnc* 
Of  fixty  years,  never  ftiew*d  one  fign  of  pwt  i 
Why  feels  that  heart,  which  never  ^It  bcfim? 
Why  doth  that  pamper'd  glutton  eat  no  xnai^ 
Who  only  liv'd  to  eat,  his  ftoouch  p«U*d, 
And  drown*d  in  floods  of  forrow  f  Hath  FittciD^ 
His  father  from  the  grave  to  fecond  life .' 
Hath  Clodius  on  his  hands  retumM  hit  wife ; 
Or  hath  the  law,  by  ftrideft  juftice  tngfat, 
lCompejr4  i^  to  reftorethe  dowp:  ihe  bmfh(^ 
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old  creditor  againfl  his  will 
aod  fore 'd  him  to  difcharge  a  billy 
g  had  no  ihare  i  Hath  Tome  vain  wench 
wealthy  ind  fbrcM  him  to  retrench  f 
ral  glutton  got  the  ftart*  * 

a  in  his  own  luxurious  art  > 
I  far  which  Apicius  could  not  pay^ 
daindes  in  a  newer  way  ? 
dcy  ivorthy  to  be  flain  with  rods* 
1  fit  to  entertain  the  gods ; 
e  variety  croitM  by  cruel  fate, 
m  the  price  of  empires  in  a  plate  ? 
me  of  thefe-^his  fervants  all  are  tryM, 
walk  on  ice,  and  never  Aide  $ 
n  acquifition  made  in  France* 
1  Chloe  out  of  countenance* 
Id  Holies  ftill  maintains  his  ftandy 
t  rival  glutton  in  the  land  i 
all  the  objeds  of  his  hate» 
«  all  unpaid,  and  yet  his  ftate 
rity  and  triumph  held, 
nee  a  knave  fliould  be  expeird  ; 
lill  a  wfaMCy  and  in  his  pow*r» 
gone*  he  ftill  retains  the  dow'r  ; 
:  grave  (thanks  to  his  filial  care 
cM   the  draught,    and  kindly  fent  him 

leept,  and,  *till  the  lad  trump  (hake 

I  of  die  earth,  ihall  not  awake. 

flows  this  (orrow  then  ?  Behind  the  chair 

not  fee,  decked  with  a  folitaire, 

lis  bare  bread  glittering  pUy'c!,  and  graced 

ornaments,  a  tripling  placed, 

ffflttg,  ttripling,  in  life's  faireft  prime  ? 

not  mind  too,  how  from  time  to  time 

xms  letcher,  tempted  to  defpife 

aioties,  thither  tum'd  his  eyes  ? 

m'd  inly  to  reproach  us  all, 

r  his  fix*d  attention  to  recall, 

e  wi/h'd,  e*en  at  the  time  of  grace* 

,  to  have  had  a  double  face  ? 

if  grief  behold  in  tliat  fair  boy ; 

:es,  and  Corydon  is  coy. 

1  unthinking  fbipling  !  When  the  glafs 

too  curious  eye,  and,  as  you  pais, 

prefents  in  fmiles  thy  image  there* 
thou  blefs  the  gods*  who  made  thee  fair  f 
r  large  bounties,  and  with  reafoo  blame  j 
fe  thy  beauty,  for  it  leads  to  ihame. 
hot  Lord,  to  work  thee  to  his  end* 
t  of  gold  into  thy  breaft  defcend, 
>  gifts*  oor  the  vile  giver  truft ; 
its  for  virtue*  and  fmell  flrong  of  luft. 
ay*  gaudy  trappings  which  adorn 
e  of  thy  body,  look  with  fcom* 
\  with  horror ;  they  pollution  mean* 
tl  ruin :  thou  haft  ofbn  feen, 
gft  the  herd,  the  fiureft  and  the  beft 
iqgled  out,  and  richly  dreft, 
dear  mocked,  for  facrifice  decreed* 
nter  pomp  at  laft  to  bleed, 
in  tiine,  the  threaten^  danger  fhun* 
noment  is  to  be  undone.  ^ 

*  temptadon  proof  ,  thy  virtue  ihioe* 

cap  move,  nor  arts  can  undermine, 
mftbods  fiiiling,  one  refource 
ifl4>  9/4  thoy  mqft  yield  t^  for^. 


Paint  to  thyfelf  the  hormrs  of  a  rape, 

Moft    ftrongly    paint,    and*     whUft    thou    cnTSt^ 

efcape  y 
Mind  not  his  promifcs— theyVe  made  in  fport-* 
Made  to  be  broke — Was  he  not  bred  at  Court  ? 
Truft  not  his  honour*  he*s  a  man  of  birth  i 
Attend  not  to  his  oaths— they're  made  on  earth* 
Not  rcgiftcr'd  in  Hcav'n— he  mocks  at  grxe* 
And  in  his  creed  God  never  found  a  places- 
Look  not  ibr  Confcience— >fbr  he  knows  her  not* 
So  long  a  ftranger,  fhe  is  quite  forgot— 
Nor  think  thyfelf  in  law  fecure  and  firm— 
Thy  mafter  is  a  Lordi  and  thou  a  worm* 
A  poor  mean  reptile,  never  meant  to  think,      / 
Who,  being  well  fupplied  with  meat  and  drink* 
And  fuffrr'd  jufl  to  crawl  from  place  to  place, 
Muft  ferve  his  luft;,  and  think  he  does  thee  grace. 

Fly,  then,  whilft  yet  'tis  in  thy  pow'r  to  fly  s 
But  whither  can'ft  thou  go  P  on  whom  rely 
For  wifh'd  prote^ion  ?  Virtue's  furc  to  meet 
An  arm'd  hoft  of  foes  in  ev'ry  ftreet. 
What  boots  it,  of  Apicius  fearful  grown* 
Headlong  to  fig  into  tiie  arms  of  Stone  ? 
Or  whv  take  re/iigc  in  the  houfe  of  pray  V* 
If  Xvifto  meet  with  an  Apicius  tliere  ? 
Tnift  not  old  age,  whicli  will  thy  faith  betray* 
Sainf  Socrates  is  ftill  a  goattho'  gray  $ 
Tnift  not  green  youth  ;  Florio  will  fcarce  go  down* 
And,  at  eighteen,  hath  furfeited  the  town  ^ 
Truft  not  to  rakes — alas !  'tis  all  pretence— 
They  take  up  raking  only  as  a  fence 
'Gainft  common  fame — place  H  in  thy  new  }  • 

He  keeps  one  whore  as  Barrowby  kept  two  j 
Truft  not  to  marriage— T— took  a  wife. 
Who  chaftc  as  Dian  might  have  pafs'd  her  life^ 
Had  fhe  not,  far  more  prudent  in  lier  aim* 
(To  propagate  the  honours  of  his  name* 
And  favc  expiring  titles)  taken  care 
Witliout  his  knowledge  to  provide  an  heir; 
Truft  not  to  marriag?,  in  mankind  unread  { 
S         's  a  married  man,  and  S— — new  wed. 

Would 'ft  thou  be  fafe  ?  Society  forfwear* 
Fly  to  the  defart,  and  feek  ftielter  there, 
Herd  with  the  brutes— they  follow  Nature's  pi 
There's  not  one  brute  (o  dangerous  as  man 
In  Afric's  wilds— 'mongft  them  that  refuge  fin4» 
Which  luft  denies  thee  here  among  mankind  j 
Renounce  thy  name,  thy  nature,  and  no  more 
"Pique  thy  vain  pride  on  manhood ;  on  all  four 
Walk,  as  you  fee  thofe  honeft  creatures  do* 
And  quite  forget  that  once  you  walk'd  on  two. 

But  if  the  thoughts  of  folitude  alarm* 
And  focial  life  hath  one  remaining  chana* 
If,  ftill  thou  art  to  jeopardy  decreed 
Amongft  the  monfters  of  Augufta's  breed* 
Lay  by  thy  fex*  thy  fafety  to  procure  ; 
Put  off  the  man,  from  men  to  live  fecure  j 
Go  forth  a  woman  to  the  public  view* 
And  with  their  garb  aflume  their  manners  too. 
Had  the  figAt -footed  Greek  of  Chiron's  fchool 
Been  wife  enough  to  keep  this  fmgle  rule* 
The  maudlin  hero*  like  a  puling  ^y 
Robb'd  of  his  play-thing  on  the  plains  of  Troy 
Had  never  blubbered  at  Patrodus*  tomb* 
And  plac'd<>his  minion  in  his  miftrefs'  room* 
Be  not  in  this  than  catamites  more  nice. 
Do  that  for  virtue*  which  ihcy  do  for  vice* « 

1 


xoz 


eUURCItIL  VS      F  O  K  M  S. 


Tbos  (halt  thou  pafs  untajnted  Ufe^t  gay  bloomy 
Tbos  ftand  uncourted  in  the  drawing-room. 
At  midnight  thus,  untempted,  walk  the  ftreety 
And  run  no  danger  but  of  being  beat. 

Where  it  the  mother,  whofe  officious  xeal 
Diicreetly  Judging  what  her  daughters  feel 
By  what  (it  felt  herfelf  in  days  of  yore, 
Againft  that  letcher  Man  makes  fkft  the  door  ? 
Who  not  pennits,  e*en  for  the  lake  of  pray  V, 
A  prieft,  oncaftrated,  to  enter  there, 
Nor  (could  her  wfihes  and  her  care  prevail) 
Would  fuffer  in  the  houfe  a  fly  that*s  male  > 
Let  her  diicharge  her  cares,  throw  wide  her  doors. 
Her  daoghten  cannot,  if  they  would,  be  whores ; 
Nor  can  a  man  be  found,  as  times  now  go. 
Who  thinks  it  worth  his  while  to  make  them  fo. 

Tho*  ehey  more  frefli,  more  lively  than  the  mom. 
And  brighter  than  the  noon-day  fun,  adorn 
The  works  of  Nature  ;  tho*  the  mother *s  grace 
Revives,  improve,  in  every  daughcer*s  6ce ; 
Umfifdplin*d  in  dull  Diicretion^s  rales, 
Untaught,  and  undebauchM  by  boarding-fchoob, 
Free  and  unguarded,  let  them  range  the  town, 
Go  forth  at  randonw  and  run  Pleafure  down,    ^ 
Start  where  fhe  will,  difcard  all  taint  of  fear,  ^ 
Nor  think  of  danger,  when  nu  danger*s  near. 
Watch  n«  their  fteps — ^They're  fafe  without  thy 

care, 
Unlefs,  like  jennets,  they  conceive  by  air, 
And  ev*ry  one  of  them  may  die  a  mm, 
Unlefs  xhey  breed,  like  carrion,  in  the  fun. 
Meo,  dead  to  pleafure,  as  they*re  dead  to  grace, 
Againft  the  law  of  Nature  let  their  face. 
The  grand  primseval  law,  and  feem  combined 
To  flop  the  propagation  of  mankind  ; 
Vile  Pathlcks  read  the  Marriage  A^  with  pride. 
And  fancy  that  the  Law  is  on  their  fide. 

Broke  down,  and  flrength  a  fbanger  to  his  bed, 
OU  L  ,  tho*  yet  alive,  is  dead ; 

T         lives  no  more,  or  lives  not  to  our  ifle  i 
No  longer  bleft  with  a  C«— — 's  fmile 

T is  at  P difgrac'd. 

And  M  grown  gray,  perforce  grows  chafle  $ 

Nor,  to  the  credit  of  our  modeft  race, 

Rifes  one  flallion  to  fupply  their  place. 

A  msudenhead,  which,  twenty  years  ago. 

In  mid  December  the  rank  fly  would  Mow 

Tho*  clofely  kepr,  mw,  when  the  I>og.Star*s  heat 

£nflames  the  marrow  in  the  very  ftreet, 

May  tie  untDuch*d,  lefb  for  the  worms,  by  thofe 

Who  daintily  pafs  by,  and  hold  their  nofe. 

Poor,  plain  Concupifcencc  is  in  difgrace. 

And  fimple  Letch*ry  dares  not  fhew  her  face, 

Lcfl  fhe  be  fent  to  Bridewell :  bankrupts  made. 

To  fave  their  fortunes,  bawds  leave  off  that  trade. 

Which  firft  had  lef^  oflF  them  j  to  mUcl^e  Sjuare 

fiat,   frefhf  young  fhnmipcts    (for  Void  preaches 

there) 
Throng  fbrfubfiftence  {  pimps  no  kmgpr  thrive. 
And  penfiom  only  keep  L  alive. 

.  Where  is  the  mother,  who  thinks  all  her  paia> 
And  all  her  jeopardy  of  travail,  gain. 
When  a  man-child  is  bom ;  thii^  ev*ry  pray*r 
paid  to  the  full,  and  anfwer*d  in  an  heir  f 
Short-fighted  woman  !  little  doth  fhe  know 
What  fheams  of  forrow  firom  that  fource  may  flow } 
Little  fufped,  while  fhe  furveys  her  boy. 
Her  youn^  Narcifllis,  with  an  eye  of  joy 


Too  full  for  continence,  that  T»te  eooM  gift 
Her  darling  u  a  corfe  j  that  die  may  live. 
Ere  fixteen  winters  their  fhort  coqrfle  have  miiy 
In  agonies  of  foul,  to  curie  tlut  fba. 

Pray  then  for  daughters,  ye  wHe  modiers,  pnjf ; 
They  fhall  reward  your  love,  not  makeyou  gray 
Before  your  time  with  ferraw  they  ihall  gnt 
Ages  of  peace  and  comfbit,  whilft  ye  five 
Make  life  moft  truly  worth  your  care,  and  fiive. 
In  fpite  of  death,  your  mem'rics  frara  &»t  pwre. 

That    fenfe,    with    more    than    maoly    vigoor 
firaught. 
That  fortitude  of  foul,  that  ihctch  of  thoogfat. 
That  genius,  great  beyond  the  narrow  bound 
Of  earth*s  low  walk,  diat  judgment  perfeft  found 
When  wanted  moft,  that  purity  of  tafte 
Which  Critics  mention  by  the  name  of  Chifle 
Adom*d  with  elegance,  tiiat  eafy  flow 
Of  ready  wit  which  never  made  a  foe. 
That  face,  thatft)rm,  that  dignity,  diiteiie, 
Thofe  pow*rs  of  pleafing,  widi  that  will  to  pifldi^ 
By  which  Lepd,  when  in  her  youthful  days, 
£*en  from  the  currrifh  Pope  extorted  praife» 
We  fee,  tranfmitted,  in  her  daughter  fUacy 
And  view  a  new  Lepel  in  Caroline. 

Is  a  Ami  bom  into  this  wnrid  of  woe  ? 
In  never-ceafing  fbeams  let  forrow  flow; 
Be  from  that  hour  the  houfe  with  faUct  hmgf 
Let  lamentations  dwell  upon  thy  tongue, 
E*en  from  the  moment  that  he  firft  l^gan 
To  wall  and  whine )  let  him  not  fee  a  maa  j 
Lock,  lock  him  up,  far  from  the  public  eye. 
Give  him  no  opportunity  to  buy. 
Or  to  be  bought :  B         ,  tho*  rich,  wm  UMt 
And  gave  his  body  up  to  fhame  for  gold. 

Let  it  be  bruitol  all  about  tibe  town. 
That  he  Is  coarfe,  indelicate  and  brown, 
AA  antidote  to  luft,  his  face  deep  fc«rr*d 
With  the  fmall-poK,  his  body  niaim*d  and  marr*d| 
Eat  up  with  theKing*s-evil,  and  his  blood. 
Tainted  throughout,  a  thick  and  putrid  floody 
Where  dwells  Corruptian,  making  him  all  o*cr9 
From  head  to  foot,  a  rank  and  running  fore. 
Should*ft  thou  report  him  as  by  Niturrmidri 
He  Is  undone,  and  by  thy  praife  betrayed  ; 
Give  him  out  fair,  letchers  in  nurabo'  morey 
More  bnital   and   more  fierce,   diaa  thn^gM  Af 

door 
Of  Lot  in  Sodom,  fhall  to  thine  repair. 
And  force  a  pofTage,  the*  a  God  is  there. 

Let  him  not  have  one  fervant  that  b  male  f 
Where  Lords  are  baffled,  fcfrants  of^  prevuL 
Some  vices  liltj  propoTe,  to  all  agree  j 
H  was  guilty,  but  wu  M      ■■  ■   fiee  F 

Give  him  no  tutor—throw  him  to  a  punk. 
Rather  than  truft  his  morals  to  a  monk- 
Monks  we  all  know  ■■■we,  who  have  Iiv*d  at  haatt 
From  fair  report,  and  travellers,  who  roaat 
More  feelingIy«-Bor  truft  him  to  the  gowBy 
*Tis  oft  a  covering  in  this  vile  town 
For  bafedefigns  ;  ourfelves  have  liv*d  to  fee 
More  than  one  ptrfon  in  the  pillory. 
Should  he  have  brothen,  (image  to  diy  view 
A  fcene,  which,  tho*  not  public  made,  U  tree) 
Let  not  one  brother  be  to  t*  other  knows, 
Nor  let  his  father  fit  with  him  alone. 
Be  all  his  fervants  female,  young,  and  Air  | 
And  if  the  pride  of  Nieore  fpur  thy  he^ 
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f  veneiy*  if,  hot  and  wUi, 
togetiome  fcore  of  muds  with  chjldy 
:  forgive  him  $  whoredom  19  a  crimcy 
ore  at  this  than  any  other  time» 
lulgence*  and,  ^mongft  fuch  a  race* 
ba^trd  is  tomt  fign  of  grace, 
fuch  timety  fliould  I  fit  tamely  down* 
ry  rage,  and  (auntcr  thro'  the  town 
»  knew  BOty  or  who  fhar*d  thefc  crimes  ? 
t  lefier  evils  point  my  rimet» 
s  giant  fin,  in  the  full  eye 
idoiiy  pafs  onwounded  by  ? 
oeek  wives*  paffive  obedience  taught* 
tear  thofe  wrongs  lor  which  they  ought* 
irave  fpirit  of  their  dams  poflefs'd* 
dagger  in  each  hu/band't  breaft^, 
male  increafe  from  this  iairifley 
lur  Thametinto  another  Nile  $ 
iis  Sunday*  the  fmug  pulpiteer* 
ft  all  other  crimes*  is  filent  here* 
s  himfelf  abfoIv*d*  in  the  pretence 
y*  which  meant  for  the  defence 
irtue*  and  to  raifo  her  price* 
a  agent  for  the  caufo  of  Vice  * 
^w  fleeps*  and  thro*  the  care  they  take 
er  well*  may  never  more  awake  i 
'h  times*  nor  vrith  that  patience  curft 
Btt  may  boaft  of*  I  muil  fpeak*  or  burft. 
too  eager  in  my  bold  career, 
ound  die  nice  and  chafter  ear* 
tarded*  all  too  rude*  I  fpeak* 
ip  Uuihes  in  the  maiden's  cheek* 
re  fair— my  real  motives  view 
pvencTs  add  your  praifes  too. 
write    aor  wifh  a  better  plan* 
of  Woman  is  moft  worthy  Man-^ 
ftill  will  write*  nor  hold  my  hand* 
te'toae  (lave  of  Sodom  in  the  land, 
n  fly  for*  and  fknlk  fiom  place  to  place* 
Co  meet  manhood  foce  to  face* 
I  rU  track*  nor  yield  them  one  ittreat 
J  BOf  hide  their  beads*  or  reft  their  feet* 
in  wrath  f]»ll  let  his  veogfance  foU* 
a  great  example  of  them  all* 
ooe  grand  pile  this  town  expire* 
I  in  dull*  her  Thamet  a  lake  of  fire ; 
10ft  worth  our  wifh)  convinced*  tho'  late* 
iftcriflMa*  aaddangenxiseftate* 
womea  vrith  repentance  buy* 
to hoomir them*  asmuchasL 
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DEPENDENCE. 

Y  tlie  ^sr^  (tho*  few  fuch  ^«r^  we  find) 

10*  *bove  coAtroulment*  dares  to  fpeak  his 

Binds  \ 

isfh*d*  ifiev*ty  place  appear* 

igfoan*  but  what  he  ought  to  fear. 

M  caoiwt  cenapt*  him  ^j^ed  Need 

B^  him  Pndt  cannot  miflead 


To  be  the  flave  of  Greatnefs,  to  ftrike  fail. 
When*  fweeping  onward  with  her  peacock's  tail* 
Quality*  in  foil  plumage,  piffes  by  j 
He  views  her  with  a  fix'd,  contemptuous  eye* 
And  mocks  the  puppet*  keeps  his  own  doe  ilate* 
And  is  above  converfing  with  the  great. 

Peri(h  thofe  flaves*  thofe  minions  of  the  quill* 
Who  have  confpir'd  to  feize  that  facrcd  hill 
Where  the  Nine  Sifters  pour  a  genuine  ftrain* 
And  funk  the  mounuin  level  with  the  plain  $ 
Who*  with  mean*  private  views*  and  forvile  ait* 
No  fpark  of  virtue  living  in  their  heart* 
Have  bafely  tum'd  apoftates*  have  debas'd 
Their  dignity  of  office,  have  difgrac'd, 
Like  £li*s  fons,  the  altars  where  they  (land* 
And  caus'd  their  names  to  ftink  thm*  all  the  land^ 
Have  ftoop'd  to  proftitute  their  venal  pea 
For  the  fupport  of  great  but  guilty  men* 
Have  made  the  Bard*  of  their  own  vile  accord*. 
Inferior  to  that  thing  we  call  a  JUrd. 

What  is  a  Lord  f  Doth  that  plain  fimple  word 
Contain  fome  magic  fpell  ?  As  foon  as  hnrd* 
Like  an  alarum-bell  on  Night's  dull  ear* 
Doth  it  ilrike  louder,  and  more  flrong  appear 
Than  other  words  ?  Whether  we  will  or  no, 
Thro'  Reafon's  Court  doth  it  unqueftion'd  go 
E'en  on  the  mention*  and  of  courfe  tranfoait 
Notions  of  fomething  excellent,  f^  wit 
Pleafing  tho'  keen*  of  humour  free  thd?  chafle^ 
Of  ilerling  genius  with  found  judgment  grac'd* 
Of  virtue  far  above  temptation's  reach*    s 
And  honour  which  not  malice  can  impeacn  ? 
Believe  it  not— 'twas  Nature's  firfl  intent* 
Before  their  rank  became  their  punifliment* 
They  Ihould  have  pafs'd  for  men*  norbloi]i*d  to 

prize 
The  bleflings  (he  be(h>w'd.-— She  gave  them  eyes* 
And    they    could  fee— (he   gave   them  ea 

heard-— 
The  inftrumentsof  ftirring*  and  they  ftirr'd— 
Like  us,  they  were  defign'd  to  eat,  m  drink* 
To  talk,  and  (ev'ry  now  and  then)  to  think  s 
'Till  they,  by  pride  corrupted*  for  the  fake 
Of  (ingularity,  difclaim'd  that  make  * 
'Till  they*  difdaining  Native's  vulgar  mode* 
Flew  off,  and  ftruck  into  another  road« 
More  fitting  ^uaiity,  and  to  our  view 
Came  forth  a  fpecies  altogether  new* 
Something  we  had  not  known*  and  could  not 
Like  nothing  of  God's  making  here  below  $ 
Nature  exclaim'd  with  wonder— Lcr^  are  ThingSy 
Which,  never  made  by  me,  were  made  by  Kings* 

A  Lord  (nor  let  the  honeft  and  the  brave 
The  true,  old  noble  with  the  fool  and  knave 
Here  mix  his  fame  ;  curil  be  that  thought  of  muKy 
Which  uith  a  B— and  F<—  ihould  Grafton  joinj 
A  Lord  (nor  here  let  ccnTure  ra/hly  call 
My  juft  contempt  of  fome*  abufe  of  all. 
And  as  of  /aUt  when  Sedom  was  my  theme* 
Slander  my  purpofe,  and  my  Mufe  blafphemey 
Becaufe  (he  ftops  not,  rapid  in  herfong* 
To  make  exceptions  as  (he  goes  along* 
Tho'  well  (he  hopes  to  (ind,  another  year* 
^  whole  Minority  exceptions  here) 
A  mere,  mere  Lord^  with  nothing  bat  the  name, 
Wealth  all  his  worth,  and  title  all  his  fame, 
Lives  on  another  man ;  himfelf  a  blank* 
Thanklefs  he  lives*  or  muit  fome  grandfire  thank 
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Forfmugglcd  honours,  and  ill-gotten  pelf} 
A  Bard  owes  all  to  Nature  and  himfelf. 

Godsy  how  my  foul  is  burnt  up  with  difdainy 
When  1  fee  men,  whom  Phoebus  in  his  train 
Might  view  with  pride*  lacquey  the  heels  of  thc^ 
Whom  Genius  ranks  amongft  her  greateft  foes  ! 
And  what^s  the  caufe  ?  Why  thefe  fame  ibni  td 

Sconif 
No  thanlcs  to  them,  were  to  a  title  bom, 
And  could  not  help  it  j  by  chance  hither  fent» 
And  only  deities  by  accidcnr. 
Hard  fortune  on  our  getting  chanced  to  Hiine, 
TUir  birthright  honours  had  becnj?o«r's  oraiM^. 
*Twas  a  mere  random  (hoke  ;  and  fhould  the  Throne 
Eye  thee  with  favour,  proud  and  lardly  grown, 
Thou,  tho*  a  Bard,  might'il  be  their  fellow  yet. 
But  Felix  never  can  be  made  a  Wit. 
No,  in  good  faith — that's  one  of  riiefe  few  things 
Which  Fate  hath  placed  beyond  the  reach  of  Kings. 
Bards  nuy  be  Lords,  but  *tis  not  in  the  cardj» 
Play  how  we  will,  to  turn  Lords  into  Bards. 

A  Av<^— a  Irc^rt/— Why  let  them  hand  in  hand 
Go  forth  as  firiends,  and  travel  thro'  the  land  } 
Obferve  which  word  the  people  can  digeft 
Mod  readily,  which  goes  to  market  bell. 
Which  gets  moft  credit  j  whether  men  will  truft 
A  Bard  becaufe  they  think  he  may  be  juft. 
Or  on  a  Lor*/ will  chr.fe  to  rifle  their  g;uns, 
Tho*  Frnnlege  in  that  point  ftill  remains. 

A  Bard~~^Lord — let  Reafon  take  her  fcalcs. 
And  fairly  weigh  thofe  words ;  fee  which  prevails. 
Which  in  the  balance  lightly  kicks  the  beam, 
And  which  by  (inking,  we  tho  viflor  deem. 

•Tis  done,  and  Hermes,  by  commmdof  Jove, 
Summons  a  fynod  in  the  facred  grove. 
Cods  throng  with  gods  to  take  their  chairs  on  high> 
And  fit  in  ftate  the  Senate  of  the  flcy ; 
Whilft,  in  a  kind  of  parliament  below, 
Men  rtare  at  thofe  above,  and  want  to  know 
What  they're  tranfa^iing.     Reafon  takes  her  ftand 
Tuft  in  the  midft>  a  balance  in  her  hand. 
Which  o'er  and  o'er  flie  tries,  and  finds  it  true. 
From  either  fide,  conduf^ed  full  in  view, 
A  man  comes  forth,  of  vigour  ftrange  and  queer} 
We  now  and  then  fee  fomething  like  them  here. 

The  Jirft  was  meagre,  flimfy,  void  of  flrength, 
But  Nature  kindly  had  made  up  in  length 
What  fhe  in  breadth  denied.     Ere^  and  proud, 
A  head  and  fhouldert  taller  than  the  crcud» 
Jie  deem'd  them  pigmies  all  :  loofe  hung  his  fkin 
O'er  his  bare  bones  ;  his  face  fo  very  thin. 
So  very  narrow,  and  fo  much  beat  out. 
That  Phyfiognomifts  have  made  a  doubt, 
Proportion  Toft,  cxpreiTion  quite  forgot, 
"Wnicther  it  could  be  call'd  a  face  or  not  ; 
At  end  of  it  howe'er,  unblefs'd  with  beard. 
Some  twenty  fathom  length  of  chin  appcar'd : 
With  legs,  which  we  might  well  conceive  that  Fate 
Meant  only  to  fupport  a  fpider's  weight. 
Firmly  he  ftrove  to  tread,  and  vrith  a  ftride 
MThichihew'd  atooce  his  weaknefs  and  his  pride, 
Shaking  himfelf  to  pieces,  fecm'd  to  cry, 
*'  Obferve,  good  people,  how  I  fhakc  the  iky." 

In  his  rigkt-hand  a  paper  did  be  bold. 
On  which,  at  large,  in  charaders  of  gold, 
Diitin£t»  and  plain  for  thofe  who  run  to  fee, 
Smt  Aichibald  hid  wrote  L9  0,  Rf  D. 


• 

This,  with  an  air  of  fcom,  he  from  afar 
Twirl'd  intoReafon's  fcales,  and  on  tbatbtf, 
Which  fix)m  his  foul  he  hated,  yet  admir'd. 
Quick  tum'd  his  back,  and  as  he  came  retir'd. 
The  Judge  to  all  around  his  name  declar'd  } 
Each  goddefs  dtter'd,  each  god  laugh'd,  Jove  ftx'd, 
And  the  whole  people  cried,  with  one  acc»n), 
"  Good  Heaven  blefs  us  all,  is  that  a  Lord  .'** 

Such  was  theySr^— the /«r9ffi/  was  a  man. 
Whom  Nature  built  on  quite  a  difPrent  plan } 
.A.  hear,  whom  firora  the  moment  he  was  bora, 
His  dam  defpis'd,  and  left  unlkk'd  in  fcom  \ 
A  Bahely  which,  the  pow'r  of  Art  undone. 
She  could  not  finifli  when  fhe  had  begun  } 
An  utter  CAass,  out  of  which  no  might 
But  that  of  Cod  could  ftrikeone  fpark  of  light. 

Broad  were  his  (boulders,  and  fimn  blade  tn  bbdt; 

A  H might  at  full  length  have  laid  ; 

Vaftwere  his  bones,  his  mufclestwifkd  ftrong; 
His  face  was  (hort,  but  broader  than  *twas  kiog } 
His  features,  tho'  by  Nature  they  were  l«fe. 
Contentment  had  contriv'd  to  overcharge. 
And  bury  meaning,  fave  that  we  might  fpf 
Senfe  low'ring  on  the  penthoofe  of  bis  eye } 
His  arms  were  two  twin  oaks  ;  his  legs  ib  fbiit 
That  they  might  bear  a  maniion-houfe  about  i 
I  Nor  were  they,  look  but  at  his  body  theie, 
Dsfign'd  by  Fate  a  much  lefs  weight  to  beElr. 

OVr  a  brown  CaJ/ock,     which   had  oace  Ihi^ 
black. 
Which  hung  in  tatters  on  his  brawny  back, 
A  fight  moft  ftrange,  and  aukward  to  behold^ 
He  threw  a  covering  <^  blue  and  ^d. 
Juil  at  the  time  o(  lific,  when  man  by  rule. 
The  fop  laid  down,  takes  up  the  graver  fboly 
He  ftarred  up  a  fop,  and,  fond  of  fhow, 
Look'd  like  another  Hercules  tum'd  ^aw. 
A  fubje^t,  met  with  only  now  and  tfaeny 
Much  fitter  for  the  pencil  than  the  pen } 
Hogarth  would  draw  him  (Envy  maSt  allow) 
E'en  to  the  life,  was  Hogarth  living  now. 

With  fuch  accoutrements,  with  fuch  a  foiBf 
Much  like  a  po^wife  juft  before  a  Aorm, 
Onward  he  rolled  :  a  laugh  prevail'd  around. 
E'en  Jove  was  feen  to  fimper. ;  at  die  Awnd 
(Nor  was  the  caufe  unknown,  for  from  bisyoirtb  | 
Himfelf  he  ftudied  by  the  glafs  of  Truth) 
He  join*d  their  mirth,  nor  (hall  the  gads( 
If,  whilft  they  laugh'd  at  him,  he  laughed  at 
Judge  Reafon  view'd  him  with  an  eye  of  gatoh 
Look'd  through  his  foul,  and  quite  forgot  bit  fic^ 
And,  from  his  hand  receiv'd,  widl  fairr^ard 
Plac'd  in  her  other  fcale  the  name  of  Bmd. 

Then  (for  (he  did  as  Judges  ought  to  do. 
She  nothing  of  the  cafe  bcfcprehand  knew. 
Nor  wi(h'd  to  know  \  (he  never  fbetch'd  die  UiRi 
Nor,  bafely  to  anticipate  a  cauii^ 
Compell'd  Sollicitors,  no  loiter  free. 
To  fhew  thofe  briefs  (be  bad  no  right  Co  fee) 
Then  (be  with  equal  hand  her  fcales  held  oat» 
Nor  did  the  caufe  one  moment  hang  in  doobt } 
She  held  her  fcales  out  fair  to  public  view. 
The  iM-d,  as  fparics  fly  upwards,  apwarit  ievw 
More  light  than  air,  deceitful  in  the  weiglift  } 
The  Bardy  preponderating,  kept  his  ftate. 
Reafon  approv'd,  andwidb  a  voice  whofe  feoai 
Shook  earthy  ihook  heavent  oo  tfat^kaseftgNirip 
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for  the  BarJs  a  fiiU  decree 
bofe  mod:  hoaowrtJkaiit  whohonoar 
1  this  prefieni  day,  wbere*er  I  rdgn^ 
m  right,  precedence  fliall  obtain : 
I  here  $  be  it  enough  that  .ffirfi 
9  and  fways  the  fools  of  earch.** 
chat  here,  in  hatred  taa  Lord^ 
a]e,  or  altered  a  record  , 
fou  will  (1  am  not  now  in  fport) 
regiftcrM  in  Reafon*s  Court, 
iiat  Envy  here  hath  ftrung  my  lyrcy 
iatc  what  I  moil  admire  j 
itles  vrith  an  eye  of  fcoro, 
not  to  a  title  faiom. 
nade  noe,  I  am  much  more  proud» 
(fied  to  have  a  croud 
I  pa(s»  iDd  cry,— «  That*t  h^— 
t  honeft  Bardy  who  daret  be  free 
ruption,**  than  to  have  a  train 
evee-ilaves  to  nuke  me  vain 
ghtto  blufh  for  ;  to  run,  fly» 
I  the  motion  of  my  eye  ; 
!s  than  man,  my  faults  t*  adore* 
think  that  I  am  fomething  more, 
imes,  bring  back  the  days  of  old, 
t  Noble  bore  his  honours  bold* 
;  of  peril  when  he  darM 
his  legal  baftard,  if  declar*dy 
credit ;  faithful  to  his  trufl, 
1  points  of  juflice  jufl, 
all,  and  lovM  by  all  he  knew, 
:g,  and  to  his  Country  true  ; 
t,  above  the  baits  of  gain, 
($9  and  in  his  manners  plain  $ 
althy  generous  but  not  profufe, 
:hes,  ^r  ^  knew  their  ufe  j 
1,  and  yet  deferving  more, 
high  honours  which  he  wore 
.,  and  in  return  gained  Ame, 
paid,  becaufe  he  did  not  claim  ; 
war  was  plac'd  in  dread  array, 
n  roaring  for  his  prey, 
•yaH  whelps  fbredone. 
Id  as  the  departing  Tun^ 
og  wrherefoe'er  he  tum'd, 
ng,  nor  himfelf  unleam*d ; 
t'ity^s  tender  call,  • 
poor,  a  friend  to  all  j 
es,  and  from  the  grave  bring  back 
M,  my  heart  fhall  bend,  or  crack, 
ide  give  way,  my  tongue  proalaim, 
*  coofpire  to  fwell  his  fame, 
1  to  him  that  praife  allow, 
ot  deny  to  Temple  now. 
:Uims,  nor  fhall  the  Bard  forget^ 
iie  ta^,  to  pay  that  debt, 
man,  and  in  his  lays, 
with,  prove  his  own  right  to  piaife. 
!  and  Prejudice  mifdeem, 
snpty  titles  are  my  theme  ; 
!,  are  vain,  and  nothing  worth, 
oe,  but  I  laugh  at  Birm. 
that's  honeft,  frank,  and  brave, 
but  cannot  be  his  (lave ; 
d  but  blockheads  would  pretend 
,  where  they  may  make  a  friend. 
b  adf  will  make  them  known, 
»  bvt  can*t  forget  my  own. 


I  Give  me  a  Lord,  who,  to  a  title  bont, 
Boafts  nothing  elfe.  Til  pay  him  fcom  with  fcOm. 
What,  fhall  my  pride  (and  priJe  is  virtue  here) 
Tamely  make  way,  if  fuch  a  wretch  appear  ? 
Shall  I  uncoverM  (land,  and  bend  my  knee 
To  fuch  a  Hxadriw  of>  nobility* 
A  fhrcd,  a  remnunt  ?  He  might  rot  unknown 
For  any  real  merit  of  his  own* 
An  J  never  had  conje  forth  to  public  note. 
Had  he  not  worn  by  ch.incc  his  father's  coat 
To  think  a  M  worth  my  lead  regards. 

Is  treafon  to  the  Majcjly  of  Bards. 

By  Nature  form'd  (when  for  her  honour's  fake 
She  fomething  more  than  common  ftrove  to  make, 
When,  overlooking  each  minute  defe^. 
And  all  too  eager  to  be  quite  correA, 
In  her  full  heat  and  vigour  (he  impreft 
Her  ftamp  niuft  ftrongly  on  the  favour*d  breafl) 
The  Bard  (nor  think  too  lightly  that  I  mean 
Thofe  little,  piddling,  witlings,  who  o'erween 
Of  their  fnvall  parts,  the  Murphys  of  the  ftage. 
The  Mafoos  and  the  Whiteheads  of  the  age. 
Who  all  in  raptures  their  own  works  rehearfc. 
And  drawl  out  meafur'd  profe,  which  they  call  verfe) 
The  real  Bard,  whom  native  genius  fires, 
Whom  every  Maid  of  Caftaly  infpire^, 
Let  him  confider  wherefore  he  was  meant. 
Let  him  but  anfwer  Nature's  great  intent. 
And  ^hrly  weigh  himfelf  with  other  men. 
Would  ne'er  debafe  the  glories  of  his  pen. 
Would  in  full  ftatc,  like  a  true  Monarch,  lire, 
Nor  'bate  one  inch  of  his  frerwat'rve. 

Methinks  I  fee  old  Wingate  frowning  here, 
(Wingatc  may  in  the  feafon  be  a  Peer, 
Tho'  now,  againfl  his  will,  of  figures  iick. 
He's  forc'd  to  diet  on  Arithmetlct 
E'en  whilft  he  envies  ev'ry  Jew  he  meets, 
Who  cries  old  cloaths  to  fell  about  the  fheets) 
Methinks  (his  mind  with  future  honours  big. 
His  Tyhum  bob  tum'd  to  a  drefs'd  bag  wig) 
I  hear  him  cry— "^  What  doth  this  jargon  mean  ? 
<*  Was  ever  fuch  a  damn'd  dull  blockhead  feen  ? 

«<  Majtjijf         Bard Prerogative ^Difdam 

"  Hath  got  into,  and  turn'd  the  fellow's  brain  j 
**  To  Betilem  with  him — givf  him  whips  and  ftraw— 
"  I'm  very  fenfible  he's  mad  in  law. 
"A  fancy  groom  who  trades  in  reafon,  thus 
**  To  fet  liimfelf  upon  a  par  with  us  ; 
"  If  this  here'%  fuffcr'd,  and  if  that  tAfre  fool 
«  May  when  he  pleafes  fend  us  all  to  fchobl, 
IV/y  then  our  only  bufinefs  is  outright 
To  take  our  caps,  and  bid  the  world  ^bod  nighr. 
I've  kept  a  Bard  myfelf  this  twenty  years. 
But  nothing  of  this  kind  in  him  appears. 
«  He,  like  a  thorough  tiue-bredfpamel,  licks 
««  The  hand  which  cuffs  him,  and  the  foot  which 
kicks  j 
He  fetches  and  he  carries,  blacks  my  (hoes. 
Nor  thinks  ir  :i  difcredit  to  his  Mufe ; 
A  creature  of  the  right  Comeleon  hue. 
He  wears  my  colours,  yellow  or  true>bltie, 
Tuft  as  I  wear  them  ;  'tis  all  one  to  him, 
'<  Whether  I  change    thro'    confciencc,  or  thro^ 

whim. 
<<  Now  this  is  fomething  like ;  on  fuch  a  plan 
**  A  Bard  may  find  a  ^eod4n  a  great  man  j 
**  But  this  proud  coxcomb-^Zounds,  I  thought  that  aU 
«<  Of  this  queer  tribe  bad  been  like  my  0-d  Paul." 
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injurious  thought  I  accurfed  be  the  toogne 
On  which  the  vile  infinuation  hung» 
The  heart  where  *twas  engedderM  !  Curft  be  thoie> 
Thofe  Bards,  who  not  themfelves  alone  expofe* 
But  Me,  but  yli/f  and  make  the  Very  name 
By  which  they*re  caird,  a  llandlng  mark  of  flume. 

Talk  not  of  cuflom— 'tis  the  coward's  plea, 
Current  with  fools,  but  pafles  not  with  me; 
An  old  ilale  trick,  which  Guilt  hath  often  Cried 
By  numbers  to  o*etpow*r  the  better  fide. 
"Why  tell  me,  then,  that  from  the  birth  of  Rime, 
Ko  matter  when,  down  to  the  prefenttime. 
As  bv  th*  original  decree  of  Fate, 
Bards  have  protedion  fought  amongft  the  great  j 
Conftlous  6f  weaknefs,  have  applied  to  them 
As  vines  to  elms,  and  twining  round  their  flem, 
Flourifli'd  od  high  ;  to  gain  this  wiih'd  fuppoit, 
^B'en  Virgil  to  Maecenas  paid  his  court } 
As  to  the  cuftom,  'tis  i  pcial  agreed. 
But  *twas  a  foolifli  diffidence,  not  need. 
From  which  it  rofe  :  hid  BarJs  but  truly  kno^nm 
That  ftnength,  which  is  mod  properly  their  own. 
Without  a  L»d,  urfropfJ,  toev  thight  have  ftaod> 
And  overtoppM  thoie  giants  of  the  wood. 

But  why,  when  prefcnt  tilnes  my  care  engage, 
Muft  I  go  back  to  the  Augufian  age  ? 
Why,  anxious  for  the  living,  am  I  led 
Into  the  man/tons  of  the  ancient  dead  ? 
Can  they  find  patrons  no  where  but  at  Rome, 
^d  muft  I  feek  Mscenas  in  the  tomb  ? 
Name  but  a  Wlngate,  twenty  fools  of  note 
Start  up,  and  frotn  report  Miecenas  quote  $ 
Under  hij  colours  Ltrds  are  proud  to  fight. 
Forgetting  that  Maecenas  was  a  KmgAt  \ 
'Vtity  mention  him,  as  if  to  ufe  his  name 
Was  in  fome  meafure  to  partake  his  fame, 
Tho*  Virgil,  were  he  living,  in  the  ikeet 
Might  rot  kt  them,  or  perifli  in  the  Fleet, 
See  how  thev  ftdden,  and  the  charge  difcUim-^ 
Virgil,  and  in  the  Fleet  /—Forbid  it.  Shame. 
Hence,  ye  vain  boaflers,  to  the  Fleet  repair, 
Andaik,  with  bluflies  aik,  if  LloYd  isdiere*^ 

Patrons,  in  days  of  yore,  were  man  of  feofe. 
Were  men  of  tafte,  and  had  a  fair  pretence 
To  rule  in  letters.— Some  of  them  were  heard 
To  read  ofF-hand,  and  never  fpell  a  word  $^ 
Some  of  them  too,  to  fucha  mooftrous  height 
Was  learning  rifen,  for  themfelves  could  writcy 
And  kept  their  Secretaries,  as  the  great 
Do  many  other  fooliih  things,  fbrftate* 

Our  patrons  are  of  quite  a  diflF'rent  fbrain. 
With  neither  fenfe  nor  tafte,  againlt  the  graini 
They  patronise  for  fafluon  dike— no  more— 
And  keep  a  Bardt  juft  as  they  keep  a  H^hre* 
Mclcorobe  f  (on  fuch  oc€a6on  I  am  loth 
To  name  the  dead)  was  a  rare  proof  of  both^ 
Some  of  them  would  be  putzled  e'en  to  read, 
Kor  could  deferve  their  Cltrgy  by  their  Crttd  \ 
Others  can  write,  but  fuch  a  pagan  hand, 
A  Willes  {  fliould  always  at  our  elbow  fland  ; 


«  Mr.  Lloyd  died  in  the  Fleet,  Dec.  15,  1764, 
ihortly  after  the  publicatioo  of  this  poem. 

t  George  Bubb  Dodiogtoo,  Locd  Mdcombe.  He 
died  July  28,  176a. 

1 6tc>  pherer  to  the  State. 


Many,  if  begg*d,  a  CAanafbtf  of  «^|ie» 
Wcxild  order  into  keeping  at  fixll  figfar. 
Tho^e  who  ftand  fiureft  to  the  public  view. 
Take  to  themfelves  the  praife  to  odsen  due ; 
They  rob  the  retyjfitalt  and  make  free 
With  thofe,  alas  !  who've  leaft  to  f pare— We  fx^ 
hath  Hbt  had  a  word  to  (ay. 


Since  winds  and  waves  bore  Stnglefjpecch  ainj. 

Patrons  in  days  of  yore,  like  ^ixan  mm, 
ExpeAed  that  the  Bard  fboold  make  his  bov 
At  coming  in,  and  ev'rv  now  and  then 
Hint  to  the  world  that  they  were  more  _ 
But,  like  the  patrons  of  tfie  prefent  day. 
They  never  bilk'd  the  poet  of  his  pay. 
Virgil  lov*d  rural  cafe,  and,  fin-  finom  havm, 
Maecenas  fix'd  him  in  a  neat,  iiiag  farm. 
Where  he  might,  firce  fironi  trouble,  paft  hit  iap 
In  his  own  waj^  and  pay  lus  rent  in  prule. 
Horace  lov'd  wine,  and  thro*  his  friend  at  CnRt« 
Could  buy  it  off  Ae  key  m  ev*ry  port ; 
Horace  lov'd  mhth,  Maecenas  lovM  it  tXH^ 
They  met,  they  laugh'd,  as  Goy  |  and  1  ilBiy  i^ 
Nor  in  thofe  moments  paid  the  leaft  icgard 
To  which  was  ilfmj/Frr,  and  which  was  Bari, 

Not  fo  our  patrons— grave  as  grave  can  be, 
4'hey  know  tkemfelvtti  they  Iceep  up  digmlff\ 
Bards  are  a  fbnrud  race,  nor  It  it  fit 
That  men  of  fortune  rank  with  men  of  wit ; 
Wit,  if  familiar  made,  will  find  her  fticngtb*^ 
'Tis  bcft  to  keep  her  weak  and  at  aran-lei^ilh. 
*Tis  wAl  enough  for  Bards^  if  patrons  ^h«» 
From  hand  to  mouth,  the  fcanty  means  fo  live. 
Such  is  their  language,  and  their  pradice  Ihd, 
They  promife  little,  and  they  ghre  not  mnch. 
Let  the  weak  Bardf  with  proftitiited  ftnun, 
Praife  that  proud  Scdt,  whom  all  good  meadiOsiif 
What's  his  reward  }  VHiy,  his  own  finewtaei 
He  may  obtain  a  patent  fye  the  run 
Of  his  Lord*s  Idtchen,  and  have  ample  ttaic| 
With  of!al  fed,  to  coortthe  cook  m  rime  \ 
Or  (if  he  fhives  true  patriotrto  difgraee) 
May  at  the/«ofl^table  get  a  place. 
With  fomewhat  greater  flaVts  aUow*d  to  £nck 
And  play  atcrainbo  o'er  his  gill  of  wine. 

And  are  there  Bards f  who  osi  Cieatka**  ife 
Stand  rank*d  as  men,  who  bicathe  in  tUi  tmVk 
The  air  of  Freedom,  with  fo  little  gaily 
So  low  a  fpirit,  proftrate  thus  to  hAl 
Before  thefe  idols,  and  without  1  groM 
Bear  wrongs  nught  call  forth  murmurs  fitAii  airiifc 
Better,  and  much  more  noble,  to  aijute 
The  fight  of  men,  atfd  in  tone  cave,  (ecura 
From  all  the  outrages  of  pride,  to  feaft 
On  Nature's  fallads,  and  be  free  at  ItA. 
Better  (tho*  that,  to  fay  the  truth,  la  wA 
Than  almoft  any  other  attodem  curfe) 
Difcard  all  fenfe,  divorce  the  thanklefs  AMe^ 
Critics  commence,  and  wfite  in  the  Rn^mm% 
Write  without  tremor,  OriflUbs  cannotieaif 
No  fool  can  fail,  where  Langiione  ca  farrrirf 

But  (not  to  anke  a  brave  and  heoeftPiide 
Try  thofe  means  firft,  fhe  muft  difdda  tAtttaQ 
Tbere  areathoufaad  ways,  a  thoofind  art% 
By  wfaichy  and  fairly,  tDcnof  real  paili 
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'  ^v*af»  yaui  what  Nature  craves ; 

who  pine  lor  more,  live,  and  be  flavet. 

ants  in  a  fitnali  compafs  Ijri* 

;  Appetite  with  eager  eye, 

softant  firver,  more  requires, 

:  burnt  up  with  our  own  defires. 

dependence,  hence  our  fliv*ry  TpringjE ; 

umtented,  are  as  great  as  Kings. 

ve  to  ourielTCi  x3at  caoie  of  iU  ; 

e  independent,  if  we  wUl. 

rho  fuiti  his  fpirit  to  his  date, 

a  e^aal  fwtiog  with  the  great ; 

aniclves  are  not  mote  rich,  and  he 

the  Engfiih  natioa,  not  more  free. 

e  not  flacg'd  more  durable  and  ftroQg 

:han  otfaeray  but  theyWe  worn  them  long, 

ure  wear  them  ftill ;  they^ve  quite  forgot 

doin  it,  and  therefore  priac  her  not 

fy    dio^  in  their  deep,  could  they  but 


gs  which  ftom  Independence  flow ; 
hot  have  a  (bort  and  tranfient  gleam 
'f  tho*  *twaa  but  in  a  dream  { 
d  no  more  in  bondage  bend  their  knee, 
made  Freemen,  would  be  always  free. 
f  if  ihe  one  moment  fireedom  gains, 
more  fubmit  to  fing  in  chains. 
age*  fu  from  the  fieatherM  throng^ 
*pays  hit  ke^r  with  his  ibng, 
e  playful  child  fets  wide  the  door, 
flies*  and  thinks  of  home  no  more^ 
of  liberty  begins  to  bum, 

ftanret  thasi  to  his  cage  return, 
idcpendence— by  true  reafoo  taught, 

have  known,   and  pria'd  thee  as  they 
ghc 

tbce  up  for  riot ;  iome,  like  U^s, 
e,  m  their  childiih  moods,  for  toys  ; 
ibaie,  Ibme  avarice  mifleads, 
tb  cafes  Independence  bleeds ; 
•  qoeftof  thee,  how  many  roam, 
they  had  thee  in  their  reach  at  home  { 
>*  about  tfamr  paths,  their  beds  about, 
T  had  the  (enfe  to  find  thee  out ; 
rho  know  of  what  they  are  pofleft*d» 
ial  miicity  lock  th^  in  a  chefl, 
the  rcfblotion  to  produce 
ad  times,  and  bring  thee  forth  for  ufe. 
ppcndf net  — flyo*  thy  naine*e  fcarce  knonyoj 
It  aUs  !  ait  out  of  fafhion  grown, 
lefjpUe  thee,  I  wiU  not  defpife, 
me  mnmrnr  longer  than  I  prise 
!OC«,  tpd  ef^oy  :  by  angry  Fate 
wa,  and  almofi  cniih^d,  T/ts*  cam'A,  ^* 

'ft  npoa  me,  like  a  fccond  Rrch, 

I  me  know  what  life  was  truly  worth. 

tpcndcnce    never  may  my  cot, 

fee  tbee,  be  by  thee  forgot ; 

Othitfaory  ofundmes  repair  $ 

wbem  thou  ]ow*tt  too,   fhall  meet   tb«e 


I     OVrweening  Bard !    Law  guard  thy  door,  what 

Law  ? 
The  Law  of  England  }>       To  controul,  and  awe 
Thofe  faucy  hopes,  to  lirike  that  fpirit  dumb. 
Behold,  in  (late,  Admini((rat|on  come. 

Why  let  her  come,  b  all  her  terrors  too } 
I  djre  to  fuffer  all  ihe  dares  to  do. 
I  know  her  malice  well,  and  know  her  pride, 
I  know  her  ftrength,  but  will  not  change  my  Hia 
This  melting  mafs  of  fleih  ihc  may  controul 
With  iron  ribs,  ihe  caimof  chain  my  fbul. 
No— to  the  laft  rcfolvM  her  worft  to  bear, 
Vm  dill  at  large,  and  Independent  there. 

Where  is  this  Minifter  ?  Where  is  the  band 
Of  ready  Haves,  who  at  his  elbow  iland 
To  hear,  and  to  perform  his  wicked  will } 
Why,  forthefirfttlme,  are  they  (low  to  ill  ? 
When  fomc  grand  ad  *gainft  Law  is  to  be  done^ 
Doth  _        deep  j  doth  bloodhound        ■>  mn 
To  L  \  and  worry  thofe  fmall  deer. 

When  he  might  do  more  precious  nufchJef  here  ? 
Doth  Webb  turn  tall  >  Doth  he  refufe  to  draw 
Illegal  warrants,  and  to  call  them  Law  ^  ^ 

Doth  Webb,  at  Guildford   kicked,  from  CuiIdfor4 

run. 
With  that  cold  lump  of  unbak'd  dough,  his  fon. 
And,  his  more  honed  rival  Ketch  to  cheat, 
Purchafe  a  burial-place  where  three  ways  meet  ? 
Believe  It  not ;         « is  —  ftill, 
And  never  fleeps,  when  he  ihould  wake  to  ill  ^ 
doth  leflW-mlfchiefk  by  the  bye, 


bts,  bnt  what  arifefroln  joy,  ^ve  o'er  } 
ilc  widkan,  and  Law  flull  guard  the  door^ 


t  If  qnplKf  y  9em, 


The  great  ones  *till  the  Term  \x\  petto  lie  ; 
Webb  lives,  and  to  the  ftrideft  juftice  true. 
Scorns  to  defraud  the  hangman  of  his  due. 

O  my  poor  Country— weak  and  overpower*d 
By  thine  own  (bns— eat  to  the  bone— ^evour'd 
By  vipers,  which,  in  thina. own  entrails  bred. 
Prey  on  thy  life,  and  with  thy  blood  are  fed. 
With  unavailing  griefs  thy  wrongs  I  fee, 
/Vnd,  for  myfeif  not  feeling,  feel  for /ir^. 
1  grieve,  but  can*t  defpiiiw.for,  lo,  at  hand 
Freedom  prefentsachmce,  bit  fiithfiil  band 
Of  loyal  patriots,  men  who  greatly  dare 
In  fuch  a  noble  caufe,  men  flt  to  bear 
The  weight    of  empires  )    Fortune^     Ratti,    aati 

Senfe, 
yartue  and  Kmndtdgey  leaguM  with  E/a^erti§t 
March  in  their  ranks ;  Freedom  firom  file  to  ftle 
Darts  her  delighted  eye,  and  with  a  froile 
Approves  her  honeft  Tons,  whilft  down  her  chedc]^ 
As  'twere  by  Aealfh  (her  heart  too  full  to  fpeak} 
One  tear  in  (ilence  creeps,  one  honeft  tear. 
And  fcems  to  fay,  «  Why  is  not  Granby  bete  K* 

O  ye  hnytfpwf  in  whom  ws  fUll  may  fiad 
A  love  of  Virtue,  Freedom*  and  Mankind, 
Go  forth,  in  mijefky  of  woe  arrayed. 
See,  at  your  feet  yvnir  Country  kneds  for  aid. 
And  (many  of  her  children  traittnrs  grown) 
Kneals  to  ihofe  ions  (he  ftill  can  call  her  own  ; 
Seeming  to  breathe  her  hft  in  a«*ry  breath, 
She  kneel[s  fbrtieedom,  or  (he  begs  for  death— « 
Fly  then,  each  duteoi^  fon,  each  Englifh  chief. 
And  to  your  dmoping  parent  bring  relief. 
Go  fortb-«nor  let  the  firen  voice  of  Eafe 
Tempt  yetoileep,  whilft  tempetls  fwell  thefcas  i 
Go  forth — nor  let  Hypocrify,  whofe  tongt^e 
With  many  a  fair,  falfe,  fxd  art  Ishung^ 

P  z 
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Like  Bcthcrs  Auming  prophet  croft  your  way, 
"When  your  great  errand  brocks  not  of  delay  ; 
Nor  let  vain  Fear,  who  cries  to  all  (he  meet?, 
Trembling  and  pale — "  A  lion  in  the  ftreets'*— 
Damp  your  free  fpirits  ;  jet  not  threats  affright, 
Nor  bribes  corrupt,  nor  flatteries  delight. 
Be  as  one  man— Concord  fucceft  enfures— 
There*s  not  an  Englifh  heart  but  what  is  yot^s. 
Go  fbrth— and  Virtue,  ever  in  your  fight, 
Shall  be  your  guide  by  day,  your  guard  by  night— • 
Co  forth-— the  champions  of  your  njdve  land. 
And  may  the  bittle  profpcr  in  your  hand-— 
It  may,  it  muft — Ye  cannot  be  withftood — 
Be  your  Hearts  hooeft,  as  your  Caufe  is  good. 
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JOURNEY, 

SOME  of  my  Jriauli  (for  friends  I  mufl  fuppoTe 
All,  who,  not  daring  to  appear  my  foes, 
Jeign  great  good-will,  and,  not  more  full  of  fpifie 
Than  full  of  crafl,  under  £ilfe  colours  fight) 
Some  of  myfriendt  (fo  laviAly  I  print) 
As  more  in  forrow  than  in  anger,  hint 
(Tho'  that  indeed  will  fcarcc  admit  a  doubt) 
That  I  (hall  run  my  flock  of  genrai  out, 
My  no  great  ftock,  and,  publiihing  fo  faft, 
Muft  needs  become  a  bankrupt  at  the  laft. 

«  The  hufbandman,  to  fpare  a  thankful  foil, 
•*  Which,  rich  in  difpofition,  pays  his  toil 

Mote  than  a  hundred  fold)  which  fwelli  his  ftort 
£*en  to  his  wiih,  and  makes  his  barns  run  o*er, 
By  long  experience  taught  who  teaches  bef(. 
Foregoes  his  hopes  a  while,  and  gives  h  reft. 
The  land,  allowed  its  lofTes  to  repair, 
**  Refitib*d,  and  full  in  ftrength,  delights  to  wear 
*'  Afecond  youth,  and  to  the  farmer*s  eyes 
*<  Bid(  richer  crops  and  double  harvefts  rife. 

<<  Kor  think  this  prance  to  the  eardi  confia*d, 
*'  It  reaches  to  the  culture  oi  the  mind. 
«  The  mind  of  man  craves  rei^,  and  cannot  bear, 
«  Tho*  next  in  pow*r  to  God^s  continual  care. 
<*  Genius  htmfelf  (nor  here  let  Genius  frown) 
«  Muft,  to  enfure  his  vigour,  be  laid  down, 
^  And  fallowM  well :    had  Churchill  known 

thii^ 
<<  Which  the  moft  (light  obfenrer  fcarcc  could  mifi, 
*<  He  might  have  floorifh*d  twenty  years  or  more, 
<f  Tho*  now,  alas!  poor  nun!  worn  out  in  foar.** 

Recoirer*d  from  the  vanity  of  youth, 
I  feel,  aloi  !  tb'ts  melancholy  truth. 


I  Thanks  to  each  cordial,  each  advifing  friend. 
And  am,  if  not  too  late,  lefelvM  to  mead, 
Refolv^d  to  give  fome  refpitc  to  my  pen. 
Apply  myfelf  once  more  to  books  and  men. 
View  what  is  prefent,  what  is  pift  review. 
And  my  old  ftock  exhaafted,  lay  in  new. 
For  twice    fix  moons  (let  windt,    tomM 

bear 
This  oath  to  HeavM)  for  twice  £x  noooi,  I A 
No  Mufe  fhall  tempt  me  with  her  firen  lay. 
Nor  draw  me  fixmi  Improvement's  thorny  way ; 
Verfe  I  abjure,  nor  will  forgive  that  ftiend. 
Who  in  my  hearing  (hall  a  rime  commend. 

It  cannot  be— Whether  I  will,  or  t». 
Such  as  they  are,  my  thoughts  m  meaforeflov. 
Convinc*d,  determin*d,  I  in  profe  beghs. 
But  ere  I  write  one  fentence,  verie  creeps  in, 
And  taints  me  thro*  and  thro* :  by  this  good  fight, 
In  verfe  I  talk  by  day,  I  dream  by  mgfat; 
If  now  and  then  I  curfe,  my  curfes  chime. 
Nor  can  I  pray,  unlefs  I  pray  in  rime, 
£*en  now  I  err,  in  fpite  of  common  ienfe, 
And  my  tonfeffion  doubles  my  offence. 
Reft  then,  my  yH«r</«— fpare,   fpare  yow  pnam 

breath, 
And  be  your  (lumbers  not  lefs  found  thaa  dadi  9 
Perturbed  fpirits  reft,  nor  thus  appear 
To  wafte  your  counfels  in  a  fpendthrif^*!  ev. 
On  your  grave  leflbns  I  cannot  fubfift, 
Nor  e*en  in  verfe  become  mt^immft  \ 
Reft  than,  my  friends,  nor,  hatefbl  to  my  eyOy 
Let  Envy  in  the  fhape  of  Pity  rife 
To  blaft  me  ere  my  rime  $  with  padenoe  wik, 
(*Tis  no  long  interval)  propitious  Fate 
Shall  glut  your  pride,  and  ev*ry  fooof  phlegm 
Find  ample  room  to  cenfure  and  condemn. . 
Read  fome  three  hundred  lines,  (noeafy  tafk  | 
But  probably  the  laft  that  I  fhall  afk) 
And  give  me  up  for  ever ;  wait  ooe  hour,* 
Nay  not  io  much,  revenge  it  in  your  pow^    *  ^ 
And  ye  may  cry,   "    Ere  Time  hathHaoM  v! 

glaft, 
«  Ij[>  !  what  we  prophefied  is  come  to  paft.** 

Let  thofe,  who  poetry  in  poems  claim. 
Or  not  read  this,  or  only  read  to  Uame ;  ' 

Let  thofc,  who  are  by  fi^ion^t  charms  enttf^t 
Return  me  rhanks  for  half.a-crown  wdl  frvM; 
Let  thofe,  who  love  a  little  gall  in  rime, 
Poftpone  their  purchafe  now,  and  call  BOtttOKi 
Let  thofe,  who,  void  of  natnre,  look  fiv  att 
Take  up  their  money,  and  in  peace  depsrt) 
Let  thofe,  who  energy  of  diftion  prise. 
For  Biliingfgate  quit  Flexney,  and  be  wife  { 
Here  is  no  lie,  no  gall,  no  art,  no  ioroe  ; 
Mean  are  the  yrords,  and  fuch  as  come  of 
The  fubjed  not  lefs  fmiple  than  the  lay  | 
A  plain,  unlabour'd  Journey  of  a  day. 

Far  from  Me  now  be  ev*ry  tuneful  Iid4^ 
I  neither  afk,  nor  can  receive  their  aid. 
Pegafus  tum*d  into  a  common  hack. 
Alone  I  jog,  and  keep  the  beaten  track. 
Nor  would  I  have  the  Sifters  of  the  Hill 
Behold  their  Bard  in  fuch  a  difhabille. 
Abfent,  but  only  abfent  for  a  time. 
Let  them  careft  fome  dearer  fon  of  rime ; 
Let  them,  as  far  as  decency  permits,  ^ 
Widiout  fufpiclon,  -play  the  fool  widi  witiyi 


but 
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%  be  guarded  ;  *tis  •  certain  rule» 
Ife  things*  there^s  danger  in  a  fool. 
iy  tho*  modeft.  Gray  more  nxxieft  wooe  j 
ridi  Mafon  bleat>  and  bray,  and  cooe ; 

with    Franklin,    proud    of   fome    fmall 
rek, 

locles  difguis^dt  in  Engliih  fpeak ; 
vith  Glover  e*er  Medea  doze  ; 
■Ml  Dodiley  wail  Cleone^s  woei» 

fine  ftefing  creature,  all  in  tears, 
ey  melt,  and  weeps  with  ¥reeping  peers ; 
rirlT  fimple  Whitehead;  taught  to  creep 
foft,  lay  Fontenelle  afleep  *  ; 
nth  Browne  coatnre,  to  rolgar  tricky 
e  dead,  and  make  the  livfaig  fick  f  i 

0  charity  to  Muq>hy  give 

Fteoch    piece,  that    he  may  fteal   and 

e? 

irith  anfick  Foote  fubfcriptions  get* 

ti(c  a  Sommer-houfe  of  Wtt. 

ar  in  any  better  way  they  pleafe, 

e   great   men,   or  widi  great   men   like 

rfe, 

iidrappetite  for  laughter  feed ;         « 

Mmey  all  alone  proceed. 

Jiuh\e  grown,  and  fond  of  pow*r, 

'ram  Soits  let  them  difport  their  hour  : 

lance,  ^ry-like,  ruaiidOffian^stomb  ; 

brge  Geif  and  ij/fcria  for  Hume  ; 

vidi  Home,  the  very  prince  of  Terfe^ 

ething  like  a  Tragedy  in  Erfe  j 

k.  Allegory*!  flimfey  veil 

with  C^ilvie  fpin  out  a  tale 

length  $  Let  ihem  plain  things  obfcure^ 

dH^  truly  rich,  and  what  is  poor 

rer  ftill  by  jargon  mo^  uncouth  $ 

y  pert,  prim  prettinefs  of  youth 

JleTaffce,  with  Fancy  (like  a  child 

ing  what  it  cries  for)  ronidng  wild, 

feed  ftile,  by  ancftanon  taught, 

'Jtk  falie  colouring,  and  little  thought, 

ifes  ftrange,  and  dialed  decreed 

oererto  have  pais^d  the  Ttnm/, 

ds  which  Nature  meant  each  ather*s  foe, 

cogyound  wlietherthey  will  or  no ; 

1  materials,  let  them,  if  they  will, 
at  once  their  pleafantry  and  fkill, 

I  bard  to  war*gain(l  Common  Senfe, 

r  compliment  to  Providence ; 

with  Armfbung,  taking  leave  of  Senfe, 

ky  leftures  on  Benevolence ^ 

e  pages  of  his  gaping  Day^ 

I  his  former  fame  was  thrown  away, 

I  but  bjrren  labour  vras  forgot, 

rain  ftiffnefs  of  a  Uttered  Scot } 

with  Armftrong  pafs  the  term  of  light, 

ae  hour  of  darkaefs  \  when  the  night 

this  mortal  coil,  when  Memory  wjJces, 

r  our  pail  mifdoings  Confciencc  takes 

■venge,  when  by  Reflexion  led, 

I  his  curtaim,  and  looks  Comfort  dead, 


The  School  for  Lovers,  by  Mr.  Whitehead, 

D  Foot^pelle. 

TlS'tin^of  Snil>  by  Dr.  Browne. 


Let  ev*ry  Mufe  be  gone ;  in  vain  he  turns 

And  tries  to  pray  for  fleep  ;  an  i£tna  bumSi 

A  nx>re  thun  JBtDZ  in  his  coward  breaft. 

And    Guilt,   vnth  vengeance  arm*d,    forbids   hin 

reft  : 
Tho*  foft  as  plumage  from  young  sephyr^s  wing. 
His  couch  feems  hard,  and  no  relief  can  bring. 
Ingratitude  hath  planted  daggers  there. 
No  good  man  can  deferve,  no  brave  man  bear. 

Thus,  or  in  any  better  way  they  pleafe. 
With  thefe   great  men,   or  widi   great  men  Skt 

thefe. 
Let  them  their  appetite  for  laughter  feed  \ 
I  on  my  Journey  all  alone  proceed. 
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JJEALTH  to  great  Gtofter— firom  a 

known, 

Who  holds  his  health  as  dearly  as  his  own, 
Accept  thu  greeting»nor  let  modcll  fear 
Call  up  one  maiden  blufh— •!  mean  not  here 
To  wound  with  flattery— *tis  a  villain^s  art. 
And  fuits  not  with  the  franknefs  of  my  heart. 
Truth  befl  becomes  an  Orthodox  Divine, 
And,  fpiteof  hell,  that  character  is  mine: 
To  fpeak  e*en  bitter  truths  1  cannot  fear  j 
But  truth,  my  Lord^  is  panegyric  here. 

Healtk  to  great  Glofter — nor,  thro*  love  of  eafe* 
Which  all  Prieftslove,  let  this  addrefs  difpleaic. 
I  a(k  no  favour,  not  one  note  I  crave. 
And  when  this  bufy  brain  refts  in  thegrave^ 
(For  till  that  time  it  never  can  have  rd^) 
I  will  not  trouble  you  with  one  bcQueft  ; 
Some  humbler  friend,  my  mortal  journey  doo^ 
More  near  in  blood,  a  nephew  or  a  fon. 
In  that  dread  hour  executor  1*11  leave  ; 
For  I,  alas !  have  many  to  receive, 
To  give  but  little— To  great  Gk>lter  iealtk  | 
Nor  let  thy  true  and  proper  love  of  wealdl 
Here  take  1  falfe  alarm— in  purfe  tho*  poor. 
In  fpirit  Tm  right  proud,  rwrcan  endure 
The  mention  of  a  brib»— thy  pocket*s  free* 
1,  tho*  a  Dedicator,  fcom  a  fee. 
Let  thy  own  offspring  all  thy  fortunes  (hare  j 
I  would  not  Allen  rob,  nor  Allen*s  heir. 

Think  not,  a  thought  unworthy  thy  great  fouf , 
Wliich  pomps  of  this  world  never  could  controulj 
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Which  oever  dEnr'd  op  at  Power's  vaio  ihrincf 
Think  oot  that  pomp   and   pow*r 

mine. 
*T»  not  th;  nanisy  tbo*  that  indeed  it  greatf 
nis  not  the  tinfel  trumpery  of  ftate, 
*Tit  not  thy  tkk,  Doaor,  tho*  thou  art» 
*Tit  not  thy  mitre,  which  hath  won  mv  heart. 
State  b  a  nrce,  names  are  but  empty  mings» 
Degrees  are  bought*  and*  by  miftaken  kmgs, 
Titles  are  oft  mUplacM  $  mitres*  which  fluoe 
So  bright  in  other  eyes*  are  dull  in  mine* 
Unlets  fet  off  by  Virtue :  who  deceires 
Under  the  facied  fandion  of  Lmwtm  SUeveh 
Enhances  guilt,  commits  a  double  fin  j 
So  ^r  without*  and  yet  (b  foul  within. 
*Tts  not  thy  outward  form,  thy  eafy  mien* 
Thy  fweet  complacency*  diy  brow  ferene* 
Thy  open  front*  thy  love-coremanding  tye* 
Where  fif^  Cupids,  as  in  ambuih,  lie. 
Which  can  from  Axty  to  fixteen  impart 
The  force  of  love,  and  point  his  blunted  dart ; 
''Tis  not  thy  Ace,  tho'  that  by  Nature's  made 
An  index  to  thy  fenl,  tho*  there  difplay'd 
We  fee  thy  mind  at  large,  and  thro*  thy  fkin 
Peeps  out  that  courtefy  which  dwells  within  | 
'Tis  not  thy  birth,  for  that  is  low  as  mine* 
Around  our  heads  no  lineal  glories  (hine— 
But  what  is  birth— when*  to  delight  mankind* 
Heralds  can  make  thofe  arms  rhey  cannot  find  i 
When  thou  art  to  thyfelf,  thy  fire  unknown, 
A  whole  Welch  genealogy  aioiu  f 
No,  'tis  thy  inward  man,  thy  proper  worth. 
Thy  right  juft  cftimation  hert  on  earth* 
Thy  Ufe*  and  doftrine  unifbmly  join*d. 
And  flowing  from  that  wholefome  fource  thy  mind* 
Thy  known  contempt  of  perfecution's  rod* 
Thy  charity  for  man,  thy  love  of  God* 
Thy  ^th  in   Chrift*   fo   well   appnnr'd    *iiiaDgffc 

men* 
Which  now  give  lifi;  and  utt*rance  to  my  pen  : 
Thy  virtue*  not  thy  rank*  demands  my  lays  j 
"^Tis  not  the  Bifhop*  but  the  Saint  I  praife. 
Rais'd  by  that  theme*  I  foar  on  wings  more  ftrong* 
And  burft  forth  into  praife  with-held  too  long. 

Much  did  I  vdlh*  e*en  whilfl  I  kept  thofe  iheep* 
Which,  for  my  curfe*  I  was  ordain'd  to  keep  * 
Ordain*d,  alas  !  to  keep  thro*  need*  not  choice* 
Thofe  fbeep  which  never   heard   their  ihepheid*s 

vwcc* 
Which  did  not  know*  yet  would  not  (earn  their 

way* 
Which  fhray*d  themfdves*  yet  griev*d  that  I  ihould 

flray* 
Thofe  ibcep*  which  my  good  Father  (on  his  bier 
Let  filial  doty  drop  the  pious  tear) 
Kept  well*  yet  ftarv*d  himfelf  i  e*en  at  that  time* 
Whilft  I  ¥ras  pure*  and  innocent  of  rime* 
Whilft  facred  dulloefs  ever  in  my  view. 
Sleep  at  my  bidding  crept  ftom  pew  to  pew* 
Much  did  I  wifh*  tho*  little  could  I  hope, 
A  friend  in  him  who  was  a  friend  of  Pope> 

His  hand*  faid  1*  my  youthful  fteps  fkall  guide. 
And  lead  me  fafe  where  thoufands  fall  befide  \ 
His  tenroer*  his  experience  ihall  controul* 
And  huih  to  peace  the  tempcft  of  my  foul  j 
His  judgment  teach  me*  from  the  public  fchodl* 
How  aat  to  err*  and  how  to  err  by  r\de  j 


Infhod  me,  ipingle  profit  with  delight* 

Where  Pope  was  wrong*  where  Shakefpearewie  M 

right  j 
Where  they  are  juftly   prais*d*   nd  whoe  tfan* 

whim* 
How  Iittle*s  due  to  them*  how  much  to  him. 
Rais*d  *bove  the  flav'ry  of  common  rules* 
Of  common  fenfe,  of  modem*  ancient  fehoob, 
Thofe  feelings  baniih*d*  which  auilead  m  all^ 
Fools  as  we  are,  and  which  we  Natuiecally 
He*  by  his  great  example*  might  impart 
A  better  fomediing,  and  baptiae  it  Alt ) 
He,  all  the  feefings  of  my  youth  forgot* 
Might  (hew  me  what  is  tafte*  by  what  b  not  ^ 
I  By  him  fupported*  with  a  proper  pride* 
I  might  hold  all  snankind  as  fools  befide  ; 
He  (fhookl  a  world  perverfe  and  peevifli  gfD«% 
Explode  his  maxims,  and  aflbt  their  own) 
Might  teach  me,  like  himfelf  to  be  cootnt* 
And  let  their  folly  be  their  puniihmest; 
Might  like  himfelf  teach  his  adopted  ioo* 
*Gainft  all  the  world*  to  quote  a  Warbaiton. 
Fool  that  I  was,  could  I  fo  much  deceive 
My  foul  with  1  ving  hopes  {  could  1  believe 
That  V,  the  lervant  of  his  Maker  fwom* 
The  (ervant  o(  his  Saviour*  would  be  torn 
From  their  embrace,  and  leave  that  dear  employ* 
The  cure  of  fooh,  his  duty  and  his  joy* 
For  toys  like  mine,  and  waufte  his  precious  time, 
On  which  (b  much  depended*  for  arime  ? 
Should  he  fbrfake  the  tafk  he  undertook* 
Defert  his  flock,  and  break  his  paft*ral  crook  ^ 
Should  he  (forbid  it  Heaven)  fo  high  in  place* 
So  rich  in  knonHedge,  quit  the  work  of  Grace* 
And*  idly  wand'ring  o'er  the  Mufes'  Hill» 
Let  the  falvation  of  nunkind  ftand  fUU  f 

Far,  far  be  that  from  theo^ves*  fax  from  thee 
Be  fuch  revolt  finm  Grace,  and  fu  from  me 
The  will  to  think  itn-goilt  u  in  the  thooghfr— 
Not  fo,  not  fo*  hath  Waiharton  been  taught* 
Not  fo  leam'd    Chrift— Recall    that    day*  wcU 

known* 
When  (to  maintain  God's  honour— -and  his  own) 
He  call'd  blafphemers  fuxtb— -Methinks  I  now 
See  ftera  rebuke  enthroned  on  his  brow* 
And  arm'd  with  tenfold  terrors—from  this  tongue* 
Where  fiery  seal  and  Chriftianfury  huAg* 
Methinks  I  hear  the  decp-ton*d  thunders  roll* 
And  chili  with  horror  ev'ry  finner*s  foul- 
In  vain  they  ftrive  to  f)y*HSight  cannot  £nre* 
And  Potter  trembles  even  in  his  grave— 
With  all  the  confcious  pride  of  innocence* 
Methinks  I  hear  him,  in  his  own  defence* 
Bear  witnefs  to  himfelf,  whilft  all  men  knew* 
By  gofpel  rules,  his  witnefs  to  be  true. 

O  glorious  man,  thy  xeal  I  muft  commead* 
Tho*  it  depriv'd  me  of  my  dearefl  friend. 
The  real  nnotives  of  thy  anger  known* 
Wilkes  muft  the  juftice  of  that  anger  own* 
And  could  thy  U^om  have  been  bar'd^  to  vkw* 
Pitied  himfi!lf,  in  turn  had  pitied  you. 

Bred  to  the  law,  you  wifely  took  the  gown* 
Which  I,  like  Demas,  foolifhly  laid  down. 
Hence  double  (bength  our  Holy  Mother  drew  \ 
Me  fhe  got  rid  of,  and  made  prize  of  you. 
I,  Itke  an  idle  truant,  fond  of  play* 
Doting  on  toys,  and  throwing  gems  awi]^ 
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^Lfbadamh  let  the  fubftance  flip  i 

er  poipofey  and  more  noUe  aim, 
f  play*d  a  more  fubftaitfia>game. 
mu  mouniy  blefs*d  in  her  younger  fony 
Beld  does  what  Glofter  would  have  done. 
DeoMf  Bi/h^f  Glt/Ury  mi  My  Lord 9 
hefe  high  titfet  may  accofd 
me^  ifm%  if  the  barren  ^nd 
IcUpttt  thee>  to  the  topmoft  round 
ie*t  ladder  got>  difpifa  not  one» 
4  finooth  hypocrify  undone, 
bdowy  turns  up  his  wondering  eye« 
Mmt  envy,  fees  thee  placM  fo  high  } 
f  brain  (as  brains  left  potent  mighQ 
tiSoaxAti,  ^ddy  inth  the  height^ 
id,  and  lofe  diftinAiooy  lofe  her  AciU 
ed  powers  of  knowing  good  from  ill> 
truth  fimm  falfebood,  firienda  from  foes  | 
X  well  rcnMflnber»  how  he  rofe» 
us  badt  oQioen  who  made  him  great  \ 
nots  forged  with  pow*r»  and  dnwk  with 


Fcxgrt  whatoQce  he  was»  tbo*  now  (b  high 
Hawlowy  hownaaa*  and  £ill  as  poor  as  £ 


ij 


Carters  defunt  f 


f  It  is  prefiiraed  the  fudden  death  of  the  Author 
will  fufficiently  apologise' for  the  Dioication  re* 
qaaining  unfini(h*d. 

JOHN    CRVftCRILL. 
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CANTO 


I. 


ARCUMZMT. 


Propofal  of  the  fubjeB — Invocation — A^ofj^^^AlU- 
gmcal  defrription  of  Memorf-^A^al  to  her  Af- 
fiftence-^^ke  ftory  btguH-^Retrofftff  of  tie  former 
part  (f  tke  vtyago-^TAeJlHp  arrives  at  Candia-— 
Andentfiate  of  that  iJUnd^Prefrnt  jiate  of  the  ad- 
jacent ijles  A  Greece^^The  feajm  cf  the  year — 
Charader  </ the  mafier  and  his  offlcen^^ory  of 
PaUmon  and  Anneh^-Evening  deJcrthed—Afidnight 
—'The  f^  weighs  ancJkor  and  departs  from  the 
ketven  State  if  the  ^veath^^—Moming^Sityation 
tf  the  ne'fghhouring  Jhorey-^perat.on  of  taking 
the  fun's  atimittk'  Defcriptim  of  the  veffel  as  feen 
from  the  land. 


The  fcene  is  ;iear  the  city  of  Candia ;  and  the  time 
•bout  four  days  and  a  half. 

The  fcene  of  the  Second  Canto  lies  in  the  fea, 
between  Cape  Frefchin  in  Candia,  and  the  Ifland  oif 
Falcooeca,  which  is  nearly  twelve  leagues  northward 
of  Cape  Spada.— The  time  is  from  nine  in  the  morn- 
ing tiU  one  o'clock  of  the  following  morning. 

WHILE  jarring  interefls  wake  the  world  to  arms. 
And  fright  the  peaceful  vale  with  dire  alarms } 
While  Ocean  hears  vindictive  thunders  roll 
Ak)ng  lus  trembling  wave  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Sick  of  the  fcene,  where  war,  vinth  ruthlefs  hand. 
Spreads  defolation  o*cr  the  bleeding  land  ; 
Skk  of  the  tumult,  where  the  trumpet's  breath 
Bids  ruin  fmile,  and  drowns  the  groan  of  death ! 
*Tis  mine,  retired  beneath  this  cavern  hoar. 
That  ftands  all  lonely  on  the  fea«best  (bore. 


Far  other  themes  of  deep  diftiefs  to  fing 
Than  ever  trembled  from  the  vocal  ftring. 
No  pomp  of  battle  fwclls  th'  exalted  ftnifli. ' 
Nor  gleaming  arms  ring  dreadful  on  the  plain  : 
But,  o>r  the  fcene  while  pale  remembrance  wccpt. 
Fate  with  fell  triumphs  rides  upon  the  deepc 
Here  hoftile  elements  tumultuous  rife. 
And  liwlefs  floods  rebel  againft  the  (kies } 
Till  hope  expires,  and  Peril  and  Difmay 
Wave  their  black  enfigns  on  the  watery  way. 

Immortal  train,  who  guide  the  maxeof  foQgi 
To  whom  all  fcience,  arts  an  J  arms  beloof  } 
Who  bid  the  trumpet  of  eternal  fiune 
Exalt  the  warrior's  and  the  poet's  name ! 
If  e'er  with  trembling  hope  I  fbodly  ftxRy*d» 
In  life's  fair  mom,  beneath  your  hallowed  (hadci 
To  hear  the  fwcetly  mournful  lute  complain» 
And  melt  the  heart  irith  ecftafy  of  pain ; 
Or  liflen,  while  th*  enchanting  voice  of  knfc^ 
While  all  Elyfium  warbled  thro*  the  grove  ; 
Oh!  by  the  hollow  blaft  that  moans  around* 
That  fweeps  the  wild  harp  with  r  pl^ntive  fbool; 
By  the  long  furge  that  fcams  thro'  yonder  ctve, 
Whofe  vaults  remormor  to  the  roaring  wtve  \ 
With  living  colours  give  my  verfe  to  gkm» 
The  fad  memorial  of  a  tale  of  woe ! 
A  fcene  from  dumb  oblivion  to  reftore* 
To  hmt  unknown,  and  new  to  epic  lore  \ 

Alas  !  neglected  by  the  facreti  Nine, 
Their  fuppliant  feels  no  genial  ray  dtvine  I 
Ah  !  will  they  leave  Pieria's  happy  (bore» 
To  plow  the  tide  where  wintry  tempefta  ititr  f 
Or  fliall  a  youth  approach  their  hallow'd  fane* 
Stranger  to  Phabus,  and  the  tuneful  tram*-* 
Far  from  the  Mufes*  academic  grove, 
'Twas  his  the  vaft  and  tracklefs  deep  to  tore. 
Alternate  change  of  clinutet  has  be  known* 
And  felt  the  fime  extremes  of  cither  sone: 
Where  polar  flcies  congeal  th'  etcnal  fnovTy 
Or  equinoctial  funs  for  ever  glow. 
Smote  by  the  frtttmg  or  the  fcorching  blally 
«  A  fhip-boy  on  the  high  and  giddy  maft  *.** 
From  regions  where  Peruvian  billows  row* 
To  the  bleak  coafb  of  favage  Labrador. 


•  Shakefpeare. 
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ere  Atmtlcii^  prHie  of  Afian  ^laiM ! 
7  vUmN  hBCK  uciiuui  tynnMv  cniiniy 
e  ttie  Ifthmas  *y  larM  bf  aiveffr  tMct» 
Dd  Pacific  (eaidiTides. 
ehe  iDeafar*d  o*er  the  painfiil  raoti 
K*t  wild  illimitable  diace» 
r,  cQfnpamon  of  hit  way  ! 
the  ridifn  hung  with  iroo  (Way  } 
'  diftreflea  er^ry  inftant  gfow, 
each  change  of  place  «4th  change 'ot 
I  whefc  the  Almighty's  chaftcmng  hind 
d  peftileqceafffias  the  laad  $ 
pole  Famine  blafts  the  hopefel  yctf » 
'  want  and  milety  icreie  ! 
,  all  dread/bl  in  th*  embattled  Unc» 
ikilttpt  in  flaming  combat  join; 
ic  torn  Yedel  wind  and  wate  aftiil* 
ber  crew  didxefs  and  death  preraU—* 
hewandd>*d,  thus  Thidiaiire  Fate 
lie  weary  ttepn  with  laftfaig  hate  ! 
f  her  mandate^  Hormt  of  btack-array 
the  morn  of  IMe*f  advancing  day ; 
be  fincwi  of  the  rnring  lyre, 
ch  the  IdndUag  fpaik  of  vital  fire.— 
lie  forgocten  or  nnmiuwu  ne  wooes, 
»e  tn  win  the  coyiduftant  Mnfe  I 
not  Cenfiue,  wkh  malignant  joy, 
eft  of  his  homble  hope  deftroy ! 
no  famel  wreath  attempts  to  chnmy 
tttrM  faraft  m  tell  the  poet*t  name- 
mooodi,  and  janiqg  phraletf  woond 
r  fimfe  with  inharmonboa  tbond, 
let  liftening  Sympathy  prerail, 
ifdooa  Truth  unlbUs  her  piteoos  tale ! 
1  the  Power  that  wakes  th*  eventful  fi»g» 
her  fitom  Letheui  banks  along  t 
a  the  gloom,  and  rufliing  on  the  fight, 
er  the  kmdrmg  feene  propidow  li|^ ! 
bt  hand  an  ample  roll  appiean, 
ini  king  annals  or  preceding  yean  | 
J  wUe  and  noUe  ait  oC  man, 
the  drdiiig  honvt  thek  coorfe  bcgant 
fiver  wand  on  Ugh  difplay*d, 
^  loach  dHpds  oblhion*s  (hade. 
y  looks  on  radiaitwkigs  that  glow, 
H  bkds,  or  Iris*  fiambg  bow, 
and  iwiAer  tfaanthe  conrie  of  iighc» 
riapid  intelleattal  flight 
rve  ideas  fltt  icftores, 

the  wapdeifaig  thonght  ftom  Letht*iflioi«B* 
long  paft  a  fecond  date  file  gives, 
rTime  nom  her  ncfli  youth  iccaivci* 
fitter  of  immottal  Fame, 
her  power,'  and  Menary  ie  her  name* 
bom  daughter  of  primeval  Time ! 
tranfinittcd  down  in  every  clime, 
of  ogea  longelaps*d  are  known, 
n*d  gloriea  Ipread  finm  soneto  sone ) 
ath  dURdvea  the  gloom  of  mental  night, 
li*  obfinr'd  idea  pours  the  light! 
ig  unerring  glides  thro*  time  and  placet 
left  fe— w  th'«immenfity  of  fpace  1 
btt  fioH,  fiir  thnu  alone  canft  lell, 
■ii(hap  a  fitted  (hip  befisl, 
tempWb,  flkt  with  haftile  Ames  ?-« 
fuaeh!  unlock  thy  treafiirM  lUift ! 


mx 


A  (hip  fiom  Egypt,  o*er  the  deep  impellM 
Jly  gulduv  winda  her  ODurie  fix  Venice  held  i 
Of  fiun^d  Britannia  were  the  gaUant  crew. 
And  from  that  ifle  hername  the  veflel  drew. 
The  wayward  fieps  of  Fortune,  that  delude 
Full  of^  to  rain,  eager  they  putfu*d« 
And,  dassled  by  her  vifionary  gjar^, 
AdvancM  incautious  of  each  fatal  foare  { 
Tho*Wam*d  full  oft*  the  llippery  crack^o  ihun, 
Yet  Hope,  with  flattering  voice,  betray *d  thcmoiii 
Beguird  to  danger  thus,  they  lefl  behind 
The  fcene  of  peace,  and  focialjoy  r^(ign'd. ' 
Long  ab(bnt  they  firom  (iriends  and  native  bome# 
The  cheerlefs  ocean  were  inurM  to  roam  t 
Yet  Hejven,  in  pity  to  fevere  didrefs, 
Had  crown*d  ^h  painful  voyage  with  (uccefsl 
Still,  to  atone  for  toils  and  hasards  paft, 
RefhirM  them  to  maternal  plains  at  laft. 

Thrice  had  the  fun,  to  rule  the  varying  ycari 
AcroTs  th*  equator  roll*d  his  flaming  fphcre. 
Since  lafl  the  vefl*el  fpread  her  ample  Cul 
From  Albiori^s  coaft,  obfequious  to  the  gale. 
She  o*er  the  fpacious  flood,  from  (hore  Co  (horer 
Unwearying  wafted  her  commercial  Aore. 
The  richeft  ports  of  Afric  Ak  had  viewed. 
Thence  to  (adr  Italy  her  courfe  purfuM  ( 
Had  left  bebltkd  Trinacria*s  buniing  ifle. 
And  viiited  the  margin  of  the  Nile; 
And  now,  that  winter  deepens  round  die  pole* 
Thecirding  toyage  haftens  to  its  goal. 
They,  blind  to  Fate*s  inevitable  law, 
Ko  dark  event  to  blaft  their  hope  (brefaw  $ 
But  firom  gay  Venice  foon  expeft  to  (tecr 
For  Britain*8  coaft,  and  dread  no  perils  near. 
A  theufand  tender  thoughts  their  fouls  employ. 
That  fondly  dance  to  fcenes  o/  future  joy. 

Thus  time  elapc*d,  while  o*er  the  paithlefstid^ 
Their  fliips  thro*  Grecian  km  the  pilots  guide. 
t>ccafion  caird  to  touch  at  Candia*s  (hore» 
Which,  bleft  with  favouring  ivinds,  they  fixnts^ 

plorei 
The  haven  cnteri  borne  before  the  gale, 
Difpaieh  thehr commerce,  and  prepare  to  fiul. 

Eternal  Powers !  sriiat  ruim  ftom  afar 
Marie  the  feU  track  of  defoladng  #ai|  1 
Here  Artand  Commerce,  i(rith  aul|>icio(is  reign. 
Once  breath*d  fweet  influence  on  the  happy  plain ! 
While  o*er  the  lawn,  with  dance  and  feftive  ka§§ 
Young  Pleafure  led  the  jocund  hours  along. 
In  gay  luxuriance  Geres  too  was  leen 
To  crown  the  viUica  with  eternal  green.    . 
For  weakhf  for  valor,  courted,  and  revcr*d. 
What  Albion  ia,  fair  Candia  than  appear^d^ 
I  Ah !  who  the  flight  of  agei  can  revoke  f 
The  firee-bom  fpiritcf  bar  fans  is  broke  { 
They  bow  to  Ottoman's  imperious  yoke  i 
No  longer  fiune  the  drooping  heart  infpirts. 
For  rude  oppreflion  qucnch*d  Its  genial  fires. 
But  ftill  her  fields*  with  golden  harve(h  crDMi*d, 
Supply  the  barreii  (hores  ot*  Greece  around. 
What  pale  dittrefs  aflUas  tho(e  wretched  iflec ! 
There  hope  ne*erdawm,  and  pleafure  never  fmilci^ 
The  vaflal  wretch  oblequious  drags  his  cbaioy 
And  hears  his  failiUh*d  babes  lament  in  vain. 
Thefe  eyes  have  feen  the  dull  reluftant  fial 
A  fevcnth  yearfcom  the  weary  lab*itr*8  tail« 
No  bloomiog  Venus,  on  the  defint  (hore, 
Now  viewsj  with  tikui»h,  captive  godc 


} 
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No  lovely  Helens  now,  u-ith  fatal  chaniif* 
Call  forth  th*aTcnging  chiefs  of  Gieece  tt> 
No  fair  Penelopes  inchant  the  eye» 
For  whom  contending  kii^  are  proud  to  die. 
Here  fullen  Beauty  fliedfl  a  twilight  ray. 
While  forrow  Ucls  her  venal  bloom  decay, 
^hofe  charms,  (o  long  renownM  in  claffic  (tnixii, 
ilad  dimly  (hone  on  Albioo^s  happier  pUnt ! 

Now,  in  the  fouthem  hemifphere  the  fun 
Thro*  the  bright  Virgin  and  the  Scales  had  ran  { 
.    And  on  the  ecliptic  wheelM  his  winding  way, 
^ill  the  fierce  Scorpion  felt  his  flaming  ray. 
The  fhip  was  moor*d  befide  the  wave-worn  ftiaod  $ 
Four  days  her  anchors  bite  die  golden  land  : 
For  ficlcening  vapours  lull  the  air  tofleep. 
And  not  a  breexe  awakes  the  filent  deep-. 
This,  when  th*  autumnal  ei^uinox  is  o^er. 
And  Phoebus  in  the  nordi  declines  no  more. 
The  watchful  mariner,  whom  heaven  in&rms. 
Oft*  deems  die  prelude  of  approaching  fhirms. 
True  to  his  truft  whenfacred  dutv  calls, 
,  No  brooding  ftorm  the  mafler*s  iaal  appals  s 
Th*  advancing  feafon  warns  him  to  the  main ; 
A  captive,  fetterM  to  the  oar  of  gain  ! 
His  anxious  heart,  impatient  of  delay. 
Expels  the  winds  to  fail  firom  Candia*s  bay  } 
I>etermin*d,  from  whatever  point  they  rife, 
'To  truil  his  fortune  to  the  feas  and  fkies. 

Thou  living  ray  of  intelleAual  fire, 
AVhofe  voluntary  gleams  my  verfis  infpire ! 
Ere  yet  the  deepening  incidents  prevail, 
*Till  rottsM  attention  fieel  our  pliuntive  tale, 
Record  whom,  chief  among  the  gallant  crew, 
Th*  unbleft  purfoit  of  fbitnne  hkher  drew  ! 
Can  fons  of  Neptone,  generous,  brave  and  boldy 
In  pain  and  hazard  tml  for  fordid  gold  ? 

They  can !  for  gold  too  oft*,  frith  magic  ait. 
Subdues  each  nobler  in^nlie  of  the  heart : 
^his  crowns  the  profpemus  ^llaia  with  appimSt^ 
^o  wiMn,  in  vain,  fad  Merit  pleads  her  canic : 
This  ftrews  with  rofes  life*s  perplexing  road* 
And  leads  the  way  to  Pleafure*s  bkft  abode ; 
With  flaughtnr*d  vidims  fills  the  weeping  plain«r 
And  frooothsthe  fbrrowi  of  the  treacherous  naiD. 

0*er  the  gay  veflfcl,  and  her  daring  bandf 
£xperienc*d  Albert  held  the  chief  commaad  | 
Tho*  train*d  in  boifieroui  ekmeats,  his  miod 
Was  yet  by  foU  honm^  refia*d. 
Each  joy  of  wedded  love  at  home  he  knew  | 
Abroad  confed  the  ^iClwrof  his  crew  ! 
BravC)  liberal*  joft,  the  calm  doneftk  fccne 
Had  o*er  hit  temper,  breath*d  a  gay  finene. 
Him  fciente  tangfat  by  myftic  lore  to  trace 
The  planets  wheeling  in  eternal  race ; 
To  mark  the  ftip  in  lloadng  balance  heldf  • 
By  eardi  attt-aded  and  by  feas  repell*d } 
Or  point  her  devkws  track,  dm*  dimes  UAkaowa, 
That  leads  to  every  ihore  and  every  sooe. 
He  faw  the  moon  thro*  heaven's  blue  concave  glidc» 
And  into  motion  charm  th*  espandiog  tide  $ 
While  earth  impetuous  round  her  axle  rolls, 
Exaks  her  watery  cone,  and  fink  the  poles< 
Light  and  attraAion,  from  their  genial  faince» 
He  faw  tlill  wandering  with  dimini(h*d  force  } 
While  on  the  margin  of  declining  day, 
Night*s  fhadowy  cone  lelodant  neHt  away.«*» 
Inur*d  to  peril,  with  uaconquer*d  fool, 
Jke  chief  hcbeld  teonpeftuout  oceans  roU } 


His  genios>  ever  for  the  event  ynptt*if 
Rofe  with  the  fhtrm,  and  all  its  daogtrsflur'd. 

The  fecood  powers  and  office  Rodnood  boici 
A  hardy  fon  of  England's  furtheft  fbocel 
Where  bleak  Nocthumbria  poon  her  lavagft  tnis 
In  fable  fquadrons  o*er  d>e  northern  naia  $ 
That,  with  her  pitchy  cattails  fbr'df  reiorV 
A  footy  tribe  !  to  fair  Augulb*s  port. 
Where*er  m  ambuih  lirk  the  fatal  fanday 
They  claim  die  danger  {  piood  of  ikslfia  fanis  ^ 
For  while  with  dwkling  cuorle  their  vcfiels  fwecp 
The  winding  fhore,  or  pkwgh  the  faitblels  dccpa 
0*erbar*  and  Ihelf  the  watery  path  they  fboadf 
With  dext*rous  arm  $  U^McUm  of  tht  graued  I 
Fearlefs  they  combat  every  hoflilc  wind» 
Wheeling  in  masy  tracks  ifrithcooifc  inclia'd. 
Expert  to  moor,  whetc  terrors  line  the  road } 
Or  win  the  anchor  horn  its  dark  abode  ;— • 
But  drooping  and  relax*d  in  climes  mSm^ 
Tumultuous  and  undifciplin*d  In  war. 
Such  Rodmnnd  was  {  by  learning  gnrefin'dy 
That  of^*  enlightens  to  corrupt  the  roiod : 
Boifterous  of  manners }  tnuQ*d  In  early  yooth 
To  fcenes  that  fhanoe  the confckms  cheek  of  tndir 
To  fcenes  that  Naturo*8  Itniggling  voice  ceatraalt 
And  freeze  coopaAon  rifiog  in  the  fiml ! 
Where  the  grina  heU-houads,  prowiing  roani  di 

fhore. 
With  foul  intent  the  fbanded  bark  enloret— 
Deaf  to  the  voice  of  woe,  her  decks  diey  boardt 
While  tardy  Juftice  i)uroberso*er  her  fwotd*- 
Th*  indignant  M«fe,  leverely  Uught  to  &el. 
Shrinks  from  athenne  fha  Uufhea  to  reveal ! 
Too  ok*  example,  ann*d  with  poifbos  felly 
Pfdlutes  the  fhnne  where  mercy  lovea  Id  dwell : 
Thus  Rodmond,  train*d  by  tldt  unhallow*d  004 
The  (acred  (bcisi  pafikms  never  knew  : 
Unfkiird  to  argue  {  m  difpute  yet  loud  ; 
Bold  'rithout  caution  i  without  honours  prond  { 
In  art  uolchool*d,  each  veteran  rule  he  prii'dy 
And  all  improvement  haughdiy  defpis'd  : 
Yet  dw*  fiiU  aft*  to  future  perils  bKnd, 
With  fkiU  fuperior  glow*d  his  darii^  aaiadi 
Thro*  fnaraa  of  deadk  the reeUng  hwk  CAgiiidik 
When  midnight  ihadcs  involve  lae  nfja^  ddb 

To  Rodnoond  nekt,  in  order  of  cosnaaviiff 
Succeeds  the  youngefl  of  our  naval  band.. 
But  what  avaUs  it  to  record  a  name 
That  courts  no  rank  among  the  fims  of  Fave^ 
While  yet  a  ftripling,  oft*  widi  load  ahnmt 
His  bofbm  danc*d  to  Nature's  boundleia  chaoM  ; 
On  hioB  Air  Science  dawn*d  in  hnypitr  hnsr* 
Awakening  into  bloom  young  FasKy*s  ioaer| 
But  ffowning  Fortuae  with  uiinely  hlaft 
The  bloflbm  wid)cr*d,  and  the  diran  o*ciCirt. 
Foriom  of  heart,  and  by  fcrere  docree 
Condemn*d  rehtAant  to  the  Aidikla  Ib^ 
Widi  long  farewell  he  left  the  laurel  gywt^ 
Where  ScioKe  Md  die  tuKfid  SiOei 
Hither  he  waBder*d,  anxious  10  explort 
Antiquities  of  aadons  now  no  more  i 
To  penetrate  each  difUm  realm  niikiaoini« 
And  rage  excurfivt  o'er  th*  ttatra«eU*4 


^AbariilBMMMif  faihydf«ip(%»  loUai 
cardiorfaodcolModbydiOuiicaof  thaAs  «i 
entrance  of  a  river  or  haven  ;  fo  as  to  mder  dv  ■ 
▼igadoo  difficult,  mi  ofytn4f»gonm. 
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HMC  Adtctvty  I  comoMMf 
ffgin  of  each  famooi  Undy 
tnf  ire  has  fleps  oopos^dy 
e  of  hope  agaloft  Kiai  clot*4 
fef  ye  bleft  Pierian  crainy 
rUt  U-Ateii  fwain  f 
bard  unhappy,  on  hit  head 
f  thdr  hoftUe  influence  Aftd» 
■ttn^  nofnbcfiy  o*er  ttie  dtepf 
i  fligoifll  taught  the  harp  to  weep  ) 
nfjiog  forge  fai  falety  bore 
ion  panting  tothefliore. 
t«|gic  ilory  from  the  vntt 
ton  htply  yet  may  fare  j 
Qfinpathy  may  yet  compliiifti 
tftabraoce  bleeds  at  every  vein. 
the  piloCt }  tvCor*d  to  diYine 
I  couHc  by  geMnctrk  line } 
■MBit  and  range  the  varioos  fall* 
t  Ibrce  conforms  to  every  gale.-^ 
the uiBuuem,  hitheriJfo camt 
th»  Pakmon  was  his  name: 
n  Mfentment  doom*d  to  pro^ey 
vKHm  of  unhappy  love  ! 
Alheit*t  beaoteotts  daoghter  bled  | 
Bt  flane  his  boiore  red* 
etched  flayes  of  Folly  ftom 
paffion,  Nature*s  ddeft-bom  ! 
i  Ldling  angoiih  to  coniplan» 
og  Anna  moufnM  the  caufe  in  vain. 
-  Arm»  by  Nature  taught  to  pleafe^ 
Belt  the  fcmale  breaft  with  cafe» 
ion  eold  his  tender  tale^ 
ice  of  fttnurer*s  evening  gale. 
Om  her  lovely  eyes  relent ; 
maiden  fmilM  with  fweetconfent. 
iset  of  a  neighbouring  grove* 
y  breathed  alteraaie  vows  of  love  t 
y  their  paffioagrew, 
ig  btoAbm  fcd  with  vernal  dew. 
h*  oAdoos  tongue  of  Fame 
'eort  of  their  mutual  flame. 
■d  anfir  ftmggling  in  his  breafty 
her  heard  the  tale  confeft. 
Hftcn*d  with  Sufpicion*s  eari 
Vgadouty  this  event  to  fear. 
/  youth !  thy  liberal  heart  he  knew  ; 
tofv*t  warmtmpreflions  true ! 
arifdom  ftravey  with  flruitlefs  toilf 
to  pollute  that  generous  foil  t 
ipccgnated  with  nobler  feed, 
»lt«e  of  lb  rank  a  weed, 
salthf  in  a£Kvs  commerce  wooa 
hi  die  fnule  of  Fortune's  fun* 
le  parent  ey'd  (he  lowly  fliadet 
ht  beauties  of  this  eharming  maid. 
r^ukM  th*  enamour*dboy» 
(pramtfeof  Us  future  joy  ! 
id  ipenac*da  anxious  to  reclaim 
pauony  or  divert  its  aim  * 
oath  where  circling  joys  deGght 
(takf  or  beauty  charms  the  ^hf . 
powers  tacfaanting  Mufic  failed, 
•*sfyTeo- voice  no  more  prevail*d. 
flt»  kindUng  then  with  proud  difdaioy 
pice  aflum*d  an  haiiher  ftrun. 
m  his  only  hope  renuunM  ; 
:  ftpA  decree  hts  will  ^rdain'd^ 


} 


} 


Deep  anguiih,  while  Palenvm  heard  his  doemy 
Drew  oV  his  lovely  face  a  fiddening  gloom. 
In  vain  with  bitter  forrow  he  repin*d> 
No  tender  pity  toQch*d  thatibrdid  mind  ; 
To  thee,  bra%-e  Albert,  was  the  charge  con(ign*d. 
The  flately  (hip,  ibrfaJcJng  Eng1and*s  fliore, 
To  regions  far  rematt  Pafemon  bare. 
Incapable  of  change,  th*  unhappy  ytnith 
Still  lov*d  fair  Anna  with  eternal  truth : 
From  clime  to  cHme  an  exile  doomed  to  nxuBy 
His  heart  ftill  panted  fbr  its  fecret  home. 

T\i2  moon  had  drcled  twice  her  wayward  xoney 
To  him  (ioce  young  Arion  flrft  was  kno>^'n  { 
Who,  wandering  here  thro*  many  a  fcene  renown*d, 
In  Alex Andria*s  port  theveflel  found  j 
Where,  anxious  to  review  his  native  fhore. 
He  on  the  roaring  wave  embarkM  once  more. 
OA*,  by  pale  Cynthia*s  melancholy  light. 
With  him  Palemon  kept  the  watch  of  night  j 
in  whofe  fad  bofom  many  a  figh  fuppreft, 
Some  painful  fccrct  of  tne  foul  conltft. 
Perhaps  Arion  foon  the  caufe  divln*d, 
Thn*  ihunnlng  ftill  to  probe  a  wounded  mind : 
He  ftlt  the  chaftity  of  filent  woe, 
Tho*  glad  the  balm  of  comfort  to  beflow  i 
He,  with  Palemon,  oft  recounted  o*er 
The  tales  of  haplefs  love  in  ancient  lore, 
Recaird  to  memory  by  th*  adjacent  fhore* 
The  fccoe  thus  prefent,  and  its  Aory  knowny 
The  lover  figh*d  for  forrows  not  his  own. 
Thus,  tho*  a  recent  date  their  friendfhip  borey 
Soon  the  ripe  metal  own*d  the  quick*ning  ore  { 
For  in  one  tide  their  pafllions  feem*d  to  roily 
By  kindred -age,  and  fympathy  of  foul. 

Thcfc  o*er  th'  inferior  naval  train  prefidcy 
The  courfe  determine,  or  the  commerce  guide  : 
0*er  all  the  refl,  an  undiftinguifh*d  crew ! 
Her  wing  of  deepefl  fhade  Oblivion  drew. 

A  fullen  langour  (till  the  ikies  opprefl. 
And  held  th*  unwilling  fliip  in  ftrong  and(. 
High  in  his  chariot  glow*d  the  lamp  of  day. 
O'er  Ida  flaming  widi  meridian  ray. 
Relax*d  from  toil  the  fulors  range  the  fhore. 
Where  faminey  war,  and  florm  are  felt  no  more  i 
The  hour  to  focial  pleafure  they  refigny 
And  black  remembrance  drown  in  generous  wine. 
On  deck,  beneath  the  fhadiog  canvas  fpread, 
Rodmond  a  rueful  tale  of  wonden  read. 
Of  dragons  roaring  on  the  enchanted  coait, 
The  hideous  goblin,  and  the  yelling  ghofk--» 
But  with  Arion,  fiom  the  fultry  hett 
Of  noon,  Palemon  fought  a  oool  retreat 
And  lo !  the  fhore  with  mournful  profuse  crownM^  | 
The  rampart  torn  with  many  a  fatal  wound  ; 
The  ruin*d  bulwark  totterii^o'er  the  fhrand  ; 
Bewail  the  fhroke  of  War's  tremendoos  hand, 
What  fcene^  of  woe  this  haplefs  ifleo*erfpread  1 
Where  late  thrice  fifty  thoufand  warriors  bled. 
Full  twice  tu-elve  furemers  were  yon  towers  aflail*ds 
*Till  barbarous  Ottoman  at  laft  pretail'd  $ 

•  The  Intelligent  reader  wll  readily  difcovcry  that 
thefe  remarks  allude  to  the  ever-memorable  fiege  of 
Candia,  which  was  taken  from  the  Venetiara  by  th 
Turks  in  1669;  being  then  confidered  as  imprrgna- 
ble,  and  e{lccmcd  the  mofl  fonnidable  fortreft  in  the 
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While  tl»Bkriii|  flttntt  the  lovdy  pUint  o^crtiiniMt 
While  heipes  Ml,  ami  dames  and  tempks  lmm*4. 

But  now  before  tbem  happici  icenei  mk ! 
Elyfun  Tales  (alute  their  nfUk^d  eyes  t 
0|:ve  and  ceJar  fynxi'd  a  pateful  ihadCf 
Where  1  ghc  with  gay  lomaatic  error  IhayM, 
The  nyitles  here  w|th  And  carei!b  twine  t 
Tbercj  rich  with  nedar,  pielts  the  pregnant  Tine. 
Andlo!  theftreaoii  renowned  hi  daffic  i6ag» 
$ad  Ledi^,  glides  the  (Uent  vale  aloqg. 
On  mofly  banks  beneath  the  citron  grovcy 
The  youthliil  wanderers  found  a  void  alcove  : 
Soft  o^r  the  fairy  region  langour  ftole, 
And  with  fweet  melancholy  charmM  the  foul. 
Here  firft  Paleroon,  while  his  penlive  mind 
For  coniolationon  his  fheod  reclin*d| 
Jn  pity*i  bleeding  bofom  pour*d  the  iheaqi 
Of  love*s  ibftanguiihy  and  of  grief  fopreme-* 
Too  true  thy  wordf  !---by  fweet  remembrance  taught» 
My  heart  in  Cecret  bleeds  with  tender  thought  t 
Invain  it  courts  the  folitiry  (hade, 
By  every  tAwn,  every  look  bctrayM ! 
i  he  pride  of  pfeneirus  woe  difidaint  appea) 
To.hearts  t'.in  nnreltti^ng  frofts  congeal; 
Yet  lure,  it  rigA:  Palemoi  can  divine| 
The  fcnfcof  gentle  pity  dwells  in  thine. 
Yes !  all  his  cares  thy  fympathy  ihall  jtnowy 
And  prove  the  kind  companion  of  his  ^oe. 

Albeit  thou  know*ft  with  fltiU  and  fcience  gracM, 
In  humble  ftatkm  tho*  by  fortune  pUc'dy 
Yet  never  feaman  more  (erenely  biave 
Led  Britain's  conqu*ring  fquadrouso*cr  the  ware. 
Where  full  in  vkw  Augufka^s  fpireg  areAseny 
With  flow*ry  lawns,  and  waving  woods  betwccOf 
A  peaceful  dwelling  fbnds  m  roodcft  pride, 
Where  Thames,  ilow-winding,  rolUhb  ample  tide. 
There  live  the  hope  and  pleafurcof  his  life, 
A  pious  daughter,  with  a  faithful  wife. 
For  his  return,  with  fond  officious  care. 
Still  every  grateful  obic^k  thefe  prepare ; 
Whatever  can  aUorp  die  fmellor  fight. 
Or  wake  the  drooping  (pints  to  delight. 

This  blooming  maid  in  virtue's  path  to  guide. 
Her  autiotts  parents  all  their  carts  apply *d. 
Her  fpodefs  foul,  where  ibft  compaffion  reiga*dA 
Vo  vice  untuned,  no  fkkeniiig^  fblly  ilain*d, 
^o  £Brer  grows  tht  lily  of  thevalc. 
Whole  bolbm  opens  to  the  ^remal  gale  t 
Her  eyes,  unconfcious  of  their  £iul  charms, 
Thrill*d  $very  heart  with  eiqmfite  aUrms  : 
Her  ftce,  m  beauty's  fweet  attradian  dreft, 
!Fhe  fini^  of  m^den  innocence  ezpreft  } 
While  bnlth,.  that  nies  with  the  new-born  day, 
Bicadi'd  o*er  lier  chedi  the  fofteft  blufh  of  M  ly* 
$Cill  in  her  look  complacence  fioiird  ferenei 
She  mov'd  the  charmer  of  the  rurM  iccne. 

*Twas  aC  that  fiea^bn  when  the  fields  refume 
Their  lovelieil  hues,  arrayM  in  yemai  bloom ) 
Yon  fhip,  rich-freighted  from  di*  Italian  ihore. 
To  Thames*  fafr  hanks  her  coftly  tribute  ^ : 
While  thus  my  father  faw  his  ample  hoard, 
From  this  letnm,  with  recent  treafure  flor'd  i 
Me,  with  affairs  of  commerce  charg*d,  he  ient 
To  Albert's  humble  manfion  ;  iboo  I  went. 
Too  fbon,  alas !  unconfcious  of  th*  event— 
TlM  ftrack  with  fweet  furpriac  and  filent  iMre, 
thefiKk  mifbefs  of  my  hopesi  faw  s 


There,  wounded  firfl  by  love*s  fefifUds  ansa. 

My  glowing  boibm  throbhM  with  ftiangc  alamk 

My  ever-charming  Anna  1  wlio  akioe 

Can  all  the  frowm  of  cruel  £rte  anme  $ 

O!  while  all-confckMS  menaonr  holds  her  ponrcr. 

Can  1  forget  that  fweeUy-panral  hour. 

When  fiom  diofeeyes,  widi  lovely  UghtMg  irii|^ 

My  fluttering  fpirits firfl  ch'  infeftioa  caog^t 

When,  as  1  gas*d,  my  fautoerim  tHigucbiimy*d 

I'he  heart's  quick  tumults,  or  i«f«i*d  tfM^ii 

While  the  dim  light  ooy  ravifh'd  ey«  ~ 

And  every  limb  unftrung  with  (error 

With  all  her  powers  difleatingreafim 

I  To  ume  at  firfl  the  kindling  ftane of  lofC| 
She  flrove  in  vain  !  fubdu'd  by  chamf  diif^ 
My  foul  a  vifiim  fell  at  beanty's  fhrine. 
Oft  from  dK  din  of  buftlmg  Ufc  I  AafA, 
In  happier  fcenes,  to  fee  my  lovely  nuU. 
Full  G^,  where  Thames   his 

leads, 
We  rov'd  at  evening  hour  thro'  flow*ry  i 
There,  while  my  heart's  foft  anguifli  I  icvwllff 
To  her  with  tender  fighs  my  hope  appeaTd. 
While  the  fweet  nymph  my  faidifbl  tab  hefiev^ 
Her  foowy  breafl  wkh  fecrct  tomok  bca»*d  { 
For,  trained  in  rural  fcenes  from  carlieft  yorih. 
Nature  was  her's,  and  innocence  and  tm^ 
She  never  knew  tiie  city  dam&l*s  art^ 
Whofe  frothy  pertnefs  charms  the  vacant  haatl- 
My  fuit  prevail'd  ;  fbrlove  infbrm'd  niytipiypf, 
And  on  his  votary's  lips  perfuafioo  hong. 
Her  eyes  with  confcious  fyinpathy  wUbdnw, 
And  o'er  her  cheek  the  roiy  cnrrfnT  flewd  ■ 
Thrice  happy  hours  !  whoe,  with  nQ  daikilliri 
Life's  faireft  funfhine  gilds  the  veipal  day ! 
Forh^thefigh,  that  fbft  affection  heatei. 
From  flings  of  fharper  woe  U)e  foul  reliev«i» 
Elyfian  fceoei,  tlpo  happy  long  to  lafl  l-s* 
Too  foon  a  ftormth^  fmiling  dawn  o'l 
Too  foon  (bme  demon  to  my  father  bosv 
The  tidings  that  his  heart  with  angu 
My  pride  to  kindle,  widi  difTuafive 
Awhile  he  laboor'd  to  degrade  my  choice  i 
Then,  in  the  whirling  wave  of  plealtoc. 
From  its  loy'd  objed  to  divert  my  rhiTHght. 
With  equal  hope  he  might  atteaipc  to  bind. 
In  chains  of  adamant,  the  |awle^  wind  i 
For  love  had  aim'd  the  fittal  fhaft  too  6m : 
Hope  M  the  wound,  and  abfcnce  knew  M  cvb 
With  alienated  look,  each  art  he  faw 
Still  baffled  hy  fuperior  Nature's  Uw. 
His  anxious  mind  on  various  fcbeacs  ittilv^d  | 
At  lafl  on  cruel  exile  he  refirfv'd. 
The  rigorous  doom  was  fiz'd  }  aiaa  ! 
To  him  of  tender  anguifh  (u  oomplM 
His  foul,  that  never  love's  fweet  mfla 
By  focial  fympathy  could  never  mek  i 
With  tkem  command  to  Albert^  cl 
To  wnft  Palemon  o'er  the  dtteit 

The  fhip  was  laden  and  pcepar'd  tofiii^ 
And  only  waited  now  the  leading  gak. 
*Twas  oun,  m  that  fad  pciiod«  Mtofrnfi 
The  heart-felt  torments  of  dcfpiiring  loift 
rh*  ioopatient  wifh  diat  never  feels  9epoSt% 
Defire  that  with  perpetual  omcBtfkwt^   ' 
The  fluduadng  pangs  of  hope  and  lesr  ; 
Joy  diilant  ftill,  and  ibrtow  ever  near  ? 


} 


ftll. 
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le  the  pugs  of  thought  ievefcr  grew, 

a  bitcscs  inaufpicious  bkw, 

be  akoment  of  our  laft  adieu. 

parted  on  the  falling  tide  } 

le  (acred  hour  to  love  iupi^y*d. 

«rasfiknt»  and»  advancing  faft> 

o*cr  Thamet  her  filver  mantle  caft. 

lope  thenidn^ht  path  explorM* 

i  to  the  nymph  my  ^miI  ador*d. 

lick  ftotfteps  ftmck  my  lifteniqg  ear  ! 

Bnlcft  I  the  loviely  maid  drew  near  ! 

hat  fiaice  of  language  can  impart 

low  Joy  that  gkMrM  in  either  heart ! 

wle  floeltii^  hearti  are  fbrm'd  to  prove 

ting  cdUfiea  of  genuine  love '. 

th  dcficioot  agony,  the  thought 

m  of  high  delirium  wrought  { 

t  fympMhy  alone  can  tell 

im  then  die  throbbing  boibm  fwcU  t 

t  ttervct  what  tender  tumults  rcdl» 

!  vkh  fwoet  Enchantment  melti  the  foul ! 

lort  lofty  by  trembling  hope  imprefty 

ng  viigin  funk  upon  my  breaft  $ 

's  comenial  beat  with  fbnd  alarms  : 

olbKul  paradiieof  charms  I 

B  owr  cyeSf  in  warm  transftifion  flew 

Of  fpifkia  that  each  other  drew  ! 

peaie  !  where  virtue's  (elf  can  melt 

that  guilty  pleafure  never  felt ! 

refine  the  ihoughr  with  chafte  dcfire^ 

B  Iwcct  affeftion*s  pureft  fire ! 

efoR  ihuttid  my  hopelefs  lovey  (he  crieti 

o«r  burft  with  interrupdng  fightf 

iftinM  to  lament  in  v^In, 

siqgt  food  ideas  entertain? 

diuo*  fbcaet  of  t'^r  illufion  ftnyM, 

creed  Ibr  (brae  luperior  maid. 

to  lael  the  iharpeft  fiing»  of  grief, 

rcr  gentle  hope  affords  rtlief, 

dcaryomh!  thy  £ither's  rage  atone ; 

is  tortured  bofbm  beat  alone  ! 

tqg  anger  yet  thou  may'fl  appeafe  ; 

dear  youth  I  oor  tempt  the  nithlefs  fisu ! 

me  happier  daughter  of  the  town^ 

inc*s  fairar  joys  thy  love  to  crown  \ 

iBii^o*erthee>  unth  bdulgent  ray, 

iiall  hail  each  new-born  day, 

thou  know*ft  gpod  Albert*s  niggard  fate^ 

I  iuftain  thy  fitther's  hate  ^ 

1  charge  thee»  by  thy  geaemua  lovc» 

to  WHf  fitfher  thus  may  proye  ! 

■e  let  dark  affliaion  6U ! 

irc»  for  tbce»  will  gUidly  fufler  all. 

itbeeheaccj  Palemon»  eretoolatey 

hope  to  brave  oppofing  fete ! 

i*d  I  while  angium  in  her  angel-fiic9 

n  bcaities  lhawer*d  celeftial  grace. 

\f  inker  bridal  charms  array *d« 

fii  kvely  as  this  gentle  maid. 

ail  my  wiibes  !  I  reply'd, 

ftftbric  flem  affliaion*s  tide  ? 

»  fmt  embkiD  of  cialted  truth ! 

dDomtbefummerof  thy  youth  } 

rfidioBS !  all  that  fweetnefs  fee 

So  lafting  mifery  for  me  ? 

BHHMnt  may  the  eiema}  doom 

ibe  fikntcttth  entomb] 


I 


Atteil  thoumoQOy  far  regent  of  the  nigbt ! 

Whofo  luftre  fickens  at  this  moumfiil  fiight  { 

By  all  the  pangs  divided  lovers  feel, 

That  fwect  poileffion  only  knows  to  heal ! 

By  all  the  horrors  brooding  o*ar  the  deep ! 

Where  fate  and  ruin  fad  dominion  ke^  |         ., 

Tho*  tyrant  duty  o*er  me  thrratenbg  ftaodi, 

And  claims  obedience  to  her  ftcm  commands  s 

Should  fortune  cruel  or  sufpiciqus  prove* 

Her  fmile  or  firown  flull  never  change  my  low  ? 

My  hearty  that  now  muft  every  joy  se%na 

Incapable  of  change*  is  only  thine  !— 

O  ccafe  to  weep  \  this  florm  will  yetdecayt 

And  thefe  f»d  clouds  of  forrow  melt  away. 

While  thro*  the  nigged  path  of  life  we  go» 

All  mortals  tafte  the  bitter  draught  of  woc« 

The  fam*d  and  great»  decreed  to  equal  pain* 

Full  oft  in  fplendid  wrecchednefs  ^wnplain. 

For  this  profperity,  with  brighter  ray* 

in  fmiling  contrail  gilds  our  vital  day. 

Thou  too,  fweet  maid  !  ere  twice  ten  moitht  aic' 

o*er 
Shalt  hail  Palenm  to  his  nadve  ihoit^ 
Where  never  intereft  foall  divide  us  snore.  ^ 

Her  ftruggling  foul*    overwhelmed   vntk   teodtf 

grief, 
Kow  found  an  interval  of  ihort  relief: 
So  melts  the  furfaceof  the  fimen  fbesm* 
Beneath  the  wintry  fna*s  departing  beam. 

With  v^mi^g  hafte  the  ihades  of  night  withdnwt 
And  gave  the  fignalof  a  (ad  adieu. 

As  on  my  neck  th*  affiled  maiden  heng* 
A  thoufand  racking  doubts  her  ipirit  wrung  i 
She  wrpt  the  terrors  of  the  foarhil  wave* 
Too  ofc,  alas !  the  wandering  lover^s  gnve ! 
With  fofc  perfuafion  1  difpell'd  her  fear. 
And  from  her  cheek  beguil*d  the  falling  tetf. 
While  dying  fbndnefs  languifli*d  in  her  eyes, 
bhe  poiir*d  her  foul  to  heaven  in  fuppliant  fighi-^ 
Look  down  with  pity,  oh !  ye  powers  abovct 
Who  hearthe  fad  coonplaiat  of  bleeding  love  1 
Vci  whuthefccret  laws  of  £tte  oplore*. 
Alone  can  tell  If  he  returns  no  more  s 
Or  if  the  hour  of  future  joy  renudn* 
Long-wUh^d  atonement  of  long-fufller*d  patat 
Bid  every  guardian  minifUr  attend, 
And  firom  all  ill  the  much-lovM  youth  defotti! 
With   grief    o*erwhelmM   we   parted  twite  k 
vaio. 

And,  urgM  by  ftro^g  attraftion,  met  again. 
At  laft,  by  cruel  fortune  torn  apart. 
While  tender  paftion  ftream'd  in  either  heart. 
Our  eyes  transfixed  with  agoniib^  look. 
One  fad  farewel,  one  laft  embf^e  we  took. 
Forlorn  of  hope  the  lovely  maid  I  lefb, 
Penfive  and  pale ;  of  every  Joy  berefL 
She  to  her  filent  couch  retir*d  to  weep. 
While  her  fad  fwain  embark'd  upon  the  dce|w 

His  tale  thus  closed,  from  fynlpachy  of  gricC 
Palcmon*s  bofom  felt  a  fweet  relief 
The  haplefs  bird,  thus  raviih*d  from  the  (kies» 
Where  all  fbrlomhis  lov'd  compoiioa  fliest 
In  fecret  long  bewails  his  cruel  fate. 
With  food  remembrance  of  his  winged  mate  : 
Till  grown  ^uniliar  with  a  foreign  trjiin, 


—  ^ -  — « — ^-^•>  •■ — -■ 

ComposM  at  length,  his  fjdly-wnrbling 
In  fweet  oblivion  chaons  the  feofe  of 
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Ye  tender  mudsj  in  wfaofe  pochetic  fixih 
Compaffioa**  ucfed  ftream  impetuous  ralli ; 
Whofe  wsrm  affedioni  exqairitcly  fieel 
The  iecret  wound  you  tremble  to  reveal ; 
Ah!  maynowindererof  the^thfefdmain 
Pour  throi:^  your  breeft  the  foft  dclicioiis  bme ! 
May  never  mil  tendemefs  wppnyn: 
The  fond  eflfufiom  of  their  ardent  love. 
O  !  wim*d  bv  frieadflupH  counfel,  learn  to  ihiin 
The  6td  pith  where  thoufands  are  undone ! 

Now  as  the  foutht,  retomhg  o*er  the  plab^ 
Approached  the  lonely  mai^n  of  the  maint 
Firfty  with  MHJHkiu  roof  *d,  Arion  ey*d 
The  graceful  lover,  formed  in  Nature*s  pride. 
His  frame  the  hippieft  fymmetry  difplayM ; 
And  locks  of  waving  gold  his  neck  arrjy*(L 
In  every  look  the  Paphian  graces  fhine» 
Soft-breathfago*erhie  cheek  thdr  bloom  divinci 
With  lighoenM  heart  he  fmird  ferenely  gay. 
Like  young  Adonis  or  the  fon  of  May. 
Not  Cythcrea  from  a  fairer  fwjdn 
Receiv*d  her  apple  on  the  Trojan  plain ! 

The  fun*s  brifht  orb,  declining  all  ferene» 
Now  glaoc*d  obli^nely  o*erthe  woodland  fcene. 
Creation  iiratlc*  around  ;  on  every  fpray 
The  warbling  birds  exalt  their  evening  lay. 
Blithe  ikipping  o'er  yon  hill,  the  fleecy  train 
Join  the  deep  chorus  of  the  lowing  plun: 
The  golden  lime  and  orange  there  were  ieeuy 
On  fH^rant  branches  of  perpetual  green. 
Thecryftal  ftreams,  that  velvet  meadows  lavcy 
To  the  green  ocean  roll  with  chiding  wave. 
The  gl^y  ocean  hufh'd  forgets  to  ro-zr, 
But  trembling  murmurs  on  die  fandy  fliore : 
And  lo !  his  fwrface,  lovely  to  behold ! 
Glows  in  the  weft,  a  fea  of  living  gold  ! 
While,  all  above,  a  thoufand  liveries  giy 
The  ikies  with  pomp  inefBble  array. 
Arabian  fweets  perfume  die  happy  plains  : 
Abovcy  beneathy  around  inchaimnent  reigns  ! 
While  yet  the  fbides,  on  TuDe*s  eternal  fcalcy 
With  long  vibration  tleepen  o*er  the  vale ; 
While  yetthe  fongftert  of  the  vocal  grove 
With  dying  numlm  tune  the  foul  to  love  i 
Widi  joyful  eyes  th*  attentive  mafter  fees 
Th*  aufpicioas  omens  of  an  esftem  brecse.—- 
Now  radiant  vefper  leads  the  fbrry  train, 
And  night  flow  draws  her  veil  o*er  land  and  main  i 
Round  the  charged  bowl  the  fjulors  form  a  ring  ; 
By  turns  recount  the  wond*Rms  tale,  or  fii^  $ 
As  love  or  batde,  hardfhips  of  the  main. 
Or  gemal  wine,  awake  their  homely  firain : 
Then  fome  the  watch  of  night  alter.iate  keep. 
The  reft  lie  buried  in  oblivious  fleep. 

Deep  midnight  now  involves  the  livid  iktes^ 
While  in^t  breezes  from  the  ihore  arife. 
The  waning  noon»  belund  a  watery  Oiroud, 
Palc-glhmnerM  o*cr  the  long-protnAed  cloud. 
A  mighty  ring  around  her  filver  throne, 
With  pirting  meteors  croft,  portentous  (hone. 
This  in  the  troubled  iky  full  oh  prevails ; 
Oft  deem*d  a  fignal  of  tempeftuous  gales.— 
While  young  Arion  flcep$,  before  his  fight 
Tumultuous  (\v\vn  the  vitlons  of  the  ni^ht. 
Now  blooming  Anna,  with  her  happy  fwaini 
Approflki^the  focrcd  Hymeneal  huie  : 
Annn  ^^Rdou?  lighrningsfllfh  between  ; 
And  fu^ff  pomp,  and  weeping  k)vc?  are  fccn  ! 


Now  n-ith  Palemon  up  a  ncky  fkept 
Whofe  fummit  treBobles  o*er  die  raoring  deepy 
With  painful  itep  he  dimb'd  ;  while  far  above 
Sweet  Anna  charmed  them  with  the  voice  of  love 
Then  fudden  from  the  flippery  height  they  fell. 
While  dreadful  yawnM  beneadi  the  jawt  of  hca 
Amid  this  fearful  trance,  a  thundering  (bond 
He  hears— 4nd  thrice  the  hollow  decks  rtfaoaod. 
Upftnrting  from  his  couch,  on  deck  he  ^vig  { 
Thrice  widi  fhrill  note  the  boatfwain*t  whiftle  n 
jlii  Aattdi  uftmtor !  procldms  t  boifteroiii  ciy  x 
Aii  kands  urrmooTf  the  cavem  rocks  reply  • 
RousM  from  repofe,  alofb  the  failon  mmi. 
And  with  their  leven  foon  the  windlsda  *  orm. 
The  order  given,  up-fpringing  with  a  boisnd, 
They  lodge  the  bars,  and  wh»ltheesigineimbd 
At  every  turn  the  clanghig  pauls  refouad. 
Uptom  reluctant  from  its  oocy  cave^  ^ 
The  ponderous  anchor  rifts  o>rtfae  wi%«. 
Along  their  flippery  mafls  the  yards  tfbeady 
And  high  in  «r  the  canvas  wings  cxteadt 
Redoubling  cords  the  lof^  canvas  gwdcf 
And  thro*  inextricable  mates  glide. 
The  lunar  rays  with  long  refleOion  gIeUD» 
To  light  the  vefliJ  o*er  the  filverftreani  i 
Along  the  glalTy  plain  ferene  fhe  gliiety 
While  azure  radiance  trembles  on  hct  ite. 
From  eJift  to  north  the  tranfient  breezes  play  ; 
And  in  the  Egyptian  quarter  foon  decay. 
A  calm  enfues ;  they  dread  th*  adjacent  (kon  i 
The  boats  with  rowers  anr.M  are  lentbeftit : 
With  cord.ige  f^ftenM  to  the  lofty  pitw, 
Aloof  to  fei  the  ftately  ihtp  they  tow  f. 
The  nervous  crew  their  fweeping  oars  extend ; 
And  pealing  ihouts  the  (hore  of  Candiarend. 
Succefs  attends  their  ikill ;  the  danger*s  o*crx 
The  portfis  doubled  and  beheld  no  more. 

Now  morn,   her  lamp  pale  glinimeriiig  a 
fight, 
Scattered  before  her  van  reluctant  mf/tA. 
She  comes  not  in  refulgent  pomp  array*d. 
But  ftemly  ftowmng,  tvrapt  in  fullen  Ihade. 
Aboveincufflbent  vapours,  Id;i*s  height. 
Tremendous  rock  f  emerges  on  the  fight. 
North-eaft  the  guardian  ifle  of  Standia  liesy 
And  wtftward  Frefchin^  woody  capes  arilir. 

With  winnmg  pofhires,  nowthe  wanttn  fifli 
Spread  all  their  fnares  to  charm  th*  imonBtg 
The  fwelling  fhi*n  fails  -f  now  their  wings  cUti 
Then  ftay-fails  fidelong  to  the  breese  afccndi 
While  all  to  court  the  wandering  bntec  are  pU 
With  yards  now  thwarting,  now  bbliqudy  hnc' 


*  The  windlais  is  a  fort  of  large  roller,  «> 
wind  in  the  cable,  or  heave  op  trie  andw. 
turned  about  verticaTly,  by  a  number  of  long  I 
levers ;  in  which  opendon  it  is  prevented  fremi 
i^gt  by  the  pauls. 

f  Towing  is  the  operation  of  drawing  «  Aip  fa 
by  means  of  ropes,  extending  from  her  fbie-f 
one  or  more  of  the  boats  rowing  tiefiire  her. 

X  Studding-fails  are  long,  narrow  fadls,  whi 
only  ufed  in  fine  weather  and  fairvwids,  ODlk 
fide  of  the  larger  fquare -fails.  Stiy-Cdls  are ' 
cornered  fails,  which  are  hoifted  op  oa  the 
when  the  wind  croflcs  the  ihip*s  coarie  ddierd 
or  obliquely. 
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horixon  Icmexiag  Tapmuf  ihroudf 
t  luOf  yet  ftnisgliDg  In  the  cloud  t , 
ide  atxnofph«ret  coodensM  with  buue> 
Qfb  emiti  a  fnguine  blaie. 
qdv  thrarrulesof  artapplyf 
needle**  devious  aim  to  tiy. 
i  fUfd  tocatch  the  rifing  ray  % 
ot^i  AhIows  ftudious  they  fuxTey  ! 
ich  the  gradual  index  ilidesy 
hasdcnm  the  vcrtk  circle  glides, 
on  ocean*!  ntmoft  Tcige  to  fwinit 
t  vibrant  with  his  nether  limb. 
9Kpefiencc  thus  explores  the  haght 
liftaoce  of  the  iburce  of  light  x 
the  chiliads  triple  mase*  they  trace 
r  that  proves  the  magnet*9  place. 
fd  fteely  to  truth  thus  recoodrdy 
t  attentive  pilot's  eye  begttU*d. 
•esf  while  the  ihip  departs  the  land, 
I  admkation  gasing  ibnd. 
ilowy  before  the  breesoy 
nf  Are  marches  on  theiias. 
rfaiCe  bottom  caft  a  ibfter  gleam* 
bling  thio*  the  groin  tnmflucent  ftream. 
',  that  dofe  above  in  contraft  flMnCf 
ng  iabsk  with  a  jetty  sane, 
idihig  awiul  on  the  piowa 
iw  vaflU-wave  that  roli*d  below : 
t  iiiov*d»  the  vaiCd-waves  were  feen 
leqaious  and  confefs  their  queen. 
1  trident  grac*d  her  dexter-handy 
» rale  the  forge^  like  Molct*  wand» 
cmpirt  of  the  mato  to  ketp9 
ler  f<|ttadrons  o*er  the  tremhliuig  deep, 
pitioua  bore  a  myftic  ihield, 
ik  margin  rolls  the  wat*ry  field, 
eli  genius*  in  his  floatii^  car* 
Id  billow  hurls  the  ftorm  of  war— 
e  beaiht  that  oft  with  jcaloos  rage 
imbat  met»  from  age  to  age* 
Unioo*  .yok*d  in  fnendihip*s  chabf 
md  chanot  round  the  vanguifliM  main. 
Old  margin  to  the  ccpfirr  grow 
.#|g«-    md    whirl pftolSi    hidffHit  m  die 

•1  ikield  fiom  Neptune  Ae  received* 
ler  head  above  the  waters  hieav*d. 
I  o*cr  her  limbs  an  asure  veft } 
otcbeon  glittered  on  iier  breaft  i 
■  one  parent  foil*  fat  ever  young* 
ag  roM  and  hardy  thiftle  fprung. 
bead  an  oaken  wreath  was  feen* 
I  laurels  of  unfiling  green. 
B  fe«lptur*d  prow-Hfrom  van  to  rear* 
fiown*d*  a  black  tremeodeustler ! 
nih  orient  gum*  aboic  the  wave« 
gfides  a  yeUow  radianoegave. 


mention  of  taking,  the  fun^  aiiomth*  in 
vnm  the  eaftem  or  weftero  variation  of 

ikfy  Imk  alluded .  co^  are  an  »flWnM«gr 
■ka  mWch  envelope  the  lower  part  of  the 
ehernin  they  are  hioader  and  thicker  tl^n 
i  appfatiomewhat  like  a  range  of  hoops 
Ma  the  bottom  fiea  the  vpp^  wgrits. 


} 


On  the  broad  ftem*  a  pencil  warm  and  bold* 

That  never  fervUe  rules  of  art  cootrourd* 

An  allegoric  tale  on  high  portray *d» 

There  a  young  hero,  here  a  royal  mild. 

Fair  £ngland*s  genius,  in  the  youth  expreft* 

Her  ancient  foe,  but  now  her  firlend  confeft* 

The  urarlike  nymph  wiich  fond  regard  furvey*d  : 

No  more  hia  hoftik  frown  her  heart  difmay'd. 

His  look,  that  once  fliot  terror  from  afiu-,. 

Like  young  Alcides,  or  the  god  of  war, 

Serene  as  (ummer's  evening  fkies  die  faif ;. 

Serene  yet  firm  $  tho*  mild,  imprefSn|^awe. 

Her  nervous  arm,  inurM  to  toils  fevere, 

Brandiih*d  th*  unconquer*d  Caledonian  fpear. 

The  dreadful  ^ichioo  of  the  hills  Ae  wore* 

Sung  to  die  harp  in  many  a  tale  of  yore* 

That  oft  her  rivers  dy*<I  with  hoftile  gore. 

Blue  was  her  rocky  (hield  ;  her  piercing  eye 

FlaA*d,  like  the  meteors  of  her  nadve  ikv ; 

Her  creft,  high-plum*d,   was   rough  with  many  a 

fear, 
And  o*er  her  helmet  gleam*d  the  noithem  ftar. 
The  warrior  youth  appear*d  of  noble  frame  ) 
The  hardy  offspring  of  fome  Runic  dame. 
Loufe  o*er  his  Aouldert  hung  the  flacken*d  bow* 
RenownM  in  fong,  the  terror  cf  the  fbe  !  • 

The  fword,  that  oft  the  barbarous  North  defy*d* 
The  fcourge  of  tyrants  !  glitterM  by  his  fide. 
Clad  in  refulgent  arms,  in  battle  won. 
The  George  imblazon*d  on  his  corfelet  Aone. 
Faft  by  his  fide  was  feeo  a  golden  lyre, 
Pregnant  with  numbers  of  eternal  fire  ; 
Whofe  ftriqgs  unlock  the  witches*  midnight  fpell } 
Or  waft  wrapt  fancy  through  the  gulphs  cf  hell- 
Struck  widi  contagion,  kindling  nmcy  bean 
The  fongs  uf  heaven  !  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres  * 
Borne  on  Newtonian  wing  thro*  air  Ae  fiies. 
Where  other  funs  to  other  fyftems  rife  !— 
'i'hefc  front  the  fcene  confpicuous'-over-hejMl 
AIbion*s  proud  oak  his  filial  branches  fpread  s 
AVhile  on  the  fea-beat  Aore  obfequious  ftoody 
Beneath  their  feet,  the  fitther  of  the  flood- 
Here,  the  bold  native  of  her  dififs  above* 
Perch*d  by  the  martial  maid  the  bird  of  Jove  } 
There  on  the  vratch*  fagacioos  of  his  nrey» 
With  eyes  of  fire,  an  EngliA  maftifi^  lay. 
Vonder  fair  commerce  fbvtchcd  her  winged  fail } 
Here  frown*d  the  god  that  wakes  tibe  living  gaI&-» 
High  o*er  the  poop,  the  flattering  winds  unfurfd 
Th*  imperial  flag  that  rules  the  wat*ry  world. 
Decp-bluAing  armors  all  the  tops  inveft  ; 
And  warlike  trophies  either  quarter  drefl : 
Then  tower*d   the  mafts  |   t&  canvas  fwtQ*d  o» 

highi 
And  waving  ftreamers  floated  In  the  Iky. 
Thus  the  rich  veflel  moves  in  trim  arrays 
Like  fome  fair  virgb  on  her  bridal  d^. 
Thus,  like  a  fwan  flie  cleaves  the  wat*ry  nhAi ) 
The  pride  and  wonder' of  die uEgean  nij£! 


ENP   QT   tHX    rilST   CANTO. 


t  A  t  C  O  M  t  lt*S      V  O  I  M  «. 


C  -A    M    T    O 


Af'fV^'  "W  <I»M'—U'<'i?"i^'''i— 
Til  Jtaii  nJacid—^  /[w/  o/"  prf,iti,^Lat  at 

h*n  rmy  ttfrt  rii  mBd—j^mn  Xo/i  >/c 
r*c  wW— .«Mi(-  mthi/ail  firj  n  A  yard— 
T*.  X^,    *iff  «(.«y»-7^><i/.    f^IaCr^ 

-C««^  ,^,i—F^  /««,  a  1^  ,J,  -1 
linaa  eviriurd-  D'Jt*^  iffittiKi  ^  (*(  nu. 


yrt — ^rtci  aid  ediAn  if  jilltrl  la  lit  crew— 
Nu^iBj  lEj^iH  t,  v(n-  l,.f«;  lie   -wiU—Di,- 


^futttum  im  tM  fcjtj'd  iffiH— 
ipig/lf  in^if^J—Tic  mhci..m4 

A   DfEU,  J*  pklTuro  or  the  niral  &« 


■V  £f[^,i. " 


Idi  B'njo]>-d,  fcAifi*  with  tcpa  tn^ 
>  lalhtbl  hbM  nptai  tfa*  ir|iini[M  jStK 
ilhdC  bofimi  iqcri  BdEn  ^, 
monul  pdion  motiid  jor  bdlnr.— 
I<b-i  rummit  ■»  mon  <i»«a  »«, 
Jon'i  tugh  Un  WH  nttr^oo  £e*kw ; 
™,  iiDa  the  lift  qrnMcbiac.  1^*^ 


Till  hci  blxk  botlRjoa  tfae  oIbidb  beaa 

'ihenitiefir'di  aidwr" ' 

CnnnilGre,  Iboalt  ibt 


ToDwiaviia,  gaenth'i  prolific  ruil, 
Wich  fiimma  crawnV  ihc  EJyfun  valliii  fn 
To  me  ihcf;  hippiei  fctnci  do  joy  impiT, 
Sot  tnoLKwith  bopr  my  Kiting  bcjn. 
Vol  Ihefe,  ilu  !  reluainr  I  ilircgo. 
To  Tilii  llofBii  nd  cJenirnn  of  woe ! 
Yeumpefli,  o'er  my  i.c^icoi^rnijL  roll, 
Tofuiitbe  (DDunilul  nmric  of  m^  Toult 
In bbck pragreffioif  lo  !  rhpy  hovci  ne'rj 
■1  Tocul  hmoq,  lifcc  my  fjte  feiai ! 


Old  Oceai  hill,  Beuxhwharc  in 
Tbc  r«ren  de^  Fu  iirLEiplot'd,  1 
AppTDKb,  jre  bnre  conip^nioni  of  the  (a. 
And  furieb  view  dijicwiul  ktat  »l(h  me! 
Ye  DBK  ElunliiiH  of  y<nii  (ouotry'i  liwi  1 
Ye  bold  ^bton  of  her  Ucni  cjuJ'e  ! 
TheMnremiuef  youi  judgt  if  ftc  dtfnt, 
Ubc^iu],  Add  die  ptccrpti  pf  ycnir  ut- 
lo  pfifike  tn'ui'd,  and  (unfciouj  of  hct  power, 
Her  ftepi  Intrepid  meet  [ht  Frying  hour. 

O'er  the  fnaah  boftim  of  the  futblefi  tldci, 
PmpeU'J  by  (catle  [ilei,  tbc  ve(tl  glidci. 
Ktd— id  ttuUini  felt  ih'  lufpicioui  wind. 
And  kj  a  nqrSk  duna  in  itm  coofio'd — 
Thethoi^aief  hamc,  tluia'ct  liiifincynill, 
Wnfa  tnnMJni  joy  dii  *c  Pilcmoii'i  foul : 
HofclifiiUihein,  bcliice  whofc  vitid  ny 
Dilberi  lectdei,  md  dngn  melK  iwiy. 
Alitady  Britu'ipBiiri-clifii^re, 
And  in  idii  greet  hb  kB(iag  eyti  I 
£icb  nmoi  r>lBr  Coo,  witb  bun  elite, 
Dadll  « tbc  beaidci  or  hii  [enilc  nute. 
E'en  they,  Ih*  injpreffive  d«t  of  love  cm  (n\, 
MIhA  ftubbem  fovb  itc  ibeatJa'il  ia  u  iple  ficd. 


•nfry  n>lDrae,  tranblBy  to  the  t;, 
II  down  1  diBdM  ddoce  Aoa  n  hi|h  ■ 
dHghted  fuife,  RcoUnt  M  It  Ml, 
Rolling  inhiDidiftkia'd  th'  a^&of  helL 
But  tboi,  tfaii  tmfient  onddaisa  o'ct, 
Tbc  (a  rubfidei  {  the  wfairiwindt  i^*  m  bmc 
While  CMthmnl  omr  tb' iaciciSif  bi«Ki*ie, 
Duk  cloudi  iDnmbent  oBihe?,  vuv  .ppcv. 
In  trnat  they  view  the  coalccraul  gnn 
Of  cyprefi,  iitni  oncein  Crecn  Jore. 
The  Mr^janwA,  iJI  mnnd  fappfad, 
■^--"  Jiinlti  DngDCnch'd  the  foil  loial  tide. 
-inu  uw,  ■ppniching  b«w  the  kAy  tcm, 
A  Ihoal  of  ftntire  dolphiia  they  diftcm. 
From  bunift'd  ftdea  thcr  bevB  rAIhV  m». 
Till  lU  Che  |h>»ii«  ocm  leemilo  bUM. 
Soon  to  the  fpoel  «f  dexh  the  cnw  ttfm, 
Dan  [he  loot  luce,  «r  rprad  the  briiid  tet. 


\i  fbdei,  mtiofff  <  oev  the  tiMrpea^ 
idmood  imeiTiBi  o'er  hb  head  Mptadi 
K  imbed  Acd,  md  emy  tun  ma^  ; 
icrring  aiio'd,  Che  miffile  imnim  in*, 
id,  plui^,  ftnicji  the  Ated  T^aim  lbs'. 
1'  ujmmmig  point)  UtpmdnoiH  Mk  fiAaa; 
I  deck  he  Aragflei  •ridi  caaralfivt  pan. 
I  whilehiihewttfaebtaljncl^  thrilk, 
id  fliitiaclifeelapaiala^abriUi, 
bji  ladiHi  chofei  ftiike  th' dtooift'd  %k ! 
lilt  glowbc  hna  of  noBgled  Ibiric  nd  ^  f 
Not  c^ual  bentiei  gild  the  lucid  wtk, 
"iih  pitting  booaiU  o'er  pnAJdy  dfdt 
I  itxeUB'  colaan  pant  the  tctibI  dnp». 
iicn  orient  dewt  iapewl  di' cMoKl'd  iMm, 
Thin  ftiMif  Ui  fidci  ja  bnght  faOUM  iM^ 
Tbil  unv  irkh  fiU  cmfyml  faoBtaclavi 
.._...  ^.  -UBcidfiTplnaMctlhtTk*, 
tc  the  foft  cdcAial  hoe  { 
1  Iming  oinfaB  ga  the  eye  { 
1  oa*  tOanK  tbc  pnplc-idecpcr  dp*. 
here  dctciipiiiiB  cloadt  ock  tia^mtm  t 
Wht  lenM  of  «n  c  M«.-.  p^^^d^  f 

idule  0.  high  (he  IM-ikv  |S?5  tfc 

11  ~  uor  *eocMh  te  My  pra&R  ndi. 
The  tuidv  fiib  dnt  coan  ■  gtitfk  Inob 
Fioni  i)nrhi|KftniowCak  k7  Imt  dtpw. 
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i]  mler  of  the  helm  no  inorc» 
ttentHMi,  ryes  the  aJjacent  ihore ; 
trade  of  truth  below, 
MIS  fr»f^et,  guides  the  wayward  prow, 
thit  ftill  the  imprenive  canvas  fwell^dy 
oir  fwi/t  the  yielding  bark  impell*d. 
lus  (he  glides  along  the  coaft, 
lind  the  hill  of  Jove  is  bft : 
iloof  from  Rett  mo  ihe  fteers, 
relmd  ftiU  in  front  appears, 
in  iftbmus  (bndj  the  cyprefs-grove 
iclosM  the  hallowed  fane  of  Jove, 
emorial  of  his  name  I  is  found 
marble  ruins  on  the  ground. 
'  tyrant)  whoTe  triumphant  yoke 
ng  ftates  around  to  flav^ry  broke^ 
e  for  murder,  rape,  and  inceft  knowoy 
raised  to  high  Olympus*  throne.— 
I  $  their  venal  Ih-alns  *  iom 
n^m  blufhing  virtue  holds  in  fcora. 
ind  Greece  record  his  endlefs  fame, 
ron*  mountain  yet  retains  his  name, 
in  confluence  borne  before  the  blaft, 
I OQ  clouds  the  dufky  noon  o^erca^  j^ 
jng  ocean  curls  $  the  winds  arife ; 
k  feud  *  in  fwift  fucceflton  flies, 
voln  canvas  bends  the  mafts  on  high> 
raves  the  leeward  cannon  lie  "f. 
MMTf  to  give  the  fhip  relief, 
topfails  by  a  ftngle  reef}, 
ard  with  flacken*d  cordage  reels, 
peaking  blocks,  and  ringii^  wheels. 
Jl  mafb  the  topfails  fink  amain  5 
dpc'd,  affume  their  poft  agiin. 
:  grew  receding  Candia*s  fhore  j 
ird  of  the  weft  Cape  Spado  bore. 
s  the  fun  his  high  meridian  throne 
id  o*er  AtlanHc  regions  fhone ; 
clouds,  that  all  the  fkies  invadet 
5  fuUied  orb  a  difmal  (hade. 
p-low*ring  blots  the  fouthem  fky, 
*  bmflcrous  breath  the  waters  fly. 
he  topfails  can  no  more  fu(bin» 
I,  reefy  the  boatfwain  calls  again  ! 


I  a  name  given  by  feamen  to  the  lowefl 
ch  are  driven  with  great  rapidity  along 
tfy  in  fqually  or  tempefluous  weather. 


the  wind  erodes  a  (hip*s  courfe,  either 
obliquely ;  that  fide  of  the  fhip  upon 
,  is  called  the  weather- fide  j  and  the  op> 
rfaich  is  then  preiTed  down-wards,  u  cal-' 
de.  Hence  all  the  rigging  and  furniture 
are*  at  this  time,  ^iftinguifhed  by  the 
h  they  are  iituatcd :  as  the  lee-cannon, 
»ty  the  weather-braces,  &c 


fails  9tt  large  fquare  fails  of  the  fecohd  de- 
it  and  magnitude.  Reefs  are  certain  divifi- 
!S  by  which  the  principal  fails  are  reduced 
nd  increafes ;  and  again  enlarged  proporti- 
Iti  force  abates. 


IL 


I  The  haliards  •  and  top-bowllncs  f  foon  are  gone^ 
1^  clue-lines  and  rcef-tacklcs  %  next  they  \^xn  : 
The  Ihivering  fails  dcfcend  j  and  now  tliey  fquare 
The  yards,  while  ready  f.iilnrs  mount  in  air. 
The  weathcr-earings  and  the  lee  they  paft  ||  ^ 
The  reefs  enrolTd,  and  every  point  m^de  faft. 
Their  ta/k  above  thus  finilh'd,  they  d?fcend. 
And  vigilant  th'  approaching  fquall  attend. 
It  comes  refiftlefs,  and  with  foaming  fwccp 
Upturns  the  whitening  furfjcc  of  the  deep. 
In  fuch  a  tempeft,  borne  to  deeds  of  de^'.h» 
The  wayward  Sifters  fcour  the  blsdcd  h.dth; 
With  ruin  pregnant  now  the  clouds  impendy 
And  ftorm  and  catara£l  tumultuous  blend. 
Deep  on  her  fide  the  reeling  vefTel  lies — 
Brail  up  the  mizen  quick  §  !  the  mafter  cries, 
Man  the  clue-garnets  ^  !  let  the  main  fhect  fly  4.  !-* 
The  boifterous  fquall  ftill  prcfTcs  from  on  high. 
And  r%rift,  and  fatal  as  the  lightning's  courfe. 
Thro*   the  torn  main-fails  burfts  with  thunderinn 

force. 
While  the  rent  Canvas  fluttcr'd  in  the  wind, 
Still  on  her  flank  the  ftoopipg  bark  inclined.-— 
Bear  up  the  helm    **  a- weather  1  Rodmond  cries  ; 
Swift,  at  the  word,  the  helm  a-weather  flies. 
The  prow  with  fecret  inftindl  veers  apace  { 
And  now  the  ^)re-fail  right  athwart  they  brace  : 
With  equal  fheets  reftrain'd,  the  bellying  fail 
Spreads  a  broad  concave  to  the  fweeping  gale. 

*  Hallards  are  either  fingle  ropes  or  tackles,  by 
which  the  fajls  are  hoifted  up  and  lowered  when  thd 
fail  is  to  be  extended  or  reduced. 

•f-  Bow-lines  are  ropes  intended  to  keep  the  wind- 
ward edge  of  the  fail  fteady,  and  prevent  it  froni 
fhaking  in  an  unfavourable  wind. 

X  Clue-lines  are  ropes  ufed  to  trufs  up  the  clues 
or  lower  comers  of  the  principal  fails  to  their  rcf- 
pe^ive  yards,  particularly  when  the  fail  is  to  be 
clofe  reeffed  or  Airled.— Reef-tackles  are  ropes  em- 
ployed to  facilitate  the  operation  of  reeRngj  by  con- 
fining the  extremities  of  the  reef  clofe  up  to  the  yard, 
fo  that  the  interval  becomes  flack,  and  is  therefore 
eaiily  rolled  up  and  fadencd  to  the  yard  by  the  points 
employed  for  this  purpofe. 

II  Barings  are  fmall  cords,  by  which  the  upper 
comers  of  the  pfincipal  fails  and  alfo  the  extremities 
of  the  reefb  are  faftencd  to  the  yard-arms. 

^  The  mizen  is  a  large  fail  of  an  oblong  figurd 
Extended  upon  the  mizen-maft. 

^  Clue-garnets  arc  employed  for  the  fame  pur- 
pofcs  on  the  main-fa<l  and  fore-fail  as  the  clue-linca 
arc  upon  all  other  fquare  fails. 

4.  It  is  neceiTary  in  this  place  to  Irmark,  that  the 
iheets,  which  arc  univerfally  miftakcn  by  the  Englifh 
poets  and  their  readers  for  the  fails  themfelves»  arc 
no  other  than  the  ropes  ufed  to  extend  the  clues,  or 
lower  comers  of  the  fails  to  which  they  are  attached^ 
7'o  the  rhain-fail  and  fore-fail  tliere  is  a  fheet  and 
uck  on  each  fide ;  the  latter  of  which  it  a  thick 
rope  fer\'ing  to  confine  the  wcatber-cluc  of  the  fail 
down  to  the  fhip*s  fide,  wh'.lil  the  former  draws  out 
the  lee-clue  or  lower  corner  on  the  oppofite  fide^ 
Tacks  arc  only  ufed  ii  a  fide-wind. 

♦•  The  helm  is  faid  to  be  a-weather,  when  the 
bar  by  which  it  is  managed  is  turned  to  the  fide  ef  tbit 
fhip  next  the  wind. 

R 
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FALCONERS      PO£M8. 


Whll<3o*er  the  foam  the  ihip  impetuous  fliesy 
Th'  attentive  timonecr  *  the  helm  applies. 
As  io  purfuit  along  th*  aerial  way» 
With  ardent  eyei  the  falcon  marks  his  prey* 
Each  motion  watches  of  the  doubtful  chace* 
Obliquely  wheeling  thro*  the  liquid  fpace  $ 
So,  govemM  by  the  (leerfman*s  glowing  hands* 
The  regent  helm  her  motion  ftill  commands. 

But  now  the  tranfient  fquall  to  leeward  paft> 
Again  fhc  rallia  to  the  follen  bUft. 
The  helm  to  tiarboard  -f  turns ;    with  wii^  inclined 
The  fidelong  canvas  clafps  the  ^thlefs  wind. 
The  mizen  draws  j  ihe  fprings  aloof  once  more* 
While  the  fore  ftjy-fail  X  balances  before. 
The  fore-fail  bracM  obliquely  to  the  wind, 
They  near  the  prow  th*  extended  tack  confined : 
Then  on  the  leeward  (heet  the  feamen  bendy 
And.haul  the  bowline  to  the  bowfprit  end. 
To  topfails  next  they  hade  \  the  buatlines  gone* 
The  duelines  thro*  their  wheeled  machinery  mn ; 
On  either  fide  below  the  ihects  are  mann*d  $ 
Again  the  fluttering  fails  their  fkirts  expand. 
Once  more  the  topfails,  tho*  with  humbler  plume* 
Moundng  alolt  their  ancient  poft  refume. 
Again  the  bowlines  and  the  yards  are  brac*d  J  } 
And  all  th*  entangled  conU  in  order  plac*d. 

The  fail,  by  whirlwinds  thus  fo  lately  rent* 
In  tatter*d  ruins  fluttering  is  unbent, 
With  brails  ^  reflx*d  another  foon  prepar*d* 
Afccnding,  fpreads  along  beneath  the  yard. 
To  each  yard-arm  the  head-rope  ^  they  extend, 
And  (bon  their  earings  and  the  roebins  ^  bend* 
That  taik  performed,  they  flrft  the  braces  **  flack. 
Then  to  its  ftation  drag  th*  unwilling  tack  ; 
And,  while  the  lee-clue-gamet*s  lowered  away. 
Taught  aft  the  (heet*  they  tally  aoA  beLiy  f  f . 

*  Timoneer  (flx>m  timonnler*  Fr.)  the  helmfbuD 
hr  fleerfman. 

•f  The  helm,  being  turned  to  flarboard,  or  to  the 
right  fide  of  the  fliip,  dire^  the  prow  to  the  lefl, 
or  to  port,  and  rice  veria.  Hence  the  helm  being 
put  a-(Urboard*  i^hen  the  fliip  is  running  northward* 
dire^  her  prow  tovTards  the  weft. 

t  This  fail,  which  |s  with  more  propriety  called 
the  fore  tDprnaft-tby-Cii},  is  a  triangular  fail  tnat  runs 
upon  the  fiire  topmaft-ftaqr*  over  the  bowfprit.  It  is 
ufed  to  command  the  fbre  part  of  the  fliip,  and  coun- 
terbalance  the  fails  extended  towards  the  ftem.  See 
alfo  the  lafl  note  of  this  Canto. 

y  A  yard  is  faid  to  be  braced,  when  it  is  turned 
about  the  maft  horixOntally,  either  to  right  or  left : 
the  ropes  employed  in  thisfenriee  are  cilled  braces. 

^  The  rc^es  oled  to  trufs  up  a  foil  to  the  yard  or 
maft  whereto  it  is  atuched,  are*  in  a  general  fenfe, 
ciUed  brails. 

^  The  head  rope  is  a  cord  to  which  the  upper 
part  of  the  fail  is  fewed. 

4.  Rope-bands,  pronounced  rod)in9,  are  fmall 
cords,  ufed  to  failen  the  upper  edge  of  any  fail  to  its 
'fcfpedive  yard. 

**  Beciuife  the  lee-brace  confines  the  yard  fo  that 
the  tack  will  not  come  dovini  to  its  place  till  the  braces 
are  caft  loofe. 

"ff  Taught  implies  fti/F,  tenfe,  or  extended 
ftraight :  and  tally  is  a  phrafe  particularly  applied  to 
the  operation  of  hauling  aft  the  fhcets*  or  drawiqg 
th«&  towards  the  fhip^s  ftfm.    To  belay*  i«  to  Mul 


Now  to  the  north,  from  Afric*s  burning  (btgtf, 
A  troop  of  porpoiies  their  courie  explore : 
1  n  curling  wreaths  they  gambol  on  the  tide* 
Now  bound  aloft,  now  down  the  billow  glide } 
Their  tracks  awhile  the  hoary  wares  retain. 
That  burn  m  fparkling  trails  along  the  main. 
Thefe  fleeteft  courfers  of  the  fi.iny  race* 
When  threat*ning  clouds  th*  aetherial  rault  deface^ 
Their  route  to  leeward  ftill  fagacious  funn* 
i  o  fliun  the  fury  of  th*  approaching  florm. 

Fair  Candia  now  no  more*  beneath  her  lee, 
Proteus  the  vefTel  from  th*  infulcing  fea: 
Round  her  broad  arms,  impatient  of  coB{iOttl, 
Rous'd  finom  their  fecret  deeps  the  billows  rolL 
Sunk  were  the  bulwarks  of  the  friendly  fhore. 
And  all  the  fcene  an  hoftile  afped  wore. 
The  flattering  wind,  that  late  with  pfomis*d  aid 
From  Candia's  bay  th*  unwilling  fliip  betrayed* 
No  longer  fawns  beneath  the  fair  difguiie. 
But  like  a  ruffian  on  his  quarry  flies. 
Tofs*a  on  the  tide  (he  feels  the  tempcfl  blow» 
And  dreads  the  vengeance  of  fo  fell  a  foe; 
As  the  proud  horfe,  with  coftly  trappings  gay* 
Exulting  prances  to  the  bloody  fray  i 
Spurning  the  ground,,  he  glories  in  his  might. 
But  reels  tumultuous  in  the  fhock  of  fight ) 
Even  fo,  caparifon*d  in  gaudy  pride. 
The  bounding  vef&l  dances  on  the  tide.— 
Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  fouthem  demon  blew* 
And  more  incens'd  the  roaring  waters  grew. 
The  fliip  no  longer  can  her  tupfaiis  fprcad* 
And  every  hope  of  fairer  flcics  is  fled. 
Bowlines  and  haliards  are  relax*d  again  $ 
Quelines  hauPd  down,  and  fheets  let  fly  taum; 
Clued-up  each  topfail,  and  by  braces  fquar'dj 
The  feamen  climb  aloft  on  either  yard. 
They  furKd  the  fail,  and  pointed  to  the  wind 
The  yard,  by  rolling-tackles  *  then  G0Qfia*d. 
While  o'er  the  fliip  the  gallant  boacfwain  flies* 
Like  a  hoarfe  maftiff  t)uo*  the  fturm  be  cries: 
Prompt  to  dired  the  unfkilfiil  ftill  appears ; 
Th*  expert  he  praifes*  and  the  fiearful  cheeti. 
Now  fbme  to  ftrike  top -gallant  yards  f  wand ; 
Some  travellers  |  up  the  weather  backftays  |  ted  { 
At  each  maft-head  the  top-ropes  ^  others  bend. 


*  The  rolling-tackle  u  an  afllemhlage  of  pafi 
ufed  to  confine  the  yard  to  the  Mreatber-fide  of  I 
maft,  and  prevent  the  former  from  nibbing  ^m 
the  latter  by  the  fluduating  mociod  of  the  fiiip  ii 
turbulent  fea. 

f  It  is  ufiMil  to  fend  down  the  top-^gallaat  p> 
00  the  approach  of  a  ftorm.  They  are  tbc  b^h 
yards  that  are  rigged  in  a  fliip. 

X  Travellers  are  flender  iron  rings,  eiiciiclit|tj 
backftays  and  ufed  to  facilitate  the  hoSfBof  or  km 
ing  of  the  top -gallant  yards,  by  condoifli  dfli 
the  backftays^  in  their  afcent  or  defcen:,  fo  asUff 
vent  them  horn  fwinging  about  by  the  agitatJODof  I 
veffol. 

U  Backftays  are  long  ropes,  extenduy  fnm  \ 
right  and  lefc  fide  of  the  fliip  to  the  iiipiiiifl  ha 
which  they  are  intended  to  fecure*  by  f^ryf*-^ 
the  effort  of  the  wind  upon  the  fuls. 

^  Top -ropes  are  the  cords  by  which  the  lof-| 
lant  yards  arc  hoiftcd  up  from  the  deck,  or  In* 
agaia  inftonny  weather^ 
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^  failors  from  the  yards  above 
rels  *»  lifts  f,  and  braces  foon  remove  ; 
:  a/i-endy  and  to  th&  travellers  tied, 
rith  their  fails,    thej  down  the  backftays 
ie. 

fectire  along  the  booms  |  recl'm^d  $ 
H!  the  flying  cords  aloft  confin'd.— 
I  rednceii  and  all  the  rigging  clear, 
e  crew  relax  from  toils  fevere. 
eir  fpiiitt,  with  fadgue  oppreft, 
ped  th*  alternate  hour  of  reft  : 
-edoabling  force  the  tempeft  blow, 
J  hills  in  fell  fucceAon  Aow. 
(hade  o*ercafts  the  frowning  flcies ; 
lies  grow  $  new  difficulties  rife, 
this  from  duty  to  defcend  !«• 
on  deck,  th'  eventual  hour  attend, 
e  performed,  the  facred  lamp  of  day 
in  wrftem  clouds  his  pitting  ray. 
iog  fires,  half- loft  in  ambient  hate, 
long  iht  dufk  a  crimfon  bitze  j 
immeig*d  the  languid  orb  declines, 
to  cheorlefs  night  the  flcy  refigns ! 
g*s  hour,  how  different  from  the  paft  1 
g  pomp,  no  blttfhing  glories  caft. 
frifndly  light  is  fcen  around  ; 
and  flars  in  hopetefs  ftiade  are  drown*d. 
p  no  longer  can  her  courfes  ||  bear : 
le  coorfea  is  the  mafter's  care : 
s  fvmmon*d  aft,  a  daring  band  I 
'  enfb]<fing  brails  at  his  command, 
he  doubtful  officers  difpute, 
md  judgment  prejudice  confute. 
.  whofe  gcnhis  never  foarM  beyond 
w  roles  of  art  his  youth  had  conned, 
i  hoftile  fiiry  of  die  wind 
he  fheet,  and  kept  the  tack  confined. 
ried  prafilce  obftinately  warm, 
comriAion,  and  relies  on  form, 
ge  mafter  his  advice  declines  j 
m  Arioo  in  o|»nion  joins.— • 
liful  feannan,  whofe  fagacious  eye 
cperience  may  with  truth  rely, 
I  die  reigning  caufe  foretels  di*  eSe6tf 
aroos  pra£kicc  ever  will  reject, 
ering  loofe  in  air,   the  rigid  fail 
to  raim  in  the  fiirbus  gale ; 

panel,  wluch  is  ufually  a  moveable  band  of 
nployed  to  confine  the  yard  to  its  refpedive 


I  are  ropes  extending  from  the  head  of  any 
e  extremities  of  its  particular  yard,  to  fup- 
vight  of  the  latter ;  to  retain  it  in  balance ; 
one  yard -arm  higher  than  the  other,  which 
iglj  called  topping. 

booms  in  diis  place  imply  any  mafts  or 
I  on  the  deck  in  referve,  to  fopply  the  place 
irhich  may  be  carried  away  by  diftrefs  of 

coorics  are  generally  nnderftood  to  be  the 
brefail  and  micen,    which  ire  the  largeft 
fttls  on  thdr  feveral   ma^ :  the  term  Is 
wmrimCT  taken  in  a  larger  Itofe. 


And  he  who  ftrives  the  tempeft  to  difarm. 
Will  never  firft  embrail  the  lee  yard-arm. 
The  mafter  faid  ;— obedient  to  command, 
To  raife  the  tack,  the  ready  failors  ftand  4-      ■  ■ 
Gradual  itloofens,  while  th*  involving  clue,^ 
Swe])*dbythewmd,  aloft  unruffling  flew. 
The  fheet  and  weather-brace  they  now  ftand  by  ♦  j- 
The  Ice  clue-gimet  and  the  bunt-lies  ply. 
Thus  all  prepared.  Let  go  thtjheetf  he  cries ; 
Impetuous  round  the  ringing  wheels  it  flies  \ 
Shivering  at  firft,  till  by  the  blaft  impeird. 
High  o*er  the  lee  yard-arm  the  canvas  fwelPd : 
By  fpilling  lines  f  embracM»  with  brails  confin'd| 
It  lies  at  length  unfhaken  by  the  wind. 
The  fbrefail  then  fecur'd,  with  equal  care 
Again  to  reef  the  mainfail  they  repair.-— 
While  fome  high  mounted  over-haul  the  tye. 
Below  the  down-haul-tackle  \  others  ply. 
Jears  §,  lifts,  and  brails,  a  Teaman  each  attends. 
Along  the  maft  the  willing  yard  defcends. 
When  lowcr'd  fuffident  they  fectirely  brace ; 
And  fix  the  rolling-tackle  in  its  place  \ 
The  reef-lines  ••  and  their  carings  now  prepar*d. 
Mounting  on  pliant  fhrouds  ^,  they  man  the  yard^ 
Far  on  th*  extremes  two  able  hands  appear, 
Arion  there,  the  hardy  boatf%vain  here  ; 
That  in  the  van  to  front  the  temp/ft  hung ; 
T/m  round  th^  lee  yard-arm,  iIl-omen*d!  clung. 


4-  It  has  been  remarked  before,  that  the  tack  is 
always  faftened  to  windward :  accordingly  as  foon  as 
it  is  caft  loofe,  and  the  clue-garnet  hauled  up,  thf 
weathetrclue  of  the  fail  immediately  mounts  to  the 
yard  ;  and  this  operation  muft  be  carefully  performed 
in  a  ftorm,  to  prevent  the  fail  from  fplitting,  or  be» 
ing  torn  to  pieces  by  fhivering. 

•  It  is  necelTary  to  pull  in  the  weather-brace 
whenever  the  fhect  is  caft-oflT,  to  preferve  the  fap 
from  fhaking  violently. 

t  The  fpilling -lines,  which  are  only  ufed  on  par- 
ticular occafions  in  tempeftuous  weather,  are  em- 
ployed to  draw  together  and  confine  the  belly  of  the 
fail,  when  it  is  inflated  by  the  wind  over  the  yard. 

J  The  violence  of  the  wind  forces  the  yard  fo 
much  outward  from  the  maft  on  thefe  occafions,  that 
it  cannot  eafily  be  lowered  fo  as  to  veef  the  fail,  with- 
out the  application  of  a  tackle  to  haul  it  down  on  the 
maft.  This  is  afterwards  converted  into  rolling, 
tackle. 

^  Jears  are  the  fame  to  the  mainfail,  forefail  and 
miscn,  as  the  haliards  are  to  all  the  inferior  £uli. 
The  tye  is  the  upper  part  of  the  jears. 

••  Reef-Klines  are  only  ufcd  to  reef  the  mainfail 
and  forefail.  They  are  pafled  in  fpiral  turns  through 
the  eye-let  holes  of  the  reef,  and  cyer  the  head  of 
the  fails  between  the  rope-band  legs,  -till  they  reach 
the  extremities  of  the  reef,  to  which  they  are  firn^y 
extended,  fo  as  to  lace  the  reef  clofc  up  to  the 
yard, 

^  Shrouds  are  thick  ropes,  ftrefching -from  the 
maft -heads  downwards  to  the  outfide  of  the  ihip, 
ferving  to  fupport  the  mafts.  They  are  alfo  ufed  as 
a  range  of  rope-ladders  by  which  the  feamen  afcen^ 
or  defcend,  to  perform  whatever  Is  seceifary  aboi^t 
the  fa^ls  and  il^ging. 
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Each  earing  to  its  ftadon  firft  they  beod  ; 
The  reef-band  (  then  along  the  yard  extend ; 
The  circling  earing 5|  rcmnu  th*  extremes  entwined 
By  outer  and  by  inner  turns  %  they  bind. 
From  hand  to  hand,  the  reer- lines*  next  receivM» 
Thro'  eye-let  holes  and  roeSin-legs  were  recv*d. 
The  reet  in  double  folds  involved  they  lay  ; 
Strain  the  firm  cord,  and  either  end  belay. 

Hadft  thou,  Anon !  held  the  leeward  poft« 
While  on  the  yard  by  mountain  billows  toft, 
Perhaps  Oblivion  o'er  our  tragic  tale 
Had  then  for  ever  drawn  her  duiky  veil. 
But  ruling  heaven  prolong^  thy  vital  dat6, 
Severer  ills  to  fuffer  and  relate  ! 

For,  while  their  orderi  thole  aloft  attend^ 
To  furl  the  miinfail,  or  on  deck  defcend, 
A  fea*,'np-furg!ng  with  tremendous  roll. 
To  inftant  ruii)  feems  to  doom  the  whole, 
O  friends,  fecure  your  hold  !  Arion  cries  :— 
It  comes  all -dreadful,  (looping  from  the  ikies ! 
Uplifted  on  its  hoi^id  edge,  (he  feels 
•The fhock,  and  on  her  fade  half-bury'd  reels : 
The  fail,  half-bury'd  in  the  whelming  wave* 
A  fearful  w  .iming  to  the  Teamen  gave  ; 
While  fn;m  Its  margin,  terrible  to  tell ! 
Three  fa:}ur>  with  their  gillant  boatfwain  fell. 
Tom  witii  rcfiftlcfs  fury  from  their  hold*, 
In  vain  tiieir  ftruggling  arms  the  yard  unfold : 
3n  vain  to  grapple  riyirg  cords  they  try  , 
The  cofvis,  alas  !  a  folid  gripe  deny  ! 
Prone  on  the  midnight  furge,  with  panting  broatk 
They  cry  for  aid,  and  long  contend  with  death. 
High  o*er  their  heads  the  rolling  billows  fweep  j 
And  down  they  fink  in  everlaking  fleep.^— 
Bereft  of  power  to  help,  their  comrades  fee 
The  wretched  viftims  die  beneath  the  lee  j 
With  fruitlefs  forrow  their  loft  ftate  bcmoaq^ 
Perhaps  a  fatal  prelude  totlieir  own ! 

In  dark  fufpence  on  deck  the  pilots  ftandy 
Nor  can  determme  on  the  next  command. 
Tho'  llill  they  knew  the  vefTers  armed  fide 
Impenetrable  to  the  clafping  tide ; 
Tho*  ftill  the  witters  by  no  fecret  wound 
A  pafToge  to  her  dcpp  reccifes  found  ^ 
^unrounding  evils  yet  they  ponder  o'er, 
A  fiorm,  a  dangerous  fea,  and  leeward  ihore  ! 
Should  they,  tho'  reef  d,  a^ain  their  fails  extend* 
Again  in  fluttering  fragpients  they  may  rend  j 
Or  ihould  they  fland,  beneath  the  dreadful  fbain 
The  down-preft  fhip  may  never  rife  again  i 
Too  late  to  weather  -f*  now  Morea's  land. 
Yet  verging  fail  to  Athens'  rocky  Itrand.— r 
Thus  they  lament  the  confoquence  feverei 
Where  perils  unallay'd  by  hope  appear. 


I  Long  in  their  minds  revolving  each  cveoty 
At  laft  to  fiirl  the  courfes  they  confcnt. 
That  done  to  reef  the  mixen  next  agree* 
And  try  *  beneath  it*  fidelong  in  the  iea. 

Now  d6wn  the  m^dl  the  flop<ng  yard  decGa'd* 
Till  by  the  jeers  and  topping-lift' f  confio'd. 
,The  head,  with  doubling  canvas  fcnc'd  around, 
In  balance,  near  the  lofty  peak,  they  bonxMl. 
The  reef  unwrapt,  th'  infiirted  knittles  ty'd* 
To  hoift  the  fhorten'd  fail  again  they  hied. 
The  order  given,  the  yar^  alofl  they  fway'd ; 
The  brails  relax *d,  the  extended  (heet  beliy'd. 
The  helm  its  poft  fbrfook,  and,  lafh'd  a-lec  ^ 
Inclin'd  the  wayward  prow  to  firont  the  fea. 

When  (acred  Orpheus,  on  the.  Stygian  coaft, 
With  notes  divine  implor'd  his  confort  loft  5 
Tho'  round  him  perils  grew  in  fell  amy, 
And  fates  and  furies  ftood  to  bar  his  way; 
Not  more  adventurous  was  the  attempt  to  mote 
The  powers  of  hell  with  fbrains  of  heavenly  Untf 
Than  mine  to  bid  ih'  unwilling  mufe  expkitc 
The  wildemefs  0 'rude  mechanic  lore. 
Such  toil  th'  unweaned  Daedalus  endar'dy 
When  in  the  Cretan  labyrinth  immur'd  | 
Till  Art  herfalutary  help  beilow'd 
To  guide  him  through  that  intricate  abode. 
Thus,  long  entangled  in  a  thorny  way. 
That  never  heard  the  fweet  Pierian  lay, 
The  mufe,  that  tun'd  to  barbarous  founds  her  ftxiq 
Now  fpreads  like  Daedalus  a  bolder  wing ; 
The  vcrfe  begins  in  fofter  Itrains  to  fkiw, 
Replete  with  fad  variety  of  woe. 

As  yet  amid  this  elemental  war» 
That  fcatters  defolation  from  afar. 
Nor  toil,  nor  hazard,  nor  difbefs  appear 
To  fink  the  feamen  with  unmanly  rear 
Tho'  their  firm  hearts  no  pageant  honour  boii, 
They  fcom  the  wretch  that  treiPbles  ia.hbpoii 
Who  from  the  face  of  danger  fbivet  to  tanii 
Indignant  from  the  focial  hour  they  fpum. 
Tho'  now  full  Qft  they  felt  the  raging  tide 
In  proud  rebellion  climb  the  veflel's  fide. 
No  future  ills  unknown  their  fouls  appaU  $ 
They  know  no  danger,  m*  they  fcom  it  all} 
But  ev'n  the  generous  fpirits  of  the  brave, 
Subdu'd  by  tcMl,  a  friendly  refpite  crave; 
A  fhort  rcpofe  alone  their  thoughts  implore, 
Their  harraf&'d  powers  by  floinber  to  reftoct. 
Far  other  cares  the  mailer's  mind  enqdoy  i 
Approaching  perils  all  his  hopes  defboy. 
In  vain  he  fpreads  &.c  graduated  chart. 
And  bounds  the  diftance  by  the  rules  of  ait  \ 


'I  Tho  reef-band  is  a  long  piece  of  canvas  fewed 
acrofs  the  fail^  to  ftrengthen  the  canvas  in  the  place 
vhere  the  eye-let  holes  of  the  reef  are  /ormed. 

^  The  outer  turns  of  the  earing  ferve  to  extend 
the  fail  along  the  yard  ;  and  the  inner  turns  are  em^ 
ployed  to  confine  its  head -rope  ^oft  to  its  furface. 

*  A  fea  is  the  general  name  given  by  failors  to 
a  fingle  wave  or  LiUow :  hence  when  a  wave  burfts 
over  the  deck,  the  velTel  is  faid  to  have  fiiipped^  fea. 

•f*  Tp  weaUier  a  fhore,  is  to  pa  fs  to  the  windward 
of  it,  which  at  this  time  is  previmted  by  the  violence 
of  chcftopn. 


•  To  try,  is  to  lay  the  (hip  wkk  her  fide  ■ 
in  the  diredion  of  the  wind  and  fea,  witfa  the  1 
fomewhat  inclined  to  the  windward  ;  dieheUik 
laid  a-lee  to  retain  her  in  that  pofitioa.  See  afii 
illuftration  of  this  in  the  laft  note  of  thisCflAii 

f  The  topping-lift  which  tops  the  upper  cod  1 
mi»en-yarJ.  This  line  and  the  fix  foUowiqgdrf 
the  operation  of  reefing  and  bJancing  the  ■ 
The  reef  of  this  fail  is  towards  the  \awa  ctdi 
knittles  being  fmall  fhort  lines  ufed  in  the  lie 
pobts  for  this  purpofe ;  they  are  according  bi 
underthe  fuot-rope,  <x  lower  edge  of  the  taL 

^  Laihed  a-lee,  is  faften^  Co thclee  fide. 
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rart  the  minuc  Teas  expands 

Gfes  to  circumjacent  lands. 

calk',  for  no  ^ylum  trac'dy 

pen*d  from  the  wafry  wafte. 

I  to  guard,  with  adamantine  moundy 

3  every  firicndly  port  around. 

art  thu5»  with  fecret  doubts  difmayMy 

trie  diftances  furveyM» 

te  watchful  Rodmond  cries  aloud, 

:  lives,— grafp  every  man  a  fhroud  !— 

0  Im  tnnce  he  mounts  with  eyes  aghaft  y 

the  ihip>  ia  undulation  vaft^ 

^down-rufhes  from  on  high, 

d  aftdiflcver'd  ruins  lie.— 

Britannia^s  empire  to  maintain^ 

ke  defcends  in  thunder  on  the  main ; 

brazen  voice  of  battle  roars, 
ightning  blalt  thelioltile  fhores ; 
:  llorm  their  (hitter'd  navies  groan, 
ing  deeps  recoil  firom  zone  tu  z(me : 
Mm  veflei  felt  th*  enormous  ftroke  j 
beneath  the  thundering  deluge  broke  ; 
ed  horn  their  planks  the  burlUng  rings, 
led  cofdage  all  afunder  fprings. 

fair  machinery  ftrews  the  deck, 
uid  needles  fwim  in  floating  wreck. 
:M  misen,  rending  to  the  head, 
ig  ruins  from  the  margin  fled. 
oavalfive  (hook  on  groaning  beams  ; 
nth  labour,  y  awnM  the  pitchy  Teams. 
i  the  well  *,  and  terrible  to  hear ; 
iiroers*d  along  the  line  appear, 
rump  they  ply  the  clanking  brake  f, 
ij  turn  th*  ungrateful  office  take. 

Arion,  and  Falemon,  here, 
taik,  all  diligent  appear. 
ircaAle,  ihook  by  rude  alirms, 
1^  til*  approach  of  hoftile  arms ; 
iround  her  plants  his  black  array, 
and  forrow  mark  his  horrid  way  j 
e  deflinM  hour,  againft  her  wall 
rage  the  fatal  thunders  fall  j 
uts  crack,  the  folid  bulwarks  renJ  $ 
:  troop*  the  ihatterM  breach  afcend  $ 
t  inraaces  ftill  the  foe  retard, 
ill  death  their  facred  charge  to  guard  t 
re  mariners  their  pumps  attend, 
inceflant  by  rotation  lend  j 
rain,— for  now  the  founding  cord, 
ind  undimJnifhM  depth  explored. 
nrere  diltrer>  :s  found  alone ;  • 
ppreft  by  ponderous  cannon  groan.—- 
Ig  from  the  watVy  volume's  height, 
'*d  fides  feem  burfting  ^th  their  weight, 
lorus,  with  convulfive  throes, 
ia  veins  the  burning  earthquike  gloMra ; 
o*  his  entrails  roars  th*  infernal  flame, 
a]  thunders  rend  his  groaning  frame- 
ted  mifchiefs  thus  arife, 
rindi^ve  all  their  (kill  defies. 

well  is  an  apartment  in  tht  fhip*s  hold, 

inclofe  the  pumps.     It  is  founded  by  drop> 

fured  iron  rod  down  into  it  bv  a  long  line. 

i  incscaie  or  diminution  of  the«  leaks  are 

rvered. 

brake  is  mc  Ie?er  or  handle  of  th^  pmDp> 


} 


One  only  remedy  the  feafon  gave ; 

To  plunge  the  nerves  of  battle  in  the  wave  : 

From  their  high  platforms  thus  th'  artillery  thro\^, 

Eas'd  of  their  Io)d,  the  timbers  lefs  fliall  groan  i 

But  arduous  is  the  talk  their  lot  requires  i 

A  taik  that  hovering  Fate  alone  infpires  ! 

For,  while  intent  the  yawning  decks  to  eafe* 

That  ever  and  anon  arc  drench'd  with  (c^   ■ 

Some  fat  il  billotr,  with  recoiling  fvraep, . 

May  whirl  the  helplefs  wretches  in  the  deep. 

No  feaibn  this  for  counfel  or  delay  1 
Too  foon  the  eventful  moments  hafte  away  ! 
Here  perfeverance,  with  each  help  of  art. 
Mud  join  the  boldeil  efforts  of  the  heart. 
Thcfe  only  now  their  mi(ery  can  relieve  i 
Thefe  only  now  a  dawn  of  fafety  give  !— 
While  u'er  the  quivering  deck,  from  van  to  reary 
Broad  furges  roll  in  terrible  career, 
Rodmond,  Arion,  and  a  chofen  crew. 
This  office  in  the  face  of  death  purfue. 
The  wheeled  artillery  o*er  the  deck  to  guide, 
Rodmond  defcending  claimM  the  weather-fide. 
Fcarlefs  of  heart  the  chief  his  orders  gave  j 
Fronting  the  rude  afTaultsi  of  every  wave. 
Like  fome  ilrong  witch-tower  nodding  o>r  the  deep^ 
Whofe  rocky  bafe  the  foaming  waters  fweep, 
Untam'd  he  flood  ;  the  item  aerial  war 
Had  mark'd  his  honed  face  with  many  a  fear.— - 
Meanwhile  Arion,  traverfing  the.waift  •, 
The  cordage  of  the  leeward  guns  unbrac*d, 
And  pointed  crows  beneath  the  metal  plac'd. 
Watching  the  roll,  their  forelocks  they  withdrew. 
And  from  their  beds  the  reeling  cannon  threw. 
Then,  from  the  windward  battlements  unbound, 
Rodmond's  alTociates  wheel  th*  artillery  round  j 
Polnced  with  iron  fangs,  their  bars  beguile 
The  ponderous  arms  acrofs  the  fteep  defile ; 
Then,  hurl'd  from  founding 4iinges  o*er  the  fide» 
Thundering  they  plunge  into  the  flafliing  tide. 

The  fhip  thus  eas'd,  fome  little  refpite&xUt 
In  this  rude  conflict  of  the  feas  and  winds. 
Such  eafe  Alcides  felt,  when,  dogg'd  widigoi«» 
Th'  envenom'd  mantle  fiom  his  fide  he  tore) 
When,  flung  with  burning  pain,  he  flrove,  toolite^ 
To  flop  the  fwift  career  of  cruel  fate. 
Yet  then  his  heart  one  ray  of  hope  procurM^ 
Sad  harbinger  of  fevenfold  pangs  endurM  I 
Such,  and  ?o  fhort,  the  paufe  of  woe  ihe  found ! 
Cimmerian  darkncfs  fhades  the  deep  tronnd. 
Save  when  the  lightnings  gleaming  on  the  fight« 
Flafh  thro'  the  gloom  a  pale  difaflrous  light. 
Above  all  aether,  fraught  with  fcenes  of  woe* 
With  grim  dcflmdion  threatens  all  below. 
Beneath  the  florm-lalhM  furges  furious  rife» 
And  wave  uproll'd  on  wave  aflails  the  Ikies , 
With  ever-floating  bulwark*  they  furround 
The  fhip,  halffwallow'd  in  the  black  profound  I    * 
With  ccafclefs  hazard  and  fatigue  opprefl, 
Difmay  and  anguifh  every  heart  poffefl ; 
For,  while  with  boundlefs  inundation  p*er 
The  fea-beat  fhip,  th'  involving  waten  foa*^. 
Difplac'd  beneath  by  her  capacious  womb. 
They  rage  their  ancient  flation  to  refume  } 

^» 
*  The  waifl  of  a  fhip  of  this  kind  is  an  hollo* 
fpace,  of  about  five  feet  in  depth,  contained  between 
the  elevations  of  the  quarter  deck  and  fbrecaflle^  and 
having  the  upper  deck  for  its  bafe  or  platform. 
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By  fecrct  ambuflies,  their  force  to  pm7e» 
Thro*  many  a  winding  channel  ^jft  they  rove; 
Till,  gathering  fury»  lik«*.  the  fevered  bloodi 
Thro*  her  dark  veins  they  roll  a  rapl4  flood. 
While  unrelenting  thus  the  leaks  they  found. 
The  pumps  with  ever-clanking  ftrpkes  refound. 
Around  each  leaping  valve,  by  Uxl  fubdu'd, 
The  tough^buU-hide  muft  ever  be  renewed. 
Their  fmking  hearts  unufual  horrori  chill  ; 
And  down  their  weary  limbs  thick  de%rs  diftll. 
No  ray  of  light  their  dying  hope  redeems  ! 
Pregnant  with  fome  new  woe  each  moment  teems ! 

Again  the  chief  th*  inftrudive  draught  cxteodst 
And  o^er  the  figured  plane  attentive  bends ;  • 

To  him  the  motion  of  each  orb  was  known* 
That  wheels  around  the  fun's  refulgent  throne  : 
But  here,  alas !  hie  fcience  nought  avails ! 
Art  droops  unequal,  and  experience  fails. 
The  different  travcrfes,  fince  twilight  made, 
He  on  the  hydrograqihic  circle  l»d  ) 
Then  the  broad  angle  of  Ice-way  *  explorM, 
As  fwept  Acrofs  the  graduated  chord. 
Her  place  difcoverM  by  the  rules  of  art, 
Unufual  terrors  fliook  the  mailer's  heart ; 
AVhen  Falconera*s  rugged  ifle  he  found 
Within  her  drif^,  with  flielves  and  breakers  bound  ; 
For  if  on  thofe  definitive  (hallows  toft, 
The  helplefs  bark  with  all  her  crew  are  loft  :• 
As  faul  ftill  appears,  that  danger  u*er, 
The  fteep  St  George,  and  rocky  Gardalor. 
With  him  the  pilots  of  their  hopelefs  ftate 
In  mournful  confultation  now  debate. 
Not  more  perplexing  doubts  her  chiefs  appall. 
When  tome  proud  city  verges  to  her  fall ; 
While  ruin  glares  around,  and  pale  affiight 
Convenes  her  councils  in  the  deaid  of  night- 
No  blaxon'd  trophies  o*er  their  concave  fpftad. 
Nor  ftoried  pilbrs  rais'd  aloft  the  head : 
But  here  the  queen  of  (hade  around  them  threw 
Her  dragon-wing,  difaftrous  to  the  view  ! 
Dire    was  the  fcene,    with  whirlwind,     hail  and 

ihower ; 
Black  melancholy  rulPd  the  fearful  hour ! 
Beneath  tremendous  rolPd  the  flashing  tide, 
Where  ^tte  on  every  billow  feem*d  to  ride.— 
InclosM  with  ills,  by  peril  unfubdu*d, 
Grpat  in  diftrefs  the  niafter-feanum  ftood  : 
SkilPd  to  command  j  deliberate  to  advife ; 
Expert  in  Adkm ;  and  in  council  wife  ; 
Thus  to  his  partnen,  by  the  crew  unheard. 
The  di^tes  of  his  foul  the  chief  referrM  : 

Ve  faithful  mates,  who  all  my  trouble  (hare. 
Approved  companions  of  your  mjfter's  care ! 
To  you  alas !  'twere  fruitlefs  now  to  tell 
Our  fad  diftrefs,  aUeady  known  too  well ! 
This  mom  with  favouring  gales  the  port  we  lefc^ 
Tho*  now  of  every  flattering  hope  bereft: 
No  (kill  nor  long  experience  could  fbrecaft 
Th'  unfecn  approach  of  this  deftru^ive  blaft. 
Thefe  feas,  where  florms  at  various  feaibns  blow. 
No  reigning  winds  nor  certain  omens  know^ 


*  The  lee -way,  or  drift,  which  in  this  place 
are  fynonymous  terms,  is  the  ntovement  by  vrhich 
a  {tup  is  driven  fideways  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and 
lea,  when  ihe  is  deprived  of  the  govcmment  of  die 
lailf  and  bdm. 


The  hour,  th*  occafion  all  your  /kill  demands  3 

A  leaky  flu'p  embay'd  by  dangerous  lands. 

Our  bark  no  tranficnt  jeopardy  furrounds  $ 

Groaning  Ihe  lies  beneath  unnumbered  woiinds. 

*Tis  ours  the  doubtfiU  remedy  to  find  $ 

To  (hun  the  fury  of  the  ft»  and  wind. 

For  In  this  hollow  fwell,  with  labovt  fen. 

Her  flank  can  bear  the  burftiqg  floods  no  awe: 

Vet  this  or  other  ills  (he  nraft  endure; 

A  dire  difeafe,  and  defperate  is  the  core  1 

Thus  two  expedients  oAeK*d  to  your  dioice. 

Alone  require  your  counfel  and  your  voice. 

Thefe  only  in  our  power  are  left  to  try  { 

To  perilh  here,  or  from  the  ftorm  to  fly. 

The  doubtful  balance  in  my  judgment  caft^ 

For  various  reafons  I  prefer  the  laft. 

*Tis  true,  the  veflcl  and  her  coftly  freight, 

To  me  confignM,  my  orders  only  wait } 

Yet,  fince  the  charge  of  every  life  is  mine. 

To  equal  votes  our  counfels  I  lefign  ; 

Forbid  it,  heaven,  that,  in  this  dreadful  how, 

I  claim  the  dangerous  reins  of  purblind  poverl 

But  fhooKi  we  now  reiblve  to  bear  a;way, 

Our  hopdefs  ibte  can  fuflFer  no  delay. 

Nor  can  we,  thus  bereft  of  every  fail. 

Attempt  to  fteer  obliquely  on  the  gale. 

For  then,  if  broaching  fideward  to  the  fea. 

Our  dropfyM  fliip  may  founder  by  the  lee  i 

No  OMre  obedient  to  the  pilot*t  power, 

Th*  o*erwhelming  wrave  may  foon  her  firamc  deroor. 

He  faid  the  liftening  mates  with  fixed  regard, 
And  filent  reverence,  his  opinion  heard. 
Important  was  the  queftion  in  debate. 
And  o*er  their  counfels  hung  impending  ttU. 
Rodmond,  in  many  a  fcene  of  peril  try'd. 
Had  oft  the  mafter*s  happier  ikill  defcry^d. 
Yet  now,  the  hour,  the  fcene,  th* 
Perhaps  with  equal  right  prefcYr*d  his 
Of  long  experience  in  the  naval  art. 
Blunt  was  his  fpeech,  and  naked  was  Ua  heart  { 
Alike  to  him  each  climate  and  each  blaft ) 
The  firft  in  danger,  in  retreat  the  laft : 
Sagacious  balancing  th*  oppoc*d  events. 
From  Albert  his  opinion  thus  diflents. 

Too  true  the  perils  of  the  prefent  hour. 
Where  toils  exceeding  toils  our  fbength  o*crpo«tr! 
Yet  whith^  can  we  turn,  what  road  purfiie. 
With  death  before  ftill  opening  on  the  view  t 
Our  bark,  *ris  true  no  (helter  here  can  frody 
Sore  ftiatter*d  by  the  ruffian  feas  and  wind. 
Yet  with  what  hope  of  refuge  can  we  flee, 
Chac'd  by  this  tempeft  and  outrageous  fea ! 
For  while  its  violence  the  tempeft  keeps, 
Bertfi  of  every  fail  we  roam  the  deeps  t 
At  random  driven,  to  prefent  death  we  haile  j 
And  one  (hort  hour  periiaps  may  be  our  laft. 
In  vain  the  gulph  of.  Corinth  on  our  lee. 
Now  opens  to  her  ports  a  pafTage  free ; 
Since,  if  before  the  blaft  the  veftcl  Hies, 
Full  in  her  track  annumber*d  dangers  rife. 
Here  Falconera  fpreads  her  lurking  fnares  ; 
There  diftant  Greece  her  nigged  fhelfs  preparer 
Should  once  her  bottom  ftrike  that  rocky  ihorri 
The  fplitting  bark  that  inftant  were  no  more  i 
Nor  (he  alone,  but  with  her  all  the  crew 
Beyond  relief  were  doom*d  to  peri(h  too. 
Thus  if  to  (cud  too  raflily  we  confenty 
Too  late  in  £ital  hour  we  may  repent. 
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oar  ptirpofe  this  appears  the  icope» 
h  the  danger  with  the  doubtful  hope, 
forely  bu^eted  by  every  Tea, 
unbroken  long  may  try  a-lee. 
Vf  tho*  harrafs'd  long  with  toib  feveret 
beir  pumps  perceive  no  hazards  near. 
,  incautious,  then  the  danger  telly 
their  courage  and  their  hope  to  quell  f 
fbrhids  !— This  fouthem  tempcft  foon 
age  its  quarter  with  the  changing  moon, 
tho*  tenibley  may  foon  Tubfide^ 
mountains  \aih  th*  unruly  tide, 
iks  ihall  then  dccreafe ;  the  fails  once  more 
r  courie  to  fome  relieving  ihore.— 
vhile  he  fpokcy  around  6t>m  man  to  mm 
pump  a  hollow  murmur  ran. 
:  the  ve0ely  thro*  unnnmberM  chinks» 
lelowy  th*  invading  water  drinks» 
her  depthy  chey  ey*d  the  wetted  fcale^ 
the  leaks  o*er  all  their  powers  prevail, 
eir  polly  by  terrors  unfubdu*da 
h  redoubling  force  their  talk  purfued. 
>w  the  fenior  pilot  feemM  to  wait 
oice  to  clofe  the  dark  debate. 
ly  a  bitter  ftorm,  with  peril  fraughty        *! 
un8*s    fchool    the  wandering    ilripling  / 
lught,  f 

t  nine  fommers  yet  maturM  his  thought.  J 
bkd  by  fortane*s  cruel  da7t» 
laft  innoxious  on  his  heart, 
ftill  fliunniog  care  with  fecret  hatCy 
:  indolence  refign'd  to  fate.  * 

the  horran  that  around  him  roll, 
s*d  toadioQ  hu  rekindling  foul. 
ix*d  attention,  pondering  in  my  mind 
diftrefles  on  each  fide  combinM ; 
re  we  linger  in  the  pals  of  fatCy 
Qpment  leh  for  fad  debate, 
decifion  if  we  wi(h  to  form, 
or  veflel  fink  beneath  the  ftorm, 
x*d  ftate  and  yon  dcfponding  crew 
ilggeft  what  meafures  to  purfue. 
iring  hull  already  feems  half  filPd 
ers  thro*  an  hundred  leaks  diftiirdj 
nipfy,  vrallowing  with  her  fieight, 
vn*d  ihe  lies,  a  dead  ina^ve  weight ! 
eiich*ii  by  every  wave,  her  riven  deck> 
1  ddoxelefs,  floats  a  naked  wreck  j 
ided  flanks  no  longer  can  fuftain 
I  invafions  of  the  burfling  main. 
>kch,  th'  o*erwhelming  billows  bend 
heir  load,  the  quivering  bowfprit>end. 
warning  I  fince  the  mafls  on  high 
upport  with  trembling  hope-rely, 
pump  our  foamen  pant  for  breath, 
iiknay  andcipating  death, 
ir  powers  th*  incieafing  leaks  defy : 
It  fea,  no  fhore,  no  haven  nigh. 
of  hope  yet  breaks  athwart  the  gIoom» 
tad  fave  us  from  the  watery  tomb, 
ut  Ihun  the  death  impending  here  $ 
the  following  hlaft,  and  ihoreward  ilecr* 
iodecd,  the  fury  of  the  gale 
the  help  of  every  guiding  fail ; 
■  before  it  on  tlie  wat'ry  wafte» 
dMTtt  and  fcenes  of  deadi  we  kafte. 
Falcooera  we  may  fhun  i 
Grcdm  coafts  is  yet  tht  nib  i 


Lefs  harralsM  then,  our  fcudding  (hip  may  bear 
Th*  aifdulting  furge  repeird  upon  her  rearj 
£v*n  then  the  wearied  ftorm  as  foon  fhall  die^ 
Or  lefs  torment  the  groaning  pines  on  high. 
Should  we  at  laft  be  driven  by  dire  decree 
Too  near  the  fatal  margin  of  the  fea. 
The  hull  difmalted  there  awhile  may  r;de. 
With  lengthened  cables,  on  the  rag'mg  tide. 
Perhaps  kind  heaven,  with  interpofing  power^ 
May  curb  the  tempeft  ere  that  dreadful  hour. 
But  here  ingulPd  and  foundering  while  we  ihy^ 
Fate  hovers  o*er  and  marks  us  for  her  prey. 

He  faid  j— Palemon  faw,  with  gri^f  of  hearty 
The  ftorm  prevailing  o*er  the  pilot *s  art  j 
In  filent  terror  and  diftrefe  JnvoIv*d, 
He  heard  their  lead  alternative  refolv*d. 
High  beat  his  bofom  j  with  fuch  fear  fubduM^ 
Beneath  the  gloom  of  fome  enchanted  wood. 
Oft  in  old  time  the  wandering  Twain  explored. 
The  midnight  wixards,  breathing  rites  abhorr'd  j 
Trembling  approacl\*d  their  incantations  foil. 
And,  chiird  with  horror,  heard  the  fongs  of  hell. 
Arion  faw,  with  fecret  anguiih  mov*d. 
The  deep  aflU^ion  of  the  friend  he  lov*d  { 
And,  all  awake  to  fHendfhip*s  genial  heat» 
His  bofom  felt  conferuing  tumults  beat. 
Alas  !  no  feafon  this  for  tender  love  ; 
Far  hence  the  mufic  of  the  myrtle  grove  !— 
With  comfort's  fooching  voice,  from  hope  denv^d> 
Palemon's  drooping  fpirit  he  revived. 
For  confolation,  o^  with  healing  art, 
Retunes  the  jarring  numbers  of  the  heart—* 
Now  hoK*  «"he  pilots  all  th'  events  revolv*d> 
And  on  their  final  refuge  thus  refolv'd, 
When,  like  the  faithful  fbepherd,  who  beholds 
Some  prowling  wolf  approach  his  fleecy  folds  4 
To  the  brave  crew,  whom  racking  doubts  perplex. 
The  dreadful  purpofe  Albert  thus  direds : 

Unhappy  partners  in  a  wayward  fate  ! 
Whofc  gallant  fpirics  now  are  known  too  late  i 
Ye !  who  unmovM  behold  this  angry  ftorm 
With  terrors  all  the  rolling  deep  deform  j 
Who,  patient  in  advcrfity,  ftill  bear 
The  firmeft  front  when  greaceft  ills  are  near ! 
The  truth  tho'  grievous  I  muft  now  reveal. 
That  long  in  vain  I  purpo&M  to  conceal. 
Inguird,  all  helps  of  arc  we  vainly  try. 
To  weather  leeward  ihorcs,  alas !  too  nigh. 
Our  crazy  bark  no  longer  can  abide 
The  feas  that  thunder  o'er  her  battcr*d  fide : 
And,  while  the  leaks  a  fatal  warning  give. 
That  ill  thia  raging  fea  (he  cannot  live. 
One  only  refuge  from  defpair  we  find  i 
At  once  to  wear  and  feud  before  the  wind  *. 
Perhapx  ev'n  then  to  ruin  we  may  fteer ;. 
For  bix>ken  fbores  beneath  our  lee  appear  | 
But  that's  remote,  and  inlbnt  death  is  heie  t 
Yet  there,  by  heaven's  afliftance  we  may  gain 
Some  creek  or  inlet  of  the  Grecian  main  j 
Or,  fhelter'd  by  fome  rock,  at  anchor  i{de» 
Till  with  abating  rage  the  blaft  fubfide. 

But  if  determio'd  by  the  will  of  hmven. 
Our  helplefs  bark  at  lall  afhore  is  driven, 
Thefe  counfeld  follow'd,  from  the  wat*ry  grave 
Our  floating  faiiors  in  the  furf  may  favc. 

*  For  an  explanation  of   thefe  manoruvres,   the 
reader  is  referred  to  the  laft  note  of  this  Canto. 


} 


128 


FALCONERS      POSM9. 


And  firft  let  all  our  axes  be  fccur*d, 
To  cut  the  malls  and  rigging  from  aboard. 
Then  to  the  quarti;rs  bind  cich  plank  and  oar* 
To  float  between  the  vclTel  and  the  fhore. 
The  longeft  cordage  too  muft  be  convey 'd  - 
On  deck,  and  ro  the  weaiher-r.ijls  bclay*d. 
So  they  who  hiply  reach  alive  the  land, 
Th'  extended  lines  may  foilen  on  tlic  ftrand. 
Wnen^r,  loud  thundering  on  the  Ipcward  fhore. 
While  yet  aloof  we  hear  the  breakers  roar, 
Thus  for  the  terrible  event  p.-v-parM, 
Brace  fore  and  aft  to  ftarbo^ird  every  yard. 
So  (hall  our  mads  fwim  lighter  on  the  wave, 
And  from  rfic  broken  rocks  our  feanr.en  fave. 
Then  weftward  turn  the  '.cm,  that  every  maft 
Way  ihorcward  fall,  when  fiom  the  vefTcl  caft.— 
When  o'er  her  fide  once  more  the  billovirs  bound, 
Afcend  the  rigging  till  (he  (Irikcs  the  ground : 
And  when  you  hear  aloft  th*  ahnming  (hock 
Th«t  ftrikes  her  bottom  on  fomc  pointed  rock. 
The  boldeft  of  ourfvlors  mud  defcend, 
The  dangerous  bufintTs  of  the  deck  to  tend  : 
Then  each,  fecur'd  by  fome  convenient  cord. 
Should  cut  the  (hrouds  and  riggrng  from  the  board. 
I^  the  broad  axes  next  aiTail  each  mad  ; 
And  booms  and  oars  and  rifts  to  leeward  cad. 
This,  while  the  cordage  dretch'd  aihorc  may  guide 
Our  brave  compankinc  thro'  the  fwelling  ride. 
This  floating  lumber  fhall  fudain  them,  o'er 
The  rocky  dielves,  in  fafcty  to  the  fhore. 
But  as  your  firmed  fuccour,  till  the  lad, 
O  cling  fecurely  on  each  faithful  mad  \ 
Tho'  great  the  danger,  and  the  tjfk  fcvcrc. 
Yet  bow  not  to  the  tyranny  of  fear  ! 
If  once  that  flavidi  yoke  your  fpirits  quell, 
Adieu  to  hope  !  to  life  Itfclf  farewell ! 

I  know,  among  you  fom^  full  oft  have  view'd, 
With  murdering  weapon's  arm'd,  a  lawlefs  brood, 
On  England's  vile  inhuman  (hore  who  dand, 
The  fbul  reproach  and  fcandal  of  cur  land ! 
To  rob  thr  wanderers  nfreck'd  upon  the  drand. 
Thefe,  while  their  favage  office  they  purfue, 
Oft  wound  to  death  the  helplcfs  plunder'd  crew, 
"Who  'fcap'd  from  every  horror  of  the  main, 
Implor'd  riieir  mercy,  bur  implor'd  in  vain. 
But  dread  not  this ! — a  crime  ro  Greece  unknown  ! 
Such  blood-hounds  all  her  circling  ihores  difown: 
Her  fons,  by  barbarous  tyranny  oppred. 
Can  (hare  affli6lion  with  the  wretch  di fired  : 
Their  hearts,  by  cruel  fate  inur'd  to  grief. 
Oft  to  the  friendlefs  drangcr  yield  relief. 

With  confcious  horror  druck,  the  naval  band 
Deteded  for  awhile  their  native  land. 
They  curt'd  the  fleeping  vengeance  of  the  laws, 
That  dios  forgot  her  guardian  failor's  caufe. 
Mean  while  the  nuder's  voice  again  tliey  heard. 
Whom,  as  with  filial  duty,  all  rever'd. 

No  more  remains— but  now  a  trudy  band 
Alud  ever  at  the  pump  indufhrious  dand  ; 
And  while  with  as  the'  reft  attend  to  wear, 
Two  (kilful  feamen  to  the  helm-  repair ! — 
O  iburce  of  life  !  our  refuge  and  our  day  ! 
Whofe  voice  the  warning  elements  obey> 
On  thy  fupreme  a(Tlftance  we  rely ; 
Thy  mercy  fupplicate,  if  doom'd  to  die  ! 
Perhaps  this  dorm  is  fent,  with  healing  breath. 
From  neighbouring    (bores  to  fcourge   difcajfe  and 
«featbt 


} 


*Tis  ours  on  thine  unerring  laws  to  truff ; 

With  thee,  great  Lord  !  '*  whatever  is,  is  joft." 

He  laid ;  and  with  confenting  reverence  fnagfat^ 
The  f^ilnrs  join'd  his  prayer  in  (Uent  thoagbt. 
His  in^el;edhlal  eye,  ferenely  bright ; 
Saw  didant  objeds  vrith  prophetic  light. 
1  hus  in  a  land,  that  lading  warsopprefs. 
That  gro  ms  beneath  misfortune  aiKl  diftrefs ; 
WhoTe  '.^Talth  to  conquering  amues  falls  a  prey , 
Herbulw  rki  finking,  as  her  troops  decay; 
Some  bold  fagacious  datefman,  ftom  die  helm, 
Scrs  defolation  gathering  o'er  his  realm : 
He  darts  around  his  penetraring  eyes. 
Where  danger:  grow,  and  hofKle  unions  rife  ? 
With  deep  s^tention  marks  the  invading  (be  ; 
Eludr ",  thc'r  wiles,  ar  J  frufh-ates  every  blow  i 
Tries  his  lad  art  the  tottering  date  to  fave. 
Or  in  its  ru:  i  ■  finds  2  gbrjr.us  grave. 

Still  in  the  yawnrp  'nmj^h  the  veflel  reels» 
Ingulfed  beneath  two  fluctuating  hills  : 
On  eitht"  fide  they  rSe  j  tremendous  fcene; 
A  long  dark  melancliDly  vale  betweoi  *• 


•^  That  the  reader  who  is  unacquarated  with  ife 
mancruvres  of  navigation,  may  conceive  a  ckaRr 
idea  of  a  (hip's  date  wl:cn  trying,  and  of  die  chsofs 
ot  her  fituation  to  that  of  fcuddii^,  I  have  qocHBi 
a  part  of  the  explanation  cf  thc^e  srdcles  as  th^  sp- 
pear  in  the  Dictionary  cf  the  Marine. 

Trying  is  ,h^  fituation  in  wfiich  a  (hip  lies  oealy 
in  the  trough  i  r  hollow  of  the  fea  in  a  temped,  fK* 
ticularly  when  it  blows  contrary  to  her  coorfe. 

In  trying  as  well  as  in  (cudding,  the  fails  areahnyi 
reduced  in  proportion  to  the  increafe  of  the  ftcnir 
and  in  either  date,  if  the  dorm  is  exceffive,  (be  fflSf 
have  all  her  faih  furled;  or  be,  accortiqg  to  di 
fea  phrafe,  under  bare  poles. 

The  intent  of  fpreading  a  fail  at  this  dmeistokap 
the  (hip  more  fteady,  and  to  prevent  her  fram  rolfiif 
violently,  by  prefling  her  fide  down  in  the  wMrr;  mi 
alfo  ro  turn  her  head  towards  the  fonrce  of  die  wait 
fo  that  the  (hock  of  the  feas  may  fall  more  oUifodf 
on  her  flank,  than  when  (he  lies  along  die  tnwgb  m 
the  fea,  or  in  the  interval  between  two  wira. 
While  (he  lies  in  this  fituation,  the  helm  u  Mtad 
clnfe  to  the  lee-fide,  to  preveitt  her,  as  maA  m 
pofTible,  frrmi  filling  to  ■  leeward.  Bvt  is  the  iip 
is  not  then  kept  in  equilibrio  by  the  opcratioB  of  her 
fails,  which  at  other  dmes  counterbalance  cachodbB 
at  the  head  and  dem,  (he  is  moved  bya  flaw  b«t  coo^ 
nual  vibration,  which  turns  her  head  alteimtdy  • 
M^ndward  and  to  leeward,  forming  an  angle  of  to  or 40 
degrees  in  the  interval.  tW  part  where  ne  fapi 
in  approaching  the  direction  of  the  wind,  is  cdki 
her  coming  to ;  and  the  contrary  ezcefs  of  the  M^ 
to  leeward  is  called  her  fidling  oflT.  / 

Veering,  or  wearing,  as  ufed  in  the  pitfert  6d^ 
may  be  defined,  the  movement  by  which  a  if 
changes  her  date  from  trying  to  that  of  £cad£q|»  « 
of  running  before  the  diredbn  of  the  wind  aai  ft^ 

It  is  an  axiom  in  natural  i^Uofofrfiyy  <* 
ry  body  will  perfevere  in  a  date  of  reft,  or  if 
uniformly  in  a  right  line,  unlefs  it  be 
change  its  (bte  by  forces  impreflS-d  t  and 
change  o£  motion  is  proportional  to  die  novini  &■■ 
impirfTed,  and  made  acordiog  to  tberifbf  tefei 
which  that  fiirce  a^** 
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cM  dup)  now  forward  y  now  behind» 
*  imprdffion  of  the  waves  and  windy 
s  ri^ht  and  left  by  turns  inclined. 


I 


t  ts  eafy  to  conctive  how  adiip  ts  compelled 
ito  any  diredion  by  the  force  of  the  wind, 
n  any  part  of  her  length  in  lines  parallel  to 
^the  horison.  Thus  in  the  ad  of  veering, 
a  neceiTary  confequence  of  this  invariable 
the  objed  of  the  feaman  is  to  reduce  the 
ie  wind  on  the  foip^s  hind  part,  and  to  re- 
rnt/i  exertion  on  her  fore  part,  fo  that  the 
be  puOied  to  leeward.  This  effisd  is  either 
J  the  operation  of  the  fails,  or  by  the  im- 
the  wind  on  the  mails  and  yards.  In  the 
i  the  fails  on  the  hind*part  of  the  ihip  are 
ed  or  arranged  nearly  parallel  to  the  di- 
the  windy  which  then  glides  inefFeAually 
farfxes ;  at  the  fame  time  the  foremoft 
read  abruady  fo  as  to  receive  the  greateft 
r  the  wind.  The  fore-part  accordingly 
this  impuUcy  and  is  put  in  motion ;  and 
If  neceflarily  confpiring  with  that  of  the 
les  the  (hip  about  as  much  ai  is  requifite 
the  4elked  efiedl. 
n  the  tempeft  is  fo  violent  as  to  preclude 

lailsy  the  eflFort  of  the  wind  operates 
tUy  on  the  oppq^  ends  o£  the  (hip,  be- 
nufts  and  yards  fituated  near  the  head 
ferve  to  counterbalance  each  other,  in 
3  tmpreffion.  The  effect  of  the  helm  is 
srably  dimini/hed,  becaufe  the  head-way 
s  life  and  vigour  a>  all  its  operadons,  is 
e  foeble  and  inefle^il.  Hence  it  be- 
sflary  to  deihoy  this  equilibrium  which 
rcen  the  ma(b  and  yirds  before  and  be- 
to  throw  die  balance  forward  to  prepare 

If  this  cannot  be  efTedled  by  the  arran- 
he  yards  on  die  mafts»  and  it  becomes  ab« 
eflary  to  veer,  in  order  to  fave  the  fliip 
ftjon  (fee  line  17,  p.  129.),  the  miren- 
>e  cut  away,  and  even  the  main-mad,  if 
EMins  incapable  of  anfwering  the  helm  by 
prow  to  leeward. 

it  that  movement  in  navigadon  by  which 
ried  precipitately  before  a  tempeft. 
flies  Mrith  amasing  rapidity  through  the 
never  this  expedient  is  put  in  pradice, 
tteti^ted  in  a  contrary  wind,  unlefs  when 
o  renders  her  incapable  of  fuftaining  the 
ct  of  the  wind  and  waves  any  longer  on 
ridwot  being  expofed  to  the  moft  immi- 

ther  feuds  with  a  fail  extended  on  her 

or,  if  die  Aorm  is  exceffive,  without  any 

in  the  fea  phrafe  is  called  fcuddij^  under 

ffipal  hazards  incident  to  fcodding  are, 
iieaibikjngtheflup*sftan}  the  difficulty 
perpcCu^y  ezpofea  her  to  the  danger 
ig-tD$  and  the  want  of  fuflicient  fea- 
*ei  which  ftrifces  the  ftetn  violently  may 
pisccty  by  which  the  fliip  muft  inevitaj^ 
(y  bniachisig-to  fuddenly,  flie  is  tfareflt- 
ifiag  all  her  mafts  and  fails,  or  being  im- 
ptrotTMd  s  and  far  want  of  fet-room,  flie 
>  die  4iQgen  of  bei^f  wrecked  oa  a  lee- 

IM. 


But  Albert  from  behind  the  balance  drew. 

And  on  the  prow  its  double  eflbrts  threw.-* 

The  order  now  was  given  to  bear  away; 

The  ord^f  given,  the  dmoneers  obey. 

High  o*er  the  bowfprit  ftrecchM  the  tortur*d  fail^ 

As  on  the  rack,  diftends  beneath  the  gale. 

But  fcarce  the  yielding  prow  its  impulfe  knew« 

When  in  a  thoufand  flirting  Oireds  it  flew  !^* 

Yet  Albert  new  refources  flill  prepares. 

And,  bridling  grief,  redoubles  all  bis  cares. 

Away  there ;  lower  the  reixen-yard  on  deck ! 

He  calls,  and  brace  the  foremad  yards  aback  1 

His  great  example  every  bofom  fires  $ 

New  life  rekindles,  and  new  hope  infpircs ; 

While  to  die  helm  unfaidiful  ftill  (he  liesy 

One  defperate  remedy  at  laft  he  tries.— 

Hafte,  vnth  your  weapons  cut  the  (hrouds  and  flay  $ 

And  hew  at  once  the  mixen-mafl  away  ! 

He  faid  j  th*  attentive  failors  on  each  fide, 
At  his  command  the  trembling  cofds  divide. 
Faft  by  the  fated  pine  bold  Rodmond  fUods  ; 
Th^  impatient  axe  hung  gleaming  in  his  hands ; 
Brandiih'd  on  high,  it  fell  with  dreadful  found  ; 
The  tall  maft  groaning,  felt  the  deadly  wound. 
Deep  gaih'd  with  fores,  the  tottVing  ttru^re  rings» 
And  crafhing,  thundering,  o*er  the  quaiter  fwings. 

Thus  when  fome  limb,  convulsM  with  pangs  of 
death, 
Imbibes  the  gangrene*s  peililendal  breath ; 
Th*  experienc*d  ardft  from  the  blood  betrays 
The  latent  venom,  or  its  courfe  delays  $ 
But  if  th*  infedlion  triumphs  o*er  his  art, 
Taindng  the  vital  ftream  that  warms  the  hearty 
Refolv*d  at  laft,  he  quits  th*  unequal  ftrifi^y 
Severs  the  membery  and  prefervcs  the  life. 


END   or    TUX    tXCOND    CAKTO* 


C   A   N*  T   o      ni. 


AKCUliXN«f. 


Ti^  defign  and  irtfiuenti  rf poetry^-^A^tttd  h  tke  fuh" 
jtB'^JVruk  of  tke  m'un-mafi  cUartd  rnvtay  Shtf 
*uteri  before  tAt  wn^^Uer  'vhleM  apuuim  <Djf*- 
ferentftttmt  of  the  ojjicen-^jtffcmratKi  of  tke  'fiamd 
of  Falconera^^ExcurJuH  n  tke  adjateni  tmtmm  of 
Greece,  renowned  in  antiqiap-^AtAens^^-'Sl^ggg^mm 
Plato  ^^Mdet^So/ort-^-^inti'-'^S^tiSt^^ 
das-^Invm/kn  of  Xerxes^^yeurgut'-^Sfmimmdst 
•^Modern  affearanee — jircadio'^Jtt  ftnmr  ksf* 
fineft  and  fertilitf-^Preftnt  difrifi^  tke  egeSt  offit" 
'very-^ltheca — Uljfjtt  mad  Ftneiopt-^^A^  and 
MyctMt-^  jlgHHtmnon  'A4acrmifi'^iJbf^tm4^u!» 
can  and  f^enu^-^Deioh^ApoUa  and  Dmmt.TrM'^ 
SfBo^ri^Ltander  ar4  Hero-^Delpke>'^Tempie  of 
JfoU6^Parnaff'ui^rkeMute»^T:kefuh}oa  rtjum-' 
ed'^'^aHding  of  th  fia^ro^gms  temfefi,  «. 
eom^n'ted  vnth  ram,  kail  and  meteori'^Dm^e/s^ 
ligktnmg  Md  tk§iidtr^4ffrmk  if  da/^-^Dijm^rf 
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tf  iMid'—'^ne  Jfap  in  great  danger  f>aji:s  tkeiJUnd 
qf  St.  Gccrge-^Turri  kcr  brcadjide  to  the  /fore— 
Her  bvwfprttf   fomnaft  and  muht'tep'maji  carried 
•xtwflf— ^f  Jirikei  a  rock-»-^rtti  aJundcr-^Fate  uf 
the  crew. 


The  Scene  flretches  from  that  part  of  the  Archi- 
pelago which  lies  ten  miles  to  tho  northward  of  Fal- 
coiiera,  to  Cape  Colonna,  in  Atcica.^— The  time  is 
about  feven  hoursi  being  from  one  till  eight  in  the 
morning. 


WHEN  in  a  barbarous  age,  with  blood  defilM, 
The  human  favdge  ronm'd  the  gloomy  vrild  ; 
When  fullen  Ignorance  her  (lag  drf^^hy'd. 
And  Rapine  and  Revenge  her  voice  obryM  ; 
Sen?  from  the  (horn  of  Ught  the  Mufes  cime. 
The  dark  and  folifr)'  race  to  tame. 
'Twas  their*s  the  lawlcfspaflioni  to  controul, 
And  melt  in  tender  fympiithy  the  foul ; 
The  heart  from  vice  and  error  to  reclaim, 
And  brenhe  in  human  breafts  celeflial  flame. 
The  kindling  fpirit  caught  th'  empt  real  ray, 
And  glowM  congenial  uith  the  fwelling  lay. 
RousM  from  the  chaos  of  primseval  night, 
At  once  fair  Truth  and  Reafon  fprung'tofight»— 
When  great  Matonidas,  in  rapid  fong, 
The  thundering  tide  of  battle  rolls  along, 
Each  ravifh*d  bofom  feels  the  high  alarms^ 
And  all  the  burning  pulfes  bent  to  arms. 
From  eardi  upborn,  on  Pegifean  wings. 
Far  thro*  tf:e  boundlefs  realms  of  thought  he  fprings } 
While  diftant  poets,'  trembling  as  they  view 
His  funward  flight,  the  dassling  track  purflie 
But  when  his  ftrings,  with  mournful  magic,  tfcll 
What  dire  diftrcis  Laertts*  fon  bejel. 
The  flriins,  meandering  thro*  the  maze  of  woe. 
Bid  facred  fympathy  the  heart  o*erflow. 
Thus,  In  old  dme,  the  Mufes'  heavenly  breath 
V/lrh  vital  force  dilTolv'd  the  chains  of  death: 
!:  tc!>  hard  in  epic  lays  began  to  flng, 
'I.i.i  jht  by  the  mailer  of  the  vocal  ftring.— 
"I  i;;  mine,  alas  !  thro'  dangerous  fcenes  to  ftray, 
r  ir  r'rom  the  light  of  his  unerring  ray  ! 
\Vi..!e,  all  unus'd  the  wayward  path  to  tread, 
IXirkling  I  wander  with  prophetic  dread. 
To  :ne  in  vain  the  bold  Mxonian  lyre 
A v,.skes the  numbers,  fraught  vrith  living  fire  !— 
Full  oft  indeed,  that  mournful  harp  of  yore 
Wept  the  fid  wanderer  loft  upon  the  fhore ; 
Hut  o*erthat  fceneth*  impatient  numbers  ran, 
Subfervientonly  to  a  nobler  plan. 
*ri^mine,  the  unravePd  profpe^ to  difplay, 
Anflnn  th*  events  in  regular  array. 
Tl^Hvd  the  taflc,  to  fmg  in  varied  ftrains, 
Wh'il^  all  unchangM  the  tragic  theme  remain* ! 
Thrice  happy !  might  the  fccret  powers  of  art 
Ufil.^ck  the  latent  windings  of  the  heart! 
hVji'it  tfaa.^  numbers  draw  compaflioit*s  tear 
*■/>•- kinMHuferies,  oft  beheld  too  near: 
]%'Ki-ili^rretches,  oflinruin  caft 
On  Alblim's  ftfand,  beneath  the  wint'ry  blafl: 
Tor  .11  tfie  pangs,  the  complicated  woe, 
Mer^ ..^  eft  fons,  her  faitfaj^l  failon  know ! 
:o  ib^Miihing  o*ereach  mitifli  breaft. 


c 


^ti^Wiympathife  wilhBiiuin*!  foos  difhtft : 


For  this,  my  theme  chro*  mates  I  purfne, 
Which  nor  Mvonidas  nor  Maro  knew. 

AwhUe  the  maft,  in  ruins  dragged  behind, 
Balanc* d the  impreflion  of  the  helm  and  wind: 
The  wouniled  fcrpent,  agonit'd  v/irh  pain. 
Thus  trailihis  mantjled  volume  cm  t^  plaiiiy 
But  now  the  wreck  diilcver*d  firom  the  reary 
The  long  reluAant  prow  began  to  veer; 
And  white  around  before  the  wind  it  fails, 
.Square  all  the  yards  *  !  the  attentive  matter  caU»- 
You,  timoneers,  her  nvKion  1*111  attend ! 
For  on  your  fteerage  all  our  livci  dirperJ. 
So,  fteddy  t  -  meet  her ,  wauh  thie  blafl  befaiad, 
.\nd  fteer  her  right  I;er'*re  the  leas  and  wind ! 
Starboard  agiin !  the  watchful  pil4C  cries ; 
Starboard,  the  obedieiM  tlmonecr  replirs* 
Then  to  the  left  :he  ntUng  helm  recwm ; 
The  wheel  %  re^-olves  ;  the  ringing  axle  bunsf 
The  (hip  no  longer,  foundering  by  die  ]ee« 
Bears  on  her  fide  th*  invafiom  of  the  fea: 
.\11  lojnly  o*erthe  defart  waite  Ac  flies* 
Scourg*don  by  furges,  ftorm  and  burftiig  dcies^ 
As  when  the  matters  of  the  lance  attail. 
In  Hyperborean  leas,  the  flumbcring  whak) 
Soon  as  the  javelins  pierce  his  fcaly  hide. 
With  anguifh  ftang,  he  cleaves  the  dowiiwaid  dde} 
In  vain  he  flies !  no  fKendly  refpife  ttwnd ; 
Hi«  life-blood  gufhes  thro*  di*  inflamhig  wouodt 

The  wounded  bark,  thus  fmarttng  mcfa  her  piB| 
Scud<»  from  purfuing  waves  along  the  mats  ; 
While,  da(h*d  apart  by  her  dividing  prow. 
Like  burning  adamant  the  waters  glow. 
Her  joints  forget  their  firm  elattit  tone  j 
Her  long  keel  trembles,  and  her  timbers  groan. 
Upheav'd  behind  her,  in  tremendous  height. 
The  billows  frown,  with  fearful  radiance  bt^bt ! 
Now  fliivering,  o*er  the  topmoft  wave  flie  rides, 
While  deep  beneath  th*  enormous  gulf  divides. 
Now  launching  headlong  down  the  horrid  vale. 
She  hears  no  more  the  n;aring  of  the  gale  \ 
Tilt  up  the  dreadful  height  again  fhe  flies. 
Trembling  beneath  the  current  of  the  flues. 
\s  that  rebellious  angel  who  from  heaven 
To  regions  of  oicrnal  pa'n  was  driven  ; 
When  dreadlc^s  he  f'orfook  the  Stygian  fkcMe, 
The  dilfant  realms  of  Eden  to  explore  I 
Here  on  fulphureous  clouds  fublimc  upheav*d, 
With  darintj  wing  th'  infernal  air  he  clejv*d; 
There,  in  fome  hideous  gulf  defcending  praiK, 
Far  in  the  rnylefs  void  of  ni^ihc  was  thrown; 
Even  fo  (h,:  fcales  the  briny  mountain's  hdgltf, 
Then  down  the  "black  abyfs  precipitates  her  fli^. 
The  mads,  around  whofe  tups  the  whirlwinds  tt^ 
Wichlong  vibration  round  her  axle  fwii^. 
To  guide  the  wayward  courfe  amid  the  gkmDf 
I'he  watchful  pilots  dtfierent  potts  aflTuine. 
Albert  and  RoJmond,  ftation*d  on  die  reV| 
With  warning  voice  direA  each  timoneer. 
High  on  the  prow  the  guard  Anon  keept. 
To  ihun  the  cniifers  wandering  o*er  the  dccft : 


*  To  fquare  the  yards,  in  this  place  it 
arrange  them  diredly  athwart  the  flup*sla^gdk 

-f-  Steddy,  is  the  order  to  fteer  the  lliip  m 
to  the  line  on  which  flie  advances  at  that 
without  deviating  to  the  right  or  left  tbelo/. 

t  Itt  all  large  ibips  the  hdm  h  aasugei  hf 
wheel. 
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\e  moves  Palemon  (kiU  atteods^ 

m  his  oi^  hope  depends  t 

ilmoiidy    icariul  of    foam  iieighbooTing 

and  andiiy  Z.9«4  out  gtfitel 
thas  fendding  an  the  dde  (he  flewy 
inera*t  reeky  height  they  view. 
s  fummity  thro*  the  gloom  of  nighty 
eriag  vntch-tower  odh  a  mournful  light, 
cement  riTecred  they  ftand» 
le  breaken  lafli  the  nigged  ftrand  t 
fond  thts  ihore  the  %reflel  flieft» 
i  ripid  eagle  cleaves  the  /Ides. 
*  iangs  of  her  int'jttate  foe, 
yski  champdn  icud^  the  tfembling  roe.«- 
r  pail,  reiieOs  a  fe«ble  joy  \ 
Euming  fiears  their  hope  deitroy. 
1\*  Atlmtici  oft  the  Tailor  eyes, 
iag  in  the  rdgn  of  fofter  fluesy 
)f  ice,  from  polar  regions  blo>^9 
■d  influence  of  a  %vartner  zone  : 
liflTsactempei^d  gales  fupply : 
Iream  the  aerial  billowi  fly  $ 
iver'd  fiKNB  the  fcorv-hii^  heat, 
id»  the  feverifh  pulfes  beat. 
n  their  trembling  veflel  pift  this  ifle^ 
vy  joys  the  crew  beguile : 
:  meteors  of  a  iifelels  fire  ! 
tey  kindlct  and  too  fo<m  expire ! 
moty  !   dbou  ftom  whofe  uoerrii^  tongue 
flows  the  animated  A)ng  ! 
ni  now  the  flownng  ihip  furround  ? 
old,  thro*  all  the  world  reno%m*d  { 
!  the  poet*s  theme  the  mufes  boaft, 
ruins  |  in  oblivion  lofl ! 
vhofe  fad  (fiftrefs  theie  lays  deplore^ 
I  Grecian  or  in  Roman  lore, 
I  pafs  each  fimous  circling  Ihore  ? 
I  fat^  hlafted  in  the  barren  Hude, 
»  IboQy  the  buds  of  fcicnce  lade  c 
geniusy  in  undmely  hour, 
B  bloom  of  every  fpringing  flower. 
dfoopst  while  fuUen  tloud  and  ftorm 
ot  clhnate  of  the  (bul  deform. 
nong  the  wandering  naval  trainy 
ft  exird  from  tb^  Aonian  plain, 
9KiuiK*d  in  fancy*s  Toothing  dream^ 
to  tafte  the  fweet  Caftalian  ftream, 
;  falubriotts  ftreamty  with  power  divine, 
tiSt  th*  attempcrM  foul  refwe) 
with  liberal  commerce  here  unbleft, 
r !  finccrcr  grief  pofiefl. 
yoothfiil  miod  th*  impreffion  caft 
floryy  fhall  for  ever  latl. 
ianfucBch*d  by  cruel  fbrtune^s  iiCf 
ch  laextingnhhable  fire. 
I  AdMiis  firft,  in  ruin  fpread> 
13n  at  PortXioQo^s  head, 
e  of  firieocc!  whofe  immortal  name 
Baft  In  the  glorious  roll  of  fame. 
%  Smenta  and  Plato  (hone, 
tDtracht  cttroal  honour  won^ 
VSftiK's  cauie  his  life  refignM^ 
ponDuac*d  the  wifelt  of  mankind  : 
«told  the  fpvkof  vital  fire, 
Sue  eflbice,  never  could  exphre^ 
dsBclt,  the  philolbphlc  fagej 
Uitotm*  Tindidive  ra^e. 


} 


IJu((  Ariftides  here  maintajnM  the  caufV, 
Whofe  fvcred  precepts  (hine  thro*  Soloo*s  Jawt. 
Of  all  her  towering  flrudtures,  no^  alone 
Some  fcattcr*d  columns  (land,  with  weeds  oVrgrown. 
The  wandering  (hanger,  near  the  port,  defcries 
A  milk-white  lion  of  flupendous  fixe.) 
Unknown  the  fculptor  $  marble  is  the  frame : 
And  hence  th*  adjacent  haven  drew  its  name. 

Next,  'in  the  |^ph  of  Engia,  Corinth  lies, 
Whofe  goi^geous  fabrics  feem*d  to  ftpke  the  (kief  \ 
Whom,  tho*  by  tyrant  vidors  oft*  fubdu*d, 
Greece,  EgypS  Rome,  with  nw/ul  wonder  vlew*d» 
Her  name,  for  Pallas*  heavenly  art  renown'd  *, 
Spread  like  the  fi^iage  which  her  pillars  crowned. 
Bu'l  now,  in  fatal  dcfolation  laid. 
Oblivion  o*er  it  draws  a  difmal  {h»Ae, 

Then  further  weftward  on  Marea*f  land^ 
F.iir  Nfifitra  !  thy  modem  turrets  (land. 
Ah  !  who,  unmuv*d  with  fecret  woe,  can  tell 
That  here  great  Lacedaemon*s  glory  lell  f 
Here  once  (he  flouri(h*d,  at  whofe  trumpet*s  found 
War  burft  his  chains,  and  nations  (hoo*.:  around. 
Here  brave  Leonidas  from  (horrto  Ihore 
rhro*  all  Achaia  bade  her  thuitders  roar : 
He,  whed  imperial  Xerxes,  firom  afar. 
Advanced  with  Per(ia*s  furtilefs  troops  to  war^ 
Till  Macedonia  (hrunk  beneath  his  fpear. 
And  Greece  di(huy*ii  beheld  the  chief  dnwnear ; 
He,  at  Thermopylz*s  immortal  plain. 
His  force  repel Pd  with  Sparta's  glorious  train» 
Tall  Oeca  faw  the  tyrant's  conqiicr'd  bands. 
In  galping  miU|ons,  bleed  on  hoftilc  lands. 
Thus  vanqui(h*d  Afia  trembling  heard  thy  name* 
And  Thebes  and  Athens  ficken'd  at  thy  iame! 
Thy  ftace,  fupported  by  Lycuigus*  lavrs, 
Drew,  like  thine  arms,  fuperlativc  applaufe» 
Even  great  EpaminonJas  ftrove  in  vain 
To  curb  that  fpirit  with  a  Theban  chain. 
But  ah  !  how  low  her  free- bom  fpirit  now  ! 
Her  abjed  (ons  to  haughty  tyrants  bow  ^ 
A  falfe,    degenerate,  fupcrllitious  rate 
Infcll  thy  region,  and  thy  name  dilgrace ! 

Not  diftant  far,  Arcadia*s  hUtt  domains 
Peloponne^*  circling  (bote  contains. 
Thnce  happy  (oil !  where  dill  ferenely  gayy 
Indulgent  Flora  breath*d  perpetual  May ; 
Where  buxom  Ceres  taught  ch*  obfe^uious  field, 
Rich  without  art,  fpontaneous  gifts  to  yield. 
Then  with  f(Mne  rural  nymph  fupremely  bleil. 
While  tranfport  glow*d  in  each  enamour'd  bready 
Each  faithtui  (hepiierd  told  hb  tender  painy 
And  fung  of  fylvan  fports  in  artlefi  drain. 
Now,  fad  revcrfe^ !  Opprrfiion's  iron  hand 
Endaves  her  natives,  and  defpoils  the  land. 
In  lawlefs  rapine  bred,  a  fanguioe  train 
With  midnight-ravage  fcour  th*  unculturM[ 

Weftward  of  thefe,  beyond  the  Iithmusy 
The  long-lod  Ule  of  Ithacus  the  wife  $ 
Where  fair  Penelope  her  abfent  lord 
Full  twice  ten  yean  with  faithful  love  dadfiv^d* 
Tho*  many  a  princely  hiuut  her  beauty  j 
She,  guarded  only  bv  her  ftripling  fooj^ 
Each  bold  attempt  of  fuitor-luogs  repell 
And  unde(U*d  the  nuptial  contradl  held. 
With  various  arts  to  win  her  love  they  toird^ 
But  all  their  wiles  by  virtuous  fraud  (he  foir^f?k 
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True  to  her  vowi,  and  refolattly  chafte, 
The  beautcouf  princeis  triumphed  at  the  laft. 

Argos,  in  Greece  forgotten  and  unknowny 
Still  iceros  her  cruel  tbrtune  to  bemoan ; 
Argosy  wbofe  monarch  led  the  Grecian  hofts 
Far  o'er  the  i£gcan  main  to  Dardan  coafts. 
Unhappy  prince  !  who,  on  a  hoftileihorc. 
Toil,  peril,  anguiih,  ten  long  winters  boic. 
And  when  to  native  realms  reftorM  ic  laft, 
To  reap  the  harveft  of  thy  labours  paft  5 
A  pcrjurd  friend,  alas  !  and  faithlefs  wife. 
There  facri6c*d  toimpioas  loft  thy  life  ! — 
>'«ft  by  Arcadia  ftretch  thcfc  dcfart  plains. 
And  o'er  the  land  a  gloomy  tyrant  reigns. 

Next  the  fair  ide  of  Helena  •  is  feen. 
Where  adverfe  winds  deuin'd  the  Spartan  qneen  j 
For  whom  in  arms  combined  the  Grecian  haft, 
With  vengeance  fir'd,  invaded  Phrygians  coaft  j 
For  whom  4*0  long  they  laboured  to  deftroy 
The  lacred  turrets  of  imperial  Troy. 
Here,  driven  by  Juno's  rage,  the  haplefs  dame. 
Forlorn  of  hcsrt,  from  ruinM  llion  came. 
The  port  an  inuge  bears  of  Parian  ftone. 
Of  ancient  fabric,  but  of  date  unknown.  . 

Due  eaft  from  this  appears  the  immortal  ihora' 
That  facied  Phabus  and  Diana  bore : 
I^los,  thru'  all  the  iSgean  Teas  renown'd ! 
(Whofe  coaft  the  rocky  Cyclades  furround) 
By  Phcebus  honoured,  and  by  Greece  rever'd ) 
Her  hallowed  groves  even  diftant  Perfia  fear'd. 
But  now,  a  (ilent  unfrequented  land  ! 
No  human  footftep  marks  the  tracklefs  fand. 
Thence  to  the  north,  by  Afia's  weftem  bound. 
Fair  Lemnos  ftands,  with  rifing  marble  crown*d  ) 
Where,  in  her  rage,  avenging  Juno  huri'd 
Ill-fated  Vulcan  from  th*  rthcnal  world. 
There  his  eternal  anvils  firft  he  rcar'd ; 
Then,  fbrg'd  by  Cyclopean  art,  appeared 
Thunders,  thatfliook  the  flues  with  dire  alarms. 
And,  formed  b^  flcill  divine,  Vulcanian  arms. 
There,  with  this  crippled  wretch,  the  foul  difgrace 
And  living  fcandal  of  th*  empyreal  race. 
The  beauteous  queen  of  Love  in  wedlock  dwelt. 
In  fires  profane  can  heavenly  bofoms  melt  ? 

Eaftward  of  this  appean  the  Dardan  fhore, 
That  once  th*  imperii  towers  of  Ilium  bore. 
Jlluftrious  Troy  1  renowned  in  every  clime. 
Thro*  the  long  annals  of  unfolding  rime ! 
How  oft,  thy  royal  bulwarks  to  defend. 
Thou  faw*ft  thy  tutelar  ^ods  in  viin  defcend  ! 
Tho*  chiefs  unnumbered  in  her  caufe  were  flaio, 
Tho*  nations  peiiOiM  on  her  bloody  plain. 
That  refuge  of  perfidious  Helen's  fli^me 
Wj|doomM  at  length  to  fink  in  Grecian  flame : 
jyikpw,    by  time's   deep  plough-fhare  harrow'd 

lIReat  of  facred  Troy  is  found  no  more. 
No  trace  of  all  her  glories  now  remains  i 
But  com  and  vines  enrich  her  cultur'd  plains. 
Silver  jMunder  laves  the  verdant  fhore  j 
Scam^^feft'  overflowed  with  hoftile  gore ! 
NomPRmovM  from  Ilion's  famous  land, 
Jn  counter  v^ew  appears  the  Thracian  ftrand  ; 
Where  beauteous  Hero,  from  the  turret's  height, 

W'd  her  crefcenc  each  ro-olving  night ; 


I'i 


Now  Ipowfi  by  the  mme  of  Macronlfi. 


Whofe  gleam  direOed  lovM  Leander  o*cr 
The  rolling  Hellefpom  to  Afia*s  fhore  i 
Till,  hi  a  fated  hour,  on  Thracia's  coofl 
She  faw  her  lover's  lifelcfs  body  toft : 
Then  felt  her  bofbn  agony  fevere )  ' 
Her  e}'es  fad-gat'mg  poor'd  the  incdTant  tear  ;     , 
O'erwhelm'd  with  aqguifh,  frantic  with  dcfpair. 
She  beat  her  beauteous  breaft  and  tore  her  haii^ 
On  dear  Leander*s  nante  in  vans  fhe  cry'd  { 
Then  headlong  plung'd  into  the  parting  bde. 
The  parting  tide  receiv'd  the  lovely  weight. 
And  proudly  fiow'd,  exulting  in  its  fxngbt. 

Far  weft  of  Thrace,  beyond  the  iK^an  nakk 
Remote  from  ocean,  lies  the  Delphic  pUiik 
The  facred  oracle  of  Phoebos  there        ^ 
High  o'er  the  mount  arofe,  divinely  fair  t 
Achaian  marble  form*d  the  gorgeous  pile : 
Auguft  the  fabric  !  elegant  its  ftik ! 
On  brazen  hinges  turned  the  filver  doon, 
And  checquerM  marble  pav*d  the  polifh'd  fbon. 
The  roofs,  where  ttoried  tablatures  ^pear'd. 
On  columns  of  Corinthian  mould  were  icar'd ; 
Of  (hining  porphyry  the  ihafb  were  6am*d, 
And  round  the  hollow  dome  briglit  jewels  ft 
Apollo's  fuppliant  priefts,  a  blameleft  train! 
Fram'd  their  oblations  on  the  holy  fane : 
To  front  the  fun's  declining  ray  4wat  plac'd| 

I  With  golden  harps  and  livii^  laurels  grac'd. 
The  fciences  and  arts  around  tlie  fluine 
Confpicuous  ibone,  engraved  by  haoda  diriae! 
Here  iCfculapius'  fnake  difpli^ed  hii  creft. 
And  buminy  glories  fparkled  on  his  bitaft : 
While  from  his  eye's  infufterahle  light 
Difeafe  and  Death  recoil'd  in  headlong  flight 
Of  this  great  temple,  thro*  all  time  reoowo'd, 
Sunk  in  oblivion,  no  remains  are  found. 

Contiguous  here,  wkh  hallow'd  woods  •* 
Pamaflus  lifts  to  heaven  its  haaour'd  head| 
Where,  firomthe  deluge  fav'd,  by  heavca*i 
Deucalion  leading  Pyrrha  hand  in  hand, 
Repeoplcd  all  the  defulatcd  land. 
Around  the  fcene  unfadcd  laurels  gsow» 
And  aromatic  flowers  lor  ever  blow. 
The  winged  choin,  on  every  tree  above, 
Carol  fweet  numbers  thro'  the  vocal  grofte  | 
While  o'er  th*  eternal  fpr'mg  that  fmiica 
Young  tephyrs  borne  on  roTy  piokmi  breathe. 
Fair  daughters  of  the  fun  I  the  facred  KioCi 
Here  wake  to  ecfbfy  (heir  ibngs  divine ; 
Or  croHD'd  with  myrtle,  in  fome  fweet  akovi 
Attune  the  tender  ftriogs  to  blecdmg  knve. 
All  fodly  fweet  the  balmy  currents  roll. 
Soothing  to  fofbft  peace  the  tortur'd  M, 
While  hill  and  vale  with  choral  voice 
The  mufic  of  immortal  harps  refoond. 
Fair  Fleafure  leads  in  dance  the  happy  haps. 
Still  fcattcring  where  ftie  moves  Elyfiiai  ~ 

Even  now  the  (trains,  vnth  fweet 
Shed  a  delicious  languor  o'er  the  thingH"- 
Adieu  ye  vales,  that  fmiling  peace  bdbv» 
Where  Eden's  bluftama  ever>vental  Uowl 
Adieu  ye  fbeams,  that  o'er  inrhar>rd  gteuBl 
In  lucid  maze  th*  Aonian  hiU  furround  I 
Ve  tairy  fcenes  where  Fancy  lovca  to  dwcUt 
And  young  Delight,  for  ever,  O  farewell ! 
The  foul  with  tender  luxury  you  fill. 
And  o*cr  the  fenfe  Lothcn  drwt  diftii  * 
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tmary,  from  th*  ingloriovt  dream ! 
lungs  reAune  the  kindling  theme  ! 
iwere  !  arottfe  thy  vital  fire  ! 
the  Aorm,  my  verre  infpire  ! 
whirlwinds  that  enrage  the  man* 
ir  along  the  fwelling  llmin  ! 
impetuous  o*er  the  boiling  deeps* 
Attic  ihores  the  rdlcl  keeps : 
i  the  W4ves  behind  her  fweiU 
wheeling  ftera  their  force  repel. 
t  (hould  either  quarter  *  iteU 
:  the  tempeft  ihe  might  reel. 
1  erery  bidden  turn  apply  i 
left  the  fpokes  alternate  ily. 
me  conquer 'd  hoft  retreats  in  fear* 
saders  guard  the  broken  rear) 
f  nan,  and  long  oppofe 
es  that  around  them  clofe ) 
;  flanks  >  the  routed  fquadroos  join  $ 
:  flight  in  one  embodied  line  : 
the  flying  bark  be/bre 
;  floods  that  lafli  her  to  the  fliore. 
(hted  trarellery  thru*  the  ihadcy 
kviouspath  with  heart  difmay'd  ; 
Bg  iavages  behind  him  roary 
pks  and  quagmires  lurk  befotO'" 
poop  th*  audacious  Teas  afpire* 
JJs  of  flu^ating  fire. 
3ooqueror»  frantic  with  fuccefs* 
:  natioas  ruin  and  diftrels ; 
:  wat'ry  wildemefs  he  roams» 
▼enfold  rage  the  tempeft  loams  $ 
trembling  pinest  aburej  below, 
le  cordage  howls,  with  notes  of  woe. 
ly  wafted  ftom  the  burning  zone, 
arfar,  a  deaf  and  hollow  groan  ! 
(h  battlements,  to  either  fide 
ing,  drink  the  briny  tide : 
hi^g*d,  in  paUed  huiguors  play* 
cs  beneath  the  noon-tide  ray. 
fuoder  torn,  a  deluge  pour  j 
Bs  hail  defcends  in  whirling  Hiower. 
mafts,  with  pale  and  livid  rays, 
mm  portentous  meteors  blase, 
^lofne,  in  mournful  pomp  arrayM. 
ehind  impenetrable  diade  ^ 
{ fouad  intolerable  light, 
I  the  terron  of  the  night. 
mai^s  quaking  hill  o*erfpread, 
i*s  lo«d  trumpet  founded  o*er  hia  head, 
e  urrathfiil  Angel  of  the  wind 
lorsort  of  the  fkies  combined ; 
•  one  ill-fated  fhip  opposed, 
Ireadful  magaxine  difclosM. 
nendous  o>r  the  deep  he  fprings, 
{  fttlphur  flashing  from  his  wings  (— 
itmg  voice  the  difmal  filence  breaks  ; 
OB  the  cluins  of  death  awakes ! 
re  loud  the  reeling  peals  enlarge, 
deck  their  bbaing  fides  difcharge : 
i;haft,  the  (hivering  vrretches  flood, 
bfpencc  and  ^ar  congealM  their  blood. 
uge  borfts  the  liviag  flame, 
acttflkin  rends  th*  sethetial  frame ; 

ifCer  it  the  hinder  part  of  a  ihtp*s  fide ; 
rhJch  is  near  the  ftenw 


Sick  earth  convulfive  groans  from  ihore  to  iIioit» 
And  nature  (huddering  fieels  the  horrid  roar. 

Still  the  fad  profpe^  riiies  on  my  fight, 
RevcaPd  in  all  its  mournful  /hade  and  light. 
Swift  thro*  my  pulfes  glides  the  kindling  fire* 
As  lightniog  gUnces  on  th'  electric  wire. 
But  ah !  the  force  of  numbers  (ttivct  in  vain* 
The  glnwi^  fcene  unequal  to  fuftain. 

Eut  lo  !  at  la(t,  firom  tenfold  darknefs  bom. 
Forth  ifiues  o>r  the  wave  the  weeping  morn. 
Hat],  facred  yifion  !  who,  on  orient  wing. 
The  cheerin^^^wn  of  light  propitious  bring ! 
All  nature  fmUing  hail'd  the  vivid  ray. 
That  gave  her  beauties  to  returning  day  : 
All  but  our  (hip,  that,  groaning  on  the  tide. 
No  kind  relief,  no  gleam  of  hope  defcry'd. 
For  now,  in  firant,  her  trembling  inmates  fee 
The  hills  o(  Greece  emerging  on  the  lee. 
So  the  loft  lover  views  that  fatal  nooro. 
On  which,  fin-  ever  from  his  bofom  Com, 
The  nymph  adorM  refignt  her  blooming  charms*  ' 
To  blcfs  with  love  fome  happier  rival's  arms. 
So  to  Eliza  dawn*d  that  crael  day* 
That  tore  /Eneas  from  her  arms  away ; 
That  faw  him  parting  never  to  return* 
Herfelf  16  funeral  flames  decreed  to  bum. 
O  yet  in  clouds*  that  genial  fource  of  light* 
Conceal  thy  radiant  glories  from  our  fight ! 
Go,  with  thy  fmile  adom  the  happy  plain* 
And  gild  the  fcenes  where  health  and  pleafurerdi^n: 
But  let  not  here,  in  fcom,  thy  wantuo  beam 
Infult  the  dreadful  grandeur  of  my  theme ! 

While  ihoreward  now  the  bounding  vciTel  flies* 
Full  in  her  van  St  Georgc*s  cliflTs  arife : 
High  o*er  the  reft  a  pointed  crag  is  fcen. 
Thus  hung  projeding  over  a  mofify  green. 
Nearer  and  nearer  now  the  danger  grows* 
And  all  their  (kill  relentlefs  fates  oppoic. 
For,  while  more  eaftward  they  dirc^  the  prow* 
Enormous  waves  the  Quivering  deck  overflow. 
While,  ag  (he  wheels,  unable  to  fubdue 
Her  fellies,  ftill  they  dread  her  broaching-to  *. 
Alaiming  thought !  for  now  no  more  a-lee 
Her  riven  fide  could  bear  th'  bvading  fea  j 
And  if  the  following  furge  (he  feuds  before* 
litidlong  (he  runs  upon  the  dreadful  (hore  ^ 
A  ihore  where  (helves  and  hidden  rocks  abound* 
Where  dbith  in  fecret  ambufh  lurks  around.— 
Far  Icfs  difmay^d,  Anchifes'  wandering  fon 
Was  fecn  the  ftraits  of  Sicily  to  (hun : 
When  Palinurus,  from  the  helm,  defcfy*d 
The  rocka  of  Scylla  00  his  eaftern  fide ; 
Whil^  in  the  weft,  with  hideous  yaum  difclosM* 
His  onward  path  Charybdis'  gulph  opposed  ^ 
The  double  danger  av  by  turns  he  viewed. 
His  wheeling  bark  her  arduous  track  puiitt*d. 
Thns,  while  to  right  and  left  deftrudion  lies* 
Between  th'  extremes  the  daring  vcftcl  flies. 


*  Broaching-to,  is  a  fudden  and  bvoluotary  move- 
ment in  navigation,  wherein  a  (hip,  whilftfcuddlng  or 
failing  be:ore  the  wind,  unexpe^edly  tnms  her  fide 
to  windward.  It  is  generally  occafiooed  bv  the  dif- 
ficulty ct  iKering  her,  or  by  fome  difafter  happening 
to  -r^  rr.-.c  hjncry  of  the  helm.  Sec  the  laft  note  of 
:  T  j-v.:  :  Janto. 
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With  bomMUcTs  involution*  Kurftiiigb'er 
The  marble  clifit»  lond-dadiing  furges  roar. 
Hoarfe  thro*  each  windiqg  crrek  the  tenpeft  ravcty 
And  hollow  rocks  repeat  the  groan  of  wavet. 
DeftrufKon  round  th*  infatiate  coaft  prepares^ 
Tocniih  the  trembling  ihipt  unnumbered  (hares. 
But  haply  now  flis  *fcapes  the  fatal  (hand, 
Tho'  fcarce  ten  fathoms  dtftant  from  the  land. 
Swift  an  the  weapon  i(lotng  from  the  bow. 
She  cleaves  the  burning  waters  with  her  prow ; 
And  forward  leaping*  with  tumultuous  haftey 
Ason  thetempeft*swing,  the  Ule  flie  palt 
With  longing  eyes,  and  agony  of  mind. 
The  failon  view  this  refuge  left  behind  ; 
Happy  to  bribei  with  Iiidia*s  richeft  orey 
A  fafe  accdfion  to  that  barren  (bore ! 

When  in  the  dark  Peruvian  mine  confin*dy 
Loft  to  the  chearfiil  commerce  of  mankindi 
The  groaning  captive  waftes  his  life  away. 
For  ever  exilM  from  the  realms  of  day  i 
Not  equal  pangs  his  bofom  agonise* 
When  far  above  the  f^tcted  light  he  eyet* 
While*  all  forlorn*  die  vidim  pines  in  vM| 
For  fcenes  he  never  flull  pofTefs  *pin. 

But  now  Athenian  mountains  they  deiby* 
And  o*erthe  forge  Colonna  frowns  on  high. 
Befide  the  cape's  pnjeding  vetge  is  plac*d 
A  range  of  celumm*  long  by  time  defaced  i 
Firft  planted  by  devotion  to  fuftain* 
ladder  tunes*  Trioonia*s  ficred  fane. 
Foams  the  wild  beach  helow  with  mad^^ing  rage* 
Where  waves  the  rocks  a  dreadful  con>bat  wage. 
The  fickly  heaven*  fomenting  withks  freight* 
Still  vomits  o*er  the  main  the  ^verim  weight : 
And  now*  while  winged  with  ruin  from  on  high* 
Thro*  the  rent  cloud  the  ragged  lightnings  fly* 
A  flafh*  quick-glancing  on  the  nerves  of  light. 
Struck  the  pale  helmfman  with  eternal  nights 
Rodmond*  ¥rho  heard  a  piteous  groan  behind* 
Touch*d  with  compaftion  gax*d'  upon  the  blind  j 
And  while  around  his  fad  companions  croud* 
He  guides  th*  unhappy  victim  to  the  (hrovd. 
Hie  thee  aloft*  my  gallant  firiend !  he  cries  $ 
Thy  only  fuccour  on  the  maft  relies  !— 
The  helm,  bereft  of  half  its  vital  force* 
Now  fcarce  fubdu*d  the  wild  unbridled  courie: 
Quick  to  th*  abandon*d  wheel  Arion  came» 
TGe  fliip*s  tempeftuous  falUes  to  reclaim. 
Amaz*d  he  faw  her*  o*er  the  founding  loam 
Upborn*  ro  right  and  left  dilh-aded  roam. 
So  gaz*d  young  Phaeton*  with  pale  difmay* 
When  nuMinted  on  the  flaming  car  of  day* 
With  ra(h  and  impious  h^nd  the  ffaripling  try*4 
Th*  immortal  courfers  of  the  fun  to  guide.— 
The  veflely  while  the  dread  event  draws  nigh» 
Seems  nnore  impatient  o*er  the  waves  to  fly : 
Fate  fpurs  her  on.— Thus  ifTuing  from  a^» 
Advances  to  the  foniomc  Mazing  ftar  ( 
And*  as  it  feels  th*  attraction's  kindling  fbrce. 
Springs  onward  whh  accelerated  couric. 

With  mMumful  look  the  feamen  ey*d  the  fbaad. 
Where  deatfa*s inexorable  jawi  expand: 
Swift  from  their  nunds  el^*d  a}l  dangers  paft« 
As*  dumb  wkh  terror*  they  beheld  the  laft. 
Now  on  the  trembling  ihrouds*  beibct*  behind, 
In  mute  fufpence  they  mount  into  the  wind.-* 
The  Genius  of  the  deep*  on  rapid  wiag* 
The  black  eventful  nooincDt  iiBein*4  to  bring. 


The  fatal  Sifters*  on  die  fufge  belbre* 
Yok'd  their  Infernal  hories  tothe. 
The  fteerimen  now  recerv'd  their  Uft  eammmiA 
To  wheel  the  veOel  fid^Kxig  to  the  ftrand. 
Twelve  (ailors,  on  the  fbremaft  who  depend. 
High  on  the  platform  of  the  top  afcend  i 
Fatil  retreatl  for  while  the  plunging  plow 
Immeiges  headlong  in  the  wave  below* 
Down-preft  by  wat'ry  weight  the  bowfprit  bcn^ 
And  from  above  the  ftem  dee^  cnOuog  rcnis. 
Beneath  her  beak  the  floadng  rains  lie ; 
The  fbremaft  totten*  uQfttfbin*d  on  high  > 
And  now  the  fhip*  fbre-IIfk«d  by  the  fea* 
Hurls  the  tall  fabric  backwaitf  o*er  her  lee ; 
While,  in  the  general  wreck*  ^  Aithfiil  fUy 
Dr^s  the  main-topmafl  ftom  iti  pott  away. 
Flung  from  the  nuft*  the  feamen  ftrive  in  vain 
Thro*  hoftile  floods  their  vefiel  tn  fcgain. 
The  wjves  they  bufiet*  till*  bereft  of  ftrengtb, 
0*erpower*d  they  yield  ta  cne\  tee  atleogdi. 
The  hoftile  waters  cloie  around  theb  head* 
They  fink  fiir  ever*  n(smber*d  with  the  dead! 

Thofe  who  remain  their  fearful  doom  awak. 
Nor  longer  mourn  their  loft  companiQQ*t  fttti. 
The  heart  that  bleeds  with  forrow  all  its  own.  . 
Forgets  the  pangs  of  frienddiip  to  hrmun,^^ 
Albert  and  Rodmond  and  Paleroon  here. 
With  young  Arion*  on  the  mail  appev  { 
Even  they,  amid  th*  uafpcakaUe  diftreft. 
In  every  look  difbafting  thoughts  oonfelli  { 
In  every  vein  the  refluent  blood  congeals. 
And  every  bofom  fatal  tenor  fecli. 
Inclos*d  with  all  the  denxMw  of  the  mab*     0 
They  view*d  th*  adjacent  ihore*  but  view*d  ii  «n 
Such  torments  an  the  drear  abodes  of  beil* 
Where  fad  dcfpair  laments  with  rueful  ycU, 
Such  torments  agonise  the  damned  beeaft. 
While  fancy  views  the  manfiom  of  the  bUL 
For  heaven's  fweec  help  thdr  fuppUant  crin  m 

plore) 
But  heaven*  relentleis*  deigns  to  help  no  naore! 

And  now*  laAi'd  on  by  deftiny  feveve^ 
With  horror  fraught*  the  dreadful  feenr  dvew  ocv^ 
The  ihip  hangs  hmrering  on  the  verge  of  dnCh, 
Hell  yawns,    rocks   rife,    and   breakers  nm  he 

neath!— - 
In  vain,  alas !  the  facred  fhades  of  ywe 
Would  arm  the  mind  with  philofbphsc  kf»( 
In  vain  they*d  teach  us,  at  the  latefl  breads 
To  fmile  ferene  amid  the  pangi  of  death. 
£venZeno*s  felf*  and  EpidetusoU, 
This  fell  abyfs  had  fhudder*d  to  beboU. 
Had  Socrates,  for  godlike  virtne  6in*d, 
And  wifeft  of  the  fons  of  men  psodaiai*4» 
Beheld  thb  fcene  of  phitnay  and  difbefr. 
Hit  fool  had  treablod  to  its  laft  rece6  S— 
Oyetconfimioiyheat,  ye  powers  above. 
This  laft  tremendous  fl«>ck  of  fate  to  pio«k . 
The  tottering  firame  of  reatbn  ycc  fuflain! 
Nor  let  this  total  ruin  whirl  my  bnin! 

In  vain  the  cords  and  axes  were  ptcpflr*d 
For  now  th*  andacioos  leas  infiik  the  ymi  } 
High  o*er  the  ihip  they  throw  a  horrid  ii^. 
And  o*er  her  bui^,  n  terrible  dlbide. 
Uplifted  on  the  furge*  to  heaven  ihe  fUes, 
Her  fhattcr*d  top  half  buried  in  thn  fkics. 
Then  headlong  plaofing  tfaonders  on  tfat  gnaad, 
Eaith  groans!  airocnUtt!  and  the  deeps  icibaB 
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balk  the  ittiA  coocaffion  fiselSf 
ring  «rith  the  woomly  io  tonnmC*  reels. 
:x>niruls*d  vrith  agonirmg  throet» 
ing  bull  beiArtth  the  murd'rer^s  blowt.^ 
plunges  (  hark '  a  feOood  ihock 
ftton^  bottom  on  the  marble  rock ! 
he  vsle  of  death,  with  difmal  criesy 
vkHms  Auddering  roll  their  eyes 
^air  $  while  yet  another  ftroke» 
comrolSoa,  rends  the  folid  oak  : 
lie  miney  in  whofe  infernal  ceil 
ng  demons  of  deftni^Uon  dwells 
afuader  torn  her  frame  dtvides, 
dg  fpreads  in  ruin  o^erthe  tides. 
it  mine  with  toneful  Maro's  art 

0  fympathy  the  feeling  heart } 

the  fmooth  and  nxnimtijl  verfe  todrcfii 
ocnp  of  ezquiiite  diftrefs ! 

1  feverely  taught  by  cruel  fjtt 
1  all  the  perils  I  relate* 

It  I  with  'unriTaird  drains  deplore 
■vkms  horrors  of  a  leeward  ihure. 
Jie  farge  the  ftooping  main-maft  hongi 
{rigging  thirty  feamen  clung : 
igglingy  on  a  broken  crag  were  cafty 
by  oosy  tangles  grappled  faft : 
ey  bore  th*  overwhelming  billows  rage^ 
Mnbat  with  their  fate  to  wage; 
■mbM  and  feeble  they  forego 
cry  hnldy  and  fink  to  ihades  below. 
on  the  main-yard-arm  impetuous  thrown 
ridgesy  die  urithootagroan.  i 

I  Palenaoa  on  their  fkill  depend, 
he  wreck  on  oars  and  rafts  defcend. 
e  mouncain-waye  on  high  they  ride, 
sward  plunge  beneath  th*  involving  tide } 
irho  ieema  in  agony  to  firive, 
ing  breakers  have  on  ihore  alive  $ 
fpoedterend  of  anguifh  knew, 
tbeftony  beach,  a  lifeleis  crew ! 
>  onbappy  chief!  th*  eternal  doom 
I  dcctccd  thee  to  the  briny  tomb ! 
es  of  milery  torment  thy  view ! 
fill  ftmgglts  of  thy  djring  crew ! 
i*d  bopetall  buried  in  the  flood, 
fpkh  torfes !  red  with  human  blood  ! 
with  anguifh  hoary  Priam  gas*d, 
iy*8  inperidl  domes  in  ruin  biased  { 
fevereil  fbrrow  doomed  to  feel, 
neadi  the  vi^lor^s  murdering  fteeL 
his  helplefs  partners  till  the  laft, 
!  Albert  hugs  the  floating  mafl ; 
nld  yet  fuft^n  the  mortal  blow, 
,  alas  f  beneath  fuperior  woe : 
fk  oatiire*s  fympatbetic  chain 
I  yunhig  heart  with  powerful  flrain  i 
Iwilii  for  ever  doom*d  to  mourn 
das!  who  never  fkall  retnm  $ 
dvierfity*s  approach  exposed, 
afld  hardfklps  ua&ncfeen  enckisM : 
laughter  Ith  without  a  fnendy 
■eetD  fvcoour  and  defend } 
nd  indigence  (et  forth  a  prey 
goilt,  that  flatters  to  betray— 
•  rifhiftioiM  rack  hb  fiselbg  mmif 
who  bung  bcfide,  has  grafp  rtfign'd  ) 
e  tumbling  w^ten  oVhia  ioU*dy 
Bidi^44MBi  the  maftcr*!  legs  enfold*** 


} 


*Sad  Albert  feels  the  di<lbl\ition  near. 
And  flrivcs  in  vain  his  fettered  limbs  to  clear  f 
For  death  bids  every  diaehinj;  joint  adhere. 
All -faint,  to  heaven  he  throws  his  dying  eyet> 
And,  <«  O  proteA  my  wife  and  child  !**  he  cricsi 
Thcgufhiog  ftreams  roll  back  th*  unfinifhM  fiHwd ! 
He  gafps  !  he  dies  I  and  tumbles  tt>  the  ground  I 

Five  only  left  of  all  the  peri(h*d  throngs 
Vet  ride  the  pine  which  fhereward  drives  along; 
With  thefe  Arioo  itilt  his  hold  fecuies. 
And  all  the  afHuilts  of  hoftile  waves  endures. 
0*er  the  dire  profpe^k  as  for  lifi;  he  ifaivesy 
He  looks  if  poor  Palemon  yet  furvives. 
Ah  wherefbre,  trufli  ng  to  unequal  art, 
Didft  thou,  incautious !  from  the  wreck  depart  f 
Alas !  thefe  rocks  all  human  (kill  defy. 
Who  ftrikes  them  once  beyond  relief  mnfk  die : 
And  now,  fure  wounded,  thou  perhaps.art  toft 
On  thefe,  or  in  fome  oosy  cavern  loft. 
Thus  thought  Arioo,  anxious  gaaing  round 
In  vain,  his  eyes  no  more  Palemon  found. 
The  demons  of  deftrodlion  hover  nigh. 
And  thick  their  mortal  fhafa  commiftion*d  fly. 
And  now  a  breaking  fuige,  with  fbrcefiii  fway* 
Two  nest  Aiion  furious  tears  away. 
Hurrd  on  the  crags»   behold,    they  gafp!    they 

bleed  ! 
And,  groaning,  cling  upon  th*  dufhre  weed  U» 
Another  billow  burfts  in  boundlefs  roar ! 
Arion  finks  i  and  Memory  views  no  moie ! 

Ha !  total  night  and  horror  here  preflde ! 
My  ftunn*d  ear  tingles  on  the  whisaing  tide  ! 
Ic  is  the  funeral  knell !  and,  glidhig  near, 
Methinks  the  phantoms  of  the  dead  appear ! 

But  lo  !  emerging  from  the  watery  grave^ 
Again  cbey  float  incumbent  on  the  urave  I 
Again  the  difhial  profped  opens  round. 
The  wreck,  thefhores,  the  dying,  and  tfaediown*d! 
And  feoi!  enfeebled  by  repeated  fhocks, 
Thofe  two  who  fcramble  on  th*  adjacent  iocks> 
Their  faithlefs  hold  no  longer  can  retain, 
They  fbk  o'erwhelm*d,  and  never  rife  again  1 

Two  with  Arioo  yet  the  maft  upbore. 
That  now  above  the  ridges  reach*d  the  fboie: 
Scill  trembling  to  defcend,  they  downward  gaze. 
With  horror  pale,  and  torpid  with  amaxe : 
The  floods  recoil !  the  ground  appears  below ! 
And  life*s  fdint  embers  now  rekindling  glow  i 
Awhile  they  wait  th*  cxhjufted  wave*s  retreat. 
Then  climb  flow  up  tha  beach  with  hands  and  feet. 
O  Heaven  !  delivered  by  whofe  fovereign  hand. 
Still  on  the  brink  of  hell  they  fhuddering  ftand. 
Receive  the  languid  incenfe  they  befbw. 
That  damp  with  death  appears  not  yet  to-glow. 
To  thee  each  foul  the  warm  obladon  pays. 
With  trembling  ardour  of  unequal  praife ; 
In  every  heart  difnuy  with  wonder  ffaivei. 
And  Hope  the  ficken*d  fpark  of  lifis  revives  { 
Her  magic  powers  then*  cxiPd  health  reflore, 
Till  horror  and  defpair  are  felt  no  more. 

A  troop  of  Grecians  who  inhabit  nigh» 
And  ofk  thefe  perils  of  the  deep  defcry, 
Rous*d  by  the  bluftering  tempeft  of  the  nlghtt 
Anxious  had  clim*d  Col«ina*s  neighbouring  height; 
When  gating  downward  on  th*  adjacent  floods 
Full  to  their  view  the  fccne  of  rtiin  flood  $ 
The  fnrf  with  mangled  bodies  ftrew*d  around, 
Aq4  iMi  yft  bnathiiif  on  the  fea.walk*d  ground ! 
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Tho*  loft  to  fcieoce  and  the  nobler  arts. 
Yet  nat\ire*8  lore  informM  their  feeling  hearts : 
Strait  down  the  Tale  with  haft*ning  ftepc  they  hiedy 
Th*  onhapy  fufFerers  to  affift  and  guide. 

Mean  while  thofe  three  efcap*d  beneath  explore 
The  firft  advent*rous  youth  who  reach*d  the  flurc  t 
Pantingy  with  eyes  averted  from  die  day. 
Prone,  heiplefs,    on  the  tangly  beach  he  lay- 
It  is  Palemon :— oh ;  w^iat  tumults  roll 
iVith  hope  and  terror  in  Arion*s  foul ! 
If  yet  unhurt  he  lives  again  40  view 
His  friend  and  this  fole  remnant  of  our  crew! 
With  us  to  travel  thro*  this  foreign  cone. 
And  flure  the  future  good  or  ill  unknown. 
Arion  thus  $  but  ah !  fad  doom  of  fate ! 
That  bleeding  Memory  forrows  to  relaee» 
While  yet  afloat  on  fome  refifling  rock. 
His  ribs  were  daAi*d  arid  firadured  with  the  fhock ! 
Heart-piercing  fight !  thofe  cheeks  (b  late  arrayed 
In  beauty*s  bloom«  are  pale  with  mortal  fliade  ! 
Diftilling  blood  his  lovely  breaft  o*erfpread. 
And  clogged  the  golden  trefles  of  his  head  ! 
Nor  yet  the  lungs  by  this  pernicious  ftroke 
Were  wounded,  or  the  vocal  organs  broke. 
Down  from  his  neck,  vnth  biasing  gems  array'dy 
Thy  image,  lovely  Anna  I  hung  portrayed } 
Th*  unconfdous  figure  fmiling  ^1  ferene, 
Sufpcnded  in  a  golden  chain  was  feen. 
Hadft  thou,  fbft  maiden !  in  this  hour  of  woe^ 
Beheld  him  writhing  firom  the  deadly  blow. 
What  force  of  art,  what  language  could  ezprefs 
Thine  agony  !  thine  exquifite  diftrefs  ? 
But  thou,  alas !  art  doora*d  to  weep  in  vain 
For  him  thine  eyes  ihall  never  fee  again  ! 
With  dumb  amasement  pale,  Arion  gaz*d. 
And  cautiottfly  the  wounded  youth  upraisM  ) 
Palemon  then,  %rith  cruel  pangs  oppreti. 
In  faultering  accents  thus  his  friend  addrefs*d  : 

"  O  refcu*d  from  deftruAioa  late  fa  mgh 
<<  Beneath  whofe  fital  influence  doom*d  1  lie  ^ 
*<  Are  we  then  ezird  to  this  laft  retreat 
**  Of  life,  unhappy  !  thus  decreed  to  meet  f 
**  Ah  !  how  unlike  what  yefter-nx>m  enjoy*d> 
**  InchanOJ^  hopes,  fix  ever  now  deftroy*d  ! 
'<  Fpr  wounded  far  beyond  all  healing  powery 
'<  Palemon  dies,  and  this  his  final  hour  t 
**  By  thofie  fell  breakers,  where  in  vain  I  (tmvCf 
**  At  once  cut  off  from  fortune,  lifi;  and  love  ! 
**  Far  other  fcenes  mult  foon  prefent  my  fight, 
**  That  lie  deep-buried  yet  in  tenfold  night. 
•*  Ah  !  wretched  father  of  a  ^Tctcbed  fon, 
**  Whom  thy  paternal  prudence  has  undone ! 
**  How  will  remembrance  of  this  blinded  care 
**  Bend  down  thy  head  with  anguish  and  defpair  ! 
'*  Such  dire  effe&s  from  avarice  arife, 
**  Thaty  deaf  to  nature's  voice,  and  vainly  ^nfCf 
**  With  force  fevcre  endeavours  to  controul 
**  The  nobleft  paffions  that  infpire  the  foul. 
«<  But  0»  ctott  frcred  Power !  whofe  law  conneds 
*<  Th*  eternal  chain  of  caufes  and  effe^b, 
**  Let  not  thy  chaftening  minitters  of  rage 
**  Affiid  wA.  (harp  rentfrie  his  feeble  age  I 
••  Andyouy  Arioo!   who  wkh  theie  the  lafl 
•«  Of  aU  our  ocw  forvivt  the  Shipwreck  pafr— 
«  >Ui!  ceafctonouml  thofe  friendly  tears  reftnin! 
**  Nor  give  my  dying  momenta  keener  paint 
«'  Since  heaven  may  fooo  thy  wandering  flept  reftoce^ 
•*  When  parted  baKf>  to£iifUBd'tdiftaKA«ei 


"  Shottldft  thoQ,  th*  onwiUiog  aieffciyf  el'  ittf 

"  To  him  the  tragic  Aory  firft  rebte, 

"  Oh !  friendihip*s  genenws  ardoar  then  f«ppcc6  \ 

**  Nor  hint  the  fatal  caufe  of  my  difticfs; 

"  Nor  let  each  horrid  incident  fufbua 

"  The  lengthened  tale  to  Jggi a vate  bis  pm. 

"  Ah  !  then  remember  well  my  laft  rr(fuA 

'<  For  her  who  rdgns  for  everin  my  ktta/t  i 

'*  Yet  let  him  prove  a  father  and  a  fncndf 

"  The  helplefs  maid  to  foccour  and  defend. 

"  Say,  I  xhh  fuit  impk)r*d  widi  parting  breathy 

*<  So  heaven  befriend  him  at  his  hoar  «^  death  f 

"  But  oh  f  to  lovelv  Anna  ihouidf^  thou  tell 

*'  What  dire  untimely  end  thy  friend  befel, 

**  Draw  o>r  the  difmal  fcenc  foft  pity's  veil, 

"  And  lightly  touch  the  lamentable  tale : 

<'  Say  that  my  love,  inviolably  true, 

"  No  change,  notHminution  ever  knew, 

"  Lo !  her  bright  image  pendent  on  my  neck» 

"  Is  all  Palemon  refcu'd  firom  the  wreck } 

"  Take  it  and  fay,  when  panting  in  the  wave, 

"  I  ftnigglcd,  life  and  thb  alone  to  fave! 

«  My  foul  that  fluttering  haftens  to  be  free, 
**  Would  yet  a  train  of  thoughts  impart  to  thee, 
**  But  fhives  in  vain  !-^The  chilling  ice  of  death 
'<  Congeals  my  blood,  -and  choaks  the  fbeam  of 

breath: 
"  Refign'd  (he  quits  her  comfiMtlefs  abode, 
"  To  courfe  that  lon^  unknown,  eternal  read.— 
"  O  fjcRd  Source  of  ever-living  li^t ! 
"  Condod  the  weary  wanderer  in  her  flight  1 
"  DireA  her  onward  to  that  peaceful  flme, 
"  Where  peril,  pa«n  and  death  are  fielt  no  mocc ! 

'<  When  thou  fame  tale  of  haplefs  lote  fkakhefff 
<<  That  fteals  firnm  pity's  eye  the  melting  tear, 
'*  Of  two  chaflc  hearts,  by  mutual  paffioojoiB'^ 
"  To  abfence,  fortow  and  defpair  confign*d, 
«<  Oh  !  then,  to  fwell  the  tUes  of  fecial  woe^ 
«  That  heal  th*  afflided  bofbm  they  o*erflaw^ 
•<  While  Memory  didates,  this  fad  ShipwiecktiU, 
<'  And  what  difh«fs  thy  wretched  friend  befirl ! 
"  Then,  while  in  ftreams  of  foft  compaffioo  dnMn'it 
**  The  fwains  lament,  and  maidena  weep  aronad; 
«  While  lifping  chUdcen,  touched  witfaintefo 
«  With  wonder  gaxe,  ^dropth*unconlcioiiiiar; 
"  Oh !  then  this  moral  bid  their  fools  retain, 
**  All  thoughts  of  happtneCs  on  earth  aie  vain  *.** 

The  laft  fiunt  accents  trembled  on  his  tomae*  . 
That  now  ina^ve  to  the  palate  clung  i 
His  bofom  heaves  a  mortal  gman-^ie  diet ! 
And  (hades  eternal  fink  upon  his  eyes ! 

As  thus  defaced  in  death  Palemon  lay, 
Arion  gat*d  upon  the  lifelcfs  clay  ^ 
Transfixed  he  flood,  with  awful  terror  fUPd, 
While  down  his  cheek  the  filent  dropdifliUU 

Oh,  ill-ftarr*d  vot*ryof  unspotted  troth! 
Untimely  perifh*d  in  the  bloom  of  yonth, 
Should  e'er  thy  firiend  arriveon  Albaon*s  laodl^ 
He  will  obey,  tho*  painful,  thy  deaHnd  t 
His  tongue  the  dreadful  floty  iMl  diiplay» 
And  all  the  horron  of  this  difioDal  day ! 
Difaftruus  day !  what  rain  haft  tfaoo  haad ! 
What  ai^uifh  tothe  liviog  and  the  dead  I 
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i(  the  widow  all  fiyrlorny 

I  the  oq>han  child  to  mourn  ; 

vnmtf  hopeleft  to  complain  ! 

t  thefe  CTCJits  ordain  ? 

!  avoid  that  wond*rous  mase^ 

oft  m  endlefs  error,  ftrays! 

nj  vale  of  life  w^  run, . 

01  tffe&s,  «  Thy  will  be  done  i 

Grecians  on  the  beach  arrived , 

ift  £tw  who  yet  furvivM: 

ey  behold  the  waves  o*erf|vead 

its  and  corCes  of  the  ici/Af 

benumbed  and  faint  they  find, 
ICC  on  a  rock  reclined, 
tives,  movM  with  (bcial  pain, 
Cers  in  their  arms  faltain ; 
fis  their  hapleis  lot  deplore, 
lembling  from  the  fatal  {hone. 


;  A  S  I  O  N  A  L 


E 


of  death  Is  clos*d,   the  mournful 
tins 

ing  lai^ur  on  the  ear; 
yet  fympathy  complains, 
pence  awaits  o*erwhelm*d  with  fear. 

es  with  prophetic  eye 
iture  and  the  paft  explore ; 
Tion*s  influence  can  defy, 
fpirit  to  th*  eternal  fliore. 

nn!  if  thy  (bade  can  hear 
Friendfliip  ftill  lament  thy  doop ; 
>}atJoos  bead  thine  ear, 
acfl  incenfe  o*er  thy  tomb. 

lie  gentle  maid  (hall  weep, 
snguifli  nips  her  vital  blopm  |    ^ 
PM  (hall  tttm  difeafes  creep, 
lovely  victim  to  the  tomb. 

xy  ftall  the  Father  fling, 
(Virtue's  fchool  diftrefs  to  bear; 
119  tortur*d  foul  fholl  wring, 
Mn  and  perifh  in  defpair. 

cms  of  dilhvfs,  adieu! 
I  peins  "ind  dangers  are  no  mer( ! 
rw  ihall  howl  unheard  by  you, 
(hlites  in  vain  the  trembling  {hore. 

,  furchargM  wi^  rain  andfnpw, 
i(fnal  nights  no  more  (hall  beat : 
he  vcrtic  fun  may  glow, 
^  panting  earth  with  baneful  heat 

ffu!  Maid,  the  fprightly  fbain, 
le  4$aet  to  ^ve  you  welcome  home; 


"Nor  hopelefs  Love  impart  andying  pah), 

When  far  from  fcenet  of  (bcial  joy  you  roam. 

No  more  on  yon  wide  wat*ry  wafte  you  ilray. 
While  hunger  and  difeafe  your  life  confume  $ 

While  parching  thirft,  that  bums  without  allay» 
Forbids  the  blafted  rofe  of  health  to  bloom. 

No  more  you  feel  Contagion's  mortal  breath. 
That  taints  the  realms  with  mifery  fevere; 

No  nMre  behold  pale  Famine,  fcatterif)g  deadly 
With  cruel  ravage  defolate  the  year. 

The  thundering  drum,  the  tnimpefs  fwelling  fkxti/Bp 
Unheard  (hall  from  the  long  embattled  line : . 

Unheard,  the  deep  foundations  of  the  main 
Shall  tremble  when  the  hoftile  fquadrons  join| 

Since  grief,  fatigue  and  hazards  (lill  moleft 
The  wandring  valTals  of  the  6althlefs  deep* 

O !  happier  now  efcap*d  to  endlefs  reft. 

Than  we  who  ftill  furvive  to  wdkfi  and  weep. 

What  tho*  no  funeral  pomp,  no  borrowed  tear. 
Your  hour  of  death  to  gasing  crouds  (hall  tel)  j 

Nor  weeping  firiends  attend  your  fable  bier. 
Who  fadiy  liften  to  the  palfing  bell : 

The  tytor'd  (ighi  the  vain  parade  of  wocj^ 

No  real  angui(h  to  the  foul  impart  { 
And  of^,  alas  I  the  tear  that  friends  be(hyw. 

Belies  the  latent  feelings  of  the  hearti 

What  tho*  no  fcnlptur*d  pile  your  na^e  difplayf  ^ 
Like  thofe  who  peri(h  in  their  country's  caufc  | 

What  tho*  noepicMpfein  living  lays 

Records  your  dreadful  daring  with  applaufe  s 

Full  oft  the  flattering  marine  bids  renown 
With  blason*d  trophies  deck  the  fpottcd.  name ; 

And  ofb,  too  o(^,  the  venal  Mufes  crown 
The  (laves  of  vice  with  neyer-dying  fame. 

Yet  (hall  Remembrance  from  OUivion*s  veil 
Relieve  your  fcene,  and  figh  with  grief  finc^re  | 

And  (oft  Compaffion,  at  your  tragic  tale^ 
In.  ^ent  tribute  pay  hf  r  kindred  te^ar. 


P       O        E        M>  ^ 

SACRED   TO   THE    MEMORV 

or      MIS     tOYAL     HIGHNSSt 

m 

FREDERIC PRINgEQFWALE^ 


FR  OM  thje  big  horror  of  war's  hoarfe  alarms. 
And  the  tremendous  clang  of  cla(hing  arms^ 
Defcpnd,  my  Mufe  I  a  deeper  fcene  to  draw 
(^A  fcene  will  hold  the  lift*ning  world  in  awe*) 

^  By  twei  here,  11  meant  atteqtionc 
T 
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Is  my  intent :  Melpomene  infplre» 

While,  with  fad  notes,  I  ftrike  the  trembling  lyre  t 

And  may  my  lines  with  eafy  motion  flow, 

Melt  as  they  move,  and  fill  each  heart  with  woe : 

Big  with  the  forrow  it  defcrlbes,  my  (bng. 

In  fdemn  pomp>  majeftic,  move  along. 

Oh !  bear  me  to  fome  awfiil  filent  glade 
Where  cedan  form  an  unremitting  flude ; 
Where  never  track  of  hunnn  feet  was  known; 
Where  never  cheerful  light  of  Phcebus  (hone; 
Where  chjrpinjg  linnets  warble  tales  of  love. 


The  noble  Chief  interr*d  ifl  yoatfafbl  blooBy 
Lies  in  the  dreary  regions  of  the  tomb. 

Adown  AvGusTA^s  pallid  vifage  flow 
The  living  pearls,  with  unaffeded  woe : 
Difconfolate,  haplefs,  fee  pale  Britain  moom» 
Abandoned  ifle !  fbrfaken  and  fbrloni! 
With  defp*rate  hands  her  bleeding  breaf(  fbe  beats; 
While  o*er  her,  firowning,  grim  Deftruftion  tfarea' 
She  mourns  with  heart-felt  grief,  flie  rends  her  ha 
And  fills  with  piercing  cries  theechoii^  air. 
Well  may*fl  thou  mourn  thy  Patriot*s  6mtk(t  end, 


And  hoarfer  winds  howl  murmuring  thro*  the  grove  j  I  Thy  Mufes  patron,  and  div  Merchants  firiead 


Where  fome  unhappy  wretch  ay  mourns  his  doom, 
Deep  melancholy  wandering  thro*  the  gloom; 
Where  Solitude  and  Meditation  roam,    * 
And  where  no  da\i-ning  glimpfe  of  hope  can  come : 
Place  me  in  fuch  an  unfrequented  ihade, 
To  fpeak  to  none  but  with  the  mighty  dead : 
T*  affift  the  pouring  rafns  with  brimiiil  eyes, 
Und  aid  hoarfe  howling  Boreas  with  my  fighs. 
When  Winter*8  horrors  leftBriannia*s  ifle. 
And  Spring  in  blooming  verdure  gan  to  fmile ; 
When  rills  unbound,  began  to  purl  along. 
And  warbling  larks  renew*d  the  vernal  fong ; 
When  fprouting  rofes,  deck*d  in  crimfon  dye. 
Began  to  bloom. 

Hard  fate!  then,   noble  Freo*ric,  dldfl  thon  die: 
Doomed  by  inexorable  Fate*s  decree, 
Th^  approaching  fummer  ne*er  on  earth  to  fee ; 
In  thy  parch'd  vitals  burning  feven  rage, 
Whofe  flame  the  virtue  of  no  herbs  afTwage ; 
Ko  cooling  med*cine  can  its  heat  allay, 
Relentlefs  Dcftiny  cries,  "  No  delay.** 
Ye  Pow*rt  '  and  muft  a  prince  fo  noble  die  ? 
(Whofe  equal  breathes  not  under  th*  ambient  flcy :) 
Ah!    muil  he  die,    then,    in  youth*s    full-blown 

prime. 
Cut  by  ;he  fcythe of  all-devouring  Time? 
Yes,    Fate  has  doom'4 1  his   foul  now  leaves   iu 

weight. 
And  all  are  under  the  decree  of  Fate; 
Th'  irrevocable  doom  of  Dcftiny 
Pronounced,  All  mortals  rouft  fubmlilive  die. 
The  Princes  wailf  around  with  weeping  eyes. 
And  the  dome  echoes  all  with  piercing  cries : 
With  doleful  noife  the  matrons  fcream  around. 
With  female  fhrieks  the  vaulted  roofs  rebounit 
A  difmal  noife !  Now  one  promifcuous  roar 
Cries,  "  Ah!  the  noble  Fa  bd*ric  isnonaore!^ 
The  Chief  reluftant  yields  his  lateft  breath. 
His  eye-lids  fettle  in  thefhades  of  death ; 
Dark  fable  fliades  prcfent  before  each  eye, 
And  the  deep  vaft  abyfs,  Eterruty ! 
Thro*  Perpetuity's  expanfe  he  fprings ; 
And  o'er  the  vaft  profound  he  (hoots  on  wings: 
The  Soul  to  diftant  regions  fleers  her  flight. 
And  fails  incumbent  on  inferior  night: 
With  vaft  celerity  fhe  fhoots  away, 
And  meets  the  regions  of  eternal  day. 
To  (hine  for  ever  in  the  heav'nly  birth. 
And  leave  the  body  here  to  rot  oa  earth. 
The  melancholy  patriots  round  it  wait, 
And  mourn  the  royal  hero's  tlmelefs  fate. 
Difconfolate  they  move,  a  mournful  band ! 
In  folemn  pomp  they  rairch  along  the  ftraad ; 


What  heart  fhall  pity  diy  full-flowiqg  grief  > 
What  hand  now  deign  to  give  thy  poor  reOef  ? 
T*  encourage  arts,  whofe  boonty  now  fliaU  floir, 
And  learned  fcience  to  promote,  bcAow? 
Who  now  proved  thee  from  the  hoftilefimnif 
And  to  the  injar*d  Juft  return  hia  own  ? 
From  us'ry  and  oppreflionwho  fhall  guard 
The  helplefs,  and  the  threat*ning  rain  ward? 
Ala&!  the  truly  noble  Brttoa*s  gooCy 
And  left  us  here  in  ceafeleis  woe  to  moan ! 
Impending  Defolation  hanp  aroond. 
And  ruin  hovers  o'er  the  trembling  groandt 
The  bloombg  Spring  droops  herenamd'dheai, 
Her  glories  wither,  and  her  flowers  allfiule: 
The  fprouting  leaves  already  drop  away  ; 
Languifli  the  living  herbs  with  pale  decay : 
The  bowing  trees,  fee ;  o*er  the  blafted  beach, 
Depending,  bend  beneath  the  wdgbtof  death: 
Wrapp'd  in  th*  ezpanfive  gloom,  die  Cghuupphfi 
Hoarfe  thunder  mutters  thro*  th*  aerial  way: 
All  nature  feels  the  pangs,  dteftomureaew. 
And  fprouts,  with  fatal  hafle,  the  bdefbl  yew. 

Some  pow*r  avert  the  tfareat*iiing  horrid  w6^i 
And,  godlike,  prop  Britannia*s  finking  fhle! 
Minerva,  hover  o'er  young  Gsot  GE*t  fiml; 
May  facred  wifdom  all  his  deeds  cootroal! 
Exalted  grandeur  in  each  aftion  fhioe^ 
His  conduA  all  declare  the  youth  divine. 

Methinks  I  fee  him  fhtne  a  glorious  ftar. 
Gentle  in  peace,  but  terrible  in  war ! 
Merhinks  each  region  does  his  praife  rcfcond, 
And  nations  tremble  at  his  name  around ! 
His  fame,  thro*  ev'ry  diflant  kingdom  rua^t 
Proclaims  him  of  the  race  ftom  whence  he  ^pna|- 
So  fable  frooke,  in  volumes,  curls  on  lugb. 
Heaps  roll  on  heaps,  and  blacken  all  the  fry : 
Already  fo,  his  fame,  methinks,  is  horl'd 
Around  th*  admiring  venerating  worid. 
So  the  benighted  wand*rer,  on  his  way. 
Laments  the  abfence  of  all -cheering  day; 
Far  diftant  from  his  friends  and  narivehone, 
And  not  one  glimpfe  does  glimmer  duo*  the  {ko* 
In  thought  he  breathes,  e^  figh  hit  hftdt  bim 
Prefent,  each  noeditation,  pits  of  death; 
Irreg'lar,  wild  ch:mser»s  ml  his  fiml* 
And  death,  and  dying,  every  flep  cootnwL 
Till  from  the  eafl  there  breaks  a  purple  gleiBi 
His  fears  then  vanifh  as  a  fleeting  dream. 
Hid  in  a  cloud  the  Sun  firfl  fhoots  his  ray, 
Then  breaks  efftilgent  on  th*  illunan'd  day; 
We  fee  no  fpot  then  in  the  flaming  raysy  ' 
Confus'd  and  loft  within  th*  exccffive  bltfc* 
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T    H    I 

SECOND  DEPARTURE 
AS  REAR  ADMIRAL. 

»    THE    KOYAL    ClOKGE. 

f^  ftreamers  play ! 

rard  haftes  away ; 

anbnwersy 

fprightly  throng  iwait! 

pi]  Grandeur  towers 

itaof  ftate! 

lrtue*t  facred  ftraiir 

ufe  complain ! 

^  the  comic  ftagCy 

:nd  a  venal  age  i 

he  (oftf  melodiouf  hy> 

mies  congenial  play ! 

let  who  dwell 

*eace,  farewell! 

!s  of  the  Myrtle  Grove 

fable  difplays; 

happier  realms  of  Love, 

I  un^ding  bloom  arrays  v 

igrofesblowy 

1  pleafures  grow ; 

ta  of  youth  no  more 

he  peaceful  (hore : 

onger  charroty 

ime  alone  can  pleafe. 

mi  beats  to  arms> 

movesy  thro*  ftorms  and  win- 


o  R   V  s. 

rts  of  youth  no  more 

he  peaceful  (hore, 

ime  alone  can  pleafe  i 

es»  thro*  ftorms  and  wintery 


'*s  hoftile  train  appears 

HHirfe  that  Honour  fUen } 

ids  the  rugged  way^ 

ind  difmay : 

lis;  to  guard  her  laws, 

:  gallant  youth  refigns ; 

aval  fword  he  drawsy 

s  conduds  her  martial  lines : 

ghtly  clarions  play; 

le  leads  the  way! 

kf  the  founding  drum> 

their  Mafter*t  come. 

o  R  V  •• 

{htlyclarioot  plays 
i«lMdsth«wtyl 


The  piercing  fife,  the  founding  dromy 
Tell  the  deeps  their  Mafter*s  come. 


Thus  Alcniena*s  warlike  Son 
The  thorny  courfeof  Virtue  run. 
When,  tiQght  by  her  unerring  voice* 

He  made  the  glorious  choice : 
Severe,  indeed,  di*  attempt  he  knew* 
Youth*s  genial  ardors  tofubdue: 
For  Pleafure  Venus*  lovely  form  aflismM  ; 

Her  glownng  charms,  divinely  bright* 
In  all  die  pride  of  beauty  bloom*d,^ 
And  ftruck  his  ravifh*d  fight. 
Tranifix*d,   amas*d, 
Alddes  gas*d  t 
Inchandng  grace 
Adorn*d  her  face, 
And  all  his  changing  looks  confeft 
Th*  alternate  paflionsin  his  breaft  t 
Her  fwelling  bofom  half  reveaPd, 

Her  eyes  that  kindling  raptures  fir*d* 
A  thoufand  tender  pains  inftiird, 
A  thoufand  flatt*ring  thoughts  infpirM  s 
Perfua(k>n*s  fweeteft  language  hung 
In  melting  accent  op  her  tongue : 
Deep  in  his  heart«  the  winning  tale 

Infused  a  magic  power ; 
She  preft  him  to  the  rofy  vale. 

And (hew*d  th*  Ely fiaiv bower: 
Her  hand,  that  trembling  ardors  move, 
Cooduds  him  blufliing  to  the  bleft  alcove : 
Ah !  fee,  o*erpower*d  by  Beauty*s  charms* 
And  won  by  Love*s  refiftlefs  arms. 
The  captive  yields  to  Nature's  foft  alarms ! 

'  c  H  o  t  o  s. 

Ah !  fee,  o*erpower*d  by  Beauty*s  charms> 
And  won  by  Love*s  refiftlefs  arms. 
The  captive  yields  to  Natare*s  fofb  alarms  ! 

Affift,  ye  guardian  powers  above. 
From  Ruin  fave  the  fon  of  Jove, 
By  heavenly  mandate  Virtue  came. 

And  check*d  the  ^al  flame : 
Swifl  as  the  quivering  needle  wheels, 
Whofe  point  the  magnet's  influence  ^li* 
Infpir*d  with  awe, 
H^  turning,  faw 
The  Nymph  divine 
Tranfcendent  fhine ; 
And,  while  be  viewed  the  godlike  maid* 
His  heart  a  Cicred  impolfe  fway*d : 
His  eyea  with  ardent  motion  roll. 
And  Love,  Regret,  and  Hope,  divide  hit  fbuL 
But  foon  her  words  his  pain  defboy*  ^ 

And  all  the  numbers  of  his  heart* 
Retum*d  by  her  celeflial  art. 
Now  fweU*d  to  fhains  of  nobler  joy. 
Initru^ed  thus  by  Virtue's  lore. 
His  happy  fleps  the  realms  explora 
Where  guilt  and  error  are  no  more ; 
The  clouds  that  veil*d  his  incelledoal  ny* 
Before  her  breath  difpelling,  melt  away  t 
Broke  loofe  from  Figure's  glittering  chain* 
He  fcom*d  her  foh  inglorious  reign : 
Convinc*d,  refolv*d,  to  Vntiie  then  he  turo*4* 
And  lA  hit  breafl  paternal  glory  burned. 

T  % 


i 


{ 


140 


falconer's     I>0BM8. 


C    H    O    K    U    B. 


tirolcjt  loofe  from  Pleafure*!  gUtteriog  chainy 
}ie  fcom^d  her  foft  inglorious  rdgn : 
Convinced,  refolvM*  to  Virtue  then  he  turned « 
*  And  in  his  breaft  paternal  glory  bum'd. 


So  when  on  Britain*!  other  Hope  ihe  ihone> 
JJke  him  the  royal  youth  ihe  won  s 

?hus  uught^  he  bids  his  fleet  advance 
0  curb  the  power  of  Spain  and  France  i 
Aloft  his  martial  enfigns  flow. 
And  hark  !  his  brasen  tnunpets  blow ! 

The  wat'ry  profound^ 

Awak'i  by  the  foundy 

All  trembles  around  i 
Wiule  Edward  o*er  the  asoie  ^ds 

Fraternal  wonder  wields  : 
nigh  on  the  deck  behold  he  ftandsy 
And  vicw.'s  aroond  his  Aoating  banda 

In  awful  order  joip : 
They,  while  the  warlike  tnimpet*t  ftrain. 
Deep  foundiagy  fwdls  aloiig  the  fliai% 

Extend  the  embattled  line. 
Then  Britain  triumphantly  (xm 

His  armament  ride  ^ 

Supreme  on  the  tidcy 
And  o*er  the  vaft  ocean  give  Uw^ 

t  H  o  t   u  1. 

Then  Britain  triumphantly  law 
X    His  armament  ride 

Supreme  on  the  tidcy 
And  o*«r  the  vaft  ocean  give  law.  *« 

Now  with  flKNidng  peals  of  jojr» 

The  fliipt  their  horrid  tubei  4UpUyf 
Tier  over  tier  in  terrible  array. 

And  wait  the  fignal  to  deftroy : 
The  failors  all  bum  to  engage : . 

Hark  1  hark !  their  dKHits  arilc,^ 

And  (hake  the  vaulted  ikies ! 
Bculting  with  bacchanal  fage, 
Thcn«  Neptune,  the  Hem  rerere, 

WhoTe  power  is  fopcrior  to  thine !  * 

Andy  when  his  prood  fquadroot  tifitVf 

The  trident  and  chariot  refign  1 

C    N    O    K    V    I. 

^hen,  Nept«iie»  the  Hero  revere, 

WhoTe  power  k  fuperior  to  thine ! 
And,  whcD  bis  proud  r<iuadrons  appoari 

The  trident  and  chariot  refign ! 

AUmoo,  wake  thy  gnttfal  voice  I 
Let  thy  hills  wd  vales  rejoice : 
0*er  remoieft  hoftile  regions 

Thy  viAorious  flags  are  known  { 
Thy  rcfiftlcft  martial  legions 

DreadAU  move  from  sone  to  sone  | 

Thy  flaming  bolts  unerring  roll. 

And  all  the  trtmbling  gkibe  cootnml  s 

Thy  feamen  invincibly  tme. 

No  menace,  no  fraud,  canfttbdMt 
To  thy  greift  tfvft 


All  dtilbnant  ftrife  tliev  difclalmr 

To  meet  the  foe, 

Thdr  bofoms  glow ; 
Who  only  are  rlvih  in  {dine. 

c    R   o    K    u   ff. 

Thy  feamen  invincibly  true. 
No  menace,  no  fraud,  can  fubdue: 
All  diflbnant  ttrife  they  difdaim. 
And  only  are  rivals  in  fame. 

For  Edward  tune  your  harps,  ye  Kior ! 
Triumphant  fbrike  each  living  Itring, 
For  him,  in  ettacy  divine^ 

Your  choral  lo  Parons  fmg  t 
For  him  your  fefttve  concerts  breathe  ! 
For  him  your  ffowery  garlands  wreathe ! 
Wake !  O  wake  the  joyfol  fong ! 
Ye  Fauns  of  the  woodi. 
Ye  Nymphs  of  the  floods. 
The  muficai  current  prolong ! 
Ye  Sylvans,  that  dance  on  the  plttii 
To  fwell  the  grand  chorus  acconi 
Ye  Tritons,  that  fport  on  the  main; 
Exulting  acknowledge  your  Lord 
Till  all  the  wild  numbers  combinM 
That  floating  proclaim 
Our  Admirars  nalne, 
In  fymphony  roll  on  the  wind ! 

c  H  o  t  V  t.  , 

Wake !  O  wake  the  joyful  ibng 
Ye  Sylvans,  that  dance  on  the  p 
Ye  Tritons,  that  fport  on  the  m: 
The  mufical  current  prolong ! 

O  !  while  confenting  Britont  prai 
Thefe  votive  noBafurcs  deign  to 
For  thee  my  Mufe  awakes  her  h 
Fot  thee  di*  unequal  viol  plays. 
The  tribute  of  a  foul  fincere. 
Nor  thou,  illoftrious  Chief,  refn 
The  incenie  of  a  luutic  mufe ! 
For  ah!  toWhomfliallNeptunt*tib« 
But  him  whofejtftns  unrivallM  role  tl 
Deep  on  my  grateful  breaft 
Thy  favour  is  impreff: 
No  happy  fon  of  wcUth  or  fame 
To  court  a  royal  patton  came!^ 
A  haplef:»  youth,  whofe  vital  page 
Was  cnt  fad  lengthened  taledf  woe. 

Where  ruthlefs  fate,  impelling  tik 
Bade  urave  on  wave  in  dire  fueceffion  i 
To  glittering  ftirs  and  titled  names 
Preferred  his  foit  to  thee  alone. 
The  tale  your  (acred  pity  mov'd'i 
You  felt,  consented,  and  appfov*di 
T  hen  touch  my  fbings,  ve  bkft  Pioi 
iExalt  to  rapture  every  nappy  line  i 
y  boibm  kindle  trkk  PramedKin  fli 
And  fwell  each  note  with  cneigy  di 
No  mora  to  plaiqdre  (bunds  of  y 
Let  thu  vocal  numbers  flow  I 
ctfaaps  the  Chief  to  whooi  I  ling 
May  yet  ordain  anfpidoua  dayi^ 
To  wake  the  lyre  with  nobler  lay 
nd  tune  to  war  tfae  aenrow  Ibi^. 
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or  whO|  untaught  In  Neptune^i  fchool, 
"hough  all  the  powers  of  genius  he  poflefsy 
rhougS  difcipIinM  by  clailic  rule, 

With  daring  pencil  ^an  difplay 
'he  fight  that  diunders  on  the  watery  wayt  ^ 

And  all  its  horrid  incidents  exprefs  } 
him,  my  Mufe,  thcfe  warlike  ftrains  beloog ! 
rce  of  thy  hope,  and  patron  of  thy  foog.    - 

c  H  o  R    V  t. 

him,  my  Mufe,  rhefe  warlike  ftrains  belong  ! 
rce  of  thy  hope,  and  patron  of  thy  fong. 


T    H    X 


OND    LOVER, 


A    BALLAD. 


I. 

iTMPH  of  ev'ry  charm  poflcfsrHl, 

rhat  native  virtue  gives, 

ny  bofom  all-confefs*d, 

;ht  idea  lives. 

ny  trembling  numberf  play 

die  pathlefs  deep, 

dly  focial  with  my  lay 

rinds  in  concert  weep* 

II. 
*s  (acred  influence  charms 
ige  of  adverfe  fate, 
the  pleafing  foft  ahrms 
:rael  pangs  create  ? 
her  thoughts,  by  fenfe  refinM 
fol  truth  exprefs, 
efbfc  fenfe  and  truth  are  join*d 
re  my  foul  diilrefs  f 

III. 

her  blooming  lips  I  prefi, 
1  vcmal  fragrance  filb, 
my  vdns  the  fweet  excefs 
nl^ng  moaon  thrills ; 
Ke  this  fecret  anguifli  grows, 
dial  with  my  joy  ? 
'  the  touch,  where  pleafure  glow^ 
I  Thai  peace  deftroy  ?  • 

IV. 

tof^f  In  ifielting  (bng, 
es  the  vocal  lay, 
'oor  Dotet,  ye  Phodan  diroogi 
plea^qg  Ibunds  convey ; 
apt  all  o*erif/ith  fbndeft  hire^ 
heflfvet  tUs  broken  figh  ? 
my  blood  forgets  to  noftp 
I  atef ^  and  dif» 


V. 

Accept,  my  charming  maid  the  ftrain 

Which  you  alone  infpire ; 
To  thee  the  dying  llrings  complain 
That  quiver  on  my  lyre. 
O !  give  this  bleeding  bofom  eafe, 

That  knows  no  joy  but  thee  ; 
Teach  me  thy  happpy  art  to  plca^c, 

Or  deign  to  love  like  me. 


T    R     I 


DEMAGOGUE. 


BOLD  is  the  attempt.  In  thefe  licentious  timest 
When    with  fuch  towering  ftrides  SedkioA 
climbs. 
With  fenit  or  fatire  to  confront  her  powg^ 
And  charge  her  in  the  great  decifive  hour: 
Bold  is  the  man,  who.  on  her  conquering  day* 
Stands  in  the  pafs  of  fate  to  bar  her  way : 
Whofe  heart,  by-  frowning  arrogance  unaw*d« 
Or  the  deep-lurking  fn^rcs  of  fpecious  fraud. 
The  threats  of  gi.^nr-faf^Ion  can  deride, 
And  Hem,  with  ftubborn  aim,  her  roaring  tide. 
For  hiqj  unnumbered  brooding  ills  await. 
Scorn,  malice,  infolence,  reproach,  and  hafie; 
At  him)  who  dares  this  legion  to  defy, 
A  thoufand  mortal  ihatts  in  fecret  fly;       ^ 
Revenge,  exulting  with  malignant  joy, 
Purfues  the  incautious  vi^im  to  deftroy : 
And  Slander  ftrives,  with  unrelenting  alm^ 
To  fpit  her  blifting  venom  on  his  name  t 
Around  him  Faftton*s  harpies  flap  their  wlngs^ 
And  rhyming  vermin  dart  their  feeble  ftingit 
In  vain  the  wretch  retreats,  while,  in  full  cry. 
Fierce  on  his  throat  the  hungry  blood-hounds  fly. 
Inclos*d  with  perils  thus  the  confcious  Mule, 
Alarm'd,  thoAitindifmay^d,  her  danger  views. 
Nor  fliall  unmanly  terror  now  controul 
The  ftrong  refentment  ftruggling  in  her  foul  j 
While  indignadon,  with  refiftlefs  ftrain. 
Pours  her  full  deluge  thro*  each  fwelling  vein. 
By  the  vile  fear  that  chills  the  coward  breaft« 
By  fordid  caution  is  her  voice  fuppreft. 
While  Arrogance,  with  big  theatric  fage> 
Audacious  ftruts  on  Power's  imperial  ftage  i 
While  o*er  our  country,  at  her  dread  commaod* 
Black  Difcord,  fcreaming,  fliakesher  fatal  bian^: 
WhHe,  in  defiance  of  maternal  laws. 
The  facrilegious  fword  Rebellion  draws  { 
Shall  (he  at  this  ipiportant  hour  retire. 
And  quench  in  Lethe's  wave  hergenaiae  fiie? 
Honour  forbid  !  flie  fears  no  threatening  fbe^ 
When  confcious  JuiBce  bids  her  bofom  glows 
And  while  >^«  kindles  the  rriuAant  flame. 
Let  not  the  prudent  voice  of  Fnendflup  blame 
She  fsels  the  fting  of  keen  refentment  goftd^ 
Tho*  gqil(lcii  yec  of  Sadxc'i  tfaomy  rofd- 


•  \ 


142 


FALCONS  &S      POSMS. 


Let  other  Quixotes,  frantic  with  renown , 
Pbnt  on  their  brows  a  taw»iry  paper  crown  ! 
,   While  rbols  adore,  and  valTil-bardsobcy, 
Let  the  great  Monarch  Ad  thro'  Gotham  bray  • 
Our  poet  brandiflies  i.  >  mimic  fword. 
To  rule  a  realm  of  dunces  felf-explor^d ; 
No  bleeding  vidtims  curie  his  iron  fway ; 
Nor  murderM  reputation  marks  his  way. 
True  tolierfelf,  unarmed,  the  fcarlefs  Mufe 
.Thro*  ReaTun's  path  her  lieady  cuurfe  purfues  i 
True  to  herfelf  advances,  undctcrrM 
By  the  rude  clamours  of  the  fjvage  herd. 
As  Come  bold  furgeon,  with  infcrted  fleel. 
Probes  deep  the  putrid  fore,  intent  to  heal ; 
So  the  rank  ulcers  that  our  Patriot  load, 
Shall  (he  with  cauftic*i  healing  fires  corrode. 
Yet  ere  from  patient  flumber  Satire  wakes, 
And  brandifhes  th*  avenging  fcourge  of  fnakcs  ; 
Yet  ere  her  eyes,  with  lightning's  vivid  ray. 
The  dark  receffes  of  his  heart  difplay  j 
Let  candour  own  th'  undaunted  pilot's  power. 
Felt  in  feverell  danger's  trying  hour  ! 
Let  Truth  confenting,  with  the  trump  of  Fame, 
His  glory,  ih  aofpicious  ftrams,  proclaim ! 
He  bade  the  tempeft  of  the  battle  roar. 
That  thunder'd  o'er  the  deep  from  (hore  to  fliore. 
How  oft,  amid  the  horrors  of  the  war, 
Cliain'd  to  the  bloody  wheels  of  Danger's  car. 
How  oft  my  boibm  at  thy  name  has  glow'd, 
And  firom.my  beating  heart  applaufc  beftow'd; 
Applaufe,  that,  genuine  as  the  blufh  of  youth 
Unknown  to  guile,  was fan^lify'd  by  truth! 
How  oft  I  bleft  the  Patriot's  honed  rage, 
That  greatly  dar'd  to  lafii  the  guilty  age  j 
That,  rapt  with  2eal,  pathetic,  bold,  and  ftrong, 
Roird  the  fiill  tide  o{ eloquence  along; 
That  Power*s  big  torrent  brav'd  with  manly  pride> 
And  all  Corruption's  venal  arts  defy*d  ! 
When  from  afar  thofe  penetrating  eyes 
Beheld  each  fecret  hoftile  fcheme  arife ; 
WatchM  every  motion  of  the  faithlefs  foe. 
Each  ploto'ertum'd,  and  baffled  evei^  blow : 
A  fond  enthofiaft,  kindling  at  thy  name, 
I  glowM  in  fecret  with  congenial  Aame ; 
While  my  young  boibm,  to  deceit  unknown. 
Believed  all  real  virtue  thine  alone. 

Such  then  he  feem^d,  and  fuch  indeed  might  be. 
If  Truth  with  Error  ever  could  agree ! 
Sure  Satire  never  with  a  fairer  haxid 
Portrayed  the  chje£t  (he  deiign'd  to  brand. 
Alas!  that  virtue ihould  fo  foon  decay. 
And  Faction*!  wild  applaufe  thy  heart  betray ! 
The  Mufe  with  fecret  fympathy  rdents. 
And  human  failings,  as  a  friend,  laments: 
But  when  thofe  dangerous  errors,  big  with  fate. 
Spread  difcord  and  diilra£tion  thro*  the  ibte, 
Reafon  ihoold  then  exert  her  utmoft  power 
To  guard  our  paifions  in  that  fatal  hour. 

There  was  a  time,  ere  yet  his  confckms  heart 
Duril  from  the  hardy  path  of  Truth  depart. 
While  yet  with  generous  fcndment  it  gl<»w*d, 
A  ilraqger  to  Corruption's  fUppery  road  i 
There  was  a  time  our  Patsiot  dorft  avow 
Thofe  hat^  maxims  he  defpUcsnow. 
How  did  he  then  his  coaotry's  woonds  bewaily 
And  at  theinfatiate  German  Tolture  rail ! 
Whofe  cruel  talons  Albkxi's  entrails  tmtf 
Whofe  hiNigry  maw  was  ^vSXiU  with  her  goftl 


t  The  mifts  of  error,  that  indarknefsheU 
Our  reafon,  like  the  fun,  his  voice  difpell'd. 
And  lo!  exhauOed,  with  no  power  to  fave» 
We  view  Britannia  panting  on  the  wave; 
Hung    roung  her  rteck,    a   millftone's    ponde 

weight 
Drags  down  the  flruggling  vifiim  to  her  fate ! 
While  horror  at  the  thought  our  bofom  feels, 
Wc  blefs  the  man  this  horror  who  reveals. 

But  what  alarming  thoughts  the  heart  amazr, 
When  on  this  Janus*  other  face  we  gaze; 
For,  lo  !  poiTetl  of  power*s  imperial  reins,       ' 
Our  chief  thofe  vifionary  ills  difdains ! 
Alas !  how  ibon  the  fteady  Patriot  turns!. 
In  vain  this  change  aftoniih'd  England  mooms! 
Her  vital  blood,  thatpour*d  from  every  vein, 
So  late,  to  fill  the  accurs*d  Weflphalian  drain. 
Then  ceas*d  to  flow ;  the  vulture  now  no  more 
With  unrelenting  rage  her  bowels  tore. 
His  magic  rod  transforms  the  bird  of  prey ! 
The  millilonc  feels  the  touch,  and  melts  sway! 
And,  {(range  to  tell,  ilill  (Iranger  to  believe. 
What  eyes  ne'er  faw,  and   heart  could  oe*tr  coi 

ceive. 
At  once,  tranfplanted  by  the  Sorcerer's  vrand, 
Columbian  hills  in  diilant  Auftria  iland! 
Americi,  with  pangs  before  unknown. 
Now  with  Weftphalia  utters  groan  for  groan: 
By  fympathy  ihc  fevers  with  her  fires. 
Burns  as  ihe  bums,  and  as  ibe  dies  expires. 
From  maxims  long  adopted  thus  he  flew. 
For  ever  changing,  yet  for  ever  true: 
Swoln  with  fuccefs,  and  with  applaufe  inflam*d 
He  fcorn'dall  caution,  all  advice  difcbum'd; 
Arm'd  with  War's  thunder,  he  embracMnoBOR 
Thofe  patriot-principles  maintain*d  befere. 
Perverfe,  inconftant,  obftinate,  and  proud. 
Drunk  with  ambition,  turbulent  and  loud, 
He  wrecks  us  headlong  on  that  dreadful  ftnnd 
He  once  devoted  all  his  powers  to  brand ! 

Our  haplefs  country  views  with  weeping  eyes. 
On  every  fide,  o'crwhelming  horrors  riie; 
Drain'd  of  her  wealth,  exhauiled  of  her  povn^    . 
And  agoniz'd  as  in  the  mortal  hour  ; 
Her  armies  wailed  with  inceiTant  toils, 
Or  doom'd  to  periih  in  contagious  foils. 
To  guard  fome  needy  royal  plunderer's  tfahMtf 
And  fent  to  fall  in  battles  not  their  own. 
Th'  enormous  debt  at  home,  tho*  long  o^ttdutf^f 
With  grievous  burdens  annually  enlarg*d : 
Cruih'd  with  increafing  taxes  to  the  ground, 
That  fuck  like  vampires  every  bleeding 
Ground  with  fevere  diilrefs  th*  indoftnons  | 
Driven  by  theruthlefs  landlord  to  the  door. 

While  thus  our  land  her  haplefs  htt  i 
In  fecret,  and  with  inward  forrow  groans  { 
Tho*  deck*d  with  tinfel  trophies  of : 
All  gaih'd  with  fores,  with  anguUh 
Can  yet  fojDc  unpious  parricide  appear. 
Who  ilrives  to  make  this  anguiih  more  (etoe  i 
Can  one  exifl,  fo  much  his  country's  foe. 
To  bid  her  wounds  vrith  fireih  efftifionflQW? 

There  can;  to  him  in  vain  ihe  lifb  her  fjth 
His  foul  relentleis  hears  her  piercing  figbs ! 
Shamelefs  of  front,  impatient  of  contnml»  ■ 
He  fpurs  her  onward  to  Defbrudion's  goil ! 
Nor  yet  content  on  cnrft  Wef^halia*s  flioff^ 
With  iMd  profiiiioA  to  exbauft  iier  Aore, 
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pompous  fulminationj  brandy 
nble  at  the  fight  of  land : 
'an  the  public  eye  he  turns; 
\,  and  at  rcafon  fpurns ; 
1  dangery  by  diftrefs  afTalPdy 
ourage»  and  o*er  flcill  prevaird ; 
g  in  the  ftormhimfelf  had  brew'd, 
aft  its  horrors  to  elude, 
d  ihift  mull  ftill  proted  his  name, 
iltlefs  held  transfer  his  (hune : 
modeft  Diffidence  oppofe 
:e,  that  golden  time  he  chofe ; 
I  furges  threatened  to  overwhelm 
;lorioully  fbrfeok  the  helm, 
ereitts  colledled  to  relate, 
ions  recapitulate, 
im^d,  by  mean  p<»rfidious  art, 
tenets  foreign  to  his  heart : 
country *s  fond  applaufes  fweird, 
if  forward  into  power*  and  held 
principles  which  he  alone, 
:  and  wanton  with  fuccefs,  could  own ; 
intereil  and  abus'd  her  trufi } 
prayers,  forfoolc  her  in  difguft ; 
summery,  and  moft  vile  grimace, 
le  city  with  a  woeful  face, 
,  a  Patriot  out  of  place! 
merous  Prince,  and  in  the  day 
Lolks,  becaufe  he  cannot  fway  ! 
mes  embroiPd  him  with  allies ! 
Mxnc  the  flames  of  Discokd  rife! 
!  from  Hell  the  exulting  Fury  fprings ! 
^eflrodion  failing  on  her  wings ! 
fcream  an  hundred  harpies  fell ! 
demons  ihriek  with  hideous  yell ! 
,  in  mortal  venom  dipt  on  high, 
Jie  deadlieft  fhafts  of  fati'^e  fly, 
■chill  brandifhes  his  dumfy  club, 
onloaAf  his  excremental  tub, 
ere  Enticic,  aukward  and  unclean, 
t  native  djift,  a  worm  obfcene ! 
h   unnu^ber*d  wings,     from    van 


} 


VTith  equal  pity  and  regret  the  Mufe 
The  thundering  ftormthat  rage  around  her  views; 
Impartial  views  the  tides  of  I^fcord  blend, 
Where  lordly  rogues  for  power  and  place  contend  j 
Were  not  her  Patriot  heart  with  anguifh  torn. 
Would  eye  the  oppofmg  chiefs  with  equal  fcom. 
Let  Freedom^s  deadliefl  foes  for  freedom  bawl. 
Alike  to  her  who  govern  or  who  fall ! 
Aloof  fhe  ftands,  all  unconcern'd  and  mute. 
While  the  rude  rabble  bellow,  "  Down  with  Bute  !** 
While  villainy  the  fcourgeof  juftice  bilks, 
Howl  on,  ye  ruffians!  «•  Liberty  and  Wilkes.^ 
Let  fume  foft  mummy  of  a  peer,  who  flains 
His  rank,  fonne  foddenlump  of  afs^s  brains, 
To  that  abandoned  wretch  his  fanftion  give  j 
Support  his  flander,  and  his  wants  relieve ! 
Let  the  great  hydra  roar  aloud  for  Pitt, 
And  power  and  wifdom  all  to  him  fubmit ! 
Let  proud  Ambition*s  fons,  with  hearts  feverc^ 
Like  parricides,  their  mother *s  bowels  tear ! 
Sedition  her  triumphant  flag  difplay, 
A^d  inembodied  ranks  her  troops  array! 
While  coward  juftice,  trembling  on  her  feat. 
Like  a  vile  flave  defcends  to  lick  her  fcetl 
Nor  here  let  Cenfure  draw  her  awful  blade. 
If  from  her  theme  the  wayward  mufe  has  ftray*d  * 
Sometimes  the  impetuous  torrent,  o*er  its  mounds 
Redundant  burfting,  fwamps  the  adjacent  grounds 
But  rapid,  and  impatient  of  delay. 
Thro*  the  deep  channel  itill  purfues  its  way. 
Our  pilot  now  retired,  no  pleafure  knows. 
But  every  man  and  meafure  to  oppofe ; 
Like  /Efop^s  cur,  ft'iW  (harling  and  perverfe^ 
Bloated  with  envy,  to  mankind  a  curfe. 
No  more  at  Council  his  advice  will  lend. 
But  with  all  others  who  advife  contend : 
He  bidsjliflradion  o^er  his  country  blaxe. 
Then,  fwelter'd  with  revenge,  retreats  to  HaA-es* : 


to 


namelefs  buxzing  drones  appear: 

ark  cells  the  angry  infefts  fwarm, 

ittle  fling  attempt  to  arm. 

MS*,  Privileges*,  moulder  round, 

Semrga*  rot  upon  the  ground : 

r  Kenrick  flrives,  with  firuitlefs  aim, 

.ftreet  flander  to  extend  his  name : 

s  the  flavering,  fnarling  cur, 

1  his  fomifh^d  jaws  with  fur> 

in  fpreads  the  afTaifinating  cloke, 

ing  rancour  gives  the  fecret  ftfiflce ; 

d  with  filth,  around  this  fenfelefs  block, 

'  fpider-bards  obfequious  flock : 

smore  Welch  Goat,  with  lifted  hoof, 

rmer  hangs  each  flimfy  woof; 

;rown,  attempts,  with  aukward  prance, 

ly  theatre  to  bleat  and  dance. 

i  with  iliac  pafllon,  mouthing  Leech« 

Ua!  for  Satire*!  whip  to  reach, 

ack  entrails,  Fadlion*s  common  fewer» 

1  her  excremental  flore, 

1  poems  intended  to  be  very  fatirical ;  but 
dv  oar  reader  to  the  Reviews. 


•  After  refle^ing  on  the  various  events  by  which 
this  extraordinary  perfon  is  chara^erifed,  we  canno: 
refifl  the  temptation  of  quoting  a  few  anecdotes  firoui 
^achiavel,  relative  to  a  man  of  a  very  fmgular  com- 
plexion and  conllitutioa,  who  was  alio  diilinguifhed 
by  a  train  of  incidents  pretty  neady  refembling  thofc 
we  have  mentioned  above  $  ^though  he  poffibly  never 
anticipated  the  fimiiitude  of  fortune  and  charafler  that 
might  happen  between  him  and  any  of  his  progeny. 
Speaking  of  the  government  of  Florence,    our  hif- 


torian  informs  us,  that,  «  Luca  Pitt,  a  bold  and 
refolute  man,  being  now  mide  gonfalionere  of  juf- 
tice,— having  entered  upon  his  office,  was  very  impor« 
tunate  with  the  people  to  appoint  a  balia ;  but  perceiv- 
ing it  was  to  nopurpofe,  he  not  only  treated  thofe  thac 
were  members  of  the  council  with  great  infolence,  and 
called  them  opprobrious  names,  but  threatened  them^ 
I  and  foon  after  put  his  threats  in  execution:  for  havings 
filled  the  palace  with  armed  men,  on  the  c?ve  of  St. 
Lorenzo,  in  the  noonth  of  Augofl  1453,  he  called 
the  people  together  into  the  Piaxza,  and  there  com- 
pelled them,  by  force  of  arms,  to  do  that  which 
they  would  not  fo  much  as  hear  of  before.  Pitt  had 
a)fo  very  rich  prefenu,  not  only  from  Cofimo  and  the 
figniorjr,  but  from  all  the  principal  citizens,  who 
vied  widi  each  other  in  their  generofity  to  him ;  (b 
that  it  was  thought  he  had  ab^e  twenty  thoufand 
ducats  given  hia  at  that  tiznej  afler  wluch  he  be- 
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Swallows  the  penAon ;   buty  aware  of  bljmcy 
Transfers  the  profer*d  peerage  to  his  dame. 
The  felon  thus  of  old,  his  name  to  fave> 
His  {ulfer'd  mutton  to  a  brother  gave. 

But'ihould  fome  frantic  wretch,    whom  all  jnen 
know 
To  nature  and  humanity  a  foe» 
Deaf  to  the  widow^s  moan  and  orphan*s  cry. 
And  dead  to  ihame  and  friendship's  focial  tie ; 
Should  fuch  a  mifcreant,  at  the  hour  of  death. 
To  thee  his  fortunes  and  domains  bequeath  ; 
With  cruel  rancour  wrclting  fro)m  his  heirs 
What  nature  taught  them  to  exped  as  theirs  j 
Would'ft  thou  with  this  detefted  robber  join, 
Their  legal  wealth  to  plunder  and  purloin  ? 
Forbid  it,  Heaven  !  thou  ^anft  not  be  fo  bafe. 
To  blaft  thy  n:mie  with  infamous  difgrace j 
The  mufe  who  vukes,  yet  triumphs  o'er  thy  hate, 
Dare«  not  fu  black  a  thought  anticipate : 
By  Heaven,  the  Mufe  her  ignorance  betray*s 
For  while  a  thoufand  eyes  with  wonder  gaze, 
Tho*  gorgM  and  glutted  with  his  country's  Itore, 
The  vulture  pounces  on  the  ihining  ore ', 
Ih  his  ilrong  talons  gripes  the  golden  prey. 
And  from  the  weeping  orphan  bears  away. 

The  great,  th'  alarming  deed  is  yet  to  come^ 
That,  big  with  fate,  ftrikes  Expectation  dumb. 
O !  patient,  injur'd  England,  yet  unveil 
Thy  eyes,  and  llften  to  the  Mufe^s  tale, 
Thrit  true  as  honour,  unadorn'd  with  art. 
Thy  wrongs  in  fair  fucceflion  ffiall  impart. 

Ire  yet  the  dcfolating  god  of  war 
Had  crufh'd  pale  Europe  with  his  iron  car, 
'  Had  (hook  her  ihores  with  terrible  alarms. 
And  thunder'd  o'er  the  trembling  deep.  To  arms ! 
In  clifhes  remote,  beyond  the  fctting  fun. 
Beyond  th'  Atlantic  wave,  his  rage  begun. 
Alas !  j>oor  country,  how  with  pangs  unknown 
To  Britain  did  thy  ftlial  bofom  groan ! 
What  favage  armies  did  thy  realms  invade, 
Vnarm'd,  and  diftant  from  maternal  aid  ! 
Thy  cottages  with  cruel  flames  confum'd. 
And  the  fad  owner  to  deftrudtion  doomM  ; 
Mangled  with  wounds,  with  pungent  anguifli  torn, 
Or  left  to  perifh  naked  and  forlorn ! 
What  carnage  reek'd  upon  ihy  ruin'd  plain! 
What  infants  bled  !  what  virgins  (hriek*d  in  vain  1 
In  every  look  diftra^ion  feero'd  to  glare, 
llach  heart  wascack*d  with  horror  and  defpair. 
To  Albion  then,  with  groans  and  piercing  crips, 
America  lift  up  her  dying  eyes  j 

came  fo  popular,  that  the  city  was  no  longer  govern- 
ed by  Cofimo  di  Medici,  but  by  Luca  Pitt.  This 
infpired  him  with  vanity.— After  this  he  had  rccourfe 
to  very  extraordinary  means;  for  he  not  only  extort- 
ed more  and  greater  prefents  from  the  chief  citizens, 
but  alfo  made  the  comnnonalty  fupply  him  with  work- 
men and  aitificen."  Machiavel*s  Hid.  Florence. 
This  has  an  unlucky  refemblance  to  a  certain  great 
peribn's  driving  through  tlie  city  with  borrowed  hor- 
fet,  and  bebg  offered  to  have  hi»^  horfes  un- 
yoked, and  his  chariot  drawn  by  his  good  fiiends 
the  inob.  We  (hall, .  in  due  time  and  place, 
give  Ibme  account  of  the  fall  of  Mr.  Luca  Pitt^  and 
die  contempt  with  which,  after  feme  particular 
eyents,  he  was  univerfallv  regarded. 


To  generous  Albkm  poar*d  forth  all  ber  paiot 
To  whom  the  wretched  never  wept  in  vain. 
She  heard,  and  inliant  to  rrlieve  her  flew. 
Her  arm  the  gleaming  fword  of  vengeance  drew  ; 
far  o'er  the  ocean  wave  her  voice  was  known« 
That  ihook  the  deep  abyfs  from  zone  to  apoe  } 
She  bade  the  thunder  of  the  battle  glow. 
And  pour'd  the  ftorm  of  lightning  on  the  foe: 
Nor  ceas'd  till,  crownM  with  vidory  completty 
Pale  Spain  and  France  lay  trembling  at  her  feet  f. 


t  Although  our  author  hat  no  prefiat  ii 
to  enter  into  political  controvcrfy,  yet  he 
avoid  citing  an  article  from  one  of  thie  modcn  dk- 
tionaries,  which  in  fome  manner  is  coanefted  widi 
this  part  of  his  fubjedt,  and  exhibits  a  view  of  tk 
fidelity  and  gratitude  of  our  fellow-fubjeds  in  Ane- 
rica. 

We  are  informed  in  the  article  refcrrrd  to,  dot 
a  *'  cartel  in  the  mirine  is  a  (hip  provided  intimeof 
war  to  exchange  the  prifoners  of  any  two  hoftilc  pow- 
ers; alfo  to  carry  any  particular  requeft  or  yopifJ 
from  the  one  to  the  other :  for  this  reaioB  it  1$ 
particularly  commanded  to  carry  no  cargo  or  Mmh 
only  a  Angle  gun  for  firing  fignals. 

"  Our  honeft  Americans  however,  who  havefi 
forely  grieved  of  late  for  paying  a  finall  part  of  tk 
great  taxes  of  this  country,  although  demaodcd  ft 
their  own  particular  prote^ion,  nwide  not  only  m 
fcruple  to  difobey  and  defjdfe  this  regoladoa  of  est- 
tels  during  the  late  war,  but,  on  the  cootrvv,  gare 
continual  fupplies  of  provifions  to  our  <"iTmfft  m  ds 
Weft-Indies,  and  thereby  recovered  tbcaif  wi 
recruited  their  fallen  fpirits,  at  a  time  when  thqr  wot 
gafping  under  the  weight  of  our  arms.  VTA  is 
much  addrefs,  indeed,  did  thefe  c^preft  and  onfiv* 
tunate  traders  condudl  this  fcheme,  that  tea  or  twdff 
cartels  being  laden  at  the  fame  tirae  with  beef,  poiki 
bread,  flour,  &c.  failed  tqgether  for  the  Fiock 
iflands,  and,  in  order  to  evade  the  &nCt 
of  our  fliips  of  war,  were  provided  with  a 
privateer,  equipped  by  the  fame  expert  owms,  V 
feize  their  own  veiTels,  and  dixtCt  their  cooiielo  At 
places  of  their  firft  deftination  i  but  if  they  «M 
examined  by  our  fliips  of  war,  to  aa  EngCft  poit 
But  this  clumfy  trick  did  not  long  efcape  the  vi|p« 
lance  of  our  naval  oflicers,  who  found  that  the  Uiin 
fent  abroad,  by  way  of  command^  or  nun  mABi 
were  utterly  ignorant,  and  incapable  of  piktim  ^V 
(hip ;  and  of  cqnfequence  only  fent  to  ckde  ikv 
fcrutiny. 

«  The  moft  bare-fared  eflTronteryy  bcfwewcTt  tkt 
was  ever  committed  of  this  kindt  was  tl>B  ftifliKM 
armed  vefl*el,  fitted  in  PhUadelphia»  to  takeM 
illegal  cartels.  She  was  coounanded  by  agallaH% 
whom  the  majority  of  the  merchants  in  tlMt  cSqf 
joined  to  oppofe  and  diftrefs.  They  cmpkyed  a  anf 
of  rufHans,  who  feifed  his  veflTd  opealvy  k  ds  mI 
unwarraDtvi  and  I awlefs  manner,  and  hnmiftLkmff 
in  triuiiffr  to  the  town,  when  ihe  had  ofdy  fife  tft 
aboard  t  and  fo  inveterate  was  their  babfd  C»  Al 
commander,  that  he  was  obliged  to  kave  the  cOHBf 
precipitately,  as  being  in  daqger  of  hb  life.** 

There  cannot  be  a  ftrong^  confirmatiM  if  ik 
truth  of  t|ie  above  account^  than  the  ibUoiiim  Hiff 

of  Mr.  P?tt: 
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ars  difpeird,  and  all  her  foes  renK>T*d9 

e  grounds  induftrioufly  improved, 

ns  with   tradey    with  fleiets  her  harbours 

rownMy 

ityimiiing  on  her  plains  around  j 

ft  with  all  that  commerce  could  fupply^ 

regards  with  jealous  eye, 

:er'd  heart,  the  Parent^  who  fo  late 

:h^d  her  gafping  from  the  jaws  of  Fate ; 

/,  with  wars  for  her  begun,  relax *d, 

:vous  aggravated  burdens  tax^d, 

ures  wafted  by  a  hungry  brood 

vants,  that  fuck  her  vital  blood  ; 

a  letter  from  Mr.  Secretary  Pitt  to  the  fe- 
jovemors  and  Councils  in  North  America, 
I  to  the  Flag  of  Truce  Trade. 

<«  Whitehall,  Auguft  24,  1760. 

Sentiemen, 

!  comnianden  of  his  Majefty^s  forces,  kc, 
America  and  the  Weft  Indies  have  tranf- 
(tain  and  repeated  intelligences  of  an  illegal 

pernicious  trade  carried  on  by  the  king^s 
1  Korth  America  and  the  Weft  Indies,  as 
e  French  iflands  as  to  the  French  fettleihents 
ntineot  in  America,  and  particularly  to  the 
ibtle  and  MiffiHppi ;  by  which  the  enemies, 
eat  reproach  and  detriment  t^f  government, 
ied  with  provi/ions  and  other  necefTaries  j 
dury  are  principally,  if  not  alone,  enabled 

and  protrad  this  long  and  expenfive  war. 
rther  appearing,  that  large  fum?  of  bullion 
y  the  king's  fubje^s  to  the  above  places,  in 
creof  commodities  are  taken,  which  intcr- 

the  produd  of  the  Briti/h  colonies  them- 
open  contempt  of  the  authority  of  the  mo- 
try,  as  well  as  the  moit  manifeft  prejudice 
lanu^idures  and   trade  of   Great  Britain : 

therefore,  to  put  the  moft  fpeedy  and 
ftop  to  fuch  flagitious   practices,  fo  utterly 

of  all  laws,  and  fo  highly  repugnant  to 
mn%  of  this  kingdom : 
s  his  majefty^s  exprcfs  will  and  pleafure, 
lo  forthwith  make  the  ftri^eft  and  moft  di- 
|Ojry  into  die  ftate  of  this  dangerous  and 
us  trade  ;  and  that  you  do  ufe  every  means 
iwer  to  detect  and  difcover  perfons  concero- 
is  principals  or  accefTarics  therein  ;  and  that 
ke  every  ftep  authorifed  by  law  to  bring  all 
MS  offenders  to  the  moft  exemplary  and 
jfuflument:  and  you  will,  as  fi)on  as  may 
•om  time  to  time  tranfmit  to  me,  for  the 
ibrmarion,  full  and  particular  accounts'of 
•fs  you  ihall  have  made  in  the  execution  or 
d^cfty^s  commands,  to  the  which  the  king 
at  you  pay  the  moft  exa^  obedience.  And 
rther  to  ufe  your  utmoft  endeavours  to  trace 
iveftigate  the  various  artifices  andevafions 
ihe  driers  in  this  iniquitous  intercourfe  ftnJ 

cover  their  criminal  proceedings,  and  to 
aw  \  in  order  chat  frorp  fuch  lights  due  and 
afideradons  may  be  had  what  farther  pfo- 
yr  be  neceflary  to  reftrain  an  evil  of  fuch 
md  penudous  confequences. 

1  anij  Ac. 
VIII. 


Who  now  of  her  demands  that  tribute  due, 
For  whom  alone  th*  avenging  fword  Ihe  drew. 

Scarce  had  America  the  juft  nqueft 
Received,  when  kindling  in  h?r  fiithlcfsbreaft: 
Rcfentroerit   glows,  cinp*d  fviition  hums. 
And,  lo  !  the  m.^ndr.*:;*  oi  our  laws  ihe  fpurns  ! 
Her  fecret  hate,  incap.iblt  of  fhame 
Or  gratitude,  inccnfes  to  n  fl  innc. 
Derides  our  ixiwer,  bids  infurre£lionri(e, 
Infults  our  honour,  and  cUr  Liwi  defies  ;* 
0*er  all  her  coafts  is  heard  th'  audacious  roaf, 
**  England  (hall  rule  America  no  more  1"* 

Soon  as  on  Britain's  ft:ore  th*  alarm  was  heanl> 
Stern  indignation  '.-.   her  !i»ok  appcar'd  ; 
Yet,  loth  topunlHi,  flic  her  fcourgc  withheld 
From  her  geriidious  fons  who  thtis  rcbeli'd  : 
Now  ftung  with  anguifh,  now  with  ra^e  aifoird^ 
Till  pity  in  her  foul  at  laft  prevail'd, 
DeterminM  not  to  draw  hf^r  pcr:»l  ftccl 
Till  fair  perfuafion  made  rf  laft  afpc.^.I. 

And  now  the  great  decifivc  hour  lit-w  nigh^ 
She  on  her  dirling  Patriot  ca/r  i4::r  eycj 
His  voice  like  thunder  ^i'l  flipp.  rt  her  caufe. 
Enforce  her  diftates,  anii  :'Jx-\\n  her  laws  ; 
Rich  with  her  fpoih,  his  fin£l:on  \\A\  difmay. 
And  bid  th-  infurgertts  tremble  ard*»i,ty. 

He  comes  !— but  where,    tli'  nm:izLng  themd  I0 
hit, 
Difcover  language  or  ideas  fit? 
Splay-footed  words,  that  lienor,  bounce,  and  fwag- 

The  fcnfe  to  puzzle,  and  the  brain  to  ftigger? 

Our  Patriot  comes ! — with  phrenzy  fir'd,  the  JVlui« 

With  allegoric  eye  his  figure  views : 

Like  the  grim  portrefs  of  hell-gate  he  ftands, 

BclIona*s  fcourge  hangs  trembling  in  his  hands  I 

Around  him,  fiercer  than  the  ravcnou;  ihark, 

*  A  cry  of  hell-hounds  never  ceafing  barkl'  • 

And  lo  !  th'enormous  giant  to  bedeck, 

A  golden  millftonc  hangs  upon  his  neck  ! 

On  him  Ambition's  vulture  darts  h.ei  claws> 

And  with  voracious  rage  his  liver  ^jnuvvs. 

Our  Patriot  comes !— the  buckles  of  whofe  ftiott 

Not  Cromwell's  felf  was  worthy  to  unloofe. 

Repeat  his  name  in  thunder  to  rhc  fltiits  ' 

Ve  hills  fill  prortratC;  and  ye  vales  arife  ! 

Thro'  Fadlion's  wildernefs  prepar;*  the  way  ! 

Prepare,  ye  lilcening  fonatcs,  to  obey  ! 

The  idol  of  the  mob,  belioU  him  ftand. 

The  alpha  and  omega  of  the  land  I 

Methinks  I  hear  the  bellowing  Demagogue 
Dumb-founding  declamations  difcmboguc, 
Exprcftions  of  imme.ii'urablc  length, 
Where  pompous  jargon  fills  the  place  of  ftrength  { 
Where  fulminating,  rumbling  eloquence. 
With  loud  theatric  rage,  bombirds  the  iienfe  ; 
And  words,  deep  rank'd  in  horrible  array, 
Exafpcrated  metaphors  convey  ! 
With  thefe  auxiliaries,  drawn  up  at  large, 
He  bids  enraged  Sedition  bc^t  tiiL-  charge  j 
From  England's  fanguinc  hope  h's  uid  withdraws^ 
And  lifts  to  guide  in  Infurrcdlion's  c  :ufe. 
And  lo  !  where,  in  bsi  fieri i.  k,"  us  hand. 
The  parricide  lifts  hipli  lier  burning  01  and ! 
Go,  while  flie  yet  fufpcnds  her  impiois  aim. 
With  thofe  infernal  lungs  aroufc  the  il.ime ! 
Tho*  England  merits  not  her  leaft  rcgird. 
Thy  friendly  voice  gold  boxes  (hail  reward  I 
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.  Arife,  embark  !  prepare  tby  mardal  car, 

To  lead  her  armies  and  provoke  the  war ! 

Rebellion  waits,  impatient  of  delay, 

The  iignal  her  black  enfigns  to  difplay*. 

•  •••••••••• 

*  Lttca  Pitt  continued  at  Florence,  prefuming 
upon  his  late  alliance,  and  the  promifes  which  Pietro 
liad  made  him  j  •  •  •  • 

But  amongft  all  the  changes  that  enfued  upon  this 
revolution,  nothing  was  more  remarkable  than  die 
cafe  of  Luca  Pitt,  who  foon  began  to  ezperieiice 
th<  difference  betwixt  profperitjr  and  adverfity,  be- 
tmxt  living  in  authority  and  falling  into  difgrace. 
His  houfe,  which  ufed  to  be  crowded  with  fwarnu 
of  followers  and  dependants,  was  now  unfinequented 
as  a  defert ;  and  his  friends  and  relations  were  not 
only  afraid  of  being  feen  with  him,  but  dorft  not 
even  falute  him  if  they  met  him  in  the  ftreet  i  ibme 
of  them  having  been  deprived  of  their  honours, 
others  of  their  eftates,  and  all  of  them  threatened. 

The  nugnificcnt  palaces  which  he  began  to  build 
were  abandoned  by  the  workmen;  the  fervices  he 
had  formerly  done  to  any  one  were  requited  with  in- 
jurier.  and  abufe ;  and  the  honours  be  had  confenred, 
^th  infamy  and  tairats.  Many  who  had  made  him 
valuable  prefents,  now  came  to  demand  them  again, 
as  only  lent ;  and  others,  who  before  ufed  to  flatter 
and  extol  him  to  the  fkics,  in  thefe  circumftances, 
loaded  him  with  contumely  and  reproaches  of  ii^ra- 
titude  and  violence  $  fo  that  he  heartily  repented, 
though  too  late,  that  he  had  not  followed  Nicolo 
Soderini*s  advice,  and  preferred  an  honourable  death  to 
a  life  of  ignmmny  aad  contempt.  Mack.  Hifl. 
Flor. 


To  thee,  whofe  foul,  all  ibdfaft  and  ferrary 
Beholds  the  tumults  that  diftraQ  our  fcene ; 
And,  in  the  calmer  feats  of  wiOom  pla€*d. 
Enjoys  die  fweets  of  fentimest  and  Uf^e  ; 
To  thee,  O  Mar'ms !  whom  no  fadions  fway^ 
Th*  impartial  Mufe  devotes  her  honeft  lay  f 
In  her  fond  breaft  no  proftitoted  aim. 
Nor  venal  hope,  afTumes  fair  frieodfliip^i  name: 
Sooner  (hall  CAurcAilPi  feeble  meteor-ray. 
That  led  our  foundering  Dtmarpnn  aflny. 
Darkling  to  grope  and  flounce  mlrror^s  night, 
Eclipfe  great  Hdans/uld't  ftrong  meridian  light. 
Than  fhall  the  change  of  fortune,  time  or  place, 
Thy  generous  friendfliip  in  my  heart  efface  '. 
O !   whether  wandering  fnim  thy  country  fvy 
And  plunged  amid  the  murdering  fceoes  of  war ; 
Or  in  the  bleft  retreat  of  Virtue  laid. 
Where  Contemplation  fpreads  her  awful  fhade  \ 
If  ever  to  fiarget  thee  I  have  power. 
May  Heaven  defert  me  at  my  latcft  hour ! 

Still  Satire  bids  my  bofom  beat  to  arms. 
And  throb  with  irrefifHble  alarms. 
Like  fome  full  river  chaigM  with  falling  (howen, 
Sdll  o>r  my  breafl  her  fwelling  deluge  ponrk 
But  reit  and  Silence  now,  who  wait  befide> 
With  their  ftrong  flood  gates  bar  th*  impetaowi  6k» 
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^offki  are  adrettisM  for  fale, 
id  cenfures  fly  as  thick  as  hail ; 
poor  fcheme  of  puUicatioa 
«  dearth  of  coninerfadon. 
ill  the  mrld  fay  ?— That's  your  cry. 
r^ori^f  aiMl  what  ami  > 
at  thank  heavow  thofe  days  are  o*ery 
ution  reigns  no  morey 
me  hardy  man  alone, 
t  critic's  vacant  throacy 
:  with  neither  tafte  nor  wity 
il  catcall  /rom  the  pit, 
LTce,  and  play,  and  aftor  down. 
I  the  fentence  then  ?— die  Town, 
b  upftart  puny  elf 
le  world f  and  means  himfelf, 
lie  circle  there  are  thofe 
t*en  more  than  open  foes  : 
idihtp  ferves  the  talking  turn, 
rs  to  a  kind  concern, 
I  wond*roos  fofbexpreflion 
iponindiicretion; 
iie  Poems  to  the  Man, 
;s  the  favourite  pi  in 
vn  other*s  reputation, 
iieir  own  on  that  foundation. 
»Lir  grave,  of  taile  difcemiag , 
OB  credit  for  his  learning, 
better  claim  to  wit 
3g  at  whjtt  others  writ, 
ig  kinfinefs,  friendly  fear, 
NijeduTfS  in  your  ear. 
r— and  be*s  much  to  blame- 
it  have  publifh'd— <but  his  name ! 
ig  might  pleafe  a  few,  oo  doubt, 
zA  privately  about-^ 
aniafc  a  firiend  or  two, 
tial  friend  like  me  and  you ; 
n  it  comcis  to  preis  and  print 
od,  I  fear,  but  little  in*t. 
s  upon  a  dangerous  brink 
Urs  o'er  the  fcaof  inky 


**  Where  reputation  mns  aground, 

"  Theauthor  caft  away,  and  drowa'd. 
"  And  then—'twas  wilful  and  abfurd, 
(So  well  approved,  io  well  prefcrr'd,) 
Abruptly  thus  a  place  to  quit 
A  place  which  moft  his  fjenius  hit, 

••  The  theatre  for  Latli  wit  I 

"  With  critics  round  him  chafte  and  terfe, 

"  To  give  a  plaudit  to  his  verfe !" 
Latin,  1  gnint,  fliewi  college  breeding. 

And  fome  rchool-common-placc  of  reading. 

But  has  in  Modems  fmall  pretenfion 

To  real  wit  or  ftrong  invention. 

The  excellence  you  critics  praifc 

Hangs  on  a  curious  choice  of  phrafe; 

Which  pick'd  and  chofcn  here  and  there. 

From  profe  or  verfe  no  matter  where. 

Jumbled  together  in  a  difli, 

Like  Spanifli  olio,  fowl,  flefh,  filh. 

You  fet  the  daflic  hodge-podge  on 

For  pedant  wits  to  feed  upon. 

Your  wou'd-be  Genii  vainly  feek 

Fame  for  their  Latin  verfe,  or  Greek; 

Who  would  for  that  be  moft  adniir'd 

Which  blockheads  may,  and  have  Jcqulr'd* 

A  mere  mechanical  connexion 

Of  favourite  words,— a  bare  colle^on 

Of  phrafes,— where  the  laboured  cento 

Prcfcnts  you  with  a  dull  memento, 

Howf^rg;/,  Thrace,  OivJjoin, 

And  club  together  half  .i  line. 

Thcfe  only  ftrain  their  motly  wits 

In  gathering  patches,  flireds,  and  bits. 

To  wrap  their  barren  fancies  in. 

And  make  a  claiTic  Harlequin. 
—Where  I  at  once  impower'd  to  fhew 

My  utmoft  vengeance  on  my  foe. 

To  punifh  with  cxtremeft  rigour, 

I  could  inflifb  ijo  penance  bigger 

Then  ufingium  as  learning's  tool 

To  make  him  U/her  of  a  fchool. 

For,  not  to  dwell  upon  the  toU 

Of  working  on  a  barren  foil, 

And  lab'ring  with  incefTant  paint 

To  cultivate  a  blockhead's  brains 

The  duties  there  but  ill  befit 

The  loTC  of  letters,  arts,  or  wit. 
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For  whofoeVri  though  flightl y,  fij^s. 
Their  grarcful  favour  wLh  his  lips. 
Will  find  if  leave  a  fmatch  bchind> 
Shall  fink  rod(*cply  in  his  mind. 
It  n«.  V- r  thciKf  can  be  cras'd — 
But,  xiTtng  up.  yoacrAWz 'Tajie. 

'Twcrt  r  irililh  /or  a  <lrudgc  to  chufe 
A  gulto  wlilch  1. '  cannot  ufc. 
EcLtcr  difcjrJ  the  Mlc  whim. 
What',  H:  t',  raj!c  ?  or  Tajie  to  Hm  T 
For  mc,  It  hurts  mc  to  the  foul 
To  brofik  c  »n:uu>mc."r  or  c'  itroul : 
Still  to  t)c  plnion'J  down  toteuch 
The  fyntax  and  the  pjrts  of  fpecch  ; 
Or,   whn  perhap .  is  -Iradging  worfc, 
The  link-,  andj^in.s.  •'.«;  rules  of  vetfe} 
To  deal  out  .\iith<>rsby  ir!!:!, 
Like  pen'^Y  pol    >■>' Oxfr-     .;Ie; 
—Oh  !  'Tis  a  feivl^e  irk(bme  nfiorc 
Th?n  tugging  at  the  Ibvifh  oar. 

V-tfuch  /;:  •:  i]..  u  «.il;nil  truth, 
W!io  wjrches  o'er  tiic  bent  of  youth  ; 
And  while,  a  paltry- ftlpcnd  earning, 
He  fuw>  the  riv  iied  feeds  of  learning, 
And  tilh  r/t-.r  :ni:i.li  with  pfoper  care, 
And  fce<^  thenn  ilieirdue  produce  bear^ 
K  >  j-»y-,  al  .i !  his  toil  beguile 
His  ric'fi  lies  f.ilijwall  the  while. 

**   Vet  ftill  he's  in  the  road,  you  fay, 
*•  Of  learning." — Why,  perhaps  he  may. 
£ut  turns  like  horfes  in  a  mill, 
Nor  getting  on,  nor  (landing  (bill : 
For  little  way  his  learning  reaches. 
Who  reads  no  more  than  what  he  teaches. 

**  Yet  you  can  fend  adventurous  youth, 
**  In  fearch  of  letters,  tif*c,  and  truth, 
*•  Who  ride  the  highway  road  to  knowledge 
«*  Throug'.  the  plain  turnpikes  of  a  college," 
True. — Like  way-poAs,  we  ferve  to  fhew 
The  road  which  travellers  (hould  go; 
Who  jog  along  in  eafy  pace. 
Secure  of  coming  to  the  place, 
Yet  find,  return  whene'er  they  will. 
The  Foftt  and  its  direflipn  ftill : 
Which  ftands  an  u(eful  unthank'd  guide« 
To  nuny  a  pafTenger  bcHde. 

'Tis  hard  to  carve  for  others  meat. 
And  not  have  time  one*8  fcif  to  eat. 
Though,  be  it  always  underftoodj 
Our  appetites  are  full  as  good. 

'<  But  there  have  been,  and  proofi  appeari 
•*  Who  bore  thii  load  from  year  to  year; 
**  Whofe  claim  to  letters,  parts  and  wit, 
*'  The  world  has  ne'er  difputed  yet. 
•*  Whether  the  lowing  mirth  prevail 
**  In  Weflefi  fong,  or  humorous  tale ; 
**  Or  happier  Bourne" i  expreflion  pleafe 
"  With  graceful  turns  of  claflic  fafej 
**  Or  OxforJti  well-read  poet  fings 
*<  Pathetic  to  the  ear  oi  kings: 
<«  Thefc  have  mdulg'd  the  mufes'  flight, 
*<  Nor  loft  their  time  or  credit  by't ; 
•  *  Nor  fufTer'd  fancy's  dreams  to  prey 
**  On  the  duebufinef:  of  the  day. 
•«  Verfe  was  to  them  a  recreation 
««  Vs'd  bv  wavof  relaxation. *' 

Your  inftanccs  are  fair  and  true^ 
Afid  genius  J  rcfpeA  with  yot. 


I  envy  none  their  honcft  praife  ; 
I  feek  toblaft  no  fcholar's  bays : 
Srill  let  the  graceful  A>liage  fpread 
Its  generous  honours  round  their  hcad> 
Bleft,  if  the  Mufes' h~'d  entwine 
A  fprig  at  leaft  to  circle  mine  ! 

Come,— I  admit,  you  tax  me  ric;ht. 
Prudence,  'tis  true,  was  out  of  Aght, 
And  you  may  whifper  all  you  meet. 
The  man  was  vague  and  indifcreet. 
Yet  tell  me,  while  you  cenfureme. 
Are  you  from  error  found  and  free  ? 
Say,  does  your  brcaft  no  bias  hide, 
Whofe  influence  draws  the  mind  afide  ? 

All  have  their  hobby-horfe,  you  fee. 
From  Triftnim  dowa  to  you  and  me. 
Ambition,  fplcndour,  may  be  thine  \ 
Eafe,  indolence,  perhaps,  are  mine. 
Though  prudence,  and  our  nature's  piide 
May  wiOi  our  weakneftes  to  hide. 
And  fct  their  hedge:  up  befbrc'em, 
Some  Sprouts  will  branch,  and  ftnggle  u'er  * 
Strive,  fight  againft  her  how  you  will. 
Nature  will  be  the  miftrefs  ftill. 
And  though  you  crub  imth  doubk  rein. 
She'll  run  away  with  ut  ^ain. 

But  let  a  man  of  parts  be  wrong, 
'Tis  triumph  to  the  leaden  chroQg. 
The  fools  diall  cackle  oot  reproof* 
The  very  afs  (hall  railehb  hoof; . 
And  he  who  holds  ra  hit  poflTeffion, 
The  fingle  virtue  of  difcretion. 
Who  knows  no  overflow  of  fpiiit, 
Whofe  want  of  paftions  is  his  merit. 
Whom  wit  and  tafte  and  judgment  flies. 
Shall  fliake  his  noddle>  and  fetm  wife. 


THE      ACTOR. 


ADOaSSSKD      TO      BONNIL      TBOIVTONy    I 


ACTING,  dear  Thoracon,  its  perftftioo  dr 
From  no  ob(erTance  of  mechanic  laws : 
No  fettled  maxims  of  a  fav'rke  ftage. 
No  rules  deliver'd  down  from  ^<e  to  ag«» 
Let  players  nicely  nuu'k  them  as  they  wiQ, 
Can  e'er  entail  hereditary  fltill. 
If,  'mongft  the  humble  hearers  of  the  pk. 
Some  curious  vet'ran  critic  chance  to  fit. 
Is  he  pleas'd  more  becaofe  *twaa  aAed  fo 
By  Booth  and  Gibber  thirty  yean  ago ! 
The  mind  reeals  an  objed  held  more  deify 
And  hates  the  copy,  that  it  comes  fi>  near- 
Why  lov'd  he  Wilks's  air,  Booth's  nervoof  MK 
In  them  'twas  natural,  'twas  all  their  own. 
A  Garrick's  genius  muftour  wonder  laifie. 
But  gives  his  mimic  no  reflected  prailc. 

Thrice  happy  Genius,  whofe  onrnralM 
Shall  live  for  ever  in  tho  voice  of  Fame  * 
*Tis  thine  Co  lead  with  more  than  magic  ftiU^ 
The  train  of  captive  paffioas  ac  thy  will ; 
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:  buriliiig  tear  fpontaneou:  flow 
et  fcnfe  of  fympatbetic  woe : 
T'ry  vciiv  I  feel  a  chilnefs  creep, 
rors  fuch  as  thine  kavt  murder* djlcep  \ 

old  man*s  look  and  frantic  flare 
alarms  me,  for  I  fee  lum  there. 
4ifin*d  to  tragic  walks  alone, 
:  Mufe  too  claims  thee  for  her  own. 

delightful  requlfite  tu  pleafc, 
irit,  Judgment,  ^  Elegance,  and  £afe» 
iture  forms  thy  only  rule, 
ger's  rake  to  Druggefs  vacant  fool. 
er*s  fo  pliant,  and  fo  various  bleft, 
:  we  fee  the  lail,  we  like  the  beft. 
leased,  at  judgment's  dear  cxpence, 
)utrageous  with  the  laugh  of  fenfe. 
>n*s  top,  with  weary  toll  and  palo> 
s  only  that  can  hope  to  gain. 
r*s  profelTion  (though  I  hate  the  phrafe> 
kanic  in  thefe  modem  days) 
trick,  or  attitude,  or  ftart, 
ne  knowledge  is  the  only  art, 
;-felt  pafiioa  bolts  into  his  face, 
untouched,  what  is  it  but  grin-iace! 
e  ftandard  make  your  juft  appeal  > 
he  golden  fecret ;  learn  to  pkel. 
r  mortarch,  happy,  or  diftreft, 
leafes  that  is  not  fofftfi'd. 
.  the  ftage.  In  Rome's  declining  days, 
iftims  were  the  fubjed  of  their  plays, 
ution  dropp*U  her  iron  rod, 
WW  wag'd  an  impious  war  with  God, 
Duriih'd  of  no  vulgar  fame, 
fciple,  and  Geneft  his  name, 
je^  fer  his  ikill  he  chofe, 
lying  *midft  infulting  foes, 
ith  patience  to  religion's  laws, 
g  monarchs  in  his  Saviour's  caufe. 
.  th*  idea  of  the  facred  part, 
eal  beyond  the  reach  of  art, 
c  and  voice,  and  gefture,  all  exprefi: 

ardour  in  the  player's  breaft  ; 

flaune  through  all  his  bofom  ran, 
!  aAorand  commenc'd  the  Man  j 
:  faith  $  his  pagan  gods  denied, 
he  aded  then,  he  after  died. 
y^-'s  province  they  but  vainly  try. 
It  tfadt  pow'rs,    Deportment f    Vckef    and 


p. 


itic  Sight  *tis  only  Grace  can  pleaie, 
:hanns  us  if  it  has  not  Eafe, 

who  think  the  ftature  all  in  all,  ' 
lie  hero,  if  he  is  not  tall. 
I  ienie  all  other  want  fupplies, 
ftor'a  merit  from  his  (ize. 
jght  requires  fuperior  grace, 
s  a  giant  with  a  vacant  face  P 
:  monarchs,  in  their  tragic  gait, 
nark  the  folemn  pace  of  ftate. 
It  forward  in  poiitionftrong, 
,  like  its  vaflal,  dragg'd  along. 
ich  aM>tioo,  ibexaft  and  flow, 

0  mooarchs  at  a  puppet  (how. 
jelights  us  that  has  native  gracc> 
doo  ill  fupplies  its  place. 

1  aAorSy  like  your  mimic  apes, 

I  Chdr  bodies  in athoufand  ihapes  i 


However  foreign  firom  the  poet's  art, 

No  tragic  hero  but  admires  a  ftart. 

What  though  unfeeling  of  the  nervous  line. 

Who  but  allows  his  attitude  is  fine  ? 

While  a  whole  minute  cqulpois'd  heftandfs, 

Till  praifedlfmifs  him  with  her  echoing  hands! 

Refolv'd,  though  nature  hate  the  tedious  pjufe. 

By  pcrfcvcrance  to  extort  applaufe. 

When  Romeo  forrowing  at  his  Juliet's  doom. 

With  eager  madncfs  burfts  the  canvas  tomb. 

The  fuddcn  whirl,  ftretch'd  leg,  and  lifted  ftaff. 

Which  pleafe  the  vulgar  j  nuke  the  critic  laugh. 

To  paint  the  paffion's  force,  and  mark  it  well 
The  proper  a^ion  nature's  felf  will  tell ; 
No  pleafing  pow'rs  diftortions  e'er  exprefs. 
And  nicer  judgment  always  loaths  excefs. 
In  fock  or  bulkin,  whoo'erleaps  the  bounds, 
Difgufts  our  teafon,  and  the  tafte  confounds. 

Of  all  the  evils  which  the  ftage  molcft, 
I  hate  your  f(X>l  who  overalls*  his  jeft  ; 
Who  murders  what  the  poet  finely  writ. 
And,  like  a  bungler,  haggles  all  his  wit. 
With  fhrug,  and  grin,  and  gefture  out  of  place. 
And  writes  a  fooliih  comment  with  his  face. 
Old  Johnfon  once,  though  Gibber's  perter  vein  * 
But  meanly  groupes  him  with  a  nam'rous  train. 
With  fteady  face,  and  fober  hum'rous  mien, 
Fiird  the  ftrong  outlines  of  the  comic  fcene  ; 
What  was  writ  down,  with  decent  utt'rance  fpoke, 
Betray'd  no  fymptom  of  the  confcious  joke  \ 
The  very  man  in  look,  in  voice,  in  air. 
And  though  upon  the  ftage,  appeared  no  Play'r.     . 

The  word  and  a£iion  fliould  conjointly  fuit. 
But  a^ing  words  is  labour  too  minute- 
Grimace  will  ever  lead  the  judgment  wrong; 
While  fober  humour  marks  th'  impreftion  ftrong. 
Her  proper  traits  the  fixt  attention  hit. 
And  bring  me  clofer  to  the  poet's  wit  j 
With  her  delighted  o'er  each  fcene  I  go, 
Well-pleas'd,  and  not  aiham'd  of  being  tii> 

But  let  the  generous  ador  ftill  forbear 
To  copy  ieatures  with  a  Mimic's  care ! 
'Tis  a  poor  fkill  which  every  fool  can  reach, 
A  vile  ftagc-cuftum,  honour'd  in  the  breach. 
Worfe  as  more  dofe,  the  dinfigenuous  art 
But  fhews  the  wanton  loofencfs  of  the  heart. 
When  I  behold  a  wretch,   of  talents  mean. 
Drag  private  foibles  on  the  public  fcene, 
Forfaking  nature's  fair  and  open  road 
To  mark  fome  whim,  fome  ftrange  peculiar  mode# 
Fir'd  with  difguft  I  loath  his  fervile  plan, 
Defpife  the  mimic,  and  abhor  the  man. 
Go  to  the  lame,  to  hofpitals  repair. 
And  hunt  for  humour  in  diftortions  there ! 
Fill  up  the  mcafure  of  the  motley  whim 
With  flirug,  wink,  fnufHe,  and  convulfive  limb  } 
Then  ftiame  at  once,  to  pleafe  a  trifling  age. 
Good  fenfe  good  manners,  virtue,  and  the  flage ! 

'Tis  not  enough  the  voice  be  found  and  clear, 
'Tis  modulation  that  muft  charm  the  ear.        . 
When  defperate  heroines  grieve  with  tedious  Vll0j^% 
And  whine  their  forrows  in  afce-faw  tone,  -  * 

The  fame  fofc  found  of  unimpaflioned  woes 
Can  only  make  the  yawning  hearers  doze. 

The  voice  all  modes  of  paftion  can  exprefs. 
That  marks  the  proper  word  with  proper  ftrefs. 

»  S?c  Gibber's  Applogy,  8vo,  1750. 
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On  rich  preferments  battens  at  hi$  eafe* 
Nor  Tweats  for  tithes,  as  lawyers  tuil  for  fed. 
Thus  they  advis'd.     I  know  thee  better  far  ^ 
And  cry»  ilictc  clofcy  dcarCuhnan,  to  the  bar! 
Xf  genius  warm  thee,  where  can  genius  call 
For  nobler  aftion  than  in  yonder  hiil  ? 
*Tis  not  enough  each  morn,  on  Term's  approach, 
To  club  your  legal  threepence  fi>r  a  coach  ^ 
Then  at  the  hall  to  take  yourfilent  (land,    • 
With  ink-horn  and  long  note-book  in  your  hand, 
Marking  grave  ferjcants  cite  each  wife  report^ 
And  noting  down  (age  didtums  from  the  court, 
With  overwhelming  brmv,  and  law-learn*d  face^ 
The  index  of  your  book  of  common-place. 

Thefe  are  mere  drudges,  that  can  only  plod. 
And  tread  the  path  their  dull  forefathers  trod, 
Doom'd  thro*  law*s  mate,  without  a  clue,  to  range. 
From  fecwui  ferroii  down  tojccond  iktange* 
Do  thou  uplift  thine  eyes  to  happier  wits ! 
Dulnefs  no  longer  on  the  woolpack  hts  i 
No  longer  on  the  drawling  droni(h  herd 
Are  the  (irft  honours  of  the  law  conferM  ; 
But  they  whofe  fame  reward^s  due  tribute  draws. 
Whofe  a£tive  merit  challenges  applaufc. 
Like  glorious  beacons,  are  fet  high  to  view, 
To  mark  the  paths  which  genius  (Itould  piirfue. 

O  for  thy  fpirit,  Mansfield  !  at  thy  name 
What  bofom  glows  not  with  an  a^ivc  flame  ? 
Alone  from  Jargon  bom  to  rcfcue  law, 
From  precedent,  grave  hum,  and  formal  faw  ! 
To  ftrip  chicanery  of  its  vain  pre:cnce,     . 
And  marry  Gimmon  Law  to  Common  Scnfe ! 

Pratt*!  on  thy  lips  pcrfuafion  ever  hung  ! 
£ngli(h  falls,  pure  as  Manna,  from  thy  tongue  \ 
On  thy  voice  truth  may  red,  and  on  thy  plea 
Unerring  Hsnley  -f  found  the juft  decree. 
1      Henley!  thanwhom,  to  Hakdwicke's  well- 
rais'd  fame. 
No  worthier  fecond  Royal  G  eor  c  e  couM  name : 
No  lawyer  of  prerogative  ;  no  tool 
Fafhion^d  in  black  corruption'^  pliant  fchool ; 
FormM  *twixt  the  People  and  the  Crown  to  ftand. 
And  hold  the  fcales  of  right  with  even  hand  1 
True  to  our  hopes,  and  equal  to  his  birth, 
See,  fee  in  Yor  k eX  the  force  of  lineal  worth ! 

But  why  their  fcvVal  merits  need  I  tell 
Why  on  each  honoured  fagc*s  pralfes  dwell 
WilmotII  how  well  his  place,  or  Fostbe^  fills? 
Or  (hrewM  fenfebeaming  from  the  cyeof  Wi  l  les  ^? 

Such,  while  thou  feeft  the  public  care  ej^age. 
Their  fame  increafing  with  incrcafmg  age, 
RaisM  by  true  genius  bred  in  Phcebus*  fchool, 
Whofe  warmth  of  foul  found  judgment  knew  to 

cool  y 
—-With  fuch  illuftrious  proofs  before  your  eyesy 
Think  not,  my  friend,  you've  too  much  wit  to  rife. 

*  Afterwards  Earl  Camden. 

•f  Afterwards  Earl  of  Northington. 

)  Charles  Yorke,  £fq ;  fecond  fon  of  Lord  Hard- 
wicke. 

^  Sir  John  Eardley  Wilaiot»  afterwards  chief 
Ju(lice  of  the  Comnxin  Pleas. 

n  Sir  Michael  Fofter,  one  of  the  Judges  of  the 
King's  Bench. 

f  Sir  John  WiUes,  Chief  Juflice  of  the  Com- 
icon  Plcasb 


Think  of  the  bench,  the  coif,  long  robe,  and  J 
And  leave  the  Prefs  to  •••♦•••*•• 


THE    POETRY    PROFESSOR 


OLD  England  has  not  loft  her  prajV, 
And  George,  (thank  heav'n!)    has  goi 
heir. 

A  royal  babe,  a  Prince  of  Wales. 

—Poets  !  I  pity  all  your  nails-— 

What  reams  of  paper  will  be  fpoiPd  ! 

V/hat  gra/iufes  be  daily  foiPd 

By  inky  fingers,  greafy  thumbs, 

Hunting  the  word  that  never  comes  f 
"Now  Aademics  pump  their  wits. 

And  la(h  in  vain  th^ir  lacy  tits  \ 

In  vain  they  whip,  and  flafh,  and  fpur, 

The  callous  jades  will  never  ftir ; 

Nor  can  they  reach  PtLrnaUvt^  hill. 

Try  every  method  which  they  will. 

Nay,  (hould  the  tits  get  on  for  tace. 

Each  rider  is  fo  grave  a  dunce. 

That,  a&  Tve  heard  good  judges  fa]r» 

nis  ten  to  one  tliey*d  lofe  thor  way  ; 

I'hough  not  one  wit  beftrides  the  back 

Of  ufeful  drudge,  ycleped  hack. 

But  fine  hrtd  th^ngi  of  mettled  blood f 

PickM  from  j^folio'z  royH Jhid. 

Greek,  Roman,  nay  Arabian  fteeds. 

Or  thofe  our  mother  country  breeds ; 
Some  ride  ye  /n,  and  rideyeoirr. 

And  to  come  Acme  go  round  about  f 

Nor  on  the  green  fwcrd,  nor  the  road, 

And  that  I  think  they  call  an  Ode. 
Some  take  the  pleafant  country  air. 

And  fmack  thdr  whips  and  drive  a  pair. 

Each  horfe  with  belle  which  clink  and  chime, 

And  fo  they  march — and  that  is  rkime. 

Some  copy  with  prodigious  ikill 

The  figures  of  a  bu/tery-bi/l. 

Which,  with  great  folks  of  eruditioni 

Shall  pals  for  Coptic  or  PAetnidaa. 

While  fome,  as /tffmr  love  prevails. 

To  compliment  a  prince  of  fFales, 

Salute  the  royal  babe  in  H^elji, 

And  fend  forth  gutturals  like  a  belch. 

What  pretty  things  imagination 
Will  fritter  out  in  adulation  I 
The  Pagan  Gods  (hall  vifit  earthy 
To  triumph  in  a  Ckr.JiianWAtlh. 
While  clalfic  poets,  pure  and  chafte. 
Of  trim  and  academic  taste. 
Shall  lug  them  in  by  head  and  (houldersy 
To  he  or  fpeakers,  or  beiolders. 
Mars  (hall  prefent  him  with  a  Isnce» 
To  humble  J^ain  and  conquer  France  j 
The  Graces,  buxom,  blith,  andgay^ 
Shall  at  his  cradle  dance  tke  Hax ', 
And  Venus,  with  her  train  of  Lotxb, 
Shall  bni^  a  thouCud  pair  of  dovn 
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iDMoOf  to*wli]]ip,  tofqueak) 
all  the  dialefft  of  Gwk, 
jfwahu  of  claflic  bleed* 
fy  tune  their  ofiten  reedf 
I  their  Z>0rir  nymphs  to  towoi 
leir  meafures  up  and  Jotvn, 
hemate  clear  and  fvreet| 
^Md-Jingjirt  in  ?.  ftreet. 
9fe  who  grafp  at  reputatioo, 

teach  cranny,  nook,  andcreek^ 
dt  fragments  in  the  Greek, 
he  ffsittle,  and  the  waftct 

and  fentiment}  and  tafte. 
Latin  kodgt-fodge,  Grecian  keijh^ 
>rew  fi0o/if  and  Englifh  trajhy 
!emic  cooks  produce 
it  ihow  and  future  ufe ! 
I !  who*ye  foak*d  away  their  knowledgei 
efidence  at  college ; 
es  are  like  a  ftagoint  pool, 
d  placid,  dull  and  cool ; 
king,  eating;  eating,  drinking; 
mpertinence  of  thinking  | 
no  farther  erudition, 
to y^r  an  impofition 
»  demoliih  and  difpirit, 
b^otten  child  of  merit ; 
irho,  in  the  day^s  bruad  lights 
;  vice  they  a£t  at  night ; 
arity  mxxhfelf  begins, 
s  others  venial  fins ; 
beir  feet  may  faftly  treai^ 
lypocnfy  inftead, 
ig  that  muft  always  hide 
le  of  fins  befide ; 
\j  wit  it  at  a  ftand, 
fre/kman  at  their  hand ; 
rvice  muft  of  ceurfe  create 
etum  of  fcv'n-fbld  hate) 
t  fuchgW  and  ufeful  men 
rr  turn  to  books  again, 
latter  muft  be  gravely  plann*dy 
ties  on  fingers  fcann*d, 
ng  pangs  rend  labVing  head, 
kfufe  is  brought  to- bed  i 
ting,  changing,  toiling,  (weating^, 
he  ufual  epithet  in  V 
;  crampt  mieafure  kindly  fliowi. 
irer(e,  bat./<iM//i/ be  profe. 
its  neither  light  nor  dark, 
:efpruce,  wr  lawyer's  clerk, 
h,  who  takes  her  nightly  ftand 
f  comer  in  the  Strand, 
b?  chell,  tight  in  the  boddice, 
fie  eye  a  perfed  goddefs  ; 
rd  more  minutely  o'er, 
an  old,  ftale,  batterM  whore, 
ft  thefe  fonsof  gownbd  lASti 
be  Plumage  of  Dtgren^ 
dr  AFATHY  a  wUle, 
n  the  Jtmnan  ftile, 
Incenfe  at  the  flirine 
«  PoETiY  Dkme. 
htoat  the  goddefs  fits^ 
I  by  her  huJky  wits ; 

t,   COOFEK,   CALBPIN£f 
TKIVt,  Fa9BK»  CoMtT^.TINI  $ 


I  And  he,  who  like  D#90na  fpoke,; 
De  SacraQvebcu,  Holyoakb; 
Thefc  are  her  counTellors  of  ftate, 
Men  of  nruch  words,  and  wits  of  torngfit  | 
}^cre  G  It  A  D  u  f ,  ful  1  of  pArafes  clever ^ 
tord  of  her  trfafuty  for  ever, 
With  liberal  liand  his  botmty  deals  j 
Six  CENToKKXPsit  of  the  Seak. 
Next  to  the  pcrfon  of  the  queen. 
Old  madam  Pkosopy  is  feen ; 

I'  Talking  incefTant,  although  duifih« 
Uppn  her  fingers  to  her  thumb. 

And  all  around  her  portraits  huag 
Of  heroes  in  the  Lat'm  Tongue ; 
Italiany  Eng/i/^t  German,  Frencip 
Who  mod  laborioufly  entrench 
In  deep  parade  of  language  JeaJ, 
What  would  not  in  their  own  be  ready 
Without  impeachment  of  that  Tastk^ 
Which  Latin  idiom  turns  to  c^^#. 
Santoljvs  here,  whofe flippant  joke^ 
Sought  refuge  in  a  Roman  cloak  : 
With  dull  CoMMiRius  at  his  tide. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  jefuit  pride. 
Menage,  the  pedant  figur'U  there, 
A  trifler  with  a  foiemn  air : 
And  there  in  loofe,  unfcemly  view, 
The  gracelefs,  eafy  Love  ling  toe. 

•Tis  here  grave  poets  urge  their  dami«^ 
For  fome  chin  blaft  of  tiny  hma ; 
Here  bind  their  temples  drunk  with  pnii)!;|^ 
With  half  a  fprig  of  tvitker*d  bays. 

O  poet,  if  that  honoured  nanje 
Befits  fuch  idle  childrih  aim ; 
If  ViaciL  aik  thy  ficred  care, 
if  Horace. charm  thee,  oh  forbear.. 
To  fpoil  with  facrilegous  hand, 
The  glories  of  the  classic  land  c 
Nor  fc^w  t\iy  dowlas  .gn  the  S a  t  t  m^ 
Of  tkeir  pore  uncorrupted  Latin. 
Better  be  native  in  thy  verfe,— 
What  is  Fin  GAL  but  genuine  Erjtf 

iWhlcl)  all  fublime  fonorous  flows. 
Like  Her  vEY*s  thoughts  in  drunken  profir. 
Hail,  Scotland,  hail,  to  thee  beloog 
All  pow'rs,  but  moft  the  powers  of  fong ; 
Whether  the  rude  unpolifli'd  Krje 
Stalk  in  the  buckram  Ptoje  GcVerJe^ 
Or  bonny  Ramsay  pieafe  thee  mo\ 
Vf  ho  Jang  fae  fwcctjy  aw  his  woe. 
If  ought  (and  fay  who  knows  fo  well»}- 
The  fecond-fighted  Mufe  car\tel2. 
The  happy  Lairds ihall  laugh  and  fing. 
When  £ncland*s  Genius  droops  his  wingi^ 
So  (hall  thy  fuil  nqxr  wealth  difclofe, 
So  thy  own  Thistle  choak  the  Rose. 

But  what  comes  here  ?  Methinks  I  fee 
A  walldng  u^erfity. 
Sec  how.  they  prefs  tocrofs  the  TwEiD, 
And  ftrain  their  Xxmh^  with  eager  fpeed  ! 
While  Scotland,  from  her  fertile  Sbactp 
Cries,  0n  my  fons,  return  no  more. 

Hither  they  hafle  with  ^-illing  mind, 
Nor  caft  one  longing  look  belund ; 
On  ten-toe  carriage  to  falute. 
The  k— ,  and  q  i  .     n,.  and  Eakl  or  B«Ti« 

No  more  the  gallant  Northern  fons 
Spoilt  focthr  their  liriogs  of  Latia  puns  | 
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Kor  eourfe  all  Imgua^  to  frames 

The  <}uibble  fuited  to  their  name ; 

As  when  their  anceftora  be^^eri'dt 

That^/oriwiSTUAKT^  Jambs  the  riKST. 

But  with  that  elocution's  gracb» 

That  oratorial  flafhy  Lacef 

Which  the  famM  Iri/h  Tommy  Purr, 

Would  few  on  fentimental)?»/' ; 

Twang  with  a  fweet  pronunciation, 

The  flow*r8  of  bold  imagination. 

Macphxksok  leads  the  flaming  van. 

Lair  D  of  the  neiu  Fingalian  clan  \ 

While  Jack  Y  Homb  brings  up  the  rear, 

With  new -gor  penfion  neat  and  clear 

Three  hundred  Engt{^  poiuids  a  year. 

While  fifter  Pbg,  our  ancient  Friend, 

Sends  Macs  andDoKALDS  without  ends 

To  Gbobgb  awhile  they  tune  their  lays. 

Then  all  their  choral  voices  raifc. 

To  heap  their  panegyric  wit  on 

Th'  illuftrious  chief,  and  our  Nobth  Briton. 

Hail  to  the  Th  A  KB,  wrhok  patri$t  (kill 
Cm  break  all  nations  to  his  will ; 
Mafter  of  fciences  and  arts , 
MiCCSKAs  to  all  men  of  parts  j 
Whofe  fbft'ring  hand,  and  ready 
Shall  find  ns  all  in  places  fit ; 
So  (hall  thy  friends  no  longer  roam. 
But  change  to  meet  a  fettled  home. 
Htil  mighty  Thanb,  for  Scotland  bom. 
To  fill  her  almoin  empty  horn : 
Hail  to  thy  ancient  glorious ^^m. 
Not  rHzrfrmKinptnvTYiiMGtrEOU'TUMM 
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Vufapere  &  feht  ah  bene  vkftref  ^ 

Unffkitur  nitidu  fumiata  fecuma  wHu,    Hot. 


I^HE  wealthy  CIt,  Krowfl  old  in  trade. 
Now  wiflies  for  the  rural  {ktdt. 
And  buckles  to  his  one  horfe-chair,  ' 
Old  Dobbin f  or  the  foundered  mare  ) 
While  wedg'd  in  clofely  by  his  fide. 
Sits  Madam,  his  unwieldy  bride, 
With  Jacky  on  the  ftool  before  *em, 
And  out  they  jog  in  due  decorum. 
Scarce  paft  the  turnpike  half  a  mile. 
How  all  the  country  feems  to  fmile ! 
And  as  they  flowly  jog  together, 
The  Cit  commends  the  road  and  weather  { 
While  Madam  doats  upon  the  tretis. 
And  longs  for  eY*ry  houfe  flic  fees. 
Admires  its  views,  its  fituation. 
And  thus  (he  opens  her  oration. 

What  fignify  the  loads  of  wealth. 
Without  that  richetl  jewel,  health  > 
Excuic  the  fondnefs  of  a  wife. 
Who  doats  upon  your  precious  life  \ 


P      O      X      M      f. 

Such  ceafelefs  toil,  fuch  conftant  cnr. 
Is  more  than  human  ftrength  can  bcar^ 
One  may  obferve  it  In  your  face— 
Indeed,  my  dear,  yoa^reak  a  pace : 
And  nothing  can  your  health  repair* 
But  rxercife  and  country  air. 
Sir  Traffic  has  a  houfe,  yoo  know. 
About  a  mile  from  CAenej^Rato  ; 
He*s  a  good  man,  indeed  *tis  tnie» 
But  not  fo  wtfrw,  my  dear,  at  yoa  t 
And  folks  are  always  apt  to  (beer-* 
One  would  not  be  out-done  my  dear ! 

Sir  Traffic's  name  fo  well  ^ply*d 
AwakM  his  brother  merchant's  pride  ) 
And  Thrifty,  who  had  aU  hii  lifo 
Paid  utmoft  deference  to  his  wifie. 
Confofs'd  her  argoments  had  reafoiiy 
And  by  th*  approaching  fummer  feafon. 
Draws  a  few  hundreds  from  the  ftocks» 
And  purchafes  his  Country-Box. 

Some  three  or  four  mile  out  of  town* 
(An  hour's  ride  will  bring  you  down,) 
He  fi^es  on  his  choice  abode. 
Not  half  a  furlong  from  the  road ; 
And  fo  convenient  does  it  lay. 
The  ftages  pafs  it  ev'ry  day : 
And  then  fo  fnug,  fo  mighty  pretty. 
To  have  an  houfe  fo  near  the  dty  ! 
Take  but  your  places  at  the  Bort 
Vou're  fct  down  at  the  very  door. 

Well  then,  fuppofe  them  fixM  at  laft* 
White-wafliing,  painting,  fcrubbing  paft* 
Hugging  themfelves  in  «ife  and  clover. 
With  all  the  fufs  of  moving  over  ; 
Lo,  a  new  heap  of  whiot  are  hred  ! 
And  wanton  in  my  lady's  head. 

Well  to  be  fure,  it  muft  be  own*d> 
It  is  a  charming  fpotof  ground  j 
So  fweet  a  diftance  for  a  ride. 
And  all  about  fo  coamr^  ! 
*T  would  come  but  to  a  triHiog  pnce 
To  make  it  quite  a  paradife ; 
I  cannot  bear  thofe  nafty  rails, 
Thofe  ugly  broken  mooldv  pales : 
Suppofe,  my  dear,  mftemi  tfaefo. 
We  bwld  a  railing,  all  Chinefr. 
Although  one  hates  to  beexpot'd  ; 
'Tis  difmal  to  be  thus  indos'd } 
One  hardly  any  obje^l  fees 
I  wifli  you'd  fell  thofe  odious  tiecs^ 
Obje£b  continual  paffing  by 
Were  fomething  to  amufe  the  cye^ 
But  to  be  pent  nvithln  tbs  walls- 
One  might  as  well  be  at  St.  Paul's. 
Our  houfe,  beholden  would  adore. 
Was  there  a  level  lawn  before. 
Nothing  its  views  to  incommode. 
But  quite  laid  open  to  the  road  ; 
While  ev'ry  tnv'kr  in  amase^ 
Should  on  o«r  little  manfioa  gaze. 
And  pointing  to  the  choke  retreat. 
Cry,  that's  Sir  Thrifty's  Country  Setf. 

No  doubt  her  arguments  prevaii. 
For  Madam's  Tastb  can  never  foil. 

Bleft  age !  when  all  men  may  piocuif , 
The  title  of  a  Connoifleur } 
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e  aad  ignoble  herdy 
rd  b]r  a  fingle  word ; 
like  the  royal  Germaildaffltesi 
hundred  Chriftun  names ; 
t  Fancy^  Judgment,  Gout, 
iprice,  Je-ne-fcai'^uoi,  Virt^ 
>e11atfoiisall  defcrlbe 
ind  the  modern  ttfitful  tribe. 
ck1ay*rsy  carpenten,  andjou]en> 
efe  artiftsy  and  defigners, 
elrfchemec  of  alteration, 
liis  wond*rous  reformation, 
donte,  which  fecret  ftoody 
I  in  the  yew-tree*s  wood, 
T  vnth  amaxement  fees 
Gothic,  or-Chinefe, 
IT  a  bell,  and  tawdry  rag  on, 
1  with  a  fprawling  dntgon  | 
arch  is  bent  aftride 
water,  fbur  foot  wide, 
s,  curves,  and  xigx:^  lines^ 
>enny*s  exa£l  defigns. 
level  lawn  is  feen, 
flirub  upon  the  green, 
te  would  want  its  firft  great  lawv 
ikulking,  fly  ha-ka^ 
niraculous  afllftance, 
profped  two  fields  diilance. 
t»n  Hyde-Park  Corner  come 
>f  Athens,  and  of  Rome. 
by  Cupids  take  their  places, 
\%y  and  the  dumfy  Graces : 
re,  with  aim  fo  clever, 
is  leaden  bow  for  ever ; 
without  the  pow*r  to  fly, 
1  a  tip-toe  Meicury. 
1  thus  completely  gracM, 
it  Thrifty  has  a  Tafte; 
xi*s  female  friends,  and  coufins, 
lon-coimcil-mcn,  by  dozensy 
'  Sunday  to  the  seat, 
wt  them  and  to  eat. 


[JS,  ENVY,  AND   TIME. 
A    FABLE; 


SED    TO  WILLIAM   HOGAlTH,   t%%,\ 

>feflionary  Ikitl, 

lever  was,  nor  ever  will 

ice,  or  exhibition, 

re  up  in  oppofition  \ 

*d,  grave,  pedantic  dunce 

OB  his  lethargy  at  once, 

akes  his  head,  and  rubs  his  eyes, 

g  dull,  looks  womTrom  wife, 

on  phis,  and  critic  fcowl, 

m  of  his  brother  owl. 

MS  !  He  hates  the  very  name  \ 

am  hire  picfcriptive  claim  :«<* 


But  let  the  century  be  pad. 

And  we  have  tafte  and  wit  at  1;  (I  \ 

For  at  that  peHod  Modems  too 

Tuft  turn  the  comer  of  Virtu, 

But  merit  now  has  little  claim 

To  any  meed  of  prefent  fame, 

Vor  tis  not  worth  that  gets  you  friends^ 

*  Vis  excellence  that  moft  offends. 

lfi  Proteus-like,  aGAaaicic's  aft, 

Shews  tafte  and  (1^11  in  every  part  \ 

Iff  ever  juft  to  nature*s  plan, 

He  is  in  all  the  very  man. 

E'en  here  /hall  Envy  take  her  aim* 

^——  — write,  and'         «*■  blame. 

The  JxALovs  Win,  tho*  chaitly  writf 

With  no  parade  of  frippery  wit. 

Shall  fct  a  fcribbling,  all  at  once, 

Both  giant  wit,  and  pigmy  dunce ; 

While  Critical  Reviewers  write. 

Who  ihew  their  teeth  before  they  bite» 

And  facrifice  each  reputation, 

From  wanton  fdfe  imagination. 

Thefe  obfervations,  rather  ftale. 

May  borrow  fpirit  from  a  tale. 

GxNius,  a  buftling  lad  of  partly 
Who  all  things  did  by  Hts  and  ftartsy 
Nothing  above  Uim  or  below  him, 
Who*d  make  a  riot  or  a  poem, 
From  excentricity  of  thought. 
Not  always  do  tlie  thing  he  ought ) 
But  was  it  once  his  own  eleven, 
Would  bring  all  matters  to  perfc^liott  $ 
Would  a^,  deiign,  engrave,  write,  painff 
But  neither  firom  the  laft  cooftfaiht, 
Who  hated  all  pedantic  fchools, 
And  fcomM  the  glofs  of  knowing  fools^ 
That  hold  perfeAlon  all  in  all. 
Yet  treat  it  as  mechamcaJ, 
And  give  the  fame  fuffident  rule 
To  make  a  poem,  as  a  itool— 
From  the  firft  fpring-time  of  his  youtbf 
'  Was  downright  wodhippcr  of  truth  \ 
And  with  a  firee  and  liberal  fpirit, 
His  courtihippaid  to  lady  Mxkit. 

Envy,  a(quint-eyM,  mere  old  maid. 
Well  known  among  the  fcribbliog  trade  \ 
A  h9g,  fo  very,  very  thin. 
Her  bones  peep'd  through  her  bladder-ikin  \ 
Who  could  not  for  her  foul  abide 
That  folks  ihouM  praife,  where  ihe  muft  chijet 
Followed  the  youth  where'er  he  went,* 
To  mar  each  good  and  brave  intent  { 
Would  lies,  and  plots,  and  mifchief  hatch» 
To  ruin  him  and  fpoil  th^ match. 
Honour  (he  held  at  bold  ^fiance, 
Talk*d  much  of  Faahmi  Gang,  AUiaQoey 
As  if  the  real  fons  of  tafte 
Had  clubb'd  to  lay  a  DtSAt  t  wafte. 

In  ihort,  wherever  OiNiirs  caose* 
You'd  find  this  Antiquated  Dame  $ 
Whatever  he  did,  where'er  he  %vent» 
She  follow'd  only  to  tooaent  $ 
Call'd  Merit  by  a  thoufand  names. 
Which  decency  or  truth  difielaims. 
While  all  her  bufioefs,  toil,  and  tut. 
Was  to  depreciate,  lye,  compare, 

I  To  pull  the  Modeft  Maiden  down. 
And  blaft  her  ham  to  all  the  town. 
X  z 
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The  youth,  inflam*d  with  confcious  pride« 
To  Prince  PofTE«iTY  applyM, 
"Who  gave  his  anfwb'  thus  in  rhyine» 
By  his  chief  minifter  Old  Time. 

**  Repine  not  at  what  pedants  fay, 
**  We'll  bring  thee  forward  on  the  way ; 
**  If  withered  Envy  ftrive  to  hart 
'<  With  lies,  with  impodence  and  dirt, 
**  Yo\i  only  pay  a  common  tax 
'*  Which  fool,  itid  krfate,  aM  dance  exaAs. 
**  Be  this  thy  comfdrt,  thfs  thy  joy, 
**  Thy  ftrength  is  in  its  prime,  iny  boy, 
-**  And  every  year  the  vigour  grows, 
**  Impairs  the  credit  of  my  foes. 
*^  Envy  (hall  fink,  and  betioniore 
<•  Than  wRat  her  Naiads  were  befotv  ; 
''  Mere  excremcntal  maggots,  bhdi 
<•  In  poet's  topfy-turvey  head, 
**  Born  like  a  momentary  fly, 
**  To  flutter,  buzz  about,  and  die. 

"  Yet,  GiTNiot,  mark  what  I  prcfage; 
**  Who  look  through  ever)-  di(V.int  age : 
**  Merit  ihall  blefs  thee  with  her  charJDDt, 
*^  Fame  lift  thy  ofi^pring  m  her  arms, 
•*  And  ftamp  eternity  of  grate 
**  On  all  thy  numerous  various  race. 
**  RouBiLLiAt,  Wilton,  names uhigft 
*'  As  Phidiai  of  antiquity, 
^*  Shall  ftrcngth,  expreflion,  rhannh*  gtveir 
**  Aiid  make  e'en  marble  breathe  and  live  j^ 
**  While  Sioisie'vNDA't  deepdiftrefs, 
**  Which  looks  the  fou)  o(  wretche(ine(4ft 
<*  When  I,  with  flow  andfoft*mng  pert> 
^'   Vlave  gone  u'er  all  the  tints  again, 
^  Shall  urge  a  bold  and  proper  cTaiitf 
«<  To  level  half  the  ailtient  &me  ; 
^<  While  futiife  agts  yet  unknowi^ 
**  With  critic  air  ihall  prcudf^  dwn 
*«  Thy  HoGAKTM  firft  of  every  enoift 
^*  For  humour  keen,  or  ftrong  fublime, 
'<  And  hail  him  fn>m  his  fire  and  fpirit, 
A  The  child  of  Ceniiis  and  of  Mbbit.*^ 


^HE   HARE  AK»   TORTOISE,    1757. 


ABLE. 


>SiENlUS,  Weft  tentf,  6f  meairing  \*ide, 
\^  For  furenotermfomifappyd, 
liow  many  bear  the  facrcd  namei 
That  never  felt  a  real  flame ! 
t*rood  of  the  fpeckms  appeUadorf, 
Thus  fools  have  chriften^dinclinadop; 

But  yet  fuppofe  «  gertostnie« 
Mxemfl'tgrattaf  nKoryoas 
W^ate'er  be  tries  with  dac  attcBtloo^ 
ftarely  efcapes  his  appreheaficMi  \ 
Svrmounting  ev'ryoppofition, 
Yo«*d  fwear  fae  learnt  by  intuitioil. 
8hoa*d  he  rely  alone  on  parts; 
A»4  tudy  tbcrtfure  but  by  i|pi% 


Sure  of  fuccefs  whenever  he  triet. 
Should  He  forego  the  me^  to  rife? 

Soppofe  your  watch  a  Graham  mak^i 
Cold,  if  you  will,  for  value's  iake ; 
Its  fprings  within  Ifitmier  due. 
No  watch,  when  goi^,  goes  fo  trae  ; 
If  ne'er  wodnd  np  with  proptrcare. 
What  ferviccis  it  in  the  weaf  ? 

Son^  genial  fpdfk  of  Phcrbbs'  nyi^ 
Perhaps  within  your  bofom  pU^t  i 

0  how  the  purer  rays  afpire. 
If  application  fans  die  fire! 
Without  it  genius  vainly  tries, 

IHowe'er  fometimes  it  feem  to  riie : 
Nay  applicjtion  wnit  prevail. 
When  brjggart  part  and  genius  fail : 
And  now  to  by  my  proof  before  ye^ 

1  here  prefcnt  yOU  with  a  ftbfy. 
In  dayl  of  yoirb,  when  titne  Was  yooii^,' 

When  birds  convers'd  as  wfcll  as  fhng, 
When  ufe  of  fpeech  il^as  not  confin*d. 
Merely  to  brut^  of  human  kind, 
A  forward  Hare,  of  fwiftnefs  vain) 
The  Genius  of  the  neighboring  plains 
Woo'd  oft  deride  the  drudging  croud  : 
For  Gcniufti  are  ever  proud. 
Hc*d  bead,  his  flight  *tweretajn  tofblloir, 
For  d()g  and  horfe  he'd  beat  tUdk  holhw^ 
Nay,  if  he  puf  forth  all  his  fhtngtfai 
Ou^ftrip  his  Ifrethren  ka^f  tt  lenj^k. 

A  Tortoife  heard  his  vain  oratiofiy 
And  vented  thus  his  indignation. 
Oh  Pufis,  it  bodbs  thee  dire  difgracel 
When  I  defy  thee  to  the  race. 
Come,  'tis  a  match,  nay,  nO  dinual^ 
I  lay  my  fliell  opdn  the  trial; 

*TwM  done  and  gon^^  allfiur,  abttj 
Judges  prepar'd,  aiid  difbmce  fet;  , 

The  fcamp'ring  Hare  outflrip  the  ytntif 
The  creeffinl  Tortoife  lagg'd  beiuna, 

IAnd  fcarce  had  pafs'd  a  &^le  pole. 
When  Puff  had  almof!  reach'd  the  goal. . 
Friend  Tortoife,  quoth  the  jeering  Harej 
Your  burthen's  nnore  than  you  can  bear. 
To  help  your  fpeed,  it  were  all  ¥rell 
That  I  fiiould  eafe  you  of  your  fhcll  i 
Jog  on  a  little  fafler  pr'ythee, 
I'U  take  a  nap,  and  then  be  with  thee. 
So  faid.  To  done,  and  fafely  fur^. 
For  fay,  what  conqueft  more  fecure  ? 
Whene'er  he  wak'd  (that's  all  that's  ui  it) 
He  could  o'ertake  him  In  a  minute. 

The  tortoife  heard  his  tauntingjeer. 
But  itill  refolv'd  xoperfevere^ 
.  Srill  draw'd  albQg,  as  who  fhould  tkj^ 
rU  win,  likfc  Fabius,  by  delay  \ 
On  to  the  goal  fecucely  crept. 
While  Puff  unknowing  foundly  Oepe. 

The  beta  were  won,  the  Hare  awakc^ 
When  thus  the  vidor  tortoife  fjtake. 
Pufs,  tho*  1  o%ifn  thy  quicker  paiti. 
Things  are  not  always  done  by  fhrts. 
You  nuy  deride  my  aukward  pace* 
But/9w  andfi^j  wioi  the  nse. 
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ATYR  AN»  PEDLAR,  ijtl- 


I  For  though  I  grant,  you*ve  made  it  ^cVa 
YouWe  boird  it,  fir,  as  hot  as  belL 
Then  raifing  high  his  cloven  ftumpy 
The  Sat  jrr  fmote  him  on  the  rump. 
*<  Begone,  thou  double  knavey  or  footy 
«  With  the  fame  breath  to  vrann  and  coolf 

I«  Fricndfhip  with  fuch  I  never  hold 
«  Who*re  fo  dsmn'd  bdr,  and  fo  J*mU  a4^ 


I DS  are,  fo  Woilaftoti  deflnesj 

f  our  ideas  merely  figns, 

e  apow^r  at  will  to  vary. 

ague  and  arbitrary. 

V  for  inftance— *all  agree^ 

efupcrlative  de^ce ; 

*  alone,  and  nothing  more, 

iken  heretofore  \ 

a  word  can't  (land  Mone; 

s  no  meaning  of  its  own^ 

3  or  bad  or  good 

neigfibour^s  underftood. 

we  may  find  enough. 

ligh,    damiCd  low^    damtCd  fine,  idmn^d 

ff.  . 

too  «rkh  its  rt^tatioh. 
fubftantive,  damnation. 
'ith  metaphbtsmake^  bold, 
you  he*s  damnation  cold  j 
that  metaphor  forgot, 
fame  wit*s  damnation  Hot. 
a  fable  1  remembei^-^ 
le  middle  of  I>ecember^ 
97  bieid  in  foow  is  ]oft> 
r  river  bound  with  froft, 
nilies  get  all  together, . 
ngly  tillk  o'er  the  weathiSi- ; 
>ox  on  the  defcriptive  rbym^^ 
t  was  the  winter  time. 
Pedlar's  happy  lot, 
ito  a8atyr*ccot: 
with  cold,  and  almoft  froze, 
irly  drop  upon  bi^  nofe, 
rs*  e&9s  all  pinched  to  deatbi 
upon  them  with  his  breath. 
I,  quoth  the  Satyr,  what  intends 
blowing  on  thy  fingers'  ends  i 

9  warm  ihem  thus  I  blow, 
ley  are  finoze  as  cold  as  fnow. 
b  inclement  has  it  been 

Ice  acUce  of  ice  within.'* 
[uoth  the  Satyr,  comfort,  nuii ! 
r  thyinfide,  if  Icaii  ; 
vdctoieih  my  homtfly  cottage 
rm  fire,  and  mefs  of  pdttage. 
faid,  the  Satyr,  nothing  loth« 
irepar'd^of  fav'ry  broth, 
irith  delight  the  Pedlar  view'd, 
king  00  the  board  it  ftood. 
High  the  very  fteam  aroftt 
atdfhl  ardour  to  his  nofe  j 
;le  fip  he  venturM  ndt, 
el  was  fo  wond^rous  ho6 

10  be  done  f  with  gtode  puff 
rs  it,  *till  it*tcool  enough. 

bow  now.  Pedlar,  what*s  the  matttf 
hy  blowing  \  quoth  the  Satyr. 
»  cool  it,  cries  the  Clown, 
nuy  get  xhf  Usuor  dgwo  i 


THE  NIGHTINGALE,  OWL.  ANP 
CUCKOW. 


FABLE. 


▲  DDREKEb  Tb  DAVID  GA&B.XCr|  tt^^ 


ON  THB  KirbiT  or  his  sBTitiNO  rtoM  Ti^ 

STA6B,    OBC.    1760; 


CRITlCkS,  Who  like  the  fcarecrowt  &■# 
U()on  the  poet's  common  laUd^ 
And  with  feverity  of  fenfc. 
Drive  all  imagination  thence, 
Say  that  in  truth  lies  all  fublime, 
Whether  you  write  in  profe  or  rhyme. 
And  yet  the  truth  may  lofe  its  grac^ 
If  blurted  to  a  perfon's  face ; 
Efpccially  if  what  yoU  fpcak 
Shou'd  crimfon  o'er  th^  gioWiAg  cheek  % 
For  when  you  throw  that  flaverQ*er  hidi. 
And  tumble  out  ^our  praife  bejfbre  lump 
However  juft  the  application, 
It  looks  a-fquint  at  adulation. 

1  would  be  honed  and  fincere. 
But  not  a  flatterer,  or  fevere. 

I  Need  1  be  furly,  rough,  uncouth. 
That  folk*  miy  think  I  love  the  truth  ? 
And  file,  good  dame,  with  Beauty^  Qi«eefV» 
Was  not  at  all  times  naked  feen : 
For  every  boy,  with  Prior,  knows, 
By  accident  (he  loft  her  cloathsv 
When  Fallhood  ftolethem  to  difguife 
Her  mi/begotten  brood  of  lies. 
Why  ihould  the  ^nidiih  Goddtefs  dwell 
Down  at  tlie  bottob  of  a  well. 
But  that  (he  is  in  piteous  fright. 
Left,  riiing  up  to  mortal  fight. 
The  roodeft  world  (hould  fleer  and  flout  her^ 
With  not  a  rag  of  cloaths  about  her? 
Yet  (he  misbt  wear  a  proper  dre£i 
And  keep  her  eiTence  ne'erthelefs. 
So  DeHa's  bofom  ftUl  will  rife. 
And  fafcinate  her  lover's  eyes, 
Though  round  her  ivory  neckihedrawsf 
The  decent  (hade  of  fpecious  gauze. 
I  hear  it  buzz'd  about  the  table, 
What  can  this  lead  to. ^ 


*s« 
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A      FABLE. 

When  fiirds  allowM  the  Eagles  fway» 
Ere  Eagles  tumM  to  fowls  o/  prcy» 
His  Royal  Mijefly  of  Air 
Took  MuHck  underneath  his  care ; 
Andy  fbr  his  queen  and  court's  delight^ 
Commanded  concerts  every  night. 
Here  everv  Bird  of  Rarts  might  ent^» 
The  Kightingale  was  loade  Precentor  j 
Ubder  whofe  care  and  }ufl  direAJDn, 
Merit  was  fureto  meet  pn)te€ti(m. 
The  Larky  the  Blackbird,  and  the  Robin 
This  concert  always  bore  a  bob  in  $ 
The  bed  performers  all  were  in  it) 
The  Thrufli,  Canary-bird,  and  Linnet. 

But  birdSf  alas  !  are  apt  to  aim 
At  things,  to  which  thry  Ve  fmalleft  claim* 
The  ftaring  0\vl,  with  hideous  hoot. 
Offered  hii^  (crvice  for  a  flute. 
The  Cuckow  needs  would  join  the  band  \ 
*^  The  Thrulh  is  but  a  pnultry  hand  : 
*<  And  I  can  belt  fupply  that  place, 
«  For  iVe  a  fluke»  a  fvrell,  a  grace.'* 

The  Manager  their  fuit  preferred  : 
^h  tun*d  their  pipes,  and  both  were  heard  ; 
Yet  each  their  feveral  praifes  mifsM, 
For  both  wrere  heard,  and  both  were  hifs^d. 

The  Cuckow  hence,  with  rancour  ftirr*dy 
(A  kind  of  ftrhdkhxvAy 
Of  nafty  hue,  and  body  fcabby 
No  wooId-be-pIay- Wright  half  fo  (kabby) 
Revilesy  abufes,  and  defames. 
Screams  from  a  branch,  and  Calls  hard  dsnes> 
And  ftrikes  at  Nightingale  or  Lark, 
Like  LilbonrufHans,  in  the  dark. 

The  Owl  harangues  the  gaping  dirong 
On  PbwVs,  and  excellence  of  foog, 
*<  The  Blackbird's  note  has  loft  its  force  f 
"  The  Nigfhtfngale  Is  downright  hoarfe  \ 
•*  The  Linnet's  harfh ;  the  Rob'm  ihrill ; 
•(  ^The  Sparrow  has  piodieious  fkill  !'* 

At  length  they  had  what  they  defir'd  : 
The  fkilful  Nightingale  retired. 
When  Folly  came,  with  wild  Uproar^ 
And  Ffcrmony  was  heard  no  more. 


T    A    L    B. 


V£  N  U  Sy  of  iMghter  queen  of  lovei 
Tke  grtatdl  den£^  above, 
IVho  fcorn'd  relNiftiOBy  hsttd  cuAosif 
Knew  her  own  fea  too  wdl  to  tnif(  *enif 
Proceeded  on  the  iifbte  plan, 
At  any  rate,  to  have  Iter  man  ; 
Look'd  on  decorum,  wa  mere  trifb» 
And  Uv'd  like  •••  ttd  •••, 
From  P^hos,  vmcve  tncr  nef  icvcfc 
At  much  as  we  d^CsKa  here. 
Or  from  Cytfaera,  wnav  BBr  Httn 
Alt  deck'd  witb  dafferi >  tnie-Iore  hilten> 


Garters  yclept,  and  other  trapHiesy 
Which  prove  that  man  in  love  an  oof  isf 
According  to  appomtAient,  came 
TofeeCjtciLiA,  tunefial  dame, 
Whofe  praife  by  Dryden's  Ode  is  grown 
Bright  and  immortal  as  his  own ; 
And  who  hath  been  for  many  yean 
The  chief  direftrefs  of  riie  fpheres. 

Thomas,  who  rode  behind  the  car^ 
And  ht  a  flambeau  held  a  ttut 
Who,  in  the  hooeft  way  of  trade* 
Hath  forg'd  more  horns,  and  cuckolds  made» 
Than  Vulcan  and  his  brawny  dolti 
Ever  for  Jove  forg'd  thunderbolts^ 
Slipt  gently  down  and  ran  before  *eni9  ^ 
Ringing  the  bell  with  due  decorum. 

But,  truth  to  fay,  I  cannot  tell  • 
Whether  it  Knocker  way  or  Bell, 
(This  for  vertii  an  anecdote  is,) 
Which  us'd  to  give  Cacilia  nodcey 
When  any  lady  of  the  iky 
Was  come  to  bear  her  company. 
But  this  I'm  fure,  be  which  it  willy 
Thomas  perfbrm'd  his  part  with  ikilL 

Methinks  I  hear  the  reader  cry-— 
His  part  with  (kill?  why,  You  or  I« 
Or  any  body  elfe,  as  well 
As  Thomas,  fare,  could  ring  a  bcll» 
Nor  did  I  ever  hear  before 
Of  fkill  in  knocking  at  a  door. 

Poor  low-liv'd  creature !  1  fuppo^^ 
Nay,  and  am  fure,  you're  one  of  thoie 
Who,  at  what  door  foe'er  they  be» 
Will  always  knock  in  the  fame  key^ 
Thinking  that  Bell  and  Knocker  ton 
Were  found  out  nothing  tiit  to  do« 
But  to  inform  the  houfe,  no  doubt* 
That  there  was  fomebody  urithout. 
Who,  if  they  ntight  fuch  favour  wii^ 
Would  rather  chufe  to  be  wndiin. 

But  had  our  fervants  no  more  fenfe* 
Lord  !  what  muft  be  the  coniie({uencc  ? 
Error  would  error  lUll  purfue* 
And  flrife  and  anarchy  enfue> 
Pun^lio  from  her  altar  hurl'd. 
Whence  fhe  declares  unto  the  world 
Whate'er  by  fancy,  is  decreed} 
Through  all  her  niceties  mufl  bleed. 

For  if  there  was  not  to  be  found 
Some  wholeiome  difference  of  Ibnndy 
But  the  fame  rap  foretold  th*  approach 
Of  him  who  walk'd,  or  rode  in  cnich* 
A  poor  relation  now  and  then, 
Might  to  my  lord  admittance  gain* 
When  his  good  lordflup  fiop'd  to  iet 
Some  rafbal  of  his  own  degree  ; 
And,  what  is  more  unhappy  AUly 
The  fhipid  wretch  who  bru^  a  hiH^ 
Might  pafs  through  all  the  mddey  trih^ 
At  fipee  at  one,  who  briop  a  bribe. 

My  lady  too  might  pique  her  gnce 
With  carriage  fliff  awl  fbmil^Ke» 
Which,  ihe  deceiv'd,  had  taken  caie 
For  fomc  inferior  to  pxtpaxe  $ 
Or  might  fome  wvetch  mm  Lombavd4hect 
With  greater  eaft  aod  fmAxm  mec^ 


'*> 


of  honour  mil  >dmtc 

MallcioBiViKm,  wfiobjfoU 

iy  \tij  ud  >  cil. 

Had  ev'ry  little  anetdote. 

lili  wifcly  .0  prwnit, 

And  moft  mioiitely  could  adiraoee 

ait  c»  <nd  diftontcnt, 

Eath  interefllng  cirtiiraHmce, 

fiBict,  who  riihs  brhinil, 

Which  unto  all  intriguei  leljled. 

ind  b^  in  ullc  rrftn'di 

Since  Jupiter  the  world  cieited. 

ck  tiilty  untFrfivd, 

Bifplay-d  her  elo<)uence  with  pride. 

(oriodlkilbliundi 

Hinted.  oMet.-d,  enlarg-d,  applied  ( 

lira  be  *l«nyi  (bund 

And  not  the  teaderlo  detain 

Jl  [he  EBBiii  Ikilbl  e, 

She  did,  lilldieidooneaith 

ilnotB,    iKwlovr,  l»*IU(h, 

Who  cannot  bear  a  riral'i  wotth. 

«hefl,ifahi.pl.«i 

In  fuch  >  wlj  each  [ale  rehearfe 

ily  grumbling  in  the  bjft, 

Ai  good  made  bad,  and  bad  made  wnrie : 

ig  tenor,  and  >g»a 

CECILIA  too,  with  faini-Uke  air, 

liGnchislLriJtftnmi 

Bot  lately  come  from  evening  ptay'i. 

ire,  whoe'er  he  be, 

Who  knew  her  duty,  uafaint. 

1  fortune  UM  degree, 

Alwayi  to  ptay,  and  not  to  £iint. 

inguilhingaJdreli. 

And,  roino'lhine,  her  churcl.  ne'er  buO, 

11  upoo  the  dow  eipnri. 

Pnide,  dovctee,  »d  mctbodift. 

,  whomlhneum'dbetera 

With  ojunt  leil  the  caufe  promoted. 

uCACiLiA-idnor, 

latilteTordiUut, 

lilikemer-rypirt: 

And,  inrpintion  being  hci  guide. 

xjlii  knew,  belbre 

The  rerj  heart  of  man  ddTeSed, 
Andtohiipiincipleiobjeaed. 

:  Arm  hid  told  heV  lb. 

Thut,  imongftiu,  the  fanOifiod, 

■mViKOtwu  below. 

Inaltthefpirihiahorpride, 

n  imnKdlate  opoi  flew. 

Whofe  honeft  cottfciencei  K-erlefted, 

.IK,  Without  mon  ido. 

Till,  of  canialicies  divefted. 

beuicy'i  thoubnd  ain 

They  knew  ind  felt  tbemfelva  finherit 

«.ghtheh>]],  »d  tiip'd  .^  Ban. 

Adoubleponionof  Ihefpiiit; 

lAmetbecwith.lmile 

Who  from  one  chunh  to  t'other  Toarn, 

(light,  «hc»  all  the  while 

Whiin  their  poor  children  flar.e  at  hom^ 

!  he*rt  could  hart  been  feen, 

Confid'ring  they  may  diim  the  care 

<heh»JatCnin»baD. 

Of  Providence,  who  feot  them  there. 

=,,  IkiirdinfbntitMdaiti 

or  &ce<  weir  their  beuti. 

To  fee  their  e.-ry  want  fupplleil  i 

•b>*e  like  tholi  below. 

Who  unto  preachen  give  away. 

lalj  in  mt&le  (how,      _ 

That  which  their  creditor!  Oiould  pay. 

1  to  keep  up  patade, 

And  hold  that  cholbi  vetlbia  muft 

lebTtheoimdyDude. 

Be  genemii  befW  they're  jnlL 

HI,  which  ladiei  wben  ther  meet 

And  that  their  charitythii  way 

Shall  bind  o'er  heaven  their  debu  to  pay. 

<ir,-«u,  bv>  fy*  A, 

And  Cart  their  trmp'tal  turn,  ao  daibt. 

lin,  pr^  Imii  artjtn  T 

Better  than  if  they'd  put  it  out, 
Whilft  nought  hereafter  can  preveal, 

er'rjr  piopei  fp»cc 

ategmmtati  of  tice. 

Their  furerrwardDfceiiL  percent. 

i  Grate,  aod  Coddeftip, 

Who  honelt  tabout  fcom,  and  far 

fbrbreriQlballlkip,       • 
ft,  in  elb«w.ehai> 

None  need  to  work  who  love  to  pray. 

For  hear'n  will  fitiilV  tt>cit  craving!. 

srladia  bated  are. 

By  fending  of  Elijah'!  raveni. 

m  fubjefl.  firit  they  chule. 

Or  rain  do\n,  when  their  fpiritt  fail, 

r  weather  tod  the  iMwi. 

Adiftof  manna,  oraqualll 

ther  fit  upon  the  ftate, 

Who  fiom  Moorfield.  to  Totteahuo  Owt 

(Ihedeoeciof  fate. 

Infi.riou.fit.gf  aealtefort. 

igainit  Jove  ire  hutrd, 

Praife  what  they  do  not  underfiand. 

■lonelbaJd  rule  Che  worU. 

Turn  op  the  eye,  ftrelih  out  the  hand. 

ticki  at  length  the;  fuit. 

Melt  into  leiri,  whilft blowi 

natuttaeTtheir^i 

iband,  too  well  w«  know. 

Oi^— deals  In  fpeculalion, 

atetanUdtoge, 

»tkbtrdoapier>4e 

Or talk!  vrith  the  I0.J  of  hofll. 

uftetKO  i.  kqdled. 

Mt,    (.HldMM, 

Who  ftriaiy  watch,  left  Satan  Ihou-d, 

.tdO<>bt>UHNlUMdb.{      , 

Ro«ing  like  lion  fi>r  hii  Ibod, 

oMtuMfcaicefbrgcti 

ED&are  their  feet  hli  fatal  trap  in. 

dclfBMftewti. 

&»!  their  poor  (bull  be  tilceq  nippuif  I 

Ifo 


%      L     O     Y      P^S        F     O      K      M      #4 


Who  ftri^lly  faft,  bccaufc  they  find, 
The  flefh  ftill  wars  againft  the  irund, 
And  fle/h  of  fatnts,  like  (inner's,  mt|(l 
Be  mortified,  to  keep  down  lull ; 
Who,  four  times  m  the  year  at  Icafty 
Join  feaft  of  love  to  loreiof  feaft, 
which,  though  the  profligate  and  Tjdjt 
In  terms  of  blafphemy  profane. 
Yet  all  the  cerenwny  here  is 
Pure  as  the  myfteries  of  Ceres ; 
Who,  God's  elea,  with  triumph  ftel' 
Within  themfelves(alvation*s  feal. 
And  will  not,  qiuft  not,  dare  not  doubty 
Hiat  heaven  itfelf  cant  blot  it  out; 
After  they've  done  their  holy  labours^ 
Hctum  to  fcandalixe  dietr  neighbours, 
And  think  they  can't  ferye  heav'n  fo  weH* 
As  with  its  creatures  filling  hell : 
So  that,  iniiam*d  with  holy  pride, 
Theyftvethemfelves,  dartnall  befide. 
For  peribps,  who  pretend  to  fieel 
The  glowiflgs  of  uncommon  set!. 
Who  others  fcom,  and  feem  to  bot 
iLi^bteottS  in  very  great  degree, 
Po,  *bove  all  ochen,  take  delight 
To  vent  their  fpleen  in  tales  of  fpite« 
And  think  they  raife  their  own  rcnow^ 
By  pulling  ot  a  neighbour's  down  } 
Still  lying  on  with  moft  fucceft, 
Becaufe  they  dvirity  profiefs. 
And  make  theoutfideof  religion, 
Uke  Mahomet's  infpiring  pigeoSf 
To  all  their  forgeries  gain  credit, 
Tis  enough  fure  that    ■  i       faid  it. 

But  what  can  all  this  rambling  mean  I 
Was  ever  fuch  an  hodge-podge  feen  f 
VxNus,  CiCciLiA,  Saints,  andwhoret, 
Thomas,  Veiti^,  Bells,  Knockers,  Dciors> 
titrds,  Roguest  Relations,  Ladies,  Cits, 
Stars,  Flambeaux,  Thunderbolts,  Horns,  Wies, 
Vulcan,  and  Cuckold-maker,  Scandal^ 
Mufic,  and  Footmen,  Ear  of  Handel, 
Weather,  News,  Envy,  Bolitipks, 
Intrigues,  and  Women's  Thoufand  Tricks^ 
Prudes,  Mcthodiih  and  Devote^, 
Faftings,  Feafts,  Pr>y*r8,  and  Charitifs, 
Ceres,  with  her  nyfterious  train, 

^  9 -r^ ,  — r ,  and  ■■    ■     ■     , 

Fleih,  Spirit,  Love,  Hate  and  Religon, 
A  Quail,  a  Raven  and  a  l^igeon, 
AH  jumbled  up  in  one  large  di(h, 
Red-Herrbg,  Bread,  Fowl,  Fleft,  and  FIA. 
Where's  the  connexion,  where*s  the  plan 
The  devil  fure  is  in  the  man. 
All  in  an  inftant  we  are  hurl'd 
From  place  to  place  all  round  the  world, 
Vet  find  noreafon  for  it— mum— - 
There,  my  good  critic,  lies  the  hum-* 
Well  but  me  thinks,  it  would  avail 
^To^OT^OKiof Chit— 4k    tALEr 


SHAKSPEAR 


AN  EPISTLE  TO  MR.  CARRICK. 


THANKS  ^o  much  induftry  and  painst 
Much  twifting  of  the  vrit  and  brainy 
Tranflation  has  unluck'd  the  ftorc. 
And  fpread  abroad  the  Grecian  lore. 
While  Sophocles  his  fcenes  are  grown 
E'en  as  familiar  as  ourown. 

No  more  (hall  tafte  prefbme  to  (peak 
From  itsinclofuresin  the  Greek ; 
But,  all  its  fences  broken  down. 
'Lie  at  the  mercy  of  the  to%fn. 

Critic,  I  hear  thy  torrent  rage, 
**  'Tis  blafphemy  againft  thatftagt, 
«  Which  /Ekhy]^  his  warmth  d^*d^ 
*'  Euripides  his  tafte  refin'd, 
"  And  Sophocles  bis  laft  direaion, 
"  Stamp'd  with  the  fignet  of  perfe^ioa.'* 

Perfedion !  'tis  a  word  ideal. 
That  bears  about  it  nothing  real^i 
For  excellence  was  never  hit 
In  the  firft  effays  of  man^s  wit. 
Shall  ancient  vrorth^  or  ancient  fame 
Preclude  the  Modems  from  their  claim  f 
MuSk  they  be  blockheads,  dolts,  and  fbel% 
Who  write  not  up  to  Grecian  rules  ? 
Who  tread  in  bufkins  or  in  focks. 
Muft  they  be  damn'd  as  Heterodox, 
Nor  merit  of  good  works  prevail. 
Except  within  the  claffic  pale  f 
'Tis  fhiff  that  bears  the  naxne  of  knowkdf^ 
Not  current  half  a  mtle  firom  cdlq^ ; 
Where  half  their  le£tures  yield  no 
(Befure  I  fpeak  of  times  of  yore) 
Than  juft  d  niggard  light,  lo  mark 
How  much  we  all  are  in  th^  daik  s 
As  ruihllghts  in  a  fpacious  room, 
JuA  bu^n  enough  to  form  a  gloom. 

When  Shakfpeare  leads  the  mind  a 
From  F'rance  to  England,  hence  to  ~ 
Talk  not  to  me  of  time  uid  place  j 
I  own  I'm  happy  in  the  chace.    ^ 
Whether  the  drama's  here  or  there, 
Tis  nature,  Shakfpeare,  everywhere* 
The  poet's  fmcy  can  creatQ, 
Contrad,  ^Alarge,  annihilate. 
Bring  paft  and  prefent  clofe  together^ 
In  fpiteof  dillance,  feas,  or  weather  | 
And  (hut  up  in  a  fingle  adion 
What  coft  whole  years  in  its  tranfaffioii^ 
So,  ladies  at  a  play,  or  rout. 
Can  flirt  the  univerfe  about. 
Whofe  geographical  account 
Is  drawn  and  pi^rcd  on  the  noant : 
Yet,  v^hen  they  pleafe  $  cootraft  the  ph& 
And  ihut  the  world  up  in  a  fan* 

True  Genius,  like  ArBttda*i  wMdp 
Can  raife  the  fprlng  from  barrenlaoda 
While  all  die  vt  of  ImitadoD, 

Iipiiri|ii0  ftum  tl|e  fiA  craMtai  I 
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floweny  with  uielets  tsSl, 
in  a  foreign  fcSL 
often  fets  us  right 
aCtivt  light, 
fiftance  of  the  laws 
the  inoral  caufe  $ 
itlclf  difcemingy 
nyftic  ruiaof  learniofj 
prefent  intuidony 
ith  of  compofition. 
bo  breathe  the  dailic  .veiii* 
mimic  train, 
-  fteed  with  doable  bity 
with  hj  their  Wlt» 
the  pomp  of  rtile% 
edand7  of  fchoolsy 
like  crutches,  ne'er  bocaffl; 
:  to  the  lame») 
hod  let  before  *em ; 
order,  anddecorurai 
of  fi^on, 

rnament,  and  di^ion, 
ion  of  hard  names, 
hich  duloefs  claims, 
d  by  way  of  fence, 
ainand  common  fenfe,} 
r  antlent  days, 
ric  of  their  plays ; 
fable,  allfochafte, 
ntient  modern  tafte,    . 
le  all  the  while, 
defcriptiYe  (lile. 
narks  the  fervile  mode 
tion,  in  an  ode, 
1  a  perfect  piede, 
model  of  old  Greece. 
fiec  Critic,  fet  before  us, 
ice  of  a  chorus, 
why  then  1*11  produce 
1  antient  ufe. 
r  on.the  ftage, 
1  grief  or  rage  $ 
go>  between, 
at  each  difmal  fcene  | 
ow,  or  delight, 
es,  lefl  and  right, 
le  our  modem  notions  j 
r9  motions  ; 
the  deep  diilrefs, 
royal  wretchednefs  ; 
1  tean,  and  execration, 
out  all  their  lamentatioOf 
:  catart^  from  their  eyes, 
8  for  fupplies. 
Hats,  zndHecs,  andJ/ocr, 
>hony  of  woes. 
Antient  want  the  art 
e  upon  the  heart : 
logues  of  a  mile 
it---humble  fllle, 
I  phrafe  to  fay 
inning  of  this  play. 
Jydore,  was  found 
,  or  others  drown*d  V* 
tleman,  did  wed, 
ottM  never  bed, 
onion's  royal  daughter, 
ig  hither  to  draw  water.'* 


Or  need  the  chorus  to  reveal 
Reflexions,  which  the  audience  feel  { 
And  jog  them,  left  attention  fink, 
To  tell  them  how  and  what  to  think  ? 

Oh,  Where's  the  Bard,  who  at  one  view 
CouM  look  the  whole  creation  through. 
Who  travers'd  all  the  human  heart. 
Without  recourfe  to  Grecian  art  ^ 
He  fcom'd  the  modes  of  imitation. 
Of  alterii^,  pilfering,  and  tranfbdony 
Nor  painted  horror,  grief,  or  rage. 
From  models  of  a  former  age  ; 

J  The  bright  original  he  took. 
And  tore  the  leaf  from  nature's  book. 
*Tis  Shakfpeare,  thus,  who  (lands  alone*** 
•—But  why  repeat  what  Tou  haveihown  ? 
How  true,  how  perfefl,  and  how  well. 
The  feelings  of  •ur  hearts  mult  tell. 
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IF  at  a  Tavern,  where  you'd  wiih  to  dine. 
They  cheat  your  palate  with  adulterate  WiOe^ 
Would  you,  refolve  me,  critics  for  you  can. 
Send  for  the  maftcr  up,  or  chide  the  man  ? 
The  man  no  doubt  a  knaviih  bufinefs  drives. 
But  tell  me  what's  the  mailer  who  connives  ? 

I  Hence  you'll  infer,  and  fure  the  do^ine's  true. 
Which  fays,  no  quarter  to  a  foul  Review. 
Itm^tters  not  who  vends  the  naufeous  flop, 
Mafter  or  'prentice  j  we  deteft  the  (hop. 
Critics  of  old,  a  manlv  liberal  race, 
ApprovM  or  cenfur*d  with  an  open  face  i 
Boldly  porfu'd  the  free  dedfive  (a/k, 
Nor  ftabb'd,  conceal 'd  beneath  a  ruffian's  nudk. 
To  works  not  men,  with  honellb  warmth,  fcvere^ 
Th'  impartial  judges  laughM  at  hope  or  fpar ; 
Theirs  was  the  noble  (kill,  with  gcn'rous  aim. 
To  fan  true  genius  to  an  afUve  flame ; 
To  bring  forth  merit  in  its  ftrongeft  light. 
Or  damn  the  blockhead  to  his  native  night. 
But,  as  all  ftates  are  fubje^  to  decay. 
The  ftate  of  letters  too  will  melt  away, 
Smit  with  the  harlot  charms  of  trilling  (bund, 
Softnefs  now  wantons  e'en  on  Roman  ground  ; 
Where  Thebans,    Spartans,    fought  their  honour*d 

graves. 
Behold  a  weak  enervate  race  of  (laves. 
In  claffic  lore,  deep  fcience,  language  dead. 
Though  modem  witlings  are  but  fcantly  ready 
Profeifors  *  fiul  not,  who  will  loudly  bawl 
In  praifeof  either,  with  the  want  of  all  t 
Hail'd  mighty  critics  to  this  prefent  hour. 
•—The  tribune's' name  furviv'd  the  cribune*s  pow*r. 


*  The  author  takes  this  opportunity,  notvrithftand* 
ing  all  infinuations  to  the  contrary,  to  declare,  that 
he  has  00  particular  aim  at  a  gentleman,  whofe  ^bUI- 
ty  he  fufficicntly  aclcnowledges. 
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Now  Quack  and  CnUc  differ  but  in  name» 
^Aipirics^oncleit  bothy  they  mean  the  fanie ; 
This  raw  in  Phyfic,  that  in  LetteH  frdhy 
Both    fpring,     like  wartsy    excrefcence   from 

fleih. 
Half  formM,  half  bred  in  printers*  hireling  fchools» 
For  all  protenions  h^tve  their  rogues  and  fbolfl. 
Though  the  pert  witling,  or  the  coward  knate^ 
Cafts  no  refle<£lion  on  the  wife  or  brave. 

Yet,  in  thefc  leaden  times,  this  idle  age, 
When,  blind  widl  dulnefs,  or  as  blind  with  ftge> 
Author  *gain(l  author  rault  with  venum  cilrft, 
And  happy  He  who  calls  out  blockhead  firft } 
From  the  low  ejhth  afpiring  genius  rprif\gs, 
And  fails  triumphant,  bom  on  eagles  wiq^ 
Kb  toothlefs  fpleen,  no  Tenom*d  entices  aim. 
Shall  rob  thee  Churchill,  of  thy  propet  fafflc| 
"While  hitch'd  for  erer  in  thy  ncrvdis  rhyme. 
Fool  lites,  and  ihinrs  out  fool  to  lateft  timej 
Pity  perhaps  might  wifli  a  hartnlefs  fool    , 
To  fc^pe  th*  oiiicrvance  of  ihe  critic  fchool  i 
But  if  low  malice,  Icagu'd  with  folly,  rife, 
ArmM  with   inwt€tlirtt,    and  hedg'd    round 

lies; 
Should  wakcfol  duhicfs,  if  ihe  ever  wake. 
Write  flecpy  nonfenfe  but  for  writing's  fake^ 
And>  ftung  with  rage,  and  piouHy  fevere, 
Wiih  bitter  comforts  to  your  dying  ear ; 
'If  fotoe  fmall  >Vit,  fomc  filk-lin'd  verfeman  rakes> 
For  quaint  reflexions  in  the  patrid  jakes. 
Talents  ufurpM  demand  a  cenfor's  rage^ 
A  dunce  is  dunce  profcrlb'd  in  CT*ry  age. 

Courtier,  phyfician,  lawyer,  paribn,  cit, 
All,  all  are  ob)e£ls  of  theatric  wit. 
Are  ye  then,  actors,  privileged  alone. 
To  make  that  we^>on,  ridicule  your  own  f 
Piofoflions  bleed  rtot  from  his  juft  attack. 
Who  laughs  at  pedant,  coxcomb,  knave^  or  quack  i 
Fools  on  and  on  the  Itage  are  fiwls  the  (idDc» 
And  every  dunce  is  fadre**  lawful  game. 
Freely  you  thought,  where  thought  has  fSrecft  roomy 
Why  then  apologize  ?  for  wfa^^  ?  to  whom  ? 

Thou^  Gray*s-Inn  wits  itrith  author  fquires  Unitet 
An^  felf-made  giants  club  their  laboured  mite, 
Though  pointlefs  fatirc  make  its  weak  cfcape, 
In  the  dull  babble  of  a  mimic  ape» 
Boldly  purfue  where  genius  points  the  way> 
Nor  heed  what  monthly  puny  critict  fay. 
Firm  in  thyfelf,  with  calm  indiflfereDce  fmite* 
When  the  wife  Veteran  knows  you  by  your  ftile. 
With  critic  fcales  weighs  out  the  partial  witj 
What  I,  or  You,  or  He,  or  no  one  writ  j 
t>enying  thee  thy  juft  and  proper  woith, 
But  to  give  faUbood*s  fpurious  iflfue  birth ; 
And  all  felf-wiird  with  lawleis  hand  to  raift 
Malicious  flaodcr  on  the  bafe  of  pniTe* 

Difgrace  eteitxal  wait  the  wretch's  name 
Who  lives  on  credit  of  a  borrowed  fiunc  ; 
Who  wears  the  trappmgs  q(  another*!  wfty 
Of  fathers  bantlings  which  he  coold  not  get ! 
^ot  ihrewd  Soipicion  wkh  her  fquindog  eye« 
To  truth  decUr*dy  prefers  a  whifper'd  lye. 
With  greedy  mind  tbe  proflFer'd  tale  believes, 
Kelatct  her  Wifbes,  and  with  joy  deceives. 

The  Worid,  a  pompous  name,  by  coftom  due 
To  the  fmall  circle  of  a  talking  few» 
With  heart-folt  glee  th*  injurious  tak  repeats^ 
Ai|d  fcndj  the  whifpcf  buisiog  thiovt'i  tin  ftztcOt 


I  The  prude  demnrtf ,  with  fober  f^ttt-lXbe  fSh 
Pities  her  neighbour  for  ihe*«  wohd*r0us  mr* 
And  when  temputions  lie  before  our  feety 
w.^   Beauty  is  frail,  and  femaietinfifcietx: 

She  hopes  the  nymph  ^'ill  evf!ry  danger  0mm 
Yet  prays  devoudy — that  the  deed  were  dooc. 
Mean  time  fits  Watching  for  die  daly  Btf 
As  fpiden,  4urk  to  catch  a  fimple  fly. 

Yet  is  not  fcandal  to  one  fex  confoi*d. 
Though  men  would  fix  it  on  die  Weaker  kkd/ 
Yet,  this  great  lord,  crtation*s  maftcr,  man. 
Will  vent  his  lilaljce  v^here  the  blockhead  can. 
Imputing  crimes,  of  which  e*cn  thought  is  fxee« 
For  inftance  now,  your  Rofctadr^l  to  lite. 
If  partial  friendfhip,  m  thy  flerling  lays. 
Grows  all  too  waiiton  ill  another*!  orulcy 
Critic!)  who  jbdge  by  Ways  tfaemlelves  havekii6««v 
Shall  fwear  the  praife,  the  poetfi  is  my  tfwn  j 
For  'tis  the  method  in  theie  learned  days 
For  wits  to  fcribble  firft,  and  after  praifo. 
Critics  and  Ca  thus  vend  their  Hrretched  fhiffi 
And  help  out  nonfenfe  bv  a  monthly  puff) 
Exalt  to  giant  forms  weak  puny  el  vet* 
And  defcant  fweetly  on  thor  own  dear  IHtCi ;  ^ 
For  works  per  month  by  lean&ig^  midwivci  pad, 
Demand  a  pufBng  in  the  wav  of  trade; 

RefervM  and  cautious,  with  no  pastiil  um 
My  tnufe  e*cr  fought  to  blafi  anodicr*!  taie. 
With  willing  hand  cou*d  twine  a  rival'i  bayiy 
From  candour  filent  where  ibe  coo*d  tot  ^mk : 
But  if  vile  rancour,  frtmi  {no  matteriHlo) 
Aftor  or  mimic,  printer,  or  Review; 
Lies,  oft  o*erth'it>Wn,  with  ceafeleft^eaomlpia^ 
Still  hifs  out  fcandal  from  their  Hydta  bead  | 
If  the  dull  malice  boldly  walk  the  town, 
Padence  herfelf  wouM  wrinkle  tbafiowiL* 
Come  then  with  jujiicf  draw  the  ready  pdiy 
Give  me  the  works«  I  wouM  not  know' the  OKo: 
All  in  their  turns  might  make  reprilals  too» 
Had  all  the  patience  but  to  tread  them  tfaro^h. 
Come,  to  the  utmoft,  probethe  defperate  wmnij 
Nor  fpite  the  ktiife  whtf^'er  infeaioo*!  Ibaftd! 

J3ut,  prudence,  Churchill,  or  her  fifteri  Fcir^ 
Whifpers  forbearance  to  irfy  fright*ned  car. 
Oh  !  then  with  me  fbrlake  the  tbdmj  roady 
Left  we  foould  flounder  in  fooie  Fleec-OitchO^i 
And  funk  for  ever  in  the  lasy  flood 
Weep  with  the  Naiads  heavy  drops  6f  Mod. 

HaU  mighty  Ode !  whidi  like  a  piQure  ftmKt 
I  Holds  any  portrait,  iad  with  any  name ) 
Or,  like  your  nitches*  planted  thkk  and  Chifift 
Will  (ent  to  cram  the  randoln  hab  ia. 
Hail  mighty  bard  toO'f'^(rhatfo*el'  diy  i 
-or  Durfy,  for  it*s  all  the 


To  brother  bards  (hall  equal  praift  bekm» 
For  wit,  for  gehius,  comedy  and  foiig  } 
No  coftive  Mufe  is  thine,  which  fredy 
With  eaft  familiar  in  the  well-known  jakoy 
H:ippy  in  ikill  to  foufe  through  fool  and  Utt 
And  tofs  the  dungotat  imA  itordjf  air. 
So  have  I  feen,  amidft  Che  fritininfliiMiBif« 
The  (ledge  proceifion  Sowly  &ngg*d  jIbh^ 
Where  the  mock  female  Ihrew  nd  ken-^icK'i  Hit 
Scoop*d  nch  contents  fratti  eiuier  coplbw  ptup 
Call*d  burfts  of  lai^htfcr  from  the  roaiite  mMs 
And  daih*d  and  fplafli^d  the  filthy  jramialflit 

Quitthen*  my  fnend,  the  Mules'  lof^  Mr» 
Alai!  they  leaii not  to  ykSUwanCM  road. 
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piitaitlieprieftlyfio«8# 
red,  and  becoDV  thepaivii. 
:n,  dot  Chrituo  deed, 
lankyoo,  ibr  they  know  their  need 
th  by  leaming^t  fi»i  poacitM* 
m  witi  might  walk  a^reaft, 
t  nffornhia  lucUeis  doom, 
loutof  dbowroqm. 
;  thck  love,  nor  fear  thetr  hate> 
loKe  o*er  the  Miile*i  fitt. 
man  MW  on  Pmd«ft*  hiU^ 
laret  are  by  crkk^t  will  J 
I  guardians  of  the  lady  muie, 
giants,  dreadful  Ull  RXTiKWty 
1  in  ftro'd  romance  of  yore, 
,  prefs  forward  to  the  door  t 
»f.  Tome  bold  adventurous  kaSght, 
ampioos  to  an  equal  fight, 
rpaceleft  nothing  fall 
;,  giants,  dwlff  and  alh 
Ji  undifceming  rage, 
I  io  dm  polift*d  age. 
at  HahM  theie  happy  timet, 
MBg,  and  no  dea^  of  rfaymett 
fe  that  flows  by  mmjyr'dlump 
Bie,  andaficAedpattfe, 
e,  found's  happy  virtue  Iranght, 
tvMAk  and  ezpence  of  thought, 
on  throughout  the  circlmg  year, 
ce  charms  the  critk  ear, 
noter  of  poetic  An, 
ft  hand  the  haly  in. 
t  writr,   how  nerrwu*  ihwi|  aQ4 

ictA»*t  decent  Mofe^off  tdl  t 
ftrlvet  to  deanfe  each  aAor  hnft, 
pndfe,  4nd  mbs  him  into  dirt, 
t  was  happy  «ra  known 
fb  u^Mkl  as  our  own. 
Miet  im  at  once  eosff  tiTB, 
df  as  theyVe  paid,  perAeet. 
ict  wMch  the  world  wooM  know, 
.  ihall  every  RMXith  befhiw, 
isflH  the  mind  vyitb  awe, 
ffff,  R^^  BritijUt  hm»9 
nis  wiH  every  reader  fit, 
.f,  FUhftfkiti  and  U^\ 

!   which  teaoh  all  thingt  ft 


Or  who  like  him  ihall  fweep  the  Tbcbto  Ivre^ 
And,  as  his  mafter  pour  forth  thoughts  of  fire  ? 

£*en  nowtt)  guard  afflided  leamang*s  caufe. 
To  judge  by  reaibo*s  rules,  and  nature's  laws, 
Boaft  we  truecritks  in  their  proper  right. 
While  LowTR  and  Learning,    Hvao  and  TaUp 
unite. 

Hail  facred  names !— Oh  guard  the  Muie*s  paigCp 
Save  your  lov'd  oufliers  fwm  a  ruffian's  ra^  j 
See  how  flwgafpsand  flruggl^s  hard  for  Uk, 
Her  woQnds  all  bleeding  from  the  butcher's  knife  % 
Critics,  like  fur^ecns,  blefl  with  curious  art. 
Should  mark  each  pafla^e  to  the  human  heart. 
But  not,  unfkilful,  yet  with  lofdly  air, 
iRead  furgcon's  ledures  while  they  fcalp  and  tew, 

To  names  like  thefe  I  pay  the  hearty  vow, 
PRN|d  of  their  worth,  and  not  afliamM  tq  bow;^ 
To  thefe  infcribemy  nide,  bat  hooefl  lays, 
And  feel  the  pleafures  of  my  coofcious  praiiS^  s 
Not  that  I  mean  to  court  each  lettered  nans^ 
And  poorly  glimmer  ttsan  refleded  feme. 
But  that  thallofe,  vdio  owns  no  fervile  fctt^ 
Is  piodd  to  pay  her  willio|  tribute  here. 
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lant  coxcomb  of  a  donee. 
(erwitkf\ich  frenaj  grow, 
,  to  ffar&e  down  friend  and  fbfi 

rhomageduly  p»d^ 

e  to  the  palt^  trade. 

le  not  (though  I  boaft  a  few, 

r,  and  io  letters  too) 

ai(b,  but,  wheofnch  TOip  oppofb, 

nfe  mufl  make  them  — 't  foes. 

iwtoii,  with  fityric  ragCj^ 

Ket  of  atiifMng  age^L 

lie  wkh  genuhK  fbeengtb  afpirfi 

•ader  wHh  tbepoet*t  ffre  ? 

E,  wfiere  creep  the  w&tfing  fry 

:lvtt,  and  ligfit  their  rdhlightthx* 

like  OmAY^t  f&ali  plcafiog  pcme 

stly  Xp  the  pi^  nPt( 


G  A I N I  urge  ny  o|d.objcftion. 
That  modem  n^  obfbruft  ftxhOam§. 
feverity  of  TaAe 
Hat  laid  the  walk  of  genius  wafb. 
Fancy^  a  flight  we  dub  no  more  in» 
Our  authors  cie^  inflcMi  of  fhaiing» 
And  all  the  bravje  imaginatiaa. 
Jt  dwindled  into  declamation.. 

But  dill  you  cry  in  fi)ber  fadnefsf 
'<  There  is  difcrerion  oVn  io  madndk.*^ 
A  pithy  fentence,  which  wants  eredit  I 
Becauic  I  find  a  poit  find  it : 
Tl^ir  vesdid  makat  but  ffnall.lmpreflian^ 
Who  are  known  lyan  by  ptofeflbn. 
RUe  what  exalted  flighta  it  will. 
True  genius  will  begeniiu  ftill  \ 
And  My,  that  horfe  would  you  prefer , 
Whieh  wants  a  bridle  or  a  fpur  } 
The  mettled  ffeeed  may  lofe  hit  tricks  | 
The  jade  growi  calloiit  to  your  ktdu. 

Had  Shakfpeare  crept  by  modem  mlaa^ 
WeM  lofthn  Wltchet,  Fairiea,  Foc^l 
Infteadof  all  that  wild  creation, 
He*dfbrmM  a  ragi^lar  pkntadoo, 
A  garden  trim,  and  all  inclot*d» 
In  niceft  fynmietry  dtfposM, 
The  hedges  cut  in  pioper  ocder. 
Not  e^en'a  branch  bejiood  the  bovderfw 
Now  like  a  fbreft  he  appears^ 
The  growth  of  twke  three  hundred  ycart  |.f» 
Where  many  a  tree  aipiring  fhrouda 
kt  airy  fummit  in  the  doodt. 
While  round  itaroot  ftili  loive  to  («idl. 
The  ivy  or  wild  eflaati0e. 
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«  But  Shakrpeare^s  all  creative  fancy 
««  Made  others  lore  extravagancy :      _     ^ 
««  While  doud-capt  nonfenfc  was  thdr  aifflf 
<«  like  Hurlothmmbo's  mad  lord  Flame" 
Troe— who  can  ftop  dull  imitators  ? 
Thofe  yoangcr  bforhcfS  of  tranflators* 
Thofe  infeas,  which  from  genius  rife. 
And  boss  about,  in  fwarms,  liM  Aies  ? 
Faihion»  thatfcti  the  modes  of  drefs. 
Sheds  too  her  influence  o'er  the  prefi : 
As  formerly  the  fons  of  rhyme 
Sought  Shakfpcare's  fancy  and  fuMiroe  ) 
By  cool  corrcilnefs  now  they  hope 
To  emulate  the  pruifc  of  Pope. 
But  Pope  and  Shakfpeare  both  difclaim 
Thefe  low  retainers  to  their  fame. 
What  tiikcan  dullnefs  e*er  cflfeft 
So  eafy,  as  to  write  correff  f    . 
Poets,  'til  faid,  arc  fure  to  fplit 
By  too  much  or  too  little  wit ;  ^ 
So,  to  avoid  th'  extremes  of  either,  ^ 
They  mifs  their  mark  and  follow  neither  } 
They  foexaaiy  poife  the  fcale 
That  neither  meafurc  will  prevail. 
And  mediocrity  the  Mofe 
Did  never  in  her  fons  cxcufe. 
'Tis  true,  their  tawdry  works  are  graced 
With  all  the  charms  of  modem  tafte. 
And  rfrcry  fenfcle(i  line  is  drcft 
In  quaint  cxprcflion's  tinfcl  veft. 
Say,  did  you  never  chance  to  meet 
A  monficur-barbcr  in  the  ftrret, 
Whofe  ruffle,  as  it  lank  depends. 
And  dangles  o*erhis  fingers*  ends. 
His  olive  tann'd  complexion  graces 
With  little  dabs  of  Drefden  laces. 
While  for  the  body  Monfenr  Puff, 
Wou'd  think  e'en  dowlas  fine  enough  ? 
So  fears  it  with  our  marof^  rhymes, 
Sweet  tinklers  of  poetic  chimes. 
For  iKe,  and  firinge,  and  tawdry  cloatha. 
Sure  never  yet  were  grtater  beaux } 
But  fairly  ftrip  them  to  the  ihirt. 
They're  all  made  up  of  rags  and  dirt. 

And  ihall  thefe  wretches  bards  cotnxaejktt^ 
Without  or  fpirit,  tafte,  orfenfe? 
And  when  they  bring  no  other  treafure. 
Shall  I  admire  them  for  their  meafure  ? 
Or  do  I  fcom  the  critic's  rules 
Becaufe  1  will  not  learn  of  fools  ? 
Although  Longinus*  foll-roouth'd  prolb 
With  allthe  force  of  genius  glows  i 
Though  Dk>nyfius'  learned  tafte 
Is  ever  manly,  juft,  and  chafte. 
Who,  like  a  (kUfol  wife  phyfician, 
Diflcas  each  part  of  compoftkwi. 
And  fliews  how  beauty  ftrikos  the-  foul 
From  a  juft  compad  of  the  whole  j 
Though  iudgment,  in  QjiintiUian's  page. 
Holds  forth  her  lamp  for  ev*ry  age  5 
Yet  Hyfercritk  s  I  difdain, 
A  race  of  blockheads  dull  and  vain. 
And  laugh  at  all  thofe  empty  fools. 
Who  cramp  a  genius  with  dull  rules. 
And  what  their  narrow  fcience  moeks 
Damn  with  the  name  of  Heterodox, 
Thefe  butchers  of  a  pm:s  foroe. 
While  they  ufurp  the  critic's  nalhe. 


d's 


P     O      X      M^     ^« 

Cry— >«<  This  Is  tafte— diit*s  my  OfiniflB.'' 
And  poets  dread  their  mock  dominioo. 
So  have  you  feen  with  dire  affright^ 
The  petty  monarch  of  the  night. 
Seated  aloft  in  elbow  chur^ 
Command  the  prifoners  to  appear, 
Harangue  an  hour  on  watchmen*!  pnalc. 
And  on  the  dire  tfft€t  of  firays  ; 
Then  cry,  ««  You'll  fuflfer  for  yoor  teing , 
'<  And  d-— nyou,  you  Audi  pay  for  fwearing. 
Then  tumins,  tell  the  aftoniih'd  ring, 
Ifi  to  nfrefent  r^  KING. 


EPISTLE    TO    THB    SAKCZ,   1757* 


HAS  my  good  dame  a  wicked  child  ? 
It  takes  the  gentle  name  of  wild ; 
If  chefts  ho  breaks,  if  locks  he  picks, 
*Tis  nothing  more  than  youthful  tricks : 
The  mother's  fondnefs  ftamps  it  merit. 
For  vices  are  a  fign  of  fpirlr. 

day,  do  th«  neighbours  think  the  iame 
Wirh  the  good  old  indulgent  dame  ? 
Cries  goflip  Prate,  «  I  hear  with  gnef 
«  My  neighbour's  fon's  an  arrant  thief. 
«  Nay,  could  you  think  it,  I  am  told, 
«  He  ftjle  five  guineas,  all  in  gold, 
«<  You  know  the  youth  was  alwayswiM-» 
<«  He  got  his  father's  maid  with  child  $ 
'<  And  robb'd  his  mafter,  to  defray 
«  The  money  he  had  loft  at  play. 
«  All  means  to  fave  him  muft  now  foil, 
"  What  can  it  end  in  ?— |n  a  Jail." 

Howe'er  the  dame  doats  o*er  her  youths 
My  goflUp  fays  the  very  troth. 

But  as  his  vices  love  woo'd  hide. 
Or  torture  them  to  virtue's  fide. 
So  friendihip's  glafs  d^eives  the  eyep 
(A  glafs  too  apt  to  magnify) 
And  makes  you  tj^  at  leaft  you  (ee 
Some  fpark  of  genius  ev*n  in  me. 
You  fay  I  fliou'd  get  fome  x  I  doubt  k  t 
Periiaps  I  am  as  well  without  it. 
For  what's  the  worth  of  empty  praifo  ? 
What  poet  ever  din'd  on  bays  ? 
For  though  the  taurel,  rareft  yhxaia ! 
May  fcreen  us  from  the  fboke  of  thaadcTt 
This  mind  I  ever  waS|  and  am  iO| 
It  is  no  antidote  tofomine. 
And  poets  live  on  (lender  fare. 
Who,  like  Camcleons,  feed  on  air/ 
And  ftarve,  to  gain  an  empty  hreath» 
Which^only  ferves  them  after  death. 
Grant  I  fucce^,  like  Horace  rifo. 
And  ftrike  my  head  againft  the  lues : 
Common  experience  daily  (hews. 
That  poets  have  a  world  of  foes  $ 
And  we  ihall  find  in  every  town 
Goffips  enough  to  cry  them  dowq; 
Who  meet  in  pious  cooveriatioQ 
T*  anatomise  a  reputation. 
With  flippant  tongue,  and  eo^  fteaj. 
Who  talk  of  things  they  iie«r  read. 


A     1.'     O     T      ]>*8        »     O      S     M     8. 


i«5 


nlbict  I  de^iSe  t 
mifa  woo*t  fuffice. 
nore  then  t»  cSm  ciiiM 
che  foot  of  rhfane. 
ifvrared  all  b«r  endi 
ampleafe  afHend. 
uthen'd  with  a  ftore^ 
1  one  fcribUermora  ? 


ro  ♦ ♦ *  * 


UT    TO  rVBiXSR   A 


rsor    MitcxLtAMixi* 


N      IN     TH»     T>A«     J7S$« 

»  all  fcnipk*!  caft  awajTt 
ki  are  rifing  into  day* 
h  i  prefume  to  (end 
oflfeloralriend. 
yerfe>  as  veiic  now  goeif 
id  of  meafurM  profe ; 
"oftf  which  fure  is  worfci 
nit  sieafure  to  be  Teife. 
ir  own  imaginadoqy 
Mufe  bj imitation; 
r,  however  expieftt 
latthebeft. 
a*a  all  the  mode— 
hits>  ten  mils  the  road, 
bard  with  pleafure  feet 
naffbfted  eaib : 
irk»  affe^  a  ftory, 
itmftancc  before  ye> 
boyr»  the  name»  th^dwdlii^i 
rkms  tale  in  tellliig  s 
M^  Prior  flowt> 
Dumbers  down  to  profef 
iaaght  the  filthy  ftewi 
llip-fhod  Muie. 
geniusy  while  it  raket 
common-few*rs,  aodjakeS| 
h  in  rhyme  expofiesy 
or  eyes  and  nofes  $ 

itm.  I  thit  muft  offend  usy 

•      •      «      •      • 

•        •        •        # 

Hiatus  n^  Jt/Utidiu. 
woaid*ft  thou  Uoih  to  ftet 
irds  who  copy  Thee  f 
o  ftr  bis  pl«i  will  chafe : 
ibling  Milton^s  Mufe  ? 
biinler»  rolls  along 
ftyof  fongs 
^fHitiift  meanly  crttp^ 
ee^  Bor^teafleepi 
loiidcr  chance  to  roll» 
r  dig  UMlUid  hfliH* 


\ 


] 


The  iHflf  ezpidfion,  phnfes  ftrange» 
The  Epithet^s  prep<JEIerous  change. 
Forc*d  numberty  rough  and  nnpolitet 
Snch  Mdie  jod^og  car  aflfiightt 
Stop  In  mid  Tcrie.    Ye  mimics  vile ! 
|s*t  thus  ye  copy  Milton*s  ftyle  ? 
His  fmit»  rtUgioufly  yootraccy 
Bttt  bonow  not  a  fingle  grace. 

How  few»  (layt  whence  can  it  proceed  ?) 
Who  copy  Milton»  c^er  fuceeed ! 
But  all  oieir  labours  are  in -vain  : 
And  wherefore  fo  ?  the  realbn*s  ptain^ 
Take  k  Ar  granted,  Ms  by  thoA; 
yilfion's  the  mpdel  moftly  chofct 
Who  caQ*t  write  verlc,  and  won^  write  pralc. 

Others,  who  aim  at  fancy,  chufe 
To  woo  the  gentle  Spencei^s  Mufe« 
This  poetfixes  for  lus  theme 
An  alWgory,  or  a  dream  $ 
Fidign  and  truth  together  joins 
Thr^h  a  long  wafte  of  flimfy  lines  } 
Fondly  belieres  his  £ncy  gIows> 
And  image  updA  image  grows  ; 
Thinks  his  ftfong  Muie  takes  wond*raiis  flighH, 
Whenever  (he  biws  of  peerkfs  wights, 
Of  dens,  of  palfieySf  fpells  and  knight 
Till  alkgoryt  Spencei*s  veil 
T*  infbuA  and  pleafe  in  moral  tale» 
With  him*s  no  veil  the  trudi  to  (hfood| 
But  one  impenetrable  clond. 

Others,  more  dating,  fix  their  hope 
On  rivaling  the  fame  or  Pope. 
Satyr*s  the  word  a^gainft  the  times  ■■ 
Tbtefe  catch  the  cadence  of  his  rhymes* 
And  borne  from  earth  by  Pope^sfhong  wingSf 
Thdr  Mufe  afpires,  and  boldly  flii^ 
Her  dirt  up  in  the  face  of  kings. 
In  thcfcthe  fpleen  of  Pope  we  find  9 
^t  where  the  greatnefs  of  his  mind  ? 
His  numbers  are  their  whole  ptkence* 
Mere  ftrangers  to  his  manly  fenie. 

Some  (bw,  the  ftvMtes  of  the  Mufb^ 
Whom  ndth  her  kindeft  eyes  (he  views  J 
Round  whom  ApolIo*s  brighteft  rajrs 
Shine  forth  with  undiminUhM  blase  | 
Some  few,  my  friend>  have  fweetly  tml 
In  Imitation*!  dangerous  road. 
Long  as  Tobacco*s  mild  perfume 
Shall  fcent  each  happy  cttrate*s  tQom4 
Oh  u  in  dhow-chair  he  (niokesy 
AndquaSsMsale,  and  cracks  hkjdeef^ 
So  long,  O  *  Brown,  (halllafl  thy  praifi^ 
CrownM  with  Tobacco-leaf  fbr  bi^  } 
And  whofoe*er  thy  verfe  (hall  (ee« 
Shall  fiU  another  Pipe  to  thee, 


*  Ifaac  Hawkins  Brown,  Efq.  author  of  t  ffcoi 
called  the  Pipe  of  Tobacco*  aaioft  excf^lmt  lOMMito 
OQ  of  fix  di&reot  authors. 
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ODES*. 


Pindir,  Ol^ni*  U- 


b   O  E     I. 


t. 


X. 


ir%AUGHTER  of  Chaot  andotd  Kigli^, 
I  J  CimiDenai  Mufe,  all  hjil ! 
Tn^  wnpt  in  never-twinkling  gloom  canft  4Mti» 
And  fludowcft  meaning  With  thy  duiky  veil ! 

What  Poetfings,  and  ftrikes  the  ftringa  f 

it  was  the  mi^ty  Theban  ^ttoke^ 
He  from  th^erer-tivirigLyn 
With  magic  haiid  eliciti  fire; 
]fovd  yc  the  din  of  Modem  Rhimen  biay  f 

U  was  cool  M        n» 


or  warm 


InTolv*d  in  tnlSld  finokr. 

L    s. 

The  Oiatlow  Fop  in  antio  vefti 

Tir*d  df  the  beaten  foft), 
Prood  to  be  fingly  dieft, 
Changes,  «ndi  every  changing  moony  die  mdde. 
Bay*  flull  hot  then  the  heaV^n-bofn  Mufes  too 

Variety  purfue  f 
Shan  not  applauding  critics  hail  the  vogue } 
Whether  the  Mufe  the  ftile  of  Cambrians  fimi. 
Or  the  rude  gabble  of  the  Hubs, 
Or  the  brooder  dialed 
Of  Caledonia  ihe  efloft, 
Ortakcj  Hibemiij  thy  ^U  ratiker  brogoe  r 

I;    §. 

Onthis  terrtftrialfaall 
The  tyrant,  Faihion,  governs  all. 
She,  fickle  Goddefs,  whom,  in  days  of  yore. 
The  Ideot  Moru,  on  the  banks  of  Seine, 
CntD  an  andc  Ibol,  hlgbt  Anditw,  bore : 

Long  (he  paid  him  with  difdahi. 
And  long  his  pangsm  filence  hecooceaTd  t 
At  leng^,  in  happy  hour,  hit  love-fick  poin 
On  thy  bleft  Calends,  April,  he  revealed. 
From  their  embrKct,  fpmng, 

Everchangii^,  ever  ranging, 
Fafluoo,  Goddeis  ever  young. 

II.    t. 

Ifbrch^d  on  the  dubious  hdght.  She  love  to  i]de» 
Upon  a  weather-cock,  aftride. 
Each  blaftthat  blows,  around  ihe  goes« 
While  nodding  o*er  her  creft. 

Emblem  of  her  magic  p6w*r,« 
The  tight  Cameleon  ftands  ooo^, 
Oymging  its  hues  a  thoufand  times  an  holir. 

•  I  take  the  liberty  of  infeiting  the  two  foltowing 
Odes,  though  I  cannot,  widi  ftnBt  prapriety,  prinr 
Chem  as  my  own  compofition.  The  truth  isy  thev 
were  written  in  concert  with  a  fiiead)  to  wfaoK 
laboun  I  am  always  happy  to  add  my  owq:  I  men 
tipe  Avtbor  of  Che  JcalMis  Wif% 


And  ina  veft  is  fte anay*d. 
Of  many  a  dancing 

Nor  tOoelds  is  her  traift : 
But  ^rand  beautiful,  I  wcbi» 
As  the  ceftus-cinAur*d  Qgeeo* 
Is  with  tileRaiabow'llhadawygHk  bsac^d^ 

IL   1. 

She  bids  purftie  the  6v*ritfe  roail 

Of  k>fty  cloud-capt  Ode. 
Meantime  each  bard^  with  eager  fpeed> 
Vaults  on  the  Pegafean  itecd  t 
Yet  notthat  Pcgafus,  of  yore 
Which  th*  illuftrious  Pindar  boR* 
But  ood  of  nobler  Srecd  | 
Higik  blood  and  youth  hiaveinsiafpiret 
From  TottipooQiBoy  be  camSf 
Who  knows  not,  TodnpootiflMiy,  diy  nsme  r 
The  bloody-fhdUldcr*d  Arab  was  his  Site ) 

•  His  Whkfc^JMfe,  He  on  fslnM    Don 

plains 
RefignM  hb  fbbl  bmeh : 
In  viin  for  Ufc  the  fbogglkig  cooler  itnSm. 
Ahl  who  can  ran  the  race  wkhdeadi 
The  tyrant*s  ipeed,  or  nma  or  ■eedf 

Strives  all  In  vain  to  fly. 
He  leads  the  chace,  hewinsthcm 
Wefhifflble,  faU,  nddie. 

II.    J. 

Third  fiotti  Whitmofe  fpringi 
Pegafus  with  eagle  win^ : 
Light o*er  the  plain,  as  danciog  cfllk» 
With  many  a  bound  he  beats  the  gnondl 
While  all  the  Turf  with  acdamadon  rings  s 
He  won  Noithampton,-  lincoln,  Oxloriy  Ya 
He  too  NewmafklitWQOs 
There  GrantaS  Son 
Sett*d  on  the  Steed  { 
And  thence  him  led,  (lb  fbctdecffai 
To  where  old  Cam,  renowned  m  poec*B  leog. 
With  his  dark  and  inky  wavts,  . 
Either  bank  in  filence  laves. 
Winding  flow  his  iluggifh  ftreams  along. 

in.    2. 

wW  ftripling  neat,  of  vUage  hnttf 
.•In  trimmefl  guiie  array*d> 
.iirft  Che  neighing  Steed  aflay*4  f 
Hiskand  a  taper fwiteh  adorns,  hiskeel 
Sparkles  refulgent  with  ebdUc  tbtd  t 
The  whiles  he  wins  his  wfaitthg  way. 
Prancing,  ambling,  round  md 
By  hill,  and  dale,  and  mead. 

Till  fated  with  the  pleafiBf  lilt. 
From  the  lofty  Steed  difmoundog. 
He  lies  along,  tewrapt  in  confeSoni  ptidfr 
By  gurgling  fill,  orchryftal  ~ 

•  The  Author  is  cither  A^fUecnbthbfh 
has  elfe  indulged  hiafelf  la  »  very 


poetical  licedce.    White-aole  %m  not  the  Sk 
aSoQof  (beGodolphkiArabuD.    $»mfCi 
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III.  a. 

tf  a  Bard,  fecure  of  praifci 

nplacent  countenance  difplayi. 

bf nfbchiof ,  dng*(i  with  golden  dic» 

I  meteor,  to  the  troubled  airs 

rmeanor,  and  his  eagle  eye, 

th  laTilh  lid,  yet  (hone  with  glorious 

The  irixale  grace 
vake  ihaiiow*d  o*er  his  fMe. 
ride  booCf ,  wfaofe  ponderous 
nk  each  wight  of  modem  date« 

wellpleasM:  fo  large  a  pair 
fantaa*s  felf  might  wear : 

nature  fierce  and  cruel, 
e  tmft  to  antient  Ballad, 
hree  Pilgrims  in  a  Sallad ; 
e  germane,  hight  Pantagruel. 

ni. .  3. 

a,  th*  adTcntxous  Youth 

«Tcl  lawn,  orveltctmead, 

i>fe  fide  dear  ftreams  meandring  creep  { 

son  amain  the  fiery  Steed 

s  ihaggy  fide,  or  Cambrian  rock  on- 

the  venerable  herd 

a,  withlong  and  (apient  beard, 

n  Kidlings  their  bli^  revels  ke^. 

he  monnrain  fee  him  ftrain  I 

Sown  the  vale  he^s  toft, 

hes  on  the  fight  again, 

Ipable  Obfcure  quite  loft. 

IV.  1. 

race  eternal  dangers  wait, 

or  low,  all,  all,  is  woe, 

hance,  pale  fear,  and  dubious  fitte. 

*er  every  peril  bounding, 

wa  not  all  the  ills  furrounding, 

tipeoe  on  the  mountains  fteep, 
fta  not  00  the  yawning  deep. 

IV.    a. 


By  help  mechanic  of  Equeftrian-BIock, 
Vet  (hall  he  mount,  with  claflic  houfing's  grac'd, 
And,  all  unheedfulof  the  Critick  Mock, 
Drive  hit  light  Courfer  o*er  the  bounds  of  Tafte. 


ODE      II. 


TO      OBtlVION. 


I. 


•TJARENT  or  Easi  !  Oblivion  old, 

g^  MHiolov'ft  thy  dwelling-place  to  hold, 
I  Where  fcepter*d  Pluto  keeps  his  dreary  fway. 


ioars  I  irith  mighty  wings  outi^read, 
long  refounding  mane, 
Courfer  quita  the  plain. 
1  air,  fee,  fee,  him  bear 
Bard,  iHx>ilirouds 
kk  Glory  b  the  clouds, 
Bftrike  the  ftars  with  lofty  head ! 
I  headlong  from  the  giddy  height, 
Cambrian  Gulph  immergM  in  endlefs 

IV.    3. 

1  Divine!  what  daring  fpirit 
bee  now?  though  he  inherit 
t  pride,  nor  felf-opinioo, 
date  the  mighty  Pair, 
f  Tafte  the  fav*rite  mimon, 
C  through  the  defart  air : 

iU. 


Whofefulien  pride  the  (hiving  ghofts  obey  1 
Thou,  who  delighteft  ftill  to  dwell 
By  fome  hoar  and  mofs-grown  cell. 
At  whofe  dank  foot  Cocytuf  joys  to  roll> 
Or  Styx*  black  ftreams,  which  even  Jove  coxitroul ! 
Or  if  it  fuit  thy  better  will 
To  chuie  the  tinkling  weeping  rill. 
Hard  by  whofe  fide  the  feeded  poppy  red 
Heaves  high  in  air  his  fweetly  curling  head, 
While,  creeping  in  meanders  (low, 
.  Lethe*s  drowfy  water*s  flow, 
And  hdlow  blafts,  which  never  ceafe  to  figh. 
Hum  to  each  care-ftruck  mind  their  lulla-lulla-by ! 
A  prey  no  longer  let  me  be 
To  that  goftip  Mb  M  ox  Y, 
Who  waves  her  banners  trim,  p.nd  proudly  fties 
To  rpread  abroad  her  brlbblc-brabble  lies. 
With  thee,  Oblivion,  let  me  go, 
ForMiMoav^s  a  friend  to  wiie  ; 
Withthee,   Fokcbtfulnsss,  fair  filent  Qoeeny 
The  folemn  ftole  of  grief  is  never  feen. 


IL 


All,  All  is  thine.     Thy  pow'rful  fway 

The  throngM  poetic  hofts  obey : 
Though  in  the  van  of  MsM^av  proud  t'appear^ 
At  thy  command  they  darken  ih  the  rear. 

What  though  the  modem  Tragic  ftrain 

For  nine  whole  days  protriA  thy  reignj 

1'  Yet  through  the  Nine,  like  whelps  of  currifli  kind, 
Scarcdy  it  lives,  weak,  impotent,  and  blind. 
Sacred  to  thee  the  Crambo  Rhime, 
The  motley  forms  of  PantominK : 
For  Thee  from  Eunuch^s  throat  ftill  loves  to  flow 
The  foothing  fadnefs  of  hu  warbled  woe  i 

Each  day  to  Thee  falls  Pamphlet  clean  i 
Each  month  a  new-born  Magaaine : 
Hear  then,  O  Goddess,  hear  thy  vot*ry*s  pray*t ! 
And,  if  Thou  ddgn*ft  totakeone  moment^t  care. 
Attend  Thy  Bard !  who  duly  pays  i 
The  tribute  of  his  votive  lays  j 


*  According  to  Lillseus,  who  beftows  the  Paren- 
td  Function  on  Oblivion. 

'  FerBa  Obliviscbnoi  repmt  Gbnitivum. 

Lib.  xiii.  Cap,  8. 
There  is  a  fimilar  paflage  in  Bulbaeus. 
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r^'s 


Wliore  Mufe^oflfm  at  diy  (acred  flirine^-^ 
TlijBard,  «li3  calls  TiiBt  Au»  and  makea  tun 
Tmife. 

0»  fweet  FoaOBTruLNXSit  iupicifie 

Rule  rapine  o*er  ev*ry  tfaetney 
0*er  each  (ad  fdbjed,  o*er  each  foodiiiig  ftnun,  ^ 
Of  inine»  O  Goddxis*  ftreCch  thine  awful  rdgn  ! 

Nor  let  MxM*KT  fteal  one  note. 

Which  thit  rode  hand  to  Thee  hath  wrote ! 
€o  flultthoo  (are  me  from  thePoet*t  fliamey 
Though  on  the  lettered  Rubric  DooIlxy  poft  my 
Name* 

UI. 

O  come !  with  opiate  popples  crown*dy 

Sheddii^  flumberi  foft  around ! 

Ocbmef  fat  Goboxts>  drunk  witb  Lau- 

reat*f  Sack  !— 
See  where  (he  fits  on  the  benumbed  Torpedo*s 

back! 
Me»  in  thy  dull  Elyfium  lapt»  O  blefi 
With  thy  calm  Forfctfulnefs  I 
Andfently  lull  my  fenfei  all  the  while 
With  placid  poems  in  the  (inking  ftile ! 
Whether  die  HeniivPoet  Gagf 
Great  Laureat  of  the  Fi(hes*  King # 
Or  LycDphron  piophetk  rare  his  fill» 
Wrapt  in  the  dttker  ^ains  of  Johiimr— ^ 
Otf  If  Hx  fingy  whofe  Tcrie  affords 
A  hety  of  the  c^^  wotd«> 
Who  meets  his  Lady  Mufe  bv  moCi-grown  celly 
AdomM  with  epithet  and  tinUifrg  bell : 

The(e,  GoDftxsSy  let  toe  ftill  ^et» 
With  all  the  dearth  of  Modem  Wit ! 
So  may*ft  Thou  gently  o*er  ftiy  youthful  hna&t 
Sfitady  with  thy  wfUume  handy  Ob  LI  vioii*s  friend- 
ly TclK 


>   o   s   «i   i^ 

Which   aour  in    Ibotfaing  murmttrt  Mfy*tm$ 

glides. 
Watering  with  genial  waves  the  fragrant  (bil. 
Now  ndl|  adowQ  the  mountain's  ffcecpy  fides. 
Teaching  the  vales  full  beauteoudy  to  (milet 
DuUf   NATuax*a   haody-unrka   not  kaCi  by 
lab*tiiig  toiL 

III. 

The  Mvsxsfalr,  the(e peaceful  (hades  among. 
With  (IdUul  fif^gers  fweep  the  ticQihtiP|  (biagt^ 
The  air  in  filn^  liffceas  to  the  fimg. 
And  Tint  fbigeti  to  ply  his  lasy  wings} 
Pale-Tif^*dCAai,withfuulunbaUow%l  (uii 
Attempts  the  fummit  of  the  htU  togaini 
Ne can  the  hag  arrive  the  blifsful  feat; 
Her  unavailing  ftrength  is  fpent  in  vain, 
CoMTXMT  fltt  oBthe  topi  and  mocks  her  cafiy 
pain. 

IV. 


Oft  Pmoxivs  (elf  M  his  divine  abode, 
And  here  enfhrandod  ina  (hady  bowV, 
Regardlefs  of  his  (late,  lay*d  by  thtOodi 
And  own*d  (Weet  M ufic*s  more  alluriiig  pow'r* 
Ondther  fide  was  placM  a  pecHcft  ui^ht, 
Whofe  merit  kng  tad  filled  the  trumpff  FAMt ; 
This,    Fanct^s  dariing  child,   wu  Sfivsts 

hight. 
Who  pip^d  full  pkafing  onttle  banks  of  Tsmt} 
That  DO  le(s  ^un*d  than  Hs,  ind  Milton  wai  kis 


TMt  PROGRESS  OF  lENVV. 

W&ITTIN   rtl   THl   YIAR    1751. 


I. 


AH  mel  unhappy  (bteof  mottaf  #ight, 
Sith  EiiVT*s  fure  attendant  upon  fame, 
Ne  doth  (he  icft  from  rancorous  defpight. 
Until  (he  works  him  oaickle  woe  and  (hame  I 
Unhappy  he  whom  Envy  thus  doth  fpdl, 
Ne  doth  (he  check  her  ever  reftlefs  hate : 
Until  (he  doth  his  reputation  foil : 
Ah!  luddefsimpislM^  whole  worth  elate. 
Forces  him  pay  this  heavy  tax  fiir  being  great. 

n. 

There  flood  an  ancient  mount,  jrd^t  Panafii, 
(The  (air  domain  of  facred  poefy) 
Which,  vrith  Mh  odours  ever- blooming, 
Befprinkkd  with  the  dew  of  Caftalys 


name* 


V. 


In  thefe  cool  bow*rs  they  live  fufnnely  calm } 
Now  harmlefs  talk,  now  emuloudy  (ing; 
While  ViKTuft,  pouring  luund  her  fiKfcd  Mb/ 
Makes  happinels  eternal  as  the  filing. 
Altematelytheyfung)  now  SpXmsxx  *gan, 
Of  jouiUuidtoomamenta,  and  duniipioM  (hem  • 
Now  Mil  TOW  fungof  dilbbcdknt  m», 
And£dcnk>ft!  The  bardt  aiuimd  tliem  throng, 
Dratmbythe  woDd*roua  inagic  of  their  piioecs*  fcflf 

VI. 

Not  hr  from  thefe,   Dan  CkAUCtx,    0iai 

wight, 
A  lofty  (eat  &n  moudt  Pamaius  held, 
Who  long  had  boes  the  Mufes*  chief  deiVhCl 
His  reverend  locks  wctc  (Qvcr^d  o*ler  wl(h  44 1 
Crave  was  hisvilagei  and  hit  habit  pUfai| 
And  while  helui«,  fUf  aaturo  lie  dtf^*!. 
In  vcr(e  albeit  uacouth,  andfimale  ftnbs 
Nemotehtwettbelcen,  Ib^dctiiefhiaei 
Which  elms  and  aged  oaks  had  aUxrooad  Urn  fti^ 

VU« 

NettSMAKlPBABtlbt^  irwfuhaly  gtfi^ 

And  m  his  hand  a  iBific  rod  did  hoM, 

Which  vifionary  bchigs  did  crette. 

And  turo  tft*  lovkft  dnA  t»  fVBdl  fold  f 


L      t     O      Y      d's 

rer  fpirits  roTe  in  earth  or  air» 

or  goody  obey  his  dread  command  ; 

beheftt  thefe  willingty  repair^ 

iw*d  by  terrors  of  his  rtupc  wand^ 

hoot  all  chdrpoir'rs  ttakcd  might  «nth- 

ind. 

VUL 

he  bird  there  ftood  a  beaoteout  mlidy 
glittering  appearance  dimmed  die  eyea ) 
n-wroaght  vefture  ratious  tints  difpLiy*dy 

her  name)  yfprong  of  race  divine ; 
Btle*  wimpled  lovr,  her  filken  hairy 

loofe   adown  her  well-tiim*d  ihoulden 

iy'<lf 

lade  anetto  catch  the  wanton  air/ 

lofve-fick  bftetes  all  around  her  play*d 

'd  in  wfailpen  tah  to  court  the  hcsv^nly 

id. 

JX. 

rand  anon  (he  wavM  in  air 
e»  firaught  with  all-creative  pow*r  t 
*d  it  round  i  Eftfboos  there  did  appear 
id  witches,  forms  unknown  befixc  t 
le  lifts  her  wonder-working  wand  ; 
upon  the  flowery  plain  were  icen 
inhabitants  of  fairie  laady 
he  attendants npon  Mab  their  queen 
irclct  danc*d  along  th*  inchamed  green. 


X. 


cher  flde  flood  Natubi,  goddefs  fair  $ 

a  feem^d  ikcy  and  of  manners  ftaid } 

IS  her/ormy  majeftic  was  her  airy 

ittire  at  poreft  white  array  *d ; 

;  rod  fte  bore,  whofe  pow*r  was  fuchy 

1  her  d«rling*s  works  may  well  be  Ihown) 

n  with  its  fool-enchanting  touch, 

i  or  joy  9  or  caused  the  deep-felt  groany 

Ma*s  paffions  made  fuhfervient  to  her  warn- 

XI. 

thick  fogs  from  out  the  earth  aiifey 
'ky  ottfts  the  buxom  air  Invadcy 
ith  contagion  dire  inivAs  the  fkiesy 
round  their  baleful  influence  fhed  ; 
led  flcyy  which  whilom  was  fb  ^ry 
ik  Cimmerian  daricnefs  is  o'erfpread  $ 
which  wikxn  flume  without  comparey 
n  pkchy  veil  his  radiant  heady 
lie  time  fort-giieving  ieekt  hil  watVy 


XII. 

bedmghterof  fMlAchertay  ^ 

d  of  deadly  hate  and  gloomy  night) 

ffecjpitatc  her  Stygian  throne^ 

^  the  frighted  heavens  ¥ring*d  her  flight ; 

^.    A  word  uibd  by  Spenfer  Ar  kmg 

linf  iBctofed  within  Commas  if  ooe  ^ 

tfilraiiMw  if  Tdlb, 
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Widi  careful  eye  each  realm  (he  did  explore) 
Ne  mote  flie  ought  of  hapf^fs  obferve ; 
For  happinefsy  alas !  was  now  no  nywey 
Sithev*ry  one  from  virtue*s  paths  didfwervt» 
And  trample  on  reUgioa  bafe  defigns  to  ferve. 

XIII. 

At  lengthy  on  bleft  PamafTus  (eated  highy 
Their  temple  circled  with  a  laurel  crowny 
SpsysER  andMxLTON  metherfcowling  eyey 
And  tum*d  her  horrid  grin  into  a  frown. 
Full  faft  unto  her  filler  did  ihe  pofty 
There  to  unload  the  venom  of  her  breafty 
To  tell  how  all  her  happinefs  was  crofty 
Sith  others  were  of  happinefs  pofleft : 
Did  never  gloomy  hell  fend  forth  like  ugly  pcft. 

XIV. 

WitMntbe  covert  of  a  gloomy  woody 
Whetc  funeral  cyprefs  flar-proof  branches  fpready 
Overgrown  with  tangling  briers  a  cavern  ttood  : 
Fit  place  for  noelancholy  *  dreary-head. ' 
Here  a  defbmoed  monfter  joyM  to  wOQy 
Which  on  fell  rancour  ever  vras  ybenty 
All  Aom  the  rifing  to  the  fctting  fuuy 
Her  heart  purfued  fpitewith  black  intent* 
Ne  could  her  iron  mind  at  human  woes  relent, 

XV. 

In  flowing  fable  ilole  fhe  was  ydady 

Which  with  her  countenance  did  wrell  Kcord ; 

Forth  from  her  mouthy  like  one  through  grief 

gone  mady 
A  frothy  fra  of  naufeous  foam  was  pottr*d  ; 
A  ghaflly  grin  and  eyes  afquinty  difplay 
The  rancour  which  ner  hellifh  thoughts  containy 
And  howy  when  man  is  blefty  fhe  pines  awayy 
Burning  to  turn  his  happinefs  to  pain ; 
Ma  LICK  the  monger's  name,  a  foe  to  God  ami 

man, 

XVI. 


Along  the  floor  black  loathfome  toads  flill  crawly 
Theirgullets  fwelPdw^th  poiibn*i  mortal  bancy 
Which  ever  and  anon  they  (pit  at  all 
Whom  haplefs  fiHtune  leads  too  near  her  den  ] 
Arour.d  her  waifty  in  place  of  fajken  soocy 
A  life-devouring  viper  reared  his  heady 
Who  no  diftindlion  made  *twixt  friend  and  fbeny 
But  death  on  evVy  fide  fierce  brandifhedy 
Flyy  recklefs  roortalsy  flyy  in  vain  is  f  hardy-head. 

XVII. 

Impatient  SyvTy  through  th*  ctherial  waflej^ 
With  inw vd  venom  fraughty  and  deadly  (pite^ 
Unto  this  cavern  fkeerM  her  panting  hafle. 
^nfhroudcd  in  a  darkfome  veil  of  night. 
Her  inmoft  heart  burnt  with  impetuous  irey 
And  fell  definition  fparkled  in  her  look. 
Her  fbrret  eyes  flafh'd  with  revengeful  fircy 
A-while  contending  paffions  utt*rance  chokey 
Al  length  the  fiend  in  tofkw  tone  her  filencc  bratp^ 
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XVIII. 

Stiver t  ariie !  fee  how  oar  powV  decapy 
No  more  oor  empire  Thou  and  I  can  boaftt 
Sith  mortal  man  now  gains  immortal  praiTct 
Sith  man  is  blefty  and  Thou  and  I  are  loft : 
See  in  what  ftate  Pamafliis*  Hill  appears  { 
SeePsoxius*  felf  two  happy  bards  aCween  { 
See  how  the  God  their  ibog  attentiTe  heart ; 
This  Spknsxk   hJght»  that  Milton,  well  I 
wern! 
Who  can  behold  unmoirM   fike  heart   tonntntii^ 
fccne? 

XIX. 

• 

Sifter,  arife  <  ne  let  our  courage  droop» 
Perforce  we  Mrill  compel  thefe  mortals  awn» 
That  mort^tl  force  unto  our  force  /hall  ftoop ; 
£nvt  and  Malicx  then  flmJl  reign  done: 
Thou  beft  has  Icnown  to  file  thy  tongue  with  liety 
And  to  deceive  mankind  with  fpecious  bait  t 
Like  Truth  accoutred,  fpreadeft  forgeries^ 
The  fountain  of  contention  and  of  hate : 
Arifei  unite  with  me,  and  be  as  whilom  gxwt ! 

XX. 

The  Fiend  obeyed,  and  with  impatient  voices- 
**  Tremble,  ye  bards,  within  that  blifsfiil  feat ; 
**  Malick  and  Envy  (hall  overthrow  yourjoysy 
**  Nor  Phoxbvs  felf  ftull  our  defigns  defeat. 
«(  Shall  We,  who  under  fi^endfliip*s  feigned  veil, 
**  Prpmpted  dae  bold  archangel  to  rebel } 
**  Shall  We,  who  under  ftiowof  facredseal, 
*'  Plong*d  half  the  pow*rs  of  heav*n  in  loweft 
hell— 
*t  Such  vile  diigrace  of  ui  no  mortal  man  ftiaU  CelL 

XXI. 

And  now,  more  hideous  rendered  to  the  fight. 
By  reafon  of  her  raging  cruelty. 
She  burnt  to  go,  equipt  in  dreadfol  plight, 
And  find  fit  engine  for  her  forgery. 
Her  eyes  inflamed  did  caft  their  rays  a(kance. 
While  helliih  imps  prepare  the  rooofter*s  car, 
I9  which  Ae  might  cut  through  the  vride  ezpanfi:, 
And  find  out  nations  that  extended  fiv, 
When  all  was  pitchy  dark,  ne  twinkled  one  bright 
ftar, 

XXIL 

Black  was  her  chariot,  drawn  by  dragons  dire. 
And  each  foil  ferpent  had  a  double  tongue. 
Which  ever  and  anon  fpit  flaming  fire. 
The  regions  of  the  tainted  air  among  j 
A  lofty  feat  the  fifter-monfters  bore, 
In  deadly  machinations  clofc  combin*d, 
Dull  Foi.r.Y  drove  with  terrible  uproar, 
AoU  crnel  Discoed  followed  foft  behind  } 
Cigi  lk*Jp  t  Ve  roan  'gainft  whom  fuch  caitiff  foot  are 


XXIII. 

Aloft  in  air  the  rattling  chariot  flies. 
While  thunder  harflily  graces  upon  its  wheels; 
Black  poiflCed  fpires  of  fmoke  arooad  tfaeai  i^. 
The  airdeprefsM  unufual  burthen  fieels ; 
Detefted  fight !  in  terrible  array. 
They  fpur  their  fiery  dragoosmi  amain, 
Ne  mote  their  anger  fuftfe^  cold  delay, 
UntH  the  wifli*d-for  region  they  obttdo, 
And  land  their  diqgy  car  on  Calerfwiian  pUii. 

XXIV. 

Here,  eldeftiba  of  Malice,  kiof  had  dwelt 
A  wretch  of  all  the  joysof  lifo  foriom  ; 
His  fame  oci  double  ftdfides  wvbttik: 
(Ah!  worthlefsfon,  of  worthkia  parent  ben!} 
Under  the  ihew  of  femUance  fiur,  he  veiTd 
The  black  intentions  of  his  helliih  brraft ; 
And  by  thefe  guileful  means  he  moie  prevailed 
Than  had  he  open  enmity  profoft ; 
The  wolf  more  fafely  wounds  when  in  iheep^s  ckadi- 
iog  dreft. 

XXV. 

Him  then  themielves  atwcen  they  joyfid  ^ace, 
(Sure  fign  of  woe  when  fuch  are  pkatM,  alas  1) 
Then  ineafure  back  the  air  with  fwiftsrpaoe^ 
Until  they  reach  the  fiMt  of  Mount  Panaft. 
Hitherin  evil  boor  the  monfters  came. 
And  with  their  new  companion  did  aUgfat, 
Who  long  had  loft  all  fSenle  of  virtuous  ibaiBe, 
Beholding  worth  withpoifonous  defpight; 
On  his  fttcceis  depends  their  impious  delight 

XX  VL 

Long  bunt  He  fore  the  fummit  to  obcab. 
And  fpread  his  venom  o*er  the  blifsfol  feat ; 
Long  burnt  He  fore,  but  ftill  He  burnt  in  vm  i 
Mote  none  come  there,  who  coax  with  iopbas 

feet 
At  length,  at  unawares,  he  out  doth  fpit 
That  fpite  which  elfe  had  to  himfelf  been  bav } 
The  venom  on  the  breaftof  Mil  ton  fit. 
And  fpread  benumbing  death  thro'  every  vcia ; 
The  Bard  of  lifo  bereft  foU  fonfolds  on  the  pUa. 

XXVII. 

As  at  the  banquet  of  Thyeflesold, 

The  fun  is  faid  t'  have  ftnit  his  radiant  eye. 

So  did  he  now  through  grief  his  beamiiQClHWI» 

And  darknefs  to  be  folt  o*crwhelm*d  the  §cjf  { 

Forth  iflued  ftom  thei^  difinal  4ark  aba 

The  birds  attendant  upon  hideout  night. 

Shriek-owls    and  ravens,    whofe  fieU 

bodes 

Approaching  death  to  miforahle  wight : 
Did  never  mind  of  man  beheld  fike  4intW  i^^ 

XXVUI. 

Apollo  wails  hiadarlij^  done  to  dk 
By  fiml  attempt  of  Eirvr's  6ad  hanc  { 
The  Muses  fprinkle  hhn  with  dew  of  Mlift 
And  crown  hi4  death  with  miny  n  \jn'u^  Ipiil 
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iRNAisus  beats  his  aged  breaft» 
!t  ne'er  before  did  fonow  know  j 
en  drooping  their  defpair  attefty 
eyed  rivers  qoeniloufly  flow ; 
tiddco  groaoM  with  fympathetic 

XXIX. 


he  Ikj  a  gayer  liTery  wearsy 
iog  clouds  begin  to  fade  apace, 
the  cknkof  darknefs  difappears, 
knefs  erer  thus  to  light  gtre  pbce !) 
*d  Apollo  jocund  looks  refumes, 
E  renew  their  whilom  chearfulfongy 
PAtNAttut*  «ged  breaft  confpniety 
the  teeming  earth  new  flowers  fproog» 
as  rivers  flow*d  full  peacefully  aloof. 

XXX. 

lean  Bard  freih  viul  heat  renews, 

ood,  erft  flagnate,   ruihes  through  his 

S5 

igheach  pore  her  fpirit  doth  infufe, 
II  by  Malice  unezdnguiihed  rdgas  : 
a  form  breaks  forth,  all  heavn*ly  bright, 
y  one  of  mortal  progeny, 
sForm,  yclad  in  fnowy  white, 
b  fair  at  dittance  feen  as  nigh ; 
md  TiuTM  appear.  Envy  ^  Lav* 
,  die. 
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Jealovs  Wirs!  a  Comedy!  poor 
man! 
;  fnbjed  !  but  a  wretched  plan. 
wit,  overleaping  the  due  bound, 
K  trefpals  upon  tragic  ground. 
•phraidings,  Jealoufies,  and  fpleen, 
UBifiar  in  the  comic  fcene. 
;he  language  with  heroic  chime, 
I,  Pathos,  Charader,  Sublime! 
i  big  words  had  fwellM  the  pompous  fcene, 
hoftand,  and  the  wife  a  queen ! 
:  diftndioo  rend  her  graceful  hair, 
I  forms,  and  fcream,  and  gape,  and  flare, 
death  had  rag*d  without  controul, 
awn  dagger,  there  the  poifon*d  bowl, 
lad  ftreamM  at  all  the  whining  woe ! 
liBd  diiiiider*d  at  each  Ha^  and  OA  ! 


But  peace !  the  gentle  prologue  cuftom  fends. 
Like  drum  and  feijeant,  to  beat  up  for  fiiends. 
At  vice  and  folly,  each  a  lawful  gime. 
Our  author  flies,  but  with  no  partial  aim. 
He  read  the  manners,  open  as  they  lie 
In  natuce*s  volume  to  the  general  eye. 
Books  too  he  read,  nor  blufli*d  to  ufe  their  florew 
He  does  but  what  his  betters  did  before. 
Shakfpeare  has  done  it,  and  the  Grecian  flage 
Cat^ht  truth  of  charaderfrom  Homer*spage. 

If  in  his  fcenes  an  honeft  flcill  is  fhewn. 
And  borrowing  little,  much  appears  his  own  % 
If  what  a  mafter*s  happy  pencil  drew 
He  brings  more  forward,  in  dramatic  view  s 
Toyourdecilion  he  fubrolcs  his  caufe. 
Secure  of  candour,  anxious  for  applaufe. 

But  if  all  rude,  his  artlefs  fcenes  deface 
The  fimple  beauties  which  he  meant  to  grace  $ 
If,  an  invader  upon  others*  land. 
He  fpoil  and  plunder  with  a  robber*s  hand. 
Do  juiUce  on  him  !<»As  on  fools  before. 
And  give  to  BUciAeads  paft  one  Elockkead  mosey 


PROLOGUE, 


INTENDED  TO  HAVE  BEEN  SPOKEN  AT 
DftVRT-LANE  THBATKE,  ON  HIS  MAJES- 
TY*S    BIKTK-OAY,    1761. 


GENIUS,  negle£led,  mourns  his  withered  bays; 
But  foars  to  heav'n  from  virtue*8  generous 
praife. 
When  Kings  themfelves  the  proper  judges  Ht 
0*er  the  bleft  realms  of  fcience,  arts  and  wit. 
Each  eager  bread  beats  high  for  glorious  fame, 
And  emulation  glows  with  adive  flame. 
Thus,  Mfith  Auguftus  rofe  imperial  Rome, 
For  arms  renowned  abroad,  for  arts  at  home. 
Thus,  when  Eliza  Bird  Britannia*s  rhrone, 
What  arts,  what  learning  wa&  not  then  our  own  ? 
Then  fmewM  Genius,  ftrong  and  nervous  rofe. 
In  Spenfer*s  numbers,  and  in  Raleigh^s  profe  ; 
On  Bacon's  lips  then  every  fcience  hung. 
And  Nature  fpoke  from  her  own  Shakfpeare*s  tongue. 
Her  patriot  fmiles  fcdl,  like  refrefliing  dews. 
To  wake  to  life  each  pleafing  ufeful  Mufe, 
While  every  virtue  which  the  Queen  profefs*d. 
Beamed  on  her  fubje6ls,  but  to  nuke  them  bleft. 
O  glorious  times !— O  theme  of  prtife  divine ! 
—Be  happy,  Britain,  then— fuch  times  are  thine. 

Behold  e'en  now  ftrong  fcience  imps  her  wing. 
And  arts  revive  beneath  a  Patriot  Kim  • 
TheMufes  too  burft  forth  with  double  light, 
To  (bed  their  lufbre  in  a  Monarch's  Hght. 
His  cheering  fmiles  alike  to  all  extend- 
Perhaps  tMsfpot  may  boaft  a  Royal  Friend. 
And  when  a  Prince,  with  early  judgment  graced* 
Himfelf  fhall  madhal  out  the  way  to  tafle, 


^74 


i>    I    0    r    d'5 


X      K 


CsHglit  with  the  Aane  peiliapft  eWimmif  die 
Samepowcriii]  leoins  of  mcQBniOQ  fisc* 
And,  pleased  with  Mdm,  iMtiiic*t  depdi  explore^ 
And  be  what  our  peat  ShdUpcac  wai  bdoR. 


Mt 


PROLOGUE     TO     HECUBA. 

SYOKIM    IT   MR.    GA&RlCk,    1761. 

A  Grecian  iMrdy  two  thoofand  yem  a«y 
Planned  this  fad  hhU  of  Uluftrious  VK>e  i 
WakenM  each  loft  cmotioii  of  the  bccafty 
Aad  called  ftcth  teaiay  tfanc  wonM  not  belappfeA. 


Tety  Oye  iWKfatj  Susy  of  jwd^Mciit  chafte^ 
Vbo^  lacking  Gcmut,  hate  a  deal  of  Tafte* 
Gao  JDS  Ibtgiveow  tnodern^anacnt  piece^ 
Which  briogt  no  chorus,  tho*  it  comet  fiom  Gieece  ? 
Kind  fecial  chonic»  which  all  horaoiin  meets, 
And  linga  and  dances  up  and  down  the  ftieets. 

Oh  ?  might  true  tafte,  in  thefe  onclaflk  da]ri» 
Revive  the  Grecian  fafliioas  with  their  plajrs ! 
Then,  raised  on  ftilts,  our  Players  wonld  ftdk  and 

ragtf 
And,  at  three  (Iqw,  ftride  o*er  a  modem  ikagt  | 
Each  gefture  thai  would  boaft  unufual  charms, 
FramlcngthenM  legs,  fKilTd  body»  fprawling  arms ! 
Your  critic  eye  would  then  no  pigmies  Icej 
But  Bufkins  make  a  giant,  even  of  me. 
No  features  then  the  Foet*s  mind  would  trace. 
But  one  black  visor  blot  out  all  the  fire. 
O I  glorious  times,  when  adors  thus  could 
BxMtflive»  inexpivffive,  all  alike! 
Leb  change  of  lace  than  in  our  punch  ther  (kw. 
For  punch  can  roll  his  eyes,  and  wag  his  law , 
With  one  fet  glare  they  mouth*d  the  rumbling  verfe  ; 
OorGogand  M^gog  look  not  half  (b  fierce? 


ODE 

SroXBN    on   A  TVUHe  OCCAilOM    AT    } 
MINSTBft    SCHOOL. 

NO  R  at  ApQUo*s  Taunted  iuine^ 
Nor  to  the  Abled  Sifters  Nke, 
Offers  the^ottth  his  inefieaual  vow. 
Far  be  theit  rites  i— Such  wodUp  fits  not  now 

When  at  EKm^s  facrcdnamc 

Each  bfcai  receives  the  prcftot  flame  ( 
While  e^gergesttus  pkime|herin6ntwii!«s. 
And  widiboldimpolfc  ftrikca  the  accordant  ftri 

ReflefUqg  on  the  Clouded  line 

Of  initred  li^,  bards  divme. 
Of  patriots,  adive  in  their  country *scaoie. 
Who  plan  her  councils,  or  direa  her  laws. 

OhMemery!  howthootov*fttDflraw» 

Delighted,  o*er  the  flaw*ry  way 
Of  chUdhood*s  gneeneryears !  when  ftnpIeyoM 
Pw|d  thepurc  dilates  of  ii^cnaoas  tmth ! 

*Tis  then  the  fimls  congessal  meet, 

Infptr*d  with  Iriendlhip's  genuine  ^fff. 
Ere  intereft,  frantic  seal,  or  jealoos  att, 
Havetaoghtthe  lat^u^lbnigniD  tlte  kmL 

*Twatirrr  in  many  an  early  ftrain 

Drydcnfirft  tryM  his  daffic  vein. 
Spurred  his  (bong  genius  to  the  dUUntgoal, 
In  wild  efiiifions  of  his  manly  foul  | 

When  Buihy*s  ikiH  and  JudgroenI 

Reprefs*d  the  poet's  frantic  rage, 
Cfopt  his  luxuriance  boM,  and  blended  taught 
The  flow  of  numbers  with  the  flit^th  of  thoi| 


Yet,  though  depriv*d  of  infhuments  like  thelcf 
Nature,  perhaps,  may  find  a  way  to  pleale ; 
Which,  where(be*er  (he  glows  with  genuine  flames 
In  Greece,  in  Rome,  in  England,  is  the  fiune. 

Of  raillery  then,  ye  modem  unts,  beware. 
Nor  damn  the  Grecian  poel  (or  the  player. 
Theirs wasthe  flcill,  with  hooeil  help  of  ait. 
To  win,  by  juft  degree,  the  yielding  heart. 
What  if  our  Shakfpeare  clauaa  themigic  tlMone» 
And  in  one  inftant  makes  us  all  his  own  i 
They  differ  only  in  one  point  of  view, 
Or  5hakfpnire'i4ytfttr^  uras  ^hcir  native  teoi». 


Nori  Cowley,  bethy  Mule  fiifgoc  ! 

In  wits  ambiguous  flowery  inase. 
With  many  a  pointed  turn  and  ilhidicd  art : 

Though  afleaation  blot  thy  rhyme. 

Thy  mind  was  lofty  and  fublime. 
And  manly  honour  dignified  thy  heart  t 
Though  find  of  wit,  yet  firm  tovirtue*s  plan. 
The  Por/*strifles  ne'er  difgrac'd  the  Mfw. 

Well  might  thy  morals  fweet  engage 
Th*  attention  of  the  Mitied  Sage, 

Smit  with  the  plain  fimplicity  of  tntfb. 
For  not  amhition^s  giddy  ftrUe, 
The  gilded  toys  of  public  life. 

Which  (hare  the  gay  unftable  voodi, 
Cou*d  lure  Thee  from  the  foberchnn^ 
Which  lapt  thee  m  retirement's  wacuh 

Whence  Thou,  nnuinted  with  d«i  podeof  i4h 

Coud'tt  (mile  inth  pity  on  the  bttftlji«  ^ 


Such  were  Elisa't  loos.  Her  IbA^iii^  ^smm 
Hert  bade  free  genius  tune  has  grat^fulftogs 
Whichelle  had  wafted  m  the detea^T^ 
Or  dno^*d  nnnodc*d  *nu4  ^  wlgv  tbu^ 

— Ne*cr  may  her  yoi|di  dcgrnrmy  Am^ 

The  gkifiesof  £lisa*iname  I 

But  with  dte  poet*a  licasy  boid« 

Such  as  mfpir*d  her  bvdsof  oU^ 

Pluck  tlie  ireqi  livid  tag  fjhe  IhqI  «r  r«|! 


%     L      O 


D^S 


EARS    AND    TRIUMPH 
)F    PARNASSUS: 


p.    O     ZU     8*  I7S 

)     He  lifMtht  gtivdbn  of  die  laws ; 
DearLiiiRTT!  nmod  Albion* t  iOe 
That  bid*ft  eternal  fanlhioe  fmiley 

Who  now  Witt  guard  your  facred  cavfe .' 

C  a  o  B  u  «. 


N 


ODE, 


tick  AMD  rtaroBMBD  at  pbvbt- 

^9%fin  AroLLO   W  f^  HiMII    M9- 
tia  iff  llffr  /n^  Hctox. 


A  f  o  t  L  o« 

gave  the  word  ;  the  deed  »  done  { 
iGvtTus  if  no  more, 
peer  of  Amcit  nio» 
nd  all  the!  ^s  deplore. 

[  i'M  Mnja  twpf  tkur  Imnk. 

C  A  1  t  I  O  r  K. 

I  of  die  £>cred  fpriog* 
oa  rend  your  golden  hair  } 
Ml  now  your  dirges  fing, 
vkhcriesthe  troubled  air« 

C  II  o  B  V  I. 
lewoHf  ftc. 

C    L    I   •• 

joftieewashisfwayt 
ever  markM  his  way. 

CAiLiort'* 

beft  tnbidDa  diat  can  fire 
*s  breaft  and  all  Us  foal  inlpiirei 
OS  purpofe  of  the  noble  mifid» 
Bibitinn    mfrnrr  human  kind. 

Ar  oL  to. 

ins,  yet }  dut  wiih  fublime 
n  widi  diofe  of  earlicft  dme, 
ra people*!  w]d£ue  ftrove  j 
Its  biodie  K^ierUl  uti 
iff  meed  of  earthly  care, 
Tedv  wich  Olympian  Jove. 

GALLlOtB. 

th!  fiir  daughter  of  die  iky. 
cT  *<-idiat  widi  aikiog  iy« 
eOMMiroTBMt  do'ftftand  I 
B  a9iaw|d.ffa(mike  his  r^gc;» 
lut  knees,  his  wradi  afiwiiet 
I  die  thunder  Irom  hia  hand  1 


Clio. 

e.fob'd  Faith  !  aeleflla!  mdd ! 
iwhbJ«tTicBl  bywhofeiM 


Dear  liboty,  Aec. 

CALtiarB. 

NVhere  were  ye,  MuTes,  when  the  fatal  (heers 
The  FviT  rai5*d,  to  dofe  his  rev*rend  years  i 
But  ah  1  Tain  wiih  !-~you  could  not  ftop  the  bkw  S 
Hq  Omen  wam*d  ye  of  th*  impending  woe. 


A  t 


L    L    •. 


See!  where  Ba  XT  AN  Ni  A  (lands 
Widiclofe-infblded  hands. 

On  yonder  fea-beat  Oiore ! 
Behold  her  languid  air ! 
To !  her  diaieveU*a  hair ! 
Majeftic  now  no  more  ? 
Sdll  onthefullen  wave  her  eye  Is  bent, 
TheTaiDBNT  of  the  Main  thrown  idle  byi 
Old  Tmambs,  his  iea- green  mantle  rent. 
Inverts  his  uny,  and  heaves  a  doleftil  fighi 
HadL !  m  the  winds  and  wavea 
Frandc  witl^  grief  ihe  raves, 

And,  cruel  Gods  I  fkt  crict  ( 
Each  chalky  cliff  around, 
Eacl^  rockvetutm  the  found, 
Andy  cruel  Gods  !  rcpUo. 

CALLIQPtk 

See  t  the  proceflion  (ad  and  ilow. 
Walks  in  a  folernn  pomp  of  woe 
Through  awful  arches,  gloomy  iHes* 
And  rowrsof  monumental  piles, 
Where  lie  the  venerable  juft. 
Where  heroes  moulder  into  dull. 

Now  quiedy  inuroM  he  liet. 

Pale!  pale!  inanimate  and  cold  t 
Where  round  him  baleful  vapours  lU^ 

''Midft  bones  of  legiflators  old ! 

Clio. 


Of  him  who  fought  th*  ambidons  Gaul 
Oe*r  thick-embatded  plains, 

Whofdt,  wholiv^d,  andrngn^d  ibrallV* 
This  only  now  remains. 

Apollo. 

Bring,  in  handfuls,  liUies  bring 
Bring  me  all  the  floury  (pring. 
Scatter  rofes  on  his  bier  j 
Ever  honoured,  ever  dear! 


C  H  •  It  'tf  «« 


Scatter  Riolbt  lct« 


it6^ 


L     O 


D'S 


P      O      K      Mi    S> 


No  «J0re,  ktfmooious  Progeny  of  To?e, 

No  more  let  fxin*nil  accents  rife ; 
The  great,  the  good  Augustus  rdgotabovey 

Tranflated  to  his  kindred  ikie<. 

Clio. 

No  more  fiir  my  hiftoric  pag»— 

CALLiorr. 

No  more  for  my  great  epic  rage— 

Both. 

Will  by  thehetonow  be  done— 

C  H  o  R   V  s. 

His  great  career  of  fame  is  runt 
And  all  the  lofs  deplore. 

Eiaer    Mass. 

Lo  ?  Marty  from  his  belored  land^ 

Where  frwdom  long  hath  fix*d  her  ftandy 

Bids  ye  coUcd  your  flowing  hair^ 

And  again  the  laurel  wear  s 
For  fee!  But  an  ni  a  rears  her  drooping  bead; 
Again  cefumes  her  Tridknt  of  the  main  $ 
Thames  takes  his  urn,  and  fdeks  his  wac*fy  bed^ 
While  gay  content  fits  fmiling  on  the  plain. 

Hark !  a  glad  voice. 

Proclaims  the  people's  choice. 

Chorus,  %ui:Mn  tht  Scaa. 

He  is  our  liege,  our  rightful  lord  ! 
Of  heart  and  tongue  with  one  accord 

We  all  will  fing 

Long  lire  the  king  ! 
He  is  our  liege !— he !— he  alone  I 
With  British  Hsart  he  mount!  the  thmw ; 
Around  him  diron^  a  loyal  band  i 
He  willprotedhis  Native  Lano  ? 
He  b  our  liege,  &c. 

[T^  Mufti  rife  ami  put  on  thnrlanrtu. 

Calliope. 

The  mufeiiROir  their  heads  fliall  raiie  \ 

The  arts  to  life  ihall  fpringj 
Virgins,  well  trim  our  withered  bayetf 

And  wake  each  vocal  fbing  \ 
Now  flull  the  fculptor*s  happy  fkill 

Touch  the  rude  fboe  to  life ; 
The  painterihall  his  canvais  fill, 

PlcasM  with  his  munic  ftrife. 

Clio. 


Sweet  Mercy  I  Faith!  CiCLtfTiAL  Tevth  ! 
Now  by  your  aid  the  royal  youth 

Shall  live  the  guardian  of  the  Inn  | 
Dear  LiBEHflrT  1  round  ALBiow't  ifle 
That  bid*fkctffnal  funflune  finilet 

Bt  now  will  gmrd  your  lacied  omfe. 


Apollo. 

Blei^  Prince  !  whofe  fubjeds  m  eich  advcrie  I 

For  freedom  itill  have  ttood  ! 
Blefl  ifle!   whofe  Prince  but  deems  the  io 
pow*r. 

The  powV  of  doing  good ! 

Mars. 

Now  open  all  your  Helicon  I  explore 
Of  harmony  the  loitieft  ftore  ; 
Let  the  drum  beat  alarmsy 
Such  as  rouze  us  to  arms  ; 
The  trumpet*s  fhrill  clangor  (hall  pierce  thzoo 
iky!    • 
Swell  therapture,  fwell  it  high  ; 
And  in  notes  fublime  and  clear  \ 

Pour  the  ilroog  melody,  that  Heav*a  may  bear 

Apollo. 

Nothing^  noortal  will  1  immd  ; 
Lo !  the  flame,  the  flame  divine  f 
High  I  mount,  I  quit  the  ground^ 
Holy  fury  !  I  am  mine. 
With  rage  pofTeft 
Big  fwells  my  breaft ! 
In  vifions  rapt,  before  my  fight  appeal* 
A  brighter  order  of  incrnfing  years. 

Maes. 

I  fee  the  Rhine  devolve  his  flood 
Deep-crimfon*J  with  the  Gallic  blood  ! 

1  hear,  I  hear  the  dillant  roar 

Of  ruin  on  yon  hoflile  ihore ! 

I  fee,  young  Prince,  to  thee  I  ice  . 

The  favage  Indian  bend  the  knee ! 

Lo !  Apric  from  her  fable  kings 

Her  richefl  ftores  in  tribute  brn^ ! 
AndfartheftlND,  beneath  the  rifing  day 
Lays  down  her  arms*  and  vcncnUes  thy  fwa|. 

Calliope. 


I  fee  Bellona  banifhM  far ! 
I  fee  him  dufe  the  gates  of  war» 
While  purple  rage  within 
With  gaitiy  ire  fliall  grin» 
And rollfaig  histttrifk  cyes» 
Where  round  him  heaps  of  anm  irift» 
Bound  with  a  hundred  brasen  chai»» 
111  vain  fliall  foam,  and  thirft  Ibr  {afigahit  plii 

Clio. 

Sweat  peace  returns  | 
0*er  Albion*s  fons 

She  waves  her  doive-like  wiif  : 
On  ev^ry  plam 
Theihephefd  train 

Thdr  artlefs  loves  ihall  fing^ 
Pale  DrscoRD  ihall  fly 
From  the  Tight  of  the  iky. 


t 


fB    L    o    r    d'$ 

blackCocytnihttrrdj 

There,  there  Aall  feel 

IxiOB*f  wheel) 

fiiric*  with  their  ferpents  curl'd ; 
rich  the  imceafing  toil  fliall  groan 
f  tlMB  uncooquersible  ftone, 
ire  in  harmony  the  British  world. 

A  r  0  L  L  o. 

I  great  days  $  lead  on  th*  aufpiciout  year* ; 
»$  (—for  lo  !  the  fcene  of  fate  appears  !) 
an,  the  Dutiniii  havcfaid,  ihall  roU  j 
i$  conient^  and  thunder  ibakes  the  pole. 


F      O      X     M     i. 

'  Breaking  with  rapture  on  the  ear. 
Proclaims  the  blithelbme  Phoebe  near  : 
[See  where flie hades  with  eager  pace. 
To  fpeak  the  joys  that  paint  her  face. 
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ADIA.    A    DRAMATIC 
PASTORAL. 

INE  L     Jf  view  of  the  country, 

HXKOS      AND      ShIPHEJLDSSSZS. 


C    H    O    K 


V  s. 


iERDS,  buxom,  blithe  aod  i^e, 
^stfac  time  Ar  jollity. 


S  Y   L  ▼ 


X    A, 


A    I   A. 

hafte,  and  bring  along 
t  and  jocund  fong 
>e  and  tabor  beat 
ifuret  widi  yoqr  fttt^ 
of  time  employ  j 
moft  of  proffered  joy, 
ites  the  fcanty  rales 
u.t  by  dreaming  /bob. 

Chorus. 
ds,  buxom,  Uithc  and  fVee 

timt  ftr  jollity* 

[^dameof  Skepkerds^  ^c, 

S    T    L    Y    I    A. 

RECITATIVE. 

ye  happy  fwaini,  rejoice  ) 
art  that  prompts  the  ?oioe. 
«niih*d  nr  away  | 
U  make  it  holyt«fay. 
name  can  joy  fuppiefs  .^ 
(-Boft  «  to  fuk  and  blefs. 

1>  A  M  o  M. 

l!  from  rack  to  rock  the  feond 
hor%  mi  4cop*in0Bth*d  heund^ 
HI* 


SCENE  II.  OftMtoafrtJjuaof  nch. 
Hutitjmtitf  HuntreJIiSi  &c,  cmhuig  dovm  from  tkuu 

P    H    O    X    ■    X. 

Hither  I  fpeed  with  honeft  glee, 
Such  as  befits  the  mind  that's  free  { 
Your  chearfiil  troop,  blithe  youth,  tojoby 
And  mix  my  fecial  joys  with  th'ne. 
Now  may  each  nymph,  and  frolic  fwain^ 
0>r  mountain  fteep,  or  level  pl:un. 
Court  buxom  health,  while  jocund  horn 
Bids  echo  vrakc  the  fluggard  morn. 

A  I  R. 

When  the  morning  peeps  forth,  and  the  xephyr'f 
cool  gale. 
Carries  fragrance  and  health  over  mountain  and  dale  \ 
Up,  ye  nymphs,  and  ye  fwains,  and  together  we*U 

rove. 
Up  hill,  down  the  valley,  by  thicket  or  grove  \ 
Then  follow  with  me,  wiwre  the  welkin  reibuods 
With  the  notes  of  the  horn,  and  the  cry  of  th« 
hounds. 

Let  the  wretched  be  flaves  to  ambition  and  wealth  | 
All  the  bleffing  we  afk  is  the  bleffing  of  health. 
Sofliall  innoeence  felf  give  a  warrant  to  joys 
No  envy  diflurbs,  no  dependence  deftroys. 
Then  fc41ow  with  me,  where  the  welkin  refounds 
With  the  notes  of  tlie  horn,   and  the  cry  of  tkt 
hounds. 


0*er  hill,  dale,  and  woodland,  with  rapture   we 
roam  $ 
Vet  returning,  ftill  find  the  dear  pleafures  at  homo  ) 

i'  Where  the  chearful  good  humour  gives  honefty  grace* 
And  the  heart  fpeaks  content  In  the  fmiles  of   tho 
face. 
Then  fbllow  with  me,  where  the  welkhi  reiounds 
With  the  notes  of  the  horn,   and  the  cry  of  tbo 
hounds, 

D   A    M    A    T    A    fl. 

RECITATIVE. 

Small  care,  my  friends,  your  youth  annoys^ 
Which  only  looks  to  prefcnt  joys. 

S    Y    I.    V    I    A.' 

Though  the  white  locks  of  HlverM  age, 
And  long  experience  hail  thee  fage  ) 
ril  fuks  it  in  this  joy,  to  wear, 
A  brow  fo  over-hung  w;thcate. 
Better  with  us  thy  voice  to  raife. 
And  join  a  whole  Arcadia^  praife. 


Dam 


T   A   t. 


With  you  I  joy  that  Thyrfis  ragi^ 
The  guardian  o*er  his  native  plains  t 

%  A 


178 


JC      O      Y 


D  *  B 


%     K  \^ 


^D# 


But  praife  is  fcanty  to  reveal 

The  fpeakiog  bleffings  all  muft  feel. 

Damon. 

TnM>  all  muft  feel — but  thanklefii  too? 
Nor  give  to  virtue^  Tirtue^s  due  ? 
My  grateful  heart  diall  ever  ihew 
The  debt  I  need  not  blufli  to  owe. 


A    I 


k 


That  I  go  where  I  lift,  thati  fing  what  Ipleafe, 
That  my  labour's  the  pri^  of  contentment  and  eafe> 
That  no  care  irom  abroad  my  retirement  annoys. 
That  at  home  1  can  tatte  the  true  family  joys. 
That  my  kids  vranton  fafely  o*er  meadows  and  rocks, 
Tha^  my  fheep  grace  fecure  from  the  robber  pr  fox  } 
Thefe  are  blefiings  I  (hare  with  the  reft  of  the  fwaint» 
For  it*s  Thyrfis  who  gave  them»  and  Thyifia  main* 
tains. 

D   A.  M    JE    T    A    a. 

RECITATIVE, 

Perifh  my  voice»  if  e*er  I  blame 
Thy  duty  to  nur  guardian*s  name  ! 
Hisaftive  talents  I  revere. 
But  eye  them  with  a  jealous  fear. 
Intent  to  form  oyr  blifs  alone. 
The  generous  youth  forgets  his  own  } 
Nor  e'er  his  bpfy  mind  employs 
To  find  a  partner  of  his  joys. 
So  might  hie  happy  ofitpring  own 
The  virtues  wluch  their  fire  hich  ibeWK* 

AIR. 

^ith  joy  the  Mient  loves  to  trace 
Refemblance  in  his  ciuldren's  face  i 
And  as  he  fbm^  their  dodle  youth 
To  walk  die  fkeady  paths  of  truth, 
Obfervesthem  (hooting  into  men. 
And  lives  in  them  life  o*er  again. 

While  aaive  foos,  wldx  eager  tUxot^ 
Catch  virtue  at  their  father*s  nam&  \ 
When  full  of  glory,  full  of  age. 
The  patent  quits  this  bufy  fbge. 
What  in  die Tons  we  moft  admire. 
Calls  to  new  life  the  honoured  fire, 

Sylvia* 
RECITATIVE. 

O  prudent  Sage  fiirgtve  the  tea^ 
Of  thoughdefs  youth.    With  thee  I  fixl. 
The  glories  now  Arcadia  (hares 
May  but  embitter  future  cares. 

Oh  mighty  Pan !  attend  Arcadians  voice^ 
Infpire,  dired,  aind  fa»Sify  his  choice. 

AIR, 

So  may  all  thyfylvan  tiab, 

Dryad,  nymph,  and  niftic faun,] 
To  the  pipe  and  merry  fhain. 

Trip  i^  o*er  the  rnfiet  lawn ! 
May  no  thorn  or  bearded  grafs 
Hart  their  footfleps  as  they  paTs, 


Whilft  in  gambols  rrand  and  roimd 
They  fport  it  o*er  the  fhavcn  ground  I 

Though  thy  Syrinx,  like  a  dreaai. 

Flying  at  the  face  of  day, 
Vanifh'd  in  the  limpid  fheun. 
Bearing  all  thy  hopes  away. 
If  again  thy  heart  (hould  bom. 
In  carefling, 
Ble(V,  and  bicfling, 
May*ft  thou  find  a  wiihM  return. 

C    H    O    E    V    fl« 

O  nughty  Pan !  attend  Arcadia*s  voke, 
Infpire,  dired,  and  fan^fy  bis  choice. 

[A  damt  If  huxtjmcm  and 

D   A    M    iK    T    A    t. 

RECITATIVE. 

Peace,  (hepherds,  peace,  with  jocund  air. 
Which  fpeaks  a  heart  unknown  to  care» 
Young  Delia  hafles.     The  glad  forprtse 
Of  rapture  flafhing  from  her  eyes. 

ENTER    DELIA. 

Delia. 

AIR. 

Shepherds,  fliepherds,  come  awij  ; 
Sadnefs  were  a  fin  to-day 
Letthe  pipers  merry  notes  aid  tiie  idll  oT  t 
For  our  wifhes  ait  en>wn*d,  and  our  heart 
joice. 

Rejoice,  and  be  glad  i 

For  fure  he  is  mad 
Who,  where  mirth  and  good  humour  aad  ] 

found. 
Never  catches  the  fmile,  nor  leti  plcafint 

Let  tburitupid  be  grave, 

*Ti8  the  vice  of  dbe  iUve  % 

But  can  never  agree 

With  a  maiden  like  me. 
Who  is  bominacovntry  tfaaA*t  happy  and  £ 

D  A    M    JB    T    A   i. 

RECITATIVE, 

Whatmeans  this  mptuie,  Delia  ?  SIkw 
Th*  event  our  bofoma  bum  to 

Del 

Now  as  I  trod  yon  verdanc  fide. 
Whore  Ladon  rolls  its  filver  tide. 
All  gagrly  deck*d  in  gorgeous  fbte, 
Saird  a  proud  barge  of  lichefk  fid|^  t 
Where  fat  a  nymph,  moic  fiefh  aod  fi^ 
Than  bloflbms  which  the  mnmhig  ait 
Steals  perfume  from;  the  BBodeft  grace 
Of  maiden  blofh  be^veadiier  five. 
Hither  it  made,  and  oa  chit  ftmnd 
PourM  it*s  rich  fie^  for  Aephcrda*  lm4k 
Ladoo,  fiirthis,  fmooth  fbvr  thj  tide ! 
The  pveciout  freight  wai  Thyrfa*  ^fidew 


I   A, 


D*8 


&      £      O      Y 

I>  A    M    /I   T    A  t« 

RECITATIVE. 

erds,  if  aright  I  hear> 
of  joy  proclaim  dtcm  near; 
them,  fiends,  I'll  lead  the  way  j 
me  young  again  to-day. 

SCENE    III. 


EP  ^f  the  [taf  with  a  'uelel  at  a  diftattce^ 
foi/cutt  a  Paftoral  Pncefpon  to  tkt  voedimg 
Tkyfo."] 

P    ■    I    E    t    T. 

RECITATIVE. 

1  with  tender  care» 
'wain  and  Tirgin  fair } 
Ter  thus  impart 
of  heart  for  heart, 
edges  of  their  bliis 
r  knees  rofliare  the  kiis. 
Utdy  blooming  yonth 
'  tread  the  paths  of  troth» 
ch  Irom  other  fidei 
ridegroom  and  the  bride* 

Chorus. 

Heady  blooming  youths 
f  tread  the  paths  of  truth> 
:ch  from  cither  fide, 
tktegroom  and  the  bride. 


»ISTLE  TO  MR.  COLMAN. 

tTTSM   IK   THl  YtA&    1 756. 


ry  dear  Gjorgey  I*m  none  of  thole 
at  condefcend  to  write  In  profe  $ 
ith  pathos  and  fubliae^ 
ler— b  doggrel  rhyme, 
*  can  aik  you  how  you  do, 
I  jingling  line  or  two. 
^ways  took  delight  in 
rs  the  name  of  e^  vfnitng  \ 
le  lealbn  makes  it  pleafe 
fiad  it*0  Hrrit  vrith  eafe. 

I  nodon  here  in  ptirate> 
lUic  tJifle  can  ne*er  connive  aty 
inks  no  wit  or  judgment  greater 
lilbo  and  Ms  Spedatof 
(ft  ii  no  matter  where, 
e  fa^jrt  it,  I  can  fwear^ 
^ftrje  moft  Bards  are  (mitten^ 
igf  think  it's  eajy  vmttcn  \ 
he  eaper  it  appears, 
sr  mirks  of  tmt  it  wears  } 


POEMS. 

Of  whicl^  to  give  an  explanation. 

Take  this  by  way  of  illuftration ; 

The  ftmM  Mat  Prior,  it  is  foid, 

Oft  bit  his  naUs,  and  fcraCch'd  his  head. 

And  chang*d  a  thought  a  hundred  times, 

Becaufe  he  did  not  like  the  rhymes, 

To  make  my  meaning  clear,  and  pleafe  ye, 

in  fliort,  he  lahvtr*d  to  write  ea^. 

\nd  yet,  no  critic  e*er  defines 

-^is  poems  into  laboured  lines. 
I  have  a  fimilc  will  hit  him  ; 

I  His  vviity  like  cloaths,  was  made  to  fit  him» 
Which  (as  no  Taylor  e'er  denied) 
The  better  fit,  the  more  they're  tried. 

Though  I  have  mention*d  Prior's  name. 
Think  not  I  aim  at  Prior's  fame. 
'Tis  the-rcfult  of  admiration 
To  fpend  itfclf  in  imitition ; 
If  imitation  may  befaid, 
*Vhich  is  in  me  by  nature  bred. 
And  you  have  better  proofs  than  thefc. 
That  Tm  idolater  of  eaje. 


Who,  but  a  madmsn,  would  engage 
A  PoMin  theprefent  age  ? 
Write  what  we  will,  our  works  befpeak  ua 
Inatatoresy  jer^nm  Pccut, 
Tale,  Elegy,  or  lofty  Ode, 
We  travel  in  the  braten  road  : 
The  proverb  ftill  (licks  clofcly  by  ns. 
Nil  diflum,  quod  non  uiflum  frius. 
The  only  comfort  that  I  knc*w 
Is,  that  *twas  faid  an  age  ago. 
Ere  Milton  foar*d  in  thought  fubl'me, 
Ere  Pope  rcfin'd  die  chink  of  rhyme, 
Lre  Colman  wrote  in  fti!e  fo  puie. 
Or  the  great  TWO  the  CoMNoisstue  5 
Ere  I  buriefqu'd  the  rural  cic. 
Proud  to  hedge  in  my  fcr^pi  of  wit. 
And  happy  in  the  clofc  connexion, 
T*  acquire  fome  name  from  their  re^exion 
So  (the  fimilitude  is  trite) 
The  moon  ftill  fliines  with  borrowed  light. 
And,  like  the  race  of  modem  beaux, 
Ticks  with  the  fun  for  bet  lacM  cloaths. 

Methinks  there  is  no  better  time 
To  (hew  the  ufe  I  make  of  rhyme. 
Than  now,  when  I,  who  from  beginning 
Was  always  fond  of  couplet-finning, 
Prefuming  on  good  nature's  fcore. 
Thus  lay  my  bantling  at  your  door. 
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The  firft  advantage  which  I  fee. 
Is,  that  I  ramble  loofe  and  fipee  t 
The  Bard  indeed  full  oft  complains, 
i' hat  rhjmttkn  fetters,  Jinh,  and  cAratf, 
And  when  he  wants  to  leap  the  fence. 
Still  keep  him  prisoner  to  the  fenfe. 
Howe'er  in  common  place  he  rage. 
Rhyme's  like  yontjctters  on  thtftagtf 
Which  when  the  player  once  hath  wwe, 
It  makes  him  only  ftrut  the  more. 
While,  raving  in  pathetic  ftrains. 
He  (hakes  his  legs  to  clank  his  chains. 

2  A  2 
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t    1    o     Y 


d's 


P     O     t     U     €i 


From  rfajnne,  as  fipom  s  handfoaie  hctf 
Nonfoifc  acquires  a  kind  of  grace  ; 
I  therefore  give  it  all  its  fcopcy 
That  fenfe  may  onpcitdted  elopt  i 
So  minifters  d  bafeft  tricks 
(I  loTe  a  fling  ilfoTtt'ida) 
Aroufc  the  nation,  court,  and  king^ 
With  breaking  Fowke,  and  haagiag  BjrAg  } 
And  make  each  pury  rogue  a  prey# 
While  they,  the  greater  flink  away. 
This  fimile  perhaps  would  ftrikcy 
\f  matched  with  fomething  more  alike  \ 
Then  take  it  drc^'d  a  fecond  time 
In  Prior*s  eaie,  and  mj  ibblime. 
Say,  did  you  never  chance  to  meet 
A  mob  of  people  in  the  ftrect. 
Ready  to  gire  the  robl>M  relief. 
And  all  in  hafte  to  catch  a  thief. 
While  the  fly  rogue,  who  filchM  the  prey^ 
Too  cloie  befet  to  run  away. 
Stop  thief !  flop  thief !  exclaims  aloud> 
And  (o  escapes  among  dtc  croud  ? 
SoMinifters,  9ec, 

O  England  how  I  mourn  thy  ike ! 
For  fure  thy  latStM  now  are  great  i 
Two  foch,  what  Briton  can  endure, 
Minorca  and  the  Connoifleur  ! 

To-day,  befl>re  the  fan  goes  down^ 
Will  die  the  Cenfor,  Mr.  Town  ! 
He  dies,  whoe*er  takes  pains  to  con  lum» 
With  blufliing  honours  tbkk  upon  him  i 
O  may  his  name  thefe  verftt  tare. 
Be  thefe  infcribM  upon  his  grave  ! 

Know,  reader,  that  on  Tbtfrfd;^  died 
The  CoNNOitstvB,  a  fuicide  ! 
Yet  think  not  that  his  foul  has  fled. 
Nor  rank  him  *mongfl  the  vulgar  dei^ 
fiowe*er  defimd  you  fet  him  doWn, 
HtHoaljgthig  t:.f  of  Toufiu 


Jtm 


Men,  women,  houfes,  horiies,  ho6kS$ 
All  borrow  credit  fifom  their  looks. 
Externals  have  the  gift  of  ftriking^ 
And  lure  the  ^mcy  into  liking; 

A   V    T    ■    O   1* 


Oh  !  I  perceive  the  thing  fou 
Call  it  St.  James's  Magavt 


THE    PUFF. 

A     DIAtOGUt      llTttrtill     THt     lOOX- 
tZLL»   AMD   AVtnOK. 

BoOKtZLtBt. 

MUSEUM,  fir!  that's  not  enoogh. 
New  Works,  we  know,  require  a  PuflT; 
A  title  to  entrap  the  eyes. 
And  catch  the  reader  by  furpftxe; 
As  gaudy  figns,  which  hang  beibcc 
The  Tavern  or  the  alehoufe  doOr, 
Hitch  every  ^alBfr's  obferviciob. 
Magnetic  in  their  ihvitirioo. 
^lltat  Sraks^sars  is  prodigious  fine  I 
Sball  we  fltp  ifl,  and  tafte  the  wine  > 


BooCttLLBl« 

Or  the  NeiO  Brittjh^ 

A  V  T  H  o  s. 

Oh!  nomote« 
One  nan:e*s  as  good  as  half  a  fcore. 
And  titles  oft  give  nothing  lefs 
Than  what  they /tfrntg^  profefi^ 
Puffing,  I  grant,  is  all  the  mode  ; 
The  common  hackney  turnpike  road  i 
But  cuftom  is  the  blockhead's  guide. 
And  fuch  low  aits  offguft  my  pride. 
Succefs  on  merit's  force  depends. 
Not  on  the  partial  voice  of  friendt  | 
Not  on  rhefctms,  that  bully  fin  ; 
But  that  wJkicA  paffetkjiew  wtMn : 
Which  bids  the  warmth  oi  frieodfliip  gtoir# 
And  wrings  conviAion  firoma  £».•♦ 
Deferve  fuccefs,  and  proudly  daiffly 
Hd/ledl  a  paflfage  into  fame. 

BooKtSLlXf* 

Your  method,  (ir,  will  never  do  $ 
You're  right  in  theory,  it's  true. 
But  then,  experience  in  ear  trade 
Says,  there's  no  harm  in  fame  paradcb 
Suppofc  we  faid,  by  Mr.  Lloyd  ? 

A  V  1-  fi  o  ■• 

The  vei^  thing  I  would  avoid  } 
And  would  be  rather  pleased  to  own 
Myfelf  unknowing,  and  unknown : 
Whit  could  th^  unknowing  maltk  txptlBtf 
But  information  or  ne^leA  f 
Unknown— perhaps  her  reptataldcHI 
Efcapes  the  tax  of  deftmatkm. 
And  wrat>t  in  darknefs,  laugh*s  ttaiwit, 
While  eritic  blockheads  tkroW  thdrdvt : 
But  he  who  madly  prints  his  tmat. 
Invites  his  fee  to  take  fule  aim. 

BoOKtXLLZft. 


True— bnt  a  name  will  always 
A  better  UaAtda  to  the  thing  s 
And  all  your  fcriblingfixs  asc  ftekf 
Their  cenfure  cannot  imrt  yoa  amd 
And,  take  the  matter  ne*er  &iH« 
Uym  doa*t^k|  fiff  0919311 
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A   V   T   H   O  K. 

be  It  fo— tiut  ftrttgg1e*s  o*i 
s  ihall  prove  oDefpur  the  moitk 
Atccefs  attends,  if  not, 
ry  namtt  and  wmdt  «  blU\ 

BoOKtBLLBBk 

Md  print. 

A    V    T    M    O    B» 

int  ?  why  there 

u>neft  Lb  A  en's  care, 
to  me  ?  in  Terie  or  profe, 
(hiflTf  you  make  the  cloadu  t 
',  printy  and  all  fuch  dreif » 
■o  credit  fnm  kh  piefs. 

BoOKSBLLBIk 

ita  miftake  the  thing  I  mean, 
h  you,  fir,  a  Magazine; 
lat  piAiire  there— the  Qubbk* 

Author* 

:atioAtoherfDo! 
1  not  folly  dare  to  do  > 
art !  when  happy  ikiJl 
I  likenefs  whence  it  will ; 
traitt  aikno  Rztnolos*  aid| 
as  and  kings  are  ready  made. 
),  my  frie^,  by  helps  like  the(V> 
triih  my  works  (hould  pleafe ) 
es  taken  from  the  life, 
proportiont  are  at  llrift ) 

MIMC-BIED,   no  PAINTBD  FlOWBB> 

IT  juft  landed  in  the  Towla, 

KM  NOTIS,  no  C0L0VR*0  MAf> 

itry-Danck  fliail  ftop  agapj 
MATH,  benotfevere, 
;  problem  meets  you  here  \ 
ffip  A,  and  neighbour  B> 
tgoudfrienda,  withC  andD| 
C,  HI  Kjoin; 
e  and  'meidental  line 
fall  in,  ind  cfofs  each  oth^y 
I  fifter  and  a  brother. 
tets,  t'aiy  wits, 
I  about  OB  thrf  titf, 
ds  disjoin,  and  fweetly  fing, 
Urdftrt^  and  ttJti  tki  tihii  $ 
'e  the  jcMnts  again,  to  frame 
DT*t,  or  fome  CiTY*s  name» 
r  own,  your  propfer  PktiAiai 
a*  make,  nor  print  a  R  B  B  u  i. 
iBo,  no  Acrostic  fine, 
ers  lacing  down  each  line  |  ^ 
sCoNVMDRVM,  no  inventiOB 
a  reach  of  comprehenfiony 
tx,  which  whoever  nntiei» 
elve  MuiBVMi  for  the  PbisBi 
e  tu  pkafi:  yoo»  at  th'  expence 
caftcy  and  commMi  fenle. 
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BoOKtBLLtB. 

But  would  not  OkNAMBMT  produce 
Some  real  grace,  and  proper  ofe  f 
A  Fromtispibcb  would  hare  iti weight* 
Keatly  engrav*d  on  copper-platt. 

A  U    T    H   O   B. 

Plain  Ietter-l>refs  ihall  do  the  fi»t» 
What  need  of  foppery  to  be  neat  ? 
The  Pafte-board  Guard  dellghtf  me  ibor> 
That  ftands  to  watch  a  bun-houfe  door* 
Than  fuch  a  mockery  of  grace» 
And  ornament  fooutof  place* 

BoolttB|klBB. 

But  oM  word  more,  and  I  have  done-^ 
A  Patbmt  might  infure  its  run. 

A   V    T    H    O   B. 

Patent !  for  whikt!  can  patents  gi«re 
A  Genius  ?  or  make  blockheads  live  f 
If  {09  O  hail  the  glorious  plan ! 
And  buy  it  at  whatprice  you  cab. 
But  what  alas !  will  that  avail. 
Beyond  iht  property  of  fale  ? 
A  property  of  little  worth. 
If  weak  our  )>roduce  at  its  birth. 
For  hxntt  for  honeft  fame  we  flrive* 
But  not  to  ftruggle  half  alive. 
And  drag  a  miferable  being. 
Its  end  ilill  fearing  and  fbrefeetng. 
Oh  !  miy  the  flame  of  genius  blate, 
Enkindled  with  Che  breath  of  praifc  t 
But  far  be  ev^ry  fruidefs  puflT, 
To  blow  to  light  a  dying  fnuffl 

BooxaBtiiB* 

But  ihould  not  fomething,  fir,  be  iaid« 
Particular  on  cv*ry  head  > 
What  your  Orioinals  will  be» 
What  mfinite  variety, 
AUlhtm'mParvOf  as  they  fay. 
And  fomething  neat  in  every  way  f 

A  V   T   H   o  B* 

I  wifli  there  could— but  that  depends 
Not  on  myfelf,  fo  much  as  friends. 
1  but  fet  np  a  new  machine. 
With  bameCi  tight,  and  fumi/hM  dean  | 
Where  fuch,  whothinkit  oodifgrKCt 
To  fend  in  time,  and  take  a  place. 
The  book-keeper  Ihall  minute  down* 
And  I  mth  pleafure  drive  to  town. 

BoOlttBLLSB. 

Ay,  tell  them  that,  ^,  and  then  fay^ 
What  letters  come  in  every  day ; 
A.nd  what  great  ff^its  your  care  prKure^ 
To  join  their  fogial  handi  with  yoan. 
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A   V   T   ■  o  *\ 
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P     0     S     M     •» 


What  ?  muft  I  huge  propofali  ^nnt% 
Merely  to  drop  fome  fiiucy  hint> 
That  real  folks  of  real  hmc 
Will  gire  their  works,  ind  not  their  Mme  ? 
^^Thia  PufTs  of  ufe,  yoii  fay— why  let  it, 
We*ll  boaft  fuch  friend(hip  when  we  get  it. 

BoOKSKLtSX* 

Get  it!  Ah,  fir,  you  do  bat  jeft. 
You'll  havp  affiilance,  and  the  beft. 
Thereat  Ch  OK  CHILL— will  not  CHOftCRit.L  kod 
Afllftance> 

A  u   T  X  o  ft. 

Surely — to  his  Fkiekv- 
BooittXLLBS. 

And  then  yot^r  intereft  might  procure 
Something  from  either  CoNNoiisivR.  ^ 
CoLMAiff  tadTRoiNTON,  both  will  join 
Their  focial  hand,  to  ftrengthen  thine  s 
And  when  your  name  appears  in  prints 
WiUGAftitcc  Mffor  dit>p  a  hint^ 

Author. 

Tnae,  Vvt  indulgM  fuch  hopes  before, 
Twtn  thofe  you  nime,  and  rcuny  more ; 
And  they,  perhaps,  again  willjoin 
Their  hand,  if  not  aflumM  of  mine. 
Bold  is  the  taik  wc  undertake. 
The  friends  we  wifli,  the  Work  muftmake: 
For  Wits,  like  adjcaives,  arc  known 
To  cling  to  that  which  ftands  alone. 

BOORSELLXR. 

Perhaps  too,  in  our  way  of  trade. 
We  might  procure  fome  ufeftil  aid : 
Could  we  engigcfome  able  pen, 
To  ftirni/h  ipitter  now  and  then  ; 
There's— what's  his  name,  fir  ?  woaM  compUet 
And  methodise  the  news  infyle, 

A  V  T  H  o  f . 

Take  back  your  newfman  whence  he  came. 
Carry  your  crutches  to  the  lame. 

BoORtXLLRR. 

You  muft  enrich  your  book,  indeed  I 
Bare  Mrrit  never  will  fucceed  } 
Which  readers  are  not  now  a-days. 
By  hjdf  fo  apt  to  buy,  as  praife  ; 
And  praife  is  hardly  worth  puriuing. 
Which  tickles  anthon  to  their  niSn. 
Books  (hift  about,  like  ladies'  dre6> 
And  there's  a  fafliion  in  fuccefs. 
But  could  not  we,  like  little  Bsj^p 
Annies  'nupimrf  raife  ? 
And  bid  ourgfnerals  take  die  field, 
Tohead  die  troops  that  tie  cooceai'dl 


Bid  GMrrii/ xtSAT  lead  tIie?aD9 
^y^Oh !  the  Style  vnW  (hew  the 
Sid  Mr/or  SciiMCS  bold  appear. 
With  all  hu  pot-books  ia  the  rear. 

A  v  T  «  •  R* 


Trve,    true— —our  Nrwi,   oar   Pftoti,   i 
Rhymes, 
Shall  fliew  the  colour  of  the  dmet  | 
For  which  moft  falutary  ends, 
We'w  fellow-foldier^,  feUow-fnendi. 
For  city,  and  fur  court  affairs. 
My  lord  duke*sbuder,  and  thenafor^ 
For  politicks-   eternal  talktxs, 
Profound  obferven,  and  park-walkcit. 
For  plays,  great  aOors  of  renown, 
(Lately  or  juft  arrir'd  in  town) 
Or  fome,  b  ilate  of  abdication. 
Of  uratotial  reputadon  ; 
Or  thofe  who  live  on  fcra^  and  bits. 
Mere  green-room  wafps,  and  temple  witl| 
Shall  teach  you,  in  a  page  or  two, 
WhatOARRicKihould,  or  (booU  not  do. 
Trim  poets  from  the  G^  defk. 
Deep  Ters*d  in  rmral  piOurefque, 
Who  minute  down,  with  wood'rons  pdm. 
What  RiDER^s  Almanack  contains 
Onflow*randfeed,  and  wind,  and  weather 
And  bind  them  in  an  Ode  together  \ 
Shall  diroogh  the  feafons  monthly  fiog 
Suftet  Winter,  Autrmw,    Srkmbr,  Smi 

BooRaBLLRR. 


Ah,  fir  !  I  fee  you  lote  tojeft, 
I  did  but  hint  things  for  the  beft. 
Do  what  you  pleafe,  'ds;Kwr  ddigR» 
And  if  it  fails,  no  blame  is  mino ) 
I  leave  the  management  to  you. 
Your  fenrant,  fir, 

A  O   T   R   O   ft. 

Fm  younr-AdienJ 


CHI   T.C   H   A  1 

AN  IMITATION  OF    THEOCRr 
loTLL.    XV* 


I 


Mrs.    B  r  o  w  »• 

S  Mifbefs  Scot  at  homemy  dear  ^ 

8   R   ft   ▼  A   K   T. 


Ma*m,  is  it  yon  ?  Pm  glad  yoB*ie 
My  Miffes^  though  refblt *d  to  wait. 
Is  quite  iM^lMf— *tis  to  late. 
She  fancy  *d  you  would  not  cosae  down, 
-»BRt  pray  walk  in,  MA*RH-Mr«.  BRtWH 


KIoyb's       T     O     X     U    Si, 


I8j 


M  t  Sv  S  c  o  T. 

enranty  Madam.    Wdl,  I  fwear 
you  ovcF— ChiMi  •  ckair. 
%*M)  be  featcd. 

M  ■  f.   B  s  o  w  N. 

l*ard  !  my  ^titf 
I  almoft  dead  %vith  fear. 
'nch  firwpni  ^^  fuch  ^f  JMcawtf  t 
i  are  all  io  difobliging  ,* 
the  waggons,  carts  and  drays 
p  all  choTe  narrow  wayif 
ii  the  baftle  and  the  throogt 
how  I  got  along, 
e  walk  is  fo  immenfe-^ 
I  grudge  a  coach  expencCf 
it  jumbles  roe  to  death, 
n»  always  fkton  of  breadi. 
yon  live  To  hty  my  dear  ? 
a  journey  to  come  herew 


Mrs.    S  c 


O  T. 


Ma'm,  I  left  it  all  to  1/wf, 
you  know,  will  have  their  whim. 
his  houfe.— Thishoufe!  thisden^ 
e  temper  of  fome  men. 
iribocfa.  am  hither  huiPd, 
nttMUof  tdltke  VforU. 
indeed^ 

M  X  s.    B  X  o  w  K« 

Hjft!  lower,  prayi 
I  hears  every  word  you  fay. 
le  looks— 


M  K  s.    S 


COT. 


7«-*yi  come  here, 
good  boy,  look  upj  my  dear. 
:  papa  we  talk*d  about 
he  cannot  find  it  out. 

M  ■  s.    B  ft  o  w  y. 

V  the  urchin  holds  his  hands. 

life  he  underftands. 

I  a  fweet  child,  come»  kifs  me,  come, 

[y  have  a  fugar-plumb  ? 


Mrs.    S  c 


o  T. 


edoBy  Madam  (call  him  fo 
the  child  will  never  know) 
fe  tb  houfe  would  ramble  out« 
'  night  a  drunken  bout, 
ivem  be  will  fpend 
y  ihilUngs  with  a  friend. 
lies  ^afeed  and  chicken, 
out  choice  of  dainty  picking, 
t  got  ready  at  the  Crown, 
and  punch  to  waA  *em  down^ 
rcely  ferve  this  belly-gluttoOy 
8Miitilancoaini|tton>  mtttton. 


Mrs.    fi  a  o.  w  k* 

My  good  man,  too— Lord  blefs  us  t  Wives 
Are  bom  to  lead  unhappy  lives. 
Although  his  profits  In-ing  him  dsar 
Almoft  two  hundied  pounds  a  year* 
Keeps  me  of  cafii  (b  ihort  and  bare. 
That  I  have  mot  a  goww  to  xoear ; 
Except  my  robe,  and  yellow  fxk. 
And  this  old  luteftrlng  on  my  back. 
— But  we*ve  no  time,  my  dear,  towafte. 
Come,  whereas  your  cardinal,  make  hafte. 
The  Kino,  Godblelshismajefty,  Ifay, 
Goes  to  the  houfe  of  lords  to-day. 
In  a  fine  painted  coach  and  eighty 
And  rides  along  in  all  hb  ftate 
And  then  the  (^ 


Mas.    Scot. 

Aye,  ave,  you 
Great  folks  can  always  make  a  mow. 
But  tell  me,  do— I*ve  never  feca 
Her  prefent  najefty^  the  Queen. 

Mas.   B  a  o  w  K. 

Lard  !  we*ve  no  time  for  talkhig  now* 
Hark  !—^ne— two— three— 'ds  tvtehfi  I 

Mas.    is  c  o  T. 


Kitty,  roythingsy-^nifoonhavedoiiey 
1t*s  time  eiinoughi  you  know  at  one, 
—Why,  girl !  fee  how  the  creature  ftands ! 
Some  water  here,  to  wa(h  my  hands. 
*— Be  quick-^hy  fure  the  gipfy  fieeps  I 
—Look  how  the  drawling  daudle  creeps. 
That  bafon  there— why  don't  you  pour. 
Go  on,  I  fay— ftop,  ftop— no  more— 
Lud  !  I  could  beat  the  hufley  down, 
She*s  pour*d  it  all  upon  my  gown 
—Bring  me  my  rumca—can'ft  not  mind  } 
And  pin  my  handkerchief  behind. 
Sure  thou  haft  aukwardoefs  enough, 
G<^fetch  my  gloves,  and  fan,  and  nmff. 
—Well,  heav'n  be  prais*d— this  work  is  dona. 
Tm  ready  now,  my  dear^— let's  ruiu 
Girlr-i>ut  that  bottle  on  the  fhelf. 
And  bring  roe  back  the  key  yourfelf. 

M  X  s.  B  X  o  w  ir. 

That  clouded  fiik  becomes  you  mucht 
I  wonder  how  you  meet  with  fuch. 
But  you've  a  charming  tafte  in  dreiSf 
What  might  it  coft  you.  Madam  ? 

M  X  s.    S  c  o  T. 

Giie4» 

M  X  9.   B  a  o  w  If. 

Oh!  that^s iinpoffibl0«-fbr I 
Am  in  the  world  the  worft  to  boy. 

Mas.  S  c  o  T« 

I  never  love  to  baigau  hard* 
FiTefhUliiys,  ts| thinks  ayardv 


\ 
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1>'S 


p    o    X    sf    i^ 


•-*I  WIS  afraid  it  ftoold  be  gone— 
*Twas  what  l*d  fet  my  heart  upon. 

M  ■  t.    B  ■  o  w  w. 

Indeed  you  bargabM  wjth  fuccelty 
For  its  a  moft  delightful  diefs. 
Bcfidesy  it  fits  you  to  a  hair> 
JisA  then  *tis  flop*d  with  iiich  an  atr. 

M  ft  ».   Scot. 

Tib  glad  you  think  foy^Kiityt  hert^ 
Bring  me  my  cardinal^  my  dear. 

?mhff  my  loTe>  nay  dont  you  cry^ 
ake/otf  abroad !     indeed  not  1  $ 
For  all  the  Bugaboot  to  fright  ye— 
Befides,  the  naughty  horfe  will  bite  ye  } 
With  fuch  a  mob  about  the  ftreet» 
Blefs  me^  they*U  tread  you  under  ftet. 
Whine  at  you  pleaie,  Til  have  no  blame» 
You*d  better  blubber,  than  be  lame. 
The  more  you  cry,  theleis  you'll—^ 

Come,  come  then,  giire  mmna  a  kida 
Kitty,  I  fay,  here  take  the  boy. 
And  fetch  him  down  th«  laft  new  toy, 
Make  him  as  merry  as  you  can, 
.—There,  go  to  Kitty— diere*s  aaum^ 
Call  in  the  dpg>  and  (hut  the  door* 
l«ow>  Ma*m. 

Mftt.    BiiovN. 

OhLardI 
M  ft  ••   S  c  o  Ti^ 

Pray  go  beroief 
M  ft  t«   B  ft  o  w  ir« 

f-can't  indeed,  now. 

M  ft  s.   Scot. 
Ma9AM>  pray. 

.    Mrs.    BftowM. 

Well  then,  for  once,  i*Ulead  the  way. 
Mrs.    Scot. 

Lard!  what  an  uproar!  what  a  throQ|! 
How  (hall  we  do  to  get  along  ? 
What  will  become  of  us  N— look  here. 
Here's  all  the  king*s  horfe-fguards,  my  dear. 
Let  us  crofs  0Ter--4iaftc,  be  quick, 
m^ny  fir,  take  care—your  borfe  will  kicki* 
He*ll  kill  his  rider— be*s  ib  wild. 
•^*ffi  glad  1  did  not  bring  the  child. 

M  ft  i>    B  ft  o  w  K. 

Don*t  bo  afirafd,  my  dear,  come  oo. 
Why  don't  you  fee  the  guards  are  gone  ? 

M  ft  f.    Scot. 

Well,  I  begin  to  draw  my  breath  \ 
But  I  was  alinoft  fcar*d  to  death 
For  when  a  horfe  rears  up  and  capersy 
It  always  puts  mc  in  the  vapours. 
For  as  I  live,— nay,  dont  you  laogh^ 
rd  rather  fee  a«>ad  by  half^ 


I  They  kick  and  prance,  and  kokfe  boU; 
It  nukes  my  very  blood  run  cold. 
But  let*s  go  forward— come,  beqnickft 
The  crowd  again  grows  vaftly  tliick. 

M  ft  s.    B  ft  o  w  w. 

Come  you  fiom  Palsu^yardt  old  dame  ? 

OlD     WoitAN. 

Troth,  do  I,  my  young  laiHes,  tidiy  ^ 
M  ft  t.    B  ft  o  w  ir. 

Was  k  much  crowded  when  yon  came  ? 
M  ft  s.    Scot. 

And  is  his  majefty  gone  by  ? 

Mrs.    B  ft  o  w  w. 

Can  we  getio,  old  lady,  pray 
To  fee  him  robe  himfelf  to-day  ? 

Mrs.    Scot. 
Can  you  dired  us,  dame  ? 

Old    Woman. 


Tftor  could  not  ftaod  a  fiege  for  ever. 
By  firequent  trying,  TftOT  was  woik 
All  things,  by  tryid|,  may  be  done. 

M  ft   s.    B  ft  o  w  M. 

Go  thy  ways,  ProvtiVa  well  flic*i 
Shall  we  turn  back,  or  venture  on  f 
Look  how  the  folks  prefs  on  before^ 
And  throng  impatient  at  die  door. 

M  ft  i.     S  c  o  T. 

Perdhiout !  1  can  hardly  (hndt 

Lord  blefs  me,  Mrs.  Brown,  your  haodi 

And  you,  my  dear,  takehold  of  hen* 

For  we  inufl  fticjc  at  clofe  at  born* 

Or  in  this  racket,  noife  and  pother* 

Wt  certainly  fliall  lofe  each  other. 

Good  God !  my  cardinal  and  lack 

Arc  almoft  ton\  from  oflf  t$f  b^ck• 
Lard,  I  fliall  foint— Oh  Lod    «y  ' 
Tm  crufliM  to  atoms,  I  pntdl. 
God  blefs  me— I  have  dropt  my  fon, 
— ^ray  did  you  fee  it,  faoneft  nan  I 

Mam. 

I,  madam !  no,— indeed,  I  ^ 
You*ll  meet  with  <bme  misfortune  hare^ 
—.Stand  back,  I  fty— pray,  fir,  forbr" 
Why,  don*t  you  fte  the  ladies  there  f  , 
Put  yourfelves  under  my  dtredk»t 
Ladies,  lUl  be  your  fofo  proCcdioa. 

M  ft  s.    Scot* 

YouHe  very  kind  fir }  truly  tem 
Are  half  fo  complaifant  as  yon. 
We  fliall  be  glad  at  any  day 
This  obligation  to  repay. 
And  you*ll  be  always  fure  to  mctt 
^A  welcomei  flrj  iiH»Lard!  the  teal 


I,  .  Lfx  O      Y      D'  S 

e,  I  can^t  tell  how 
re  I  live,  I  vow. 
s  all  dm  noiie  and  f6r  ? 
3  a  comingi  fir  ? 

Man. 

hear  the  people  (hout  T 
juHgaKg  ovT. 

AS.     B  &   o  w   N. 

goes,  pray  heaven  blefi  him  1 
iple  allxarefs  him. 
hulband  oa*d  to  fity 
tohoneft  Pitt, 
is  evening  cheer, 
sdge  this  coaft  toj  deai . 

Man. 

-d<m*t  you  he3f  the  drumming  ? 
V,  the  KiNC*s  a  coming, 
t  fee  the  guards  approach  ? 

AS.      B  K   0  w  K. 

ting? 

[    &    S.      S    C    O    T.  ^ 

^hich  is  the  coach  ? 

:    0    T   £    H    M   A    N. 

lobleEAKLor  Buti, 

gi  him  a  falnte. 

J  of  aw  Mir  c/Mf 

f  muckle  man, 

t  Coach,  fo  very  flow 

I  naade  to  go, 

read  of  ftate, 

nder  its  own  weight. 

[is.     Scot. 

I,  it*s  mofifirous  fine ! 
(old  upoo*t  were  mine  1 
le  gilding  (hews ! 
out  as  it  goes, 
of  various  hues, 
lows,  fcarlets,  blues! 
a  heavy  price ; 
Cain  dnwn  by  mice. 

1    S.      B   »    O-  W    N» 

ided,  and  lb  large, 

ce  my  lord  mayor^s  %arge. 

c  how  it  reels ! 

—a  barge  on  wheels. 

Man. 

t  pais  Si.  Jameit  gate, 

the  arch  i»ftrait, 

X»  rumble  through 

coaches  do. 
'-coachman  get 
oufly  fit, 

\  (and  ao  rare  thing) 
»  drive  the  king. 

Cm  s.    S  c  d  T. 

X  thofe  two  ugly  tilings 
ir  hands  upon  the  fprings. 


?      O      E      M      S< 

Filthy,  as  ever  eyes  beheld. 

With  naked  breafts,  and  fuct  fwcU'd  > 

What  could  the  faucy  maker  mean. 

To  put  fuch  things  to  fnght  the  Qvxkn  ? 

Man. 

Oh  \  they  are  Gods,  Ma'm,  Vrhich  you  fee 
Of  the  Marine  Society^ 
Tritons^  which  in  the  ocean  dwell. 
And  only  rife  to  blow  their  (hell. 

M  a  fl^    Scot. 

Codsy  d^ye  call  thofe  filthy  men  ? 
Why  don*t  the^  go  to  fea  again  ? 
Pray,  tell  me,  (ir,  you  underftandf 
What  do  thefe  Tritms  do  on  land  ? 

Mai.    B  a  o  w  N* 

And  what  are  they  ?  thofe hlndmoft  thingty 
Men,  fi(h  and  birds,  with  fle(h,  fcales,  wmgt  ? 

Man. 

Oh,  they  are  Gods  too,  like  the  others^ 
All  of  one  family  and  brothers. 
Creatures,  which  feldom  come  a-(hore. 
Nor  feen  about  the  King  before.      « 
For  Skew,  they  wear  theycllow  Hui% 
Thtir  l>rof>er  colour  is  True^hlue. 

M  a  s.    S  c 


185 


O    T. 


Lord  blefs  us !  what*s  this  noife  about  ? 
Lord,  what  a  tumult  and  a  rout ! 
How  the  folks  holla,  hifs,  and  hoot  I 
Well— Heav'n  prcferve  the  Sail  of  Buti  ! 
I  cannot  (by,  indeed,  not  I, 
If  there's  a  riot  J  (hall  die.       v 
Let*s  make  for  any  houfe  we  can. 
Do— ^ive  us  (belter,  honefl  man. 


Mat.    B  a  o 


w  X. 


I  wonder*d  where  you  was,  my  dear, 
I  thought  I  (hould  have  died  with  fear. 
This  noife  and  racketing  "and  hurry 
Has  put  my  nerves  in  fuch  a  flurry ! 
I  could  not  think  where  you  was  got, 
I  thought  Td  loft  you,  Mrs.  &or ; 
Where's  Mrs.  T^/v,  and  Mr.  Grimf 
Lard,  l*m  fo  glad  we're  all  got  in. 


DIALOGUE 


BXTWIXN  TH2  AUTHOR  AND  HIS  VRIEND 


F  a  1  s  N  D. 

YO  U  fay,  «  it  hurts  you  to  the  foul 
To  brook  confinement  or  controul.'* 
And  yet%ill  voluntary  run 
To  that  confinement  you  would  (huUf 
Content  to  drudge  along  the  track. 
With  bells  and  hamefson  your  bKk* 
Alas !  what  genius  can  admit 
A  monthly  tax  on  fpendthriftwitf  . 

a  B 
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D*e 


P      O      X     M      S* 


Which  oTcen  fltngi  whole  flora  away. 
And  oft  hat  not  a  doit  to  pay  1 
^»JG\rt  us  a  work,  mdeed— of  Icasdi— * 
Something  which  §feA»  poedc  ftroigdi } 
It  fluggUh  fancy  at  a  (land  ?^ 
Vo  fcheme  of  confe^uencc  in  band  ?  } 
If  nor  your  plan>  nor  book  eoodemaf 
Bnt  why  your  name,  and  why  A.  M ! 

A  tr  T  ■  •  It. 

Yet^t  (landi  ibrtk  to  public  view 
Within,  without,  on  white,  onUuCf 
In  proper,  uU,  ggantic  Letters, 
Not  daih*d.^mirovien*a--tike  my  bdtcft. 
And  though  it  ftarct  not  'in  the  face*    « 
Reflect  no  (hame,  htnu  nodifgrace. 
While  thofe  unlaboured  triflet  pleaff. 
Familiar  chaini  are  worn  with  eaiit. 
—Behold!  to  youn  and  my  fufpriaet 
Thdk  trifles  to  a  Volomi  rife. 
Thus  will  yoo  fee  me,  as  I  gD^ 
Still  gath*ringbulk  like  balls  of  litow, 
Steal  by  degrees  upon  your  iKell^ 
And  grow  a  ghnt  from  an  elf. 
The  current  ftttdietof  the  day. 
Can  rarely  reach  beyond  a  PtAT  : 
A  Pampmlxt  may  deferte  a  bwky 
But  Heav'n  defend  us  firom  a  Boo  ft ! 
A  LlBXt  flie  oar  ScaWdars  wings. 
But  works  of  Isngth  arc  heavy  thingsf 
rn^Sd  one  in  twenty  will  fucceed-* 
Confider,  lir,  bow  few  csn  read. 

J  H  t  *  N  0. 
i  meao  a  i^k  of  mene- 


i« 


True. 


A  V  T  a  o  I. 

F  f    I   £   N    ». 

A  tfosa of  Ta/le  most  buy. 

A  o  T  M  o  a. 

Yes^-'— to«i 

And  half  i  doten  more  iny  frieftd. 
Whom  your  good  Tafte  flttit  recommcadw 
Izperience  will  by  faAs  prerail. 
When  argument  and  reaioo  fail  i 
The  NvpTiALt  now— 

y  n  1  s  N  p. 

Whofemip(ials>  fir^ 

A  V  T  ■  o  i< 


A  Pott^t        did  that  fomfir  f 
No— fixt-'Kho*  thottfand  readers  pais, 
It  iHU  looks  throaghits  pane  of  glafs. 
And  fbns  indlgnadtto  exclaim 
Pafson  ye  SoMtof  Tastx,  fbrfliaiBe  ! 

While  dulf  each  rerohwig  moon. 
Which  often  comes,  Cod  knows  too  im^ 
Continual  plagues  my  ibol  moltft. 
And  AUgmntus  diib&rb  my  refl. 
While  fcarce  a  night  I  fteal  to  bed# 
Wichowt  a  cottplet  ia  »y  btad» 


And  in  the  morning  when  I  flir. 

Pop  comes  a Drvr/,  '<  Copy  fir. 

I  cannot  ftrive  with  daring  flight 

To  reach  the  bold  ?arm§jim  HxiaaT  i 

Bntsc  it's  foot,  concent  to  flray, 

In  eafy  unambitious  way. 

Pick  up  thofe  flowers  the  mtfes  fendy 

To  make  a  nofegay  for  my  flriCnd. 

In  /hort,  I  lay  no  idle  claim 

To  genius  ftrdlig,  and  noiiy  fiune. 

eUt  with  a  ho^e  and  wifli  to  pleaiie* 

i  write,  u  I  would  liv^  with  cafe* 

F  n  I  f  N  D« 

But'you  muft  hiTC  a  fund,  a  muie, 
Profe,  poems,  letters, 

A   t    T   K   0   ft. 

KoetCoe. 
And  here,  my  friend,  I  tA  fxure  i 
Ve  can^t  lofe  much,  wfae*s  always  poor. 
And  if,  as  now,  through  nombers/tHr, 
1  his  work  with  pleafure  kept  afiTC 
Can  flill  its  currency  aflbrd, 
Nor  fear  the  biieaking  of  its  heardy 
Can  pay  you,  as  at  fundry  times, 
for jelf  per  Af^,  two  thou£tod  Rhioeir 
From  whence  mould  apprehenfion  growj 
That>^  fliould  5ul,  with  rkhcr Co  ? 

No  4sir  of  a  monthly  gtnbj 
Myfelf  alcne  a  leaned  cluh^ 
I  ttOt  my  readers  to  no  treat 
Of  fcientiflck  ka/k^i-vp  meat, 
Korfeek  to  pleafe  thratricl^  friends. 
With  fcraps  of  plays,  and  odds  aid  efldt.^ 

F  K  I  X  n  »• 

Your  method,  flr,  is  plain  enoogh) 
I  And  all  the  sroild  has  ie«lyoar  Pvrr*. 
I  Th*  alluiion*!  neat,  expremos  ckaay 

About  yonrfravellisg  Machikxi 

But  yet—it  is  a  MtgjamM. 

A   V    T   H   O  B< 


Why  let  it  be,  and  wherefore  (hame  ? 
As  JOLiXT  iayr,  what*s  in  a  name  f 
Bcfides  it  ii  the  way  of  trsde^ 
Through  wbi^  all  fcience  is  coofey^d. 
Thus  knowledge  parcels  out  her  flures ; 
TheCovxT  has  hers,  the  LAWVxni thnd- 
$omeThiog  toSoHotAxs  fore  it  dne,-^ 
Why  not  9nt  MA^Aztifx  fl»r  Ynv  ? 

F  t«i  t  y  9« 

That's  an  Herculexn  ti^,  ajfiiead, 
You  toil  and  Iabow>-to  oflffaid. 
Part  of  yovr  fcheme-^  free  tmflMioe^ 
To  ScHot  AKS  it  a  pro6njcfen ) 
What!  break  up  JUfk/  pnUdoMiOM/ 
(Peace  to  the  foul  of  fir  foBir  Csigct  ff) 
And  (hall  the  gea*rMS  llfyor  rva, 
Braach*d  fro*  the  lidi  FAtta  viaii  cn? 

*  See  tlic  Ihi^w. 
t  TlKfirftRft«cr«rOifckli«i6«iatq 
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nt  to  Eftgli/i  fwine, 
1,  oldGAxix  wioe; 
erage  only  fits 
,  m4  cla0ic  wits. 

A  o  T  Ji  o  t. 

• 

with  fatynck  i^roke, 
lane  of  hit  cloaks 
cull  and  fpout  ^uotttlooi^ 
ibttt  denooftratmsy 
coocem  to  lhew» 
s  were  lied  or  no  •  ; 
naoMS  took  a  ilice 
ly^  or  only  tvke^ 
krk  about  his  iiole» 
lad,  laborious  mole ; 
ixzle,  rtad,  explain, 
rk>  and  read  again, 
b  tJiey  wai^e  the  midnight  oil 
e/  perplexing  toiU 
ingy  do  no  good, 
3),  not  underAood# 
apprehend  me  right^ 
Md,  end  polite, 
dge  uoafFeAed  flows, 
,•  sj  their  c;loaths  ; 
hough  an  ac  otfed 
langer  Pkiscian*!  head  { 
uritagrajnthcworic, 
ame  a  Lst'm  verfe, 
MMM  proper  word 
loMAMt  nerer  heard. 
xctj^  ftfmug  the  Crest, 
ler  out  of  date, 
;eoius  mere  dirccmiog, 
repitsrs  in  learning. 
,  indeed,  are  learning's  cyrfet 
c  X  is  fomething  worfe : 
*ft  with  repttUdon, 

ANT  of  EoVCATlONt 

letters  duly  bred, 
the  worfe,  becaufe  they've  rMi, 
I  had  better  be  unknown, 
thought  appear  our  own  \ 
KVtt  fpeak  themfelTes, 
be  authors  00  their  ihelves, 
I  imacks  too  much  of  reading. 
fpoUs  good  breeding. 

F  »   1   X   N   D. 

that  ^It  is  feldom  known, 
}oqkiih  cW/«f e  drone. 
It  (as  Tve  heard  them  fay) 
urteen  hours  a-day, 
;  dofe,  with  dull  attention, 
TCt  out  of  apprehenfioo  $ 
an  wadi  their  hands  or  hct^ 
^tiflit,  or  place, 
hour  to  meat  and  drink, 
f  mwttorniv%, 

A  9  T  n  o  X. 

aye  fepn  t  thoufaad  fttch» 
irfeemtoread,  toonudVi 

!0ic|U«andM4MVTtvt, 


So  have  I  known,  in  that  rare  place,  , 
Where  Clajjics  always  breed  difgrace^ 
A  wighty  upon  difcovenes  hot, 
As  whether  flames  have  heat  or  not. 
Study  himfelf,  poor  (ceptic  dunce, 
Into  the  verv  fire  at  once> 
And  desr  the  philofophic  doubt, 
^y  burning  all  ideas  out. 
\Vith  fttch,  eternal  books,  fuc'dlive 
Dead  to  no  fctences  progreflivc, 
While  each  dull  fit  of  ftudy  o^ft, 
Juft  like  a  wodge  drives  out  the  Ijft, 
« From  thefe  I  ground  no  expe^ation 
Of  genuine  wii,  or  free  tranflarion  ; 

I'  But  you  miftake  me,  friend.     Suppofe, 
( Tranflations  are  ^ut  modem  doaths) 
1  drefs  my  boy--(fbr  InlNnee  fake 
Maintain  thefe  children  which  I  make) 
I  give  him  coat  and  breeches— 

F  n  I  B  M  o. 

True-* 
But  not  a  bib  and  apron  too ! 
You  would  not  let  your  child  be  feen, 
But  draft  confident,  neat,  and  clean. 


••^ 


A   U    T    K    O    K. 


So  would  I  doath  a  free  tranflation* 
Or  as  Pope  calls  it,  imitation  | 
Not  pull  down  authors  from  my  Aelf, 
To  fpoil  their  wit,  and  plague  myftlf. 
My  learning  ftudious  to  difplay. 
And  lofe  their  fpirit  by  the  way. 

F  X  I  X  N  »• 

Your  HoKACX  now— «*en  borrow  thgnce 
His  eafy  wit»  his  manly  fenfe. 
But  let  the  Moralift  convey 
Things  in  the  manners  of  to-day, 
Ratlier  than  that  old  garb  afTume, 
Which  only  fuits  a  man  at  SUwte, 

A  u   T   R  •  K. 

Originals  will  always  plea(e. 
And  copies  too,  if  done  with  eafef 
Would  not  old  Plavtus  wiifh  towear, 
Tum*d  Ei^R/i  hoft,  an  En^r^  air, 
If  Thokntok,  ridi  in  native  witp 
Would  make  the  modes  and  didion  fit  ? 
3r,  as  I  know  you  hate  to  roam. 
To  feteh  an  inftance  nearer  home  \ 
Though  in  an. idiom  nooft  unlike, 
A  (imilarity  mud  ftrike. 
Where  bodi  of  fimple  nature  fbn4» 
In  arc  and  genius  correfpond  ; 
And  nrntntc  both  (allow  the  phrafe 
Which  no  one  Eng^  word  conveys) 
Wrapt  up  their  ftories  neat  and  clean, 
Eafy  as     ■       ■     ■ '  ' 

F  X  X  X  N  n. 

DxNia^s  veil  meaAi 
—The  very  man— not  mere  tranflationv 
But  La  FoNTAXlfl  bytranfmigration. 

ft  B  2 
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A   V    T    R   O  ft. 

Authors^  as  DftYDiK*s  maxim  runs 
HaTC  what  he  calls  poetic  fons, 
Thus  Ml  t  TON,  more  corre^Hy  wild, 
"Was  richer  Spcnfcr's  lawful  child  :^ 
AndCnuftCHiLL,  got  on  all  the  nine, 
IsDrtdsn's  heirinev'ry  line. 
Thus  Dft  MIS  proves  his  parents  plain. 
The  child  of  Ease,  and  La  Fontaine. 

T   ft    I    E   N   P. 

Hismufe,  indeed,  the  work  fecuree. 
And  aiks  our  praife  as  much  as  yours  ', 
For,  if  delighted,  readers  too 
May  pay  dieir  thanks,  as  well  as  you. 

But  You,  my  friend  {(o  folks  complab) 
Forever  in  this  cafy  vein, 
This  profein  verfe,  this  meafur'd  talk, 
Thb  pace,  that's  neither  trot  nor  walk. 
Aim  at  no  flightt,  nor  ftrive  to  give 
A  real  poem  fetolive. 

A  V  T  n  o  K* 

(To  critics  no  offence,  I  hope) 
Prior  (hall  Uveas  long  as  Pop«, 
Each  in  his  manner  furc  to  pleafc. 
While  both  have  ftrcngth,  and  both  have  eaie  J 
Yet  though  their  various  beauties  ftrike, 
Thdr  eafe,  their  ftrength  is  not  alike. 
Both  with  confummate  horfeman's  (kill. 
Ride  as  they  lift,  about  the  Mil ; 
But  take,  peculiar  in  their  mode. 
Their  favourite  horfe,  and  favourite  road. 

For  me,  once  fond  of  author-feme. 
Now  forc'd  to  bear  its  weight  and  ihaine» 
I  have  no  time  to  run  a  race, 
A  traveller's  my  only  pace. 
They,  whom  their  fteedsoniaded  bear 
Around  Hydepark,  to  take  the  air. 
May  frilk  and  prance,  and  ride  their  fill. 
And  go  all  paces  which  they  will ; 
We,  AtffJbiry  tits— nay,  never  fmile. 
Who  trot  our  ftage  of  tk]rfy  milci 
Muft  travel  in  a  conftant  plan. 
And  run  our  journey,  as  we  can. 

F    I    I    X    N    D. 

A  critic  fays,  upon  whofe  fleeve 
Some  pin  nwre  faith  tlian  you'll  believe. 
That  writings  which  as  eajy  pleafe, 
>Are  not  the  writings  doncwidi  eafi. 
From  whence  the  inference  is  plain, 
Your  friend  Mat  Prior  wrote  with  pain. 

Author. 

With  pain  petbapt  he  might  corred, 
With  care  fupply  each  looicdefcd. 
Yet  fure,  if  rhlme,  which  feems  to  flow 
Whether  its  mafter  will  or  no, 
If  humour,  not  by  ftudy  fought. 
Put  rifing  fnxn  immediate  thought. 
Are  prorjifii  of  eafe,  what  hardy  name 
Shall  e'erdifpute  a  Prior's  claim  * 

But  ftill  your  critic's  obfei vation 
Strikes  at  no  Poit's  rtputatwn. 


P      O      S      M      8. 

His  keen  refledVion  only  hits 
Y(ftir  rhiming  fops  and  pcdling  wits* 
As  fome  take  ftif^efs  for  a  grace. 
And  walk  a  dancing-mafter's  pace. 
And  others,  fbr  famili^  air 
Miftake  tlie  flouching  of  a  bear  ;   . 
So  fome  will  finically  trim. 
And  drefs  their  lady- mufe  too  prim« 
Others,  mere  floveiu  in  their  pen 
(The  mob  of  Lords  and  GentUmin) 
Fancy  they  write  with  eafe  and  pleafure. 
By  rambling  out  of  rhime  and  meafure. 
Aind,  on  your  critic's  judgment,  dieie 
Write  eajilyf  and  not  with  Ease. 

There  are,  indeed,  whofe  wifli  poxiucs. 
And  inclination  courts  the  muTe  \ 
Who,  happy  in  a  partial  fune, 
A  «riiile  poflefs  a  poet's  name. 
But  read  their  works,  examine  fair, 
-^hew  me  invenuoo,  fancy  rtiere, 
Tafte  1  allow ;  but  is  the  flow 
Of  genius  in  them  ?  Surely,  no. 
*Tis  labour  from  the  claflk  brain. 
Read  your  own  Addison's  Camfaicn. 

E'en  he,  nay,  think  me  not  (evere, 
A  critic  fine,  of  Latin  ear. 
Who  tofTd  his  claflR  thoughti  around 
With  elegance  on  Roman  groond. 
Tuft  fimmering  widi  the  mufe's  flme 
Wooa  but  a  cool  and  fober  dame ; 
And  all  his  EngR/k  rhimes  expreft 
But  beggar-thoughts  in  royal  diefs. 
In  verfe  ills  genius  ieldom  ghwh 
A  Poet  only  in  his /ro/r. 
Which  rolls  luxuriant,  rich,  tad  chafte, 
Improv'd  by  Fancy,  Wit,  iod  Tafte. 

Friend. 


I  taflc  you  fbryourielf,  my 
A  fubjeA  you  can  ne'er  defend. 
And  you  cajole  me  all  the  while 
With  >diflertations  upon  ftile. 
Leave  others  wits  and  works  alooet 
And  tl|^  a  little  of  your  own. 
For  Fame,  whenall  is  (aid  and  doae. 
Though  a  coy  miftreft,  may  be  woa  i 
And  half  the  thought,  and  painSf  aid  tisit 
You  take  to  jingle  eajy  rhime. 
Would  make  an  Ode,  would  make  a  Pl aT  9 
Dtm  into  Englifh,  Malloch'i  way, 
-Stretch  out  your  more  Hefme  leety 
And  write  an  Eleot  compleie. 
Or,  nota  moce  laborioustaflc. 
Could  yuu  not  pen  a  Claffie  Mas^vb  f 

A   V    T    K   O   E. 

With  will  at  laige,  and  onclflgg*4 
I  durft  not  foarto  fnch  iigk  thiogt. 
Fori,  who  have  more  phlegm  than  fire* 
Muft  underftand,  or  not  admire. 
But  when  I  read  with  adfflintio0» 
Perhaps  I'll  write  in  Imitation. 

F   E    I   B   N    ». 

But  bufmefs  of  this  monthly  khid* 
Need  that  aiom  engrofs  your  miad. 
Aififtance  muft  pour  in  a^pace* 
New  paflengen  will  cake  a  place. 


d's 


P      O      S      M      8. 


your  friends- 


A    V    T    H    o   I. 

Ayei  they  indeedy 
Ice  a  better  work  fucceedi 
the  helps  which  they  (hall  give. 
Magazine  ihall  live. 

F   &    I    I    N    D. 

f  2nd  eatt  and  nothing  noore. 

4A    V    T    H    O    K. 

s        Authora  did  before* 


THE    POET. 


yilTlI     TO     C.     CHUKCBILL. 

LL        (hall  I  wiA  you  joy  of  fame, 
rhat  loudly  echoes  CHUftCHiLL*inaoiey 
fon  on  the  Mulies*  throoey 
{ht  of  conqueft  made  your  own  ? 
(knowing  how  unfit 
i  cfteemv  a  man  of  wity 
•reibevtr  he  apf^any 
sder  if  the  knave  has  ears) 
rith  joy  and  lanientatlooy 

INCK  and  CONGKATULATIONy 

»,  who  ouly  brii:^ 

fs  of  verfe  to  every  king^ 

mxal  in  tafte, 

row  or  their  joy  to  walle  : 

together^  fweet  and  fow>  $ 

the  thorn  up  with  the  flow'r  ? 

mes  *tis  Elegy,  or  OJe. 

m\  your  only  mode. 

thit  ftyle  more  glibly  hitSy  « 

es  of  our  rambling  witsy 

:e  and  kick  at  all  opprefliooy 

io  ftraggle  in  digreflion ; 

by  writing  to  the  Gbiat 

oonoursy  or  eftate» 
tore  eafy  into  fame, 
ig  to  another's  name* 
their  ftrength  our  weaknefs  yoke* 
mbs  about  an  oak  $ 
'-HuMTBiis  will  buzz  andpuir 
ILLOW -Common  Iky 
will  wing  a  higher  flight» 
ling  round  the  floating  kite, 
er  the  roodvey  *cis  the  modey 
1  travel  in  the  road, 
oable  track  purfuey 
my  fimple  thoughts  to  Yovy 
y  rifis  from  bead  to  hearty 
lira  by  the  herald  A^, 
ryorpleafnre  ledy 
\  of  famey  or  want  of  breada 
Uit  op  foos  of  rhime 
c>  £4IT»  or  Sv^LiM I  f 


—You'd  thinky  to  hear  what  Critics  fayy 
Their  labour  was  no  more  than  play : 
And  that,  but  fuch  a  paltry  ftatioa 
RefieAs  difgrace  on  educationy 
(As  if  we  could  at  once  ibrfake 
What  education  helps  to  make) 
Each  reader  has  fuperior  ikilly 
And  can  write  better  when  he  will. 

In  fhorti  however  you  toil  and  drudgey 
The  world,  the  mighty  world,  is  judgcy 
And  nice  and  finciAil  opinion 
Sways  all  the  world  with  ftrange  dominjooj 
Opinion !  which  on  crutches  walksy 
And  founds  the  words  another  talks. 

Bring  me  eleven  Critics  grottm, 
Ten  have  no  judgment  of  Uieir  own: 
But,  like  the  Cyclops  watch  the  nod 
Of  fome  informing  maftergod : 
Or  as,  when  near  his  lateft  bretthy 
The  padent  fain  would  jugglddeathy 
When  Doctors  fit  in  Consvltatiom 
(Which  means  no  more  than  converiatioay 
A  kind  of  comfortable  chat 
*Mongft  focial  friends,  on  This  and  ThaCy 
As  whether  (locks  get  up  or  downy 
And  tittle-tattle  of  the  town ; 
Books,  piAures,  politics,  and  news. 
Who  lies  with  whom,  and  who  got  whole}' 
Opinions  never  difagrecy 
One  iiodor  wri(esy  a// take  the  fee. 

But  eminence  offends  at  once 
The  owlifli'eye  of  critic  duncey 
Dullness  alarmM,  collects  herForcey 
And  FoL  L  Y  fcreams  till  /he  is  hoarfi^ 
Then  hx  abroad  the  Lib il  flies 
From  all  th*  artillery  of  liet> 
Malici,  delighted,  flaps  her  mog^ 
And  Epigram  prepares  her  fling. 
Around  the  frequent  pellets  whiflle 
FromSATiRX,  Odz,  and  pert  Eristls^ 
While  every  blockhead  ftrives  to  throw 
His  flia^  of  vengeance  on  his  ibe : 
As  if  it  were  a  Shrove-tide  gtmcy^'^ 
And  cocks  and  poets  were  the  fame. 

Thus  fliould  a  wooden  collar  deck 
Some  woe-fiill  Tquire*s  embarrafs*d  necky 
When  high  above  the  croud  he  flands 
With  equi-diftant  fprawling  handsy 
And  without  hat,  politely  barey 
Pops  out  his  head  to  take  the  air  ; 
The  noob  his  kind  acceptance  begs 
Of  dirt,  and  flones,  and  addle- eggt. 

OGxNius!  though  thy  noble  fldU 
Can  guide  thy  Pegajut  at  will? 
Fl^et  let  him  bear  thee  as^the  wind— 
Dullness  mounts  up  and  clings  behindy 
In  vain  you  fpur,  and  whip,  and  fmacky 
You  cannop  fhake  her  from  your  back. 

Ill  xuture  fprii^gs  as  merit  growsy 
Clofe  as  the  thorn  is  to  the  rofe. 
Could  HiRcuLANxuM*s  fHendly  ear& 
Give  Mic VI us*  works  a  fecood  birthy 
Malxvolince,  with  lifbd  eyesy 
Would  fan^lify  the  noble  prise. 
While  modern  critics  fliould  behold 
Their  near  relation  to  the  old^ 
And  wondVing  gape  at  one  another. 
To  fee  the  jiiknefsof  a  brother. 


X,     L     o 
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Bat  witb  us  tkhmng  modems  bercy 
Critics  are  not  the  only  fear ; 
Thr  poct*i  bark  meets  (harper  (bocks 
Jfom  other  fsids,  and  other  rocks. 

Hot  fiKh  alone  who  underAaod^ 
Whole  book  and  memory  are  at  haod> 
Who  icientiitc  (kiU  pro/rfs. 
And  art  (reat  adepts    morev  hj»  \ 
(Whether  £fUnguift*d  by  degree* 
TheywrkeA.  M.  ^ikpil/i.  D. 
Or  BBake  advances  ibmewkat  higher 
And  take  anew  degree  of  *S^uiti.) 
Wko  icfd  your  aothorsy  Greek  and  Latiiiy 
And  bring  yOur  (hange  qootadoos  pat  in, 
Asif  each  Cmonice  grew  more  terie 
From  odds  and  ends,  and  icraps  of  vcrfie } 
Who  with  true  poetry  difpenfe> 
St  frdal find  pits  fmpUfenfty 
Aad  kMuS  one  Ltistv  with  the  labows, 
Wlack  (Would  be  (har*d  amoag  its  netgbbowa. 
Who  know  that  thought  produces  patn« 
And  deep  reflexion  mads  the  brain» 
And  ikercjtre,  wife  and  pmdflot  grown. 
Kive  BO  ideat  of  their  own. 
Bat  if  the  man  of  Nature  fpflak» 
Advance  thdr  Bsyooeti  of  Gretk, 
And  keep  plain  (enfe  at  fuch  a  diftaoce^ 
She  c»not  give  a  fticnd  affiftance. 
Not  tbeic  atene  in  Jad^acnt  rife» 
And  (boot  at  genias  as  it  fUcs, 
Bat  thole  who  cannot  j^/ win  TxtSy 
Af  wunci^oldy  wb(^  cannot  walk. 

Toot  man  of  kabitf  who's  wound  Mf 
T»eat  and  drinki  and  Ane  and  fup. 
But  has  not  either  will  or  powV 
To  break  oat  of  hit  formal  hour ; 
Who  lives  by  mltf  aad  ne^er  outgoes  it  i 
Movca  like  a  cIock»  and  hardly  knowi  it  i 
Who  b  a  kind  of  breathing  besg, 
Whteh  has  bat  half  the  powV  of  leemg  ; 
Wha  ftands  for  ever  on  the  brink. 
Yet  dSR  not  plunge  enough  to  tl:dnk» 
Nm  baa  one  rea(bo  t^ftipply 
Wherefore  be  does  a  thing,  or  why, 
Bat  what  he  does  proceeds  fo  right. 
You'd,  think  him  alwsys  guided  by*t  { 
lobit  poetry  and  vice  together 
"Likifim  and  ram  in  A^  toxothtr^ 
Hd1«  rake  and  wit  as  things  tix  fame,  | 
And #11  the  di(SH«ice  but  a  Nam  a. 

A  Rake  ?  Alas  \  bow  many  wear 
The  bfuw  of  mhth,  with  heart  of  care ! 
Th^dcfperatB  wretch  reflexion  dies. 
And  ibi|DS  the  way  where  madnefs  lies. 
Dreads  each  increafing  pang  fi^  grief. 
And  niRSto  Follt  for  relief, 
Thcw,  ^midft  the  momentary  joys 
Of  giddy  amtb  and  frantic  noife, 
FoRCiTPVLNZss,  kcr  eldeffc  bom. 
Smooths  the  World's  hate>  and  blockhead's  fcomy 
Then  Plcasurk  vins  upon  the  mind, 
YcCakeS)  gowhiftleto  thewind^ 
Then  Wc;Icomc  feilic,  welcome  whLoi  t 
The  world  is  all  alike  to  fnm. 

Uiftfeft  is  all  in  appreheofion ; 
It  Qsaies  when  *ris  p^  piercntiog  x 
And  happiaefs  then  prefles  near, 
Wbcaaorahopt'tlcfti  nor  ate 
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—But  yonVe  enough,  nor  want  my  preachiag> 
And  I  Wis  never  fonn*d  (or  teaching. 

Male  prudes  we  know,  (thofe  driv'ling  tlungs) 
Will  have  their  gibes,  and  taunts,  and  (Ungs. 
How  will  the  fober  Cit  abofe. 
The  failles  of  the  Culprit  mofe  ; 
Ta  &\er  and  Poet  (hqt  the  door    ■ 
And  whip  the  beggar,  with  his  whore  f 

PoiT  ! — a  Fool  !  a  Weetch  !  a  Khavb? 
A  mere  mechanic  dirty  (live ! 
What  is  his  verfe,  but  cooping  foofo 
Within  an  arbitrary  fonce  ? 

At  beft,  but  ringing  that  in  rfaine# 
Which  profe  would  fay  in  half  the  time  ^ 
Meafure  and  numbers !  what  are  diolc 
But  ardficial  chidm  or  profc  ? 
Which  mechanilm  quaintly  joins 
In  parallels  xA  foe-faw  lines. 
And  when  the  lri(ky  wantosi  writes 
In  PiNDAi*f  (what d*ye  call  'em>— ffghtl 
Th*  uneven  meafufe,  (hort  and  tall. 
Now  rhinung  rwarr,  now  «ff  at  mU^ 
In  cwrva  and  tfv/n  twirb  aboat9 
Like  CiimU  rmimgi  in  and  oat 

Thus  when  you've  Iaboar*d  hoan  en  haeeif 
Cttird  all  ^fwettt,  cuird  all  tbe/wr*!. 
The  churl,  arfaofe  dull  imagiMrioB 
la  dead  to  every  fine  fenlatiio. 
Too  grofs  to  reli(b  nature*i  bloeB> 
Or  tafte  htr  JSmpte  lich  perfooie. 
Shall  aft  them  by  as  afeleft  ftoff. 
And  fly  with  keemiela  ta  bb    fnaffl 

Look  round  the  world,  aotoQehile% 
Thinks  Poets  good,  or  hodell  aien. 

*Ti8  true  their  conduA,  aot  o*cr  oicf^ 
Sits  often  loofe  to  eafy'vice. 
Perhaps  lAeir  Tiwtferatiee  will  not  pafo 
The  due  rotation  of  the  glafs  { 
And  gravity  denies  *cm  pow*r 
T'  unpeg  tbek-  hats  at  fuch  aa  hoar. 

Some  vices  muft  to  all  appear 
At  confUtutional  aa  Ft  At  $ 
And  every  MoraUft  will  find 
A  ruling  paflkm  in  the  mind; 
Which,  though  peat  up  and  banicado^ 
Like  winds,  wrhere  /Eohit  bravado'd  \ 
Like  them,  will  folly  finoaitbdr  deny 
And  raiie  a  cempeft  now  aid  than  ; 
Unhinge  dame  Pa uncNCE  finorahcrplii^ 
And  rufRe  all  the  world  of  man. 

Can  authors  then  exemptioo  dr^ 
From  nature's,  or  the  common  law  > 
They  err  alike  with  all  mankind. 
Yet  not  the  fame  indulgence  find. 
Their  lives  are  more  confpicuoua  gioa«% 
More  ulk'd  of,  pointed  at,  and  ihewBi 
Till  every  error  feems  to  rife 
To  Sins  of  moft ^^nswrir  fise. 

Thus  (ares  it  (HI!,  however  hardt 
With  every  wit,  and  cv'ry  bard. 
His  fubfuk  writings,  frivate  fifoy 
Nay  more,  hismiilieis,  orhbwifoi 
And  ev'ry  (bcial,  dear  conniedKony 
Muft  bear  a  critical  dttbafao  i 
While /Hnu/x  connive,  and  rivab  hafe^ 

IScounirels  traduce,  and  blockhead!  hHip 
Perhaps  you'll  readily  admit 
There*!  dai^er  fion  the  irwAj^  wif]| 
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/boll  and  focli  ai  tbo£e» 
fe  (he  poct*s  fbet : 
cf  man  altve» 
fntnds  would  e*er  n»iiv«. 
nrurlu  on  earllcft  timCy 
ncy  of  rfaimey 
y  ond^rfiood 

Bftat— the  Bad,  the  Good. 
y€T  by  the  can, 
ap  ftn-  Toluntcen. 
by  birth  allied, 
*d  in  on  cither  fide. 
»ponf  ran  at  onccy 
irywat  <'  down  with  DvNCi  !** 
hii  fecial  bandSf 
aufc  had  joined  their  hand»> 
e  their  seal  they  (how, 
ft  the  gen*ral  foe,    . 
rage  flamM  fierce  and  cniel« 
11  CO  fight  a  dttcl. 
wit  would  meet  Kis  brothf  r> 
lit  at  one  another. 
Tery  puiF  of  fame. 
Vling  of  a  name, 
of  half  a  line, 
nma^s  your*!  or  mjae> 
Sard  a  Bard  engage, 
friend/hip  of  an  age. 
nd  modcil  wit ' 
f  tp  fubmit ; 
fs  and  pablkadoflf 
ther*t  ooferrationf 
maggot  in  his  brains^ 
rth  the  critic  paina  $ 
ilgttfti  the  fenfe  or  eary 
c,  fir,  be  too  fivert, 
corrc^,  do  what  you  will| 
>  fupcrior  (kill ; 
iffice  of  a  friend, 
>bligc  but  can*t  offend.'* 
too  hat  hit  priTatedan* 
he  great,  the  only  man. 
the  bottle  and  the  bowl 
loyoos  flow  of  foul, 
mind,  no  doubt*  grows  ftrongtr 
legs  can  ftand  no  loQger} 
gment  takes  the  chair^ 
boot  her  with  an  air. 
elf-pttfTM,  and  hero  grown^ 
with  hofts  alone, 
he,  his  murders  Mends# 
•  ibes,  and  then  his/rieiiJs, 
T  good  word,  or  conyeriatiQOf 
rother  reputacioB  j 
of  preface  quAmtly  pemi*d^ 
confcquence  of  friend, 
the  kind  affeaion ! 
e  partial  food  connection  ! 
[oiftk,  and  Pm  difcemingi 
arit,  and  Hi  ha  learning, 
t*8  ftrongt  and  Ha  is  chafte  | 
-^y  AaTM»  are  men  of  tafte. 
lor  Aeal  nor  borrow  aid^ 
ar  yourfelf  in  trade^ 
imdcDtly  to  iliow 
always  Wit  and  Ca. 
ore  unknown,  ariftf 
b)^  with  jnl«w  cfei« 


Though,  thoufands  may  arrive  at  hmtp 
Yet  never  take  one  path  the  £n^> 
An  Authors  vanity  or  pride 
Can't  bear  a  neighbour  by  his  fide* 
Although  he  but  delighted  goes 
Along  the  track  which  nature  ikows* 
Nor  ever  madly  runs  aftray. 
To  crofs  his  brother  in  his  way. 
And  (broe  there  are,  whofe  narrow  muida>^ 
Centered  in  fdf,  iclf  always  blinds. 
Who,  at  a  friend's  re*echoed  pnifc. 
Which  their  own  voice  confpirM  to  raftfe^ 
Shall  be  more  deep  and  inly  hurt, 
I  han  from  a  fi)c*a  infuldng  dirt. 

And  fome,  too  ^mid  to  reveal 
rhit  glow  of  heart,  and  forward  seal^ 
Which  words  are  fcanty  to  exprefs. 
But  friends  muft  feel  from  friends*  fuc^eft , 
When  full  of  hopey  and  fears,  the  Mufe, 
Which  every  breath  of  praife  purfues, 
WoiiM  open  to  their  free  embrace. 
Meet  her  with  fuch  a  blafting  face. 
That  all  the  brave  imi^ination. 
Which  feeks  the  fun  of  approbadoa, 
No  more  its  early  blofibms  tries. 
But  curls  its  tender  leaves,  and  diet. 

Is  there  a  man  whofe  genius  ftrong^ 
Rolls  like  a  rapid  ftream  along, 
V-  hofe  Mufe,  long  hid  in  cheiuful  n«ght^ 
Pours  on  us  like  a  flood  of  light, 
Whofe  aAing  comprehenfive  mind 

I  Walks  fancy's  region's,  unconfin*d  $ 
Whom,  nor  the  furly  fcnfe  of  pride. 
Nor  affeClion,  warps  afxde ; 
Who  drags  no  author  firom  his  ihelf. 
To  talk  on  with  an  eye  to  felf ; 
Carelcfs  alike,  in  convtrfation, 
Of  cenfure,  or  of  approbation  ; 
Who  freely  chinks,  aisd  freely  fpealUy 
And  meets  the  Withe  never  feeks  i 
Whofe  reafon  calm*  and  judgment  coaly 
Can  pity,  but  not  hate  a  fix>l ; 
Who  can  a  hearty  praife  beltow. 
If  merit  fparkles  in  a  foe; 
Who  bold  and  open,  firm  and  trae^ 
Flatters  no  frienda— yet  loves  them  toe  s 
Churchill  will  be  the  laft  to  knew 
His  is  the  poxtrak,  I  woisld  fiiow. 


THE    TWO    RUBRIC    POSTS^ 


A      BIALOGVE. 


IN  RuJ/eUJhttti  enfiied of  late. 
Between  two  pofts  a  ftrange  debate. 
—Two  poiU— aye  poft»--fbr  pofts  can  l^cak> 
In  Latin  f  lUbrtWt  French  or  Gnek^ 
,     One  Rubric  thus  addrefs'd  the  other  2 
"  — A  noble  fitoatMn,  brother^ 
<<  With  authort  lac'd  from  top  to  teey 
"  Methiakswecutaftfrnyihow, 
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The  Dialogues  of  famnas  dead  *y 
You  know  how  much  chey*re  bought  and  lead. 
Suppose  ^ain  we  taife  their  ghofts> 
And  make  them  chat  through  us  two  pofts  ^ 
A  thing's  half  fini/hM  wdl  begun. 
So  take  the  authors  as  they  run. 
The  lift  of  names  is  mighty  fine. 
You  k>ok  down  this>  and  1  that  line. 
Here*s  Port  and SwirT*  andSrECLC  and  G AT) 
And  CoN6KEVE>  in  the  modern  way. 
Whilft  you  have  diofe,  I  cannot  fpeak^ 
But  (bund  moft  wonderful  in  Greek* 
-—A  Dialogue — I  (hoold  adore  it. 
With  fuch  a  (how  of  names  before  it** 
**  Modem,  your  judgment  wanders  wide/* 
The  antient  Rubric  ftrait  icply'd. 
It  grieves  me  much,  indeed,  to  find 
We  never  can  be  of  a  mind* 
Before  one  door,  and  in  one  ftreet. 
Neither  ourfelves  nor  diqughts  can  meet. 
And  vKf  as  brother  oft  vrith  brother. 
Are  at  a  4iiUnce  from  each  other. 
Sappofe  among  the  fettered  6c3uA, 
Some  author  (hould  ere^  his  head. 
And  ftarting  from  his  Rubric,  pop 
Directly  into  Davia*  (hop, 
Turn  o'er  the  leaves,  and  look  about 
To  find  his  own  opinions  out  j 
D*ye  think  one  author  out  of  ten 
Would  know  his  fentiments  again  ? 
Thinking,  your  authors  differ  lefs  in. 
Than  in  their  manner  of  expre/Ting. 
*Tis  (lile  which  makes  the  writer  known. 
The  mark  he  fets  upon  his  own. 
LetCoNCREVE  fpeakas  Concieve  writ. 
And  keep  the  boll  up  of  his  wit ; 
Let  Swift  be  bwiFT,  nor  e'er  demean 
The  fenfe  and  h^ynour  of  the  Deak. 
£*en  let  the  antients  reft  in  peace, 
Nor  bring  good  folks  from  Rcme  or  Greece 
To  give  a  caufe  for  paft  tranfa^on*. 
They  never  dreamt  of  in  their  aOioos. 
I  cao*t  help  quibbling,  brother  poft, 
*Twere  better  we  (hould  Uxy  the  ghoft. 
But  'twere  a  ta(k  of  real  merit 
Could  we  contrive  to  niife  their  Sfirit, 
'<  Peace,  brother  peace,  though  what  you  (ay, 
I  own  has  reafon  in  his  way. 
On  Dialogues  to  bear  fo  hard. 
Is  playing  with  a  dangerous  card  ; 
Writers  of  rank  are  ^red  things,  , 

And  cruih  like  arbitrary  kings. 
Perhaps  your  feotiment  is  right,  . 
Heav*n  grant  we  may  not  fufifer  by*t. 
For  (hould  friend  Davi  es  overhear. 
He'll  publifh  ours  another  year."' 

*  By  Lord  Lyttleton. 
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TH  O  U  G  H  winter  its  defolatt  tram 
Of  froft  and  of  tempeft  may  biiiig> 
Tet  Flora  fteps  forward  s^gain. 
And  utnic  njoices  in  fpnog. 


Though  the  fun  in  its  gkiries  decreafl. 
Of  his  beams  in  the  evening  is  (homy 

Yet  he  rifes  with  joy  from  the  eaft. 
And  repairs  them  again  in  the  mom. 

But  what  can  youth's,  fuoflunereeal I, 
Or  the  bloffoms  of-  beauty  reflore  } 

When  its  leaves  are  beginning  to  hXi» 
It  dies,  and  is  heard  of  no  more. 

The  fpring-time  of  love  then  cn^kify 
*Tis  a  lefibn  that's  eafy  to  ]eam» 

For  Cuf^s  a  vagrant,  a  boy, 
And  his  feaibns  will  never  rctmi. 


A    FAMILIAR    EPISTLE   TO    J.   B.  ft 

SH  A  LL  I,  fiom  worldly  fncndt  e(lmt*d, 
Embltter'd  much,  but  nothing  changM 
in  that  affection  firm  and  true. 
Which  Gratitude  excites  to  You  } 
Shall  I  indulge  the  Mu(e,  or  ftifie 
This  meditation  of  a  trffle  ? 

But  you,  perhaps,  will  kindly  talfe 
The  trifle  for  the  Giver's  fake. 
Who  only  pays  his  grateful  Mite, 
The  juft  acknowledgment  of  Righty 
As  to  the  Landlord  duly  fent 
A  pepper-corn  (hall  pafs  for  rent. 

Yet  Trifles  often  (hew  the  Man, 
More  than  his  fettled  Lifi*  and  Plan  : 
Thefe  are  the  fbrts  of  inclination  $ 
Thofe  the  mere  glofsof  EoccATioitf 
Which  has  a  wond'rous  knack  at  tuniiog 
A  Blockhead  to  a  man  of  Leamii^  ; 
And,  by  the  helpof  form  and  place, 
The  child  of  Sin  to  babe  of  Grace. 
Not  that  it  alters  Nature  quite. 
And  fets  perverted  Reafbo  right. 
But,  ll|:e  Hypoerify,  conceals 
The  very  pafikms  which  (he  feels  | 
And  claps  a  Vizor  on  his  face. 
To  hide  us  from  the  World's  difgnce. 
Which,  as  the  firft  Appearance  ftrikei. 
Approves  of  all  things,  or  difliket. 
Likexhe  fond  fool  with  eager  glee. 
Who  fold  his  all,  and  put  to  fea, 
Lur'd  by  the  calm  which  fecmed  to  0ee|r 
On  the  (mooth  furfiKe  of  the  Den  ; 
Nor  dreamt  its  waves  could  proudqr  ilfi^ 
And  tofs  up  mountains  at  tfiefUet. 

Appsakance  is  theooly  d|iqg,  ' 

A  King's  a  Wretch,  a  Wretch  a  Kit^. 
Undrefs  them  botb-^Vou  Ki^,  fop^ofe 
For  once  you  wear  the  beggar**  dottht  % 
Cloaths  that  will  take  in  every  air  | 
— Blefsme!  they  fit  yoo  to  a  hair. 
Now  you,  Sir  Vagrant,  quickly  doQ' 
The  robes  his  Majefty  had  on. 

And  now,  O  World,  (b  woi 

Who  fee  ^th  fuch  difceining  eycty 

Put  obfiervatioo  to  the  Stretch, 

Cone— which  it  Ki^»  ani  which  n  Wickh? 
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It  f/b  World,  the  hvied  talk 
nilmnt  to  our  Malk. 
auke  dire£k  impreflions  ^ 

I  are  worn  by  all  ProfelHons. 
sed  to  dvrell  on  topics  ftale  ?  . 
I  drunk  with  wine  or  ale  ? 
rsy  who  with  face  of  brafs^ 
I  Rhetoricians  pafs  ? 
ic  Dolors  big, 
pent-houfe  of  thdr  wig  ? 
verfation  hardly  goes 
f  words,  and  hums  !  and  Oh*s ! 
s,  of  fuperior  Tafte, 
it  up  for  /ear  of  wafte, 
me  bottle  from  their  (helves^ 
always  for  themfelves  ? 
t  like  thefe,  my  Soul  difdains* 
their  hearts  as  well  as  brains, 
feighhour  (houtd  defire 
:andle  at  your  fire, 
;prive  your  flame  of  Lights 
cher  profits  by't  ? 
1  muft  often  pay  its  C6urt> 
tat  Scholars,  iy  rtpvrt^ 
\  hoarded  reputation, 
I  no  rifque  of  Converfationf 
ithin  a  ilore  of  Knowledge^ 
>lefs  us  !  for  a  College, 
nident  care,  no  doubt, 
rrain  (hall  fhaggle  out ; 
Mrit  too  nice  and  Bne, 
eir  pearl  and  gold  to  Sn\},fa  \ 
ne,  to  prevent  deceit* 
r  Man  a  Ho^  they  meet, 
y  perhaps  as  Scholars  ihine, 
ktmjehves  out  for  a  Sign. 
es  a  Lioa*s  flcin, 
s  an  Afs  within  ? 
Lion«  prithee  roar } 
^  orice,  and  ftalk  i\o  more ; 
well  as  Looks  be  wife, 
Iy  in  Difguife  j 
:h  wifdom  bottled  up, 
give  your  friends  a  fup. 
d  your  uotAirgs  thus  to  fave  ? 
he  Dial  in  the  Grave  f 
it  and  Reputation, 
tM  from  til  Communication. 
Ubag,  cheek  by  jole, 
{O  from  pole  to  pole, 
onuin  a  wond^rous  deal  ; 
y  travel  under  feal, 
hey  bear  your  wit  about, 
I  ever  find  it  out, 
^ax  foregoes  its  ufe, 
ri(bn*d  meaning  loofe  ? 
lly  often  deems 
uft  be  fiom  what  he  feems  ; 
t  a  dwelling  o*er, 
arther  than  the  Doort ' " 
ixwnd  Parion,  fat  and  fleek, 
( only  oatt  a  Week, 
,  Sloth,  and  Ven*fon  join 
rtAodw  Irvine ; 
tf»  recciTes  its  beauty 
large,  and  little  Duty  ; 
eFipe,  tfae.Glafs,  the  Smock, 
I  Ctttite  for  his  Flock. 
[. 
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J'  The  world,  obfequious  to  hit  nod. 
Shall  hail  this  oily  man  of  God, 
While  the  poor  prief)',  with  half  a  fcore 
Of  prattling  infants  at  his  Door, 
Whofc  fober  wi(hts  ne*er  rVgale 
Beyond  the  hcmelyjug  of  Ale, 
Is  hardly  4ecm*d  companion  fit 
For  man  of  Wealth,  or  man  of  Wit, 
Though  leam'd  perhaps  and  wife  as  He 
Who  figns  with  ttaring  S.  T.  P. 
And  full  of  facerdotal  Pride, 
Lays  God  and  Duty  both  afide. 

'<  Thn  Curate,  fay  you,  leamM  and  wile ! 
'*  Why  does  not  then  this  Curate  rife  ?" 

This  Curate  then,  zt/ortj'tSee, 
(Years  which  become  a  Curacy) 
At  no  great  mart  of  Letters  bred. 
Had  ftrange  odd  nodons  in  his  head. 
That  Parts,  and  Books,  and  Application^ 
Fumifli^d  all  meant  of  Education ; 
And  that  a  pulpiteer  ihould  know 
More  than  his  gaping  flock  below ; 
That  Learning  was  not  got  with  pain. 
To  be  forgotten  all  again  ; 
That  Latin  words,  and  rumbling  Greeks 
However  rharming  founds  to  fpeak. 
Apt  or  unapt  in  each  Quotation, 
Were  mftiits  on  a  Congregation, 
Who  cnuld  not  underhand  one  word 
Of  all  the  learned  (luff  they  heard  ;  « 
That  fomething  more  than  preaching  fine. 
Should  go  to  noake  a  found  divine  j 
That  Church  and  Pray  V,  and  holy  Sunday^ 
Were  no  excufe  for  fmful  Mcntlay ) 
That  pio^:^  do^^rine,  pious  Life, 
Should  both  make  one,  at  Man  and  Wife. 

Thinking  in  this  uncommon  Mode, 
So  out  of  all  the  prieftly  road. 
What  man  alive  can  e*er  fuppofe, 
Who  marks  the  way  Pa cr krment  goes. 
That  ihe  flwuld  ever  fin'l  her  way 
To  this  poor  Curati's  houfe  of  chj  ? 

Such  was  the  Pried,  fo  ftrangtrly  wife  ! 
He  could  not  bow*— How  (houM  i-ir  rife  ? 
Learned  He  was.  and  deeply  read  j 
—But  what  of  that  ?— not  duly  bied. 
For  he  had  fuckM  no  grammar  rules 
From  Royal  founts,  or  Public  fchools. 
Nor  gain'd  a  fingle  Com  of*  Knowledge 
From  that  vrft  Granary— a  College. 
A  Granary,  which  foo.i  fupplies 
To  vermin  of  uncommon  Sice. 

Aye,  now  indeed  the  Mar''er*8  clear,     . 
There  is  a  mighty  error  here. 
A  public  fchooI*s  the  pl^ce  alone. 
Where  Talents  m.iy  be  duly  known. 
It  has,  no  doubt,  its  imperfections. 
But  then,  fuch  Friend/hipv'  fuch  connedloni! 
The  Parent,  who  has  ^rm^d  his  Plan, 
And  in  his  Child  confider'd  Man, 
What  is  his  grand  and  golden  Rule  ?  ' 

"  Make  your  connexions.  Child,  at  School. 
<<  Mix  with  your  Equals,  fly  inferiors, 
« '  But  Asllow  clojcly  your  Superiors  , 
*<  On  them  your  cv*ry  Hope  depends, 
**  Be  prudent,  Tom,  get  (1^^/ Friends  j 
«  And  therefore  like  a  fpider  wait, 
"  And  fpin  your  Web  about  Ae  great.  \ 
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'*  If^ny  Lotd*9  Geruui  wants  fupplics» 

•<  Why— Voafnaft  make  his  Exercife. 

'*  Let  the  young  Marpnt  take  yoar  PlacCy 

'*  And  bear  a  whipping  for  hit  Grace. 

**  Suppofe  (fuch  Things  may  happen  oocc) 

**  The  Nobles  wits,  and  Yoa  theDnncei 

'*  Improve  the  means  of  Education ; 

''  And  learn  commodious  Adulation^ 

<«  Yo«r  Mafterfcarcely  holds  it  fin, 

**  //r  chucks  his  Lord^p  on  the  Chlift 

«  And  would  not  for  the  World  rebokct 

<(  Beyond  a  pat,  thefchool-boy  Duke. 

'«  The  Pattor  there,  of        what's  the  Place  ? 

^<  With  froiles  eternal  in  his  Face, 

**  With  dimpling  cheek,  and  fnowy  handt 

«  That  flumes  Uie  whitenefs  of  hi:<  band  } 

«  Whofe  milKing  Dialca  abounds 

<<  In  Hums  and  Hahs,  and  half  fbrm*d  fbufldf ) 

<<  Whofe  Elocution,  (uk  and  cbafte, 

«  Lays  his  commands  with  judgment  vdifi  y 

•'  And  left  the  Company  (Iiioold  hear, 

*(  Whifperi  his  Nothings  in  your  Ear ; 

«<  Think  you  'twas  Zeal,  or  Vlmse'sCare 

•«  That  placed  xhtfmlrkmg  Dodlor  there  ? 

4€  No— 'twas  Cooneftions  fbrm'd  at  School 

'«<  With  (bmc  rich  Wit,  or  noble  Foolf 

•*  Obfe<|uious  Flattery,  and  Atteodanccf 

*'  A  wilful,  ufeftti,  fa^edependance) 

«<  A  fupple  bowing  of  the  Knees 

«  To  any  htman  Cod  you  pleafe. 

*  <  (For  true^good-  breeding's  in  foCtCf 

«  *Twould*caU  the  very  Deril  white) 

«  'Twas  watching  others'  (hifting  Will, 

"And  Veering  to  and  fn  with  dull : 

«  Thefe  were  the  nkrans  tlut  mide  him  rifif » 

•(  Mind  your  conm^lonSf  and  be  wife.'* 

Mcthtnks  I  hear  (on  Tom  reply, 
im  be  a  Bifliop  by  ^d  by. 

Connections  at  a  public  School 
Will  ofrcn  fcrve  a  wealthy  Fool, 
By  lending  him  a  letter'd  Knate 
To  bring  him  Credit,  orto  fave  ) 
And  Knavery  gets  a  profit  rw/. 
By  giving  parts  and  worth  idfal. 
The  child  that  marks  this  flaviOi  Ploni 
Will  make  his  Fortune  when  a  Man. 
While  honeft  Wit's  ingenious  Merit 
Enjoys  hit  pittance,  and  his  fpiric. 

The  Strength  of  public  Education 
Is  quick'ning  Parts  by  tuv  t  atiok  f 
And  Emulation  will  create 
In  narrow  minds  a  jealous  ftstr. 
Which  ftifled  for  a  courfe  of  YearJ, 
From  want  df  Skill  or  mutual  F«art, 
Breaks  out  in  manhood  with  a  seal, 
Which  none  but  rival  Witt  can  feel. 
For  when  good  people  Wits  commence^ 
They  bfe  all  other  kind  of  fenfe ; 
(The  maxim  makes  you  fmile,  I  fee^ 
Retort  it  when  you  pleafe  on  me }) 
One  wtiter  always  hates  another. 
As  Emperors  would  kill  a  brocher. 
Or  Emprcfs  Qoeen  to  rule  alone, 
Pluck  down  aHuflnnd  from  the  throne. 
When  tir'd  of  Friend/hip  and  alliance^ 
Each  fide  fprings  forwaiti  to  defiance. 
Inveterate  Hate  and  Relblution, 
Faggot  ry4  Fin  and  PecfecBtio% 
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I  Is  all  their  aim,  and  all  their  Cry, 
Though  neither  fide  can  tell  you  whf- 
To  it  they  run  like  valiant  Men, 
And  flaih  about  them  wich  dwir  Pei^ 

\\  hat  InkHied  fprings  from  AltercatioB ! 
What  loppings  off  of  Reputation  ! 
Vou  might  as  foon  bu(h  itormy  Weather, 
And  bring  the  North  and  Soudi  together, 
A$  reconcile  your  letter'd  foes. 
Who  come  to  all  things  but  dty  blows. 
Your  dcfpertte  lovers  wan  md  pale. 
As  needy  culprits  in  a  jjil. 
Who  mufe  and  doat,  and  fine,  and  die, 
Scorch'd  by  the  light'ning  of  an  eye, 
.  For  Udick'  eyes,  with  fatal  flroke, 
Will  blaft  the  verieft  heart  of  oak) 
Will  wrangle;  bicker,  and  conaplain. 
Merely  to  make  it  op  ^aio. 
Though  fwain  look  glum,  and  mi£i  louk  ficry^- 
'Tis  nothing  but  amatttimm  tr^tf 
And  all  the  progre{s  portly  this— 
A  frown,  a  pout,  a  tear,  a  kifi. 
Thus  love  and  quarrels  (April  ^iKJtber] 
Like  vinegar  and  oil  together. 
Join  in  an  eafy  nnngled  fkrifc^ 
lo  n:ake  the  falUd  up  of  li^. 
Love  fettles  beft  firon  altercadooi 
As  liquors  t^tr  feftaentadoo. 

In  a  flage-coach,  with  lumber  crammed, 
Between  two  bulky  bodies  jamm'd. 
Did  ycu  ne'er  wrime  yourfelf  about. 
To  find  the  feat  and  cufkioa  out  ? 
How  difagreeably  you  fit. 
With  b— m  awiy,  and  place  unlit. 
Till  fome  kind  jolt  o'er  ill-pa¥*d  town, 
ShaU  wedge  you  clofe,  and  rail  you  dowii 
So  fires  it  with  ycvr  fondling  dolts. 
And  all  Icve's  quarrels  are  but  jolts. 

When  tiffs  arife,  and  wurds  of  ffaife 
Tum  one  to  two  in  man  and  wife, 
(For  that's  a  matrinooiU  courie 
Which  yokc-maOrs  mu^  go  through  pcrfbrtei 
And  ev'ry  married  man  is  certain 
i  T'attend  the  le£»ure  calPd  tfic  cartalnj 
i  Though  not  another  word  is  faid, 
{  When  once  the  couple  are  in  bed : 
;  Thert*  things  their  prc^r  channel  kcc^, 
-  (Thiy  make  it  up,  and  goto  flecp) 
Thefe  fallings  in  and  fatHngs  out. 
Sometimes  with  caufc,  but  moft  wkhfltf 
Are  but  the  common  modes  of  ftrife. 
Which  oil  the  fprings  of  married  fife, 
i  Where  famenefs  would  create  the  ^eeiif 
For  twcr /iupidfy  ferene. 

Obferve  yon  downy  bcdM.4D  make  lt» 
You  tofs  the  feathers  q|>  and  ftake  it. 
So  fondnefs  fprings  fioia  words  and  fedAf  f 
As  beds  lie  fmootbeft  afbr  fhttflfing. 

But  autholY*  wranglings  iviU  cttMt 
The  very  quinteflencc  of  hate  } 
Peace  is  a  t'ruitlefs  vain  endesfoor. 
Sworn  foes  for  once,  they're  feet  fbfCfU. 
—Oh  !  had  itpleas'd  my  wifer  bctttn 
That  I  had  ilevartafled  letters. 
Then  nt  Pamaflian  maggots  bred^ 
Like  feacies  in  a  madmaa*i  liead> 
No  grafpbgs  It  n  idle  nine. 
No  childlih  hopeof  fetoit  hmsg 


'95 


it  mv  mvlt-Knick  bni/i. 
birth,  vidi  fbRuiK  St, 
Jk  dunce,  ei  nudcthe  wit  | 

leld  a  fiittotdil  plicc, 
CJid  f.>;  wUh  jfgrict. 

;hllive  unfinighl,  unkoownl 
mall  thl>  penult  Itrife, 
N  cirei  gf  buA'ling  life  { 
It  wittj  (he  foot],  cht  ireitt 
:  lirdc  wwU  I  Imic. 


iE  MILK-MAID. 

■E'ER  for  p'tifun  plini  i  rdunK, 

'ill  fiod  il  Taiiifli  like  a  dieuD> 

udilng  fowiid  ei  real, 

pindi  il  ill  idtal  i 

I  joji,  or  aiha  ttlt^ 

Jmyi  Bucdin, 

the  thpuliti  uo  cril  pon, 

a  nukei  It  norc. 

c  t^  miod  tU/kim  feci, 

lU  mprijail  aiSt. 

iTc't  Khrmc  ths  pHOt  in  vinr  ) 

l]r  wc  ill  pnrfqi ! 

tatSiaf  it  cb'  ippoinCcd  day  ; 

iie  iotCTTid  bciwcta, 
n'd  o'er  witb  clovdi  of  fplcm, 
[  miod  nolock  her  CraTuce, 
feed  CB  promU'd  pIciTure. 

i  calle£bd  ia  itu  Ikia } 
Sorm  nuy  rend  Ihc  ur, 
>]r  our  In  dij  and  Mr  i 
~  ~    ~'>  Biyboji,  udpny. 


I  it 

jrifianiiy  fcbemei 
iwiyf  lilu  loldcD  dnanii. 
1 1  lin,  I  niffic  dune, 
I  liir  the  l*dy->  oaae) 


a  pleifing  concemplition  [ 

1  bench  Om  took  hn  Teat, 

I  the  milk-uil  at  brr  fttt, 

tiivd  ttie  chuik'd  the  pence, 

•  which  amfi:  from  thence  '% 

1  idcB  fill'd  her  bdiil, 

I  np,  and  iwjlmii  gun, 

pcnnf  whicblhe  told, 

incf  tum'd  ti>  gold  ; 

lof  ihui  from  computatioiii 

iloiiil  hfT  iDcdilation. 

e  ben'n  but  to  preferre  my  heilthi 

It  I  Aill  hire  ftore  of  wealth  ; 

of  COolciiDaKe  cofoe  - 

■vc  fton  of  loTcn  mo. 

m  I'U  bieak  thdr  ftabbdn  htaOi 

I  ik  pride  sf  fowdt  tniu 


What  Suiton  ihn  will  kneel  beAn  me. 
Lariti,  Etr/t,  ami  F^ui  Outl  odire  mi. 
Whrn  in  my  gildcdcoachlrid*. 
My  Ladi  it  hii  Lafd^'f-'i  Tide, 
Hnsr  mil  I  Iwgh  It  til  I  meet 
Clati'rinf  in  pxtcni  down  ilie  ftreet  I 
And  LoiiiN  then  TU  mind  no  mure, 
Hswe'er  I  lov'd  him  hetculbre  ; 
Or,  if  he  talks  of  plighted  iniih, 
twill  nothurihc  GmpJe  youth. 
But  rife  indlgnaoC  from  my  fui, 
And  fpum  the  lubberfnun  my  feel.'* 
AJtioi),  ilati  the  fpcaker't  gnce. 
improper  place. 


For  ia  til 
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What  fancinl  blifi  che  maid  o'erchrcw ! 

While  down  at  once,  wich  hkleoui  fill, 
le  loven,  wealth,  aad  milk,  and  all 
huirucyeverloVF^mRHm, 
bring  the  giy  m«crh1i  home  i 
ginuion  fiunu  the  d;:am, 

And  accident  tleftroyt  the  fciwme; 
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AMONQSTyouiijtVi.  rrputatioa 
Dependi  on  BaiOi  and  SJimihi  f 
And  men  iocre'fcin  fame  and  worth. 
Not  (Torn  their  merit),  but  their  Birti, 
he  ii  bom  to  lite  obrcure, 
hi9  the  (in  of  being  pour  i 
While  wealthy  du1lner>  lultiateafe, 
^ndli  u  witty  u  you  pleife. 
— '<  What  did  hii  ljr4fiif  fay  >-«-0  1  Sa*  < 
'  The  wry  T«ij  /  B'gv«  !  Daiixi !" 
And  then  '6t  buii'd  from  KniU  to  Rmir, 
While  ladieiwhifpetitilMUt, 
'  Well,  Jproteli,  ach»iiii>«  hiil 
<  Hit  Ltr^i/.  hu  >  deal  of  wit  : 
■  How  elegiw  that  double  fenft  I 
"  P^*™.-'  «,!>/»/  l.mof,r 
When  all  my  lord  hu  fdjd  or  dont, 
Wu  but  the  Ini'uigtf  a  pun. 

Mark  the  fat  Cir,  whofr  good  iMuud  fom, 
Amouati  al  lead  to  half  a  Pl*mi  i 
WhoTe  chariutwhirlifaimupand  down 
Some  three  or  fcput  milci  out  of  town  j 
Fat  thither  Cuba  blki  repiir. 
To  take  the  pj^  which  they  call  air, 
Dull  litlly  (not  the  wanton  wild 
'  naginitian'i  younger  i  hi  |  d ) 

lal  tiiten  lodging!  in  bii  face, 
Ai  finding  that  ittcfni  place. 
And  peeping  from  i'u  windawi,  tcilt 
~>all  beholden,  where  die  dwelli. 

et  once  a  week,  thii  purfs.prond  d(J 
Shall  ajK  the  falliet  of  a  wit, 
And  alter  ev'ty  Sunday'i  dinner, 
to  prieltly  faint,  or  city  tinner, 

IShiU  tell  the  Itoiy  o'er  and  o'er, 
H'u  told  (  Omtaai  timet  beftte  ( 
>  C  1 
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Like  gameftersj  who,  with  eager  zeal. 
Talk  the  game  o*er  between  the  deil. 

Mark  !  how  the  fools  and  knaves  admire 
And  chuckle  with  their  Sunday  ^fquire; 
While  he  looks  plc.isM  at  ev*ry  %ucA, 
And  laughs  much  louder  than  the  reft  } 
And  cackling  with  inceflfant  grin, 
Triples  the  Ooublt  of  his  chin. 

Birth,  rank,  and  vrealth,  have  wondVous  IkiU  i 
Make  fyits  and  Statefmcn  when  they  will  \ 
While  genius  holds  no  elimation, 
From  lucjdefs  waat  of  Siiuatton  ', 
And,  if  through  clouded  fcencs  of  Ukf 
He  t^kes  d^rac  poverty  to  wife, 
Howe*er  he  work  and  tcize  his  brain, 
Jiis  pound  of  wit  fcarce  weighs  a  |ta-ii  ; 
While  with  his  Lardflnf  itabouadst 
And  one  light  grain  fwells  out  to  pounds. 
Receive,  good  Ar,  wth  afped)  kind. 
This  wanton  gallop  of  rh*.-  mind  j 
But,  fince  all  thir^gs  incrcafe  in  worthy 
Proportioned  to  their  rank  and  biith ; 
Left  you  (hould  thbk  the  letter  bafcn 
While  i  fupply  the  poet's  place, 
IMI  tell  you  whence  and  what  I  am, 

My  Bretd,  my  Blocdf  my  Sre,  my  Dsm, 
My  Sire  was  PiNOAR*s  E^gUf  (6a 

Of  Pegafut  of  HiticoN  j 

My  Dam,  the  HifpograpA,  which  whirl'd 

uf^-  Ifho  to  the  lunar  world . 

Bo:h  high-bred  things  of  mettled  kloed, 

The  beft  in  all  AroLio's  ftud. 

Now  Cbitics  here  would  bid  roefpcal^ 

The  OLD  borfe  language,  that  is,  Creek  ^ 

For  HoMBft  made  us  talk,  you  know, 

Almoft  three  thoufand  vears  ago ; 

And  men  of  Tafte  iai6  Jydgmat  riHBi 

Allow  the  paflage  is  dmme. 

*Iktf  were  fine  mettled  things  indeed, 

And  of  peculiar  ftrength  and  breed  j 

What  leaps  they  took,  how  ^r  and  wide ! 

i— TheyM  take  a  country  Ji  a  ftride. 

How  great  each  leap,  Loll ginus  knew. 

Who  from  dimenfioni  ta'en  of  two. 

Affirms,  with  equal  ardour  whirld, 

A  third,  good  lord  1  would  ^lear  the  worId« 
But  till  fome  learned  wight  fhall  ikcw 

Jf  Ace/tts  MVST  beusM,  or  no, 

A  doubt,  which  puzzles  all  the  wife 

Of  giant  and  of  pigmy  fize, 

Who  wafte  their  time,  and  fancies  vex 

Yfith  a/per,  letth,  circuntflex. 

And  talk  of  mark  and  punduation, 

As  'twere  a  matter  of  filvation  j 

For  when  your  pigmies  take  the  pen 

They  fancy  they  grow  up  to  Afcv, 

And  think  they  keep  the  world  in  awe 

By  brandifl.ing  a  very  Strang  i 

Till  they  nave  clearM  this  weighty  doybtj 

Which  they'll  be  centuries  about. 

As  a  plab  nag,  in  homely  phrafe, 

1*11  uie  the  language  of  eur  days  i 

And,  for  tlv«  firft  and  only  time. 

Tuft  iti^kea  fr«f  in  eafy  rhime. 
Nor^t  it  ifiock  your  thought  or  Hghtt 

That  thuii  a  quadruped  (hoold  w.ite  ^ 

Read  but  the  papers,  and  you'll  fee . 

More  prodigies  of  wit  tbMi  me  } 
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Grown  men  and  ^rrcKtn  taught  to  daocf  ^ 
By  monfieur  Pa/ferat  from  Fra'KC  ;     • 
Tht  learned  dog,  tht  learned  mut, 
The  learned  bird,  xhciearntd  hare  ; 
And  all  vefajAunable  too. 
And  play  at  cards  as  well  as  you. 

Of  paper,  pen,  and  ink  poflef&'d,  i 

With  faculties  of  writing  bleft. 
Why  fhould  not  I  then,  Hvumn^fkum  bred 
(A  word  that  muft  \ttjeen,  not  (aid) 
Rid  you  of  all  that  anxious  care, 
Which  good  folk  feel  for  good  and  hk. 
And  which  your  looks  betrayed  indeed,         * 
To  more  dlficeming  eyes  of  fteed  j 
When  in  the  (hape  of  uiefal  hack> 
I  bore  a  poet  on  my  back  ? 

Know,  fafely  rode  my  mafter^s  bridef 
The  bard  before  her  for  my  guide. 
Yet  think  not,  Cvr,  his  awkward  care 
Enfured  protl^^ion  to  the  fair. 
No— confcious  of  the  prize  I  bore^ 
My  wayward  fbotfteps  flipt  no  more. 
For  though  I  fcom  the  Poit*s  /kill. 
My  miftrefs  guides  me  where  (he  will. 

AhttraiGt  in  wond'rous  fpecnladoOf 
Loft  in  laborious  meditation. 
As  whether  'twould  promote  Suhlmu 
If  S:Iver  could  be  palr'd  in  rhyme  ; 
Or,  as  the  word  of  fweeter  Tune, 
Mcttti  might  be  clinkM  inftead  of  ntooa  > 
No  wonder  poets  hardly  know 
Or  what  they  do,  or  where  they  go. 
Whether  they  ride  or  walk  the  fbeet. 
Their  keads  are  always  on  their yctf  ; 
They  now  and  then  may  get  a^de 
Th*  ideal  Pegafus,  and  ride 
Prcdigious  journeys     round  a  room^ 
As  boys  ride  cock-horfe  on  a  bRKum 

Whether  Acrojlics  teize  the  brain. 
Which  goes  a  hunting  words  in  vno» 
(For  Mfords  moft  capitally  fin, 
Unlefs  their  letten  right  begia.) 
S  ince  how  to  man  or  vrocnan*s  nnUt^ 
C  ould  you  or  I  Acroftic  frame. 
O  r  make  the/tfWj^  letten  join, 
T  o  form  the  word  tnat  telli  os  tim, 
Unlefs  we'ad  r:gJtt  initials  got, 
S,  C,  O,  T,    and  fo  made  Scot  ? 
Or  whether  |{f^i,  jRi<i^tf*s  brother 
(Both  which  had  Dvllnzss  for  thrir aotber) 
Employ  the  gentle  poct*s  care. 
To  celebrate  fome  town  or  ^r. 
Which  all  ad  libitum  he  flits 
For  fou  to  pick  it  up  by  bits. 
Which  bits  together  plac'd,  will  fmat 
Some  city's  or  fome  lady*s  name ; 
As  when  a  worm  is  cut  in  twain, 
)t  joins  and  is  a  worm  again  , 
When  thoughts)o  weighty,  fi  iatenle. 
Above  the  reach  of  comnx»  fenfe, 
Diftrad  and  twirl  the  mind  about. 
Which  fan  would  haamer  (bm^iiqg  mti 
A  kind  difcharge  relieves  the  inisidy 
As  folks  are  eas'd  by  breaking  wind  i 
Whatever  whims  or  o^ggoti  bred 
Take  place  of  fen(e  in  poet*s  httd. 
They  nx  themfelves  without  controiU* 
yrtyufcT  its  feat  it  on  the  IbuL 
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What  BzaoALDUt  gravely  told  ; 

1  read  it  in<  chat  foilind  divine. 
And  for  indecency,  you  know 

He  had  a  fafliioaable  turn» 
At  prim  obfervers  clearly  (ktw 

Int^odierParfon,  DoaorSTi««i. 
Yet  Pop  I  denies  it  all  defence, 
^  againft  a  wall.  And  call  it,  Mcf$  us  1  Want  of  fenfe. 

rh?  river  as  it  Hows,  But  e'en  the  iiectnt  PoPi  can  write 

*  Of  bottles,  corks,  and  maiden  u^h^ 
Of  cbannuig  beauties  lefs  in  fight. 
Of  the  more  fecret  precious  hair, 
.t  «  And  fomethJngelfe  of  little  SIse, 

You  know  when. 
If  iuch  Authoridet  prevail, 

To^varnilh  o*er  this  petty  fia> 
I  plead  a  pardon  for  my  tale> 

And  having  hemm*d  and  coughed— l>eguw 
A  Genius  (one  of  thofe  I^meao* 

We  read  of  in  the  Arabian  nighu  ; 
Not  fuch  as  every  day  are  feen 

ArBob'sor  Arthur's,  whilom  White's, 
I  For  howfoe*er  you  change  the  name, 
£  \yr  ,  R I V  ER  H  E  A  D*  I  The  Clubs  and  Meetings  are  the  fame^ 

Nor  thofe  prodigkws  learned  folks. 


ur  heathen  idols,  we 
:ed,  but  cannot  fee. 
ce  the  poet's  part, 
ood,  am  BsrJ  at  heart) 
•o  deep  immerft, 
e-bitten  and  hi'-verji^ 
externals  all, 

againft  a  wall, 
$h^  river  as  it  flows, 
'idge  before  his  nofe. 
like  thefe  equeftrians  fit 
bick  of  mettled  tit  ? 
iwell,  for  here  comes  B^t 
Tve  fome  hackney  job  j 
or,  for  recreation, 
bard  to  our  PUutatkn, 
s  Gompts  with  Burnam  Blacky 
:  fervant>  Hanbury'i  hack. 
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PIN2I. 

[BED  TO  J.  WILKES  Em^- 

thetw  in  9mm  voiubWu  gttmm.         Hoi, 

WxLKCfl,  whofc  lively  focial  Wit 
lains  the  prudiih  AfTcdation 
Folks,  wh6  love  to  fit 
mjkould  at  Confultation, 
in  familiar  Str^n 
yoo  from  the  idle  hour 

ngtheNoKTHlRN    THAHXf 

lis  pupper  tools  of  Pow*r. 
e  Wretch,  if  fenfe  of  ihame 
touch  the  mifcreant\  breaft, 
to  virtue  as  to  fune, 
ler  whom  the  Cods  deteft) 
ortohimfelf  to  court, 
fter  or  Monarch*s  fmilc  $ 
in  infolence  of  fport,         ^ 
he  CicAKTKi  of  our  ifle. 
tould  1,  who  only  ftrive 
ig  of  an  eafy  tale, 
tendon  half  alive 
30OG0LAM  and  Flimnap  rail  ? 
V  England  be  the  name, 
irfaidk  wVe  taught  no  more  to  prixe) 
IN,  it  is  all  t&  fame, 
liputian  Sutefmen  rife 
ce  of  gigantic  fixe, 
njoy  thdr  warmth  a  while, 
1  regard  them  with  a  fmile. 
,  like  Go L  LIVES,  in. fport 
e  fire  and  fave  the  Court, 
irn— The  tale  is  old  ; 
i,  trul/  flflOB  of  ma^r^ 


Your  Haberdaihers  of  ftale  Jokes, 
Who  drefs  them  up  foneat  and  cl( 
For  News-paper  or  Magastne  j 
But  one  that  could  play  wond*rous  tridu^ 

Changing  the  very  courfe  of  Nature^ 
Not  AsMODius  on  twofticks 

Orfage  Uacanda  could  do  greater.) 
Once  on  a  time  incog  came  dawn 
From  his  equivocal  domimons* 
And  traveird  o'er  a  country  town 

To  try  folks*  tempers  and  opinioov 
When  to  accompIi(h  his  intent    • 
(For  had  the  cobler  known  the  king. 
Lord !  it  would  quite  have  fpoilM  the  thlof) 
In  ftrange  diiguife  be  (lily  went 
And  (himp*d  akmg  the  high-way  tracks 
With  greafy  knapfack  at  hit  back  $ 
And  now  the  night  was  pitchy  dark« 
Without  one  ftar's  indulgent  fpark. 
Whether  he  %ranted  deep  or  not» 
Is  of  no  confequence  to  tell  j 
A  bed  and  lodging  muft  be  got. 
For  genuifes  live  alwayv  well. 
At  the  beft  houfe  in  all  the  town, 

(It  was  th*  ^^oniey*s  you  may  fwear) 
He  knocked  aslie'd  have  beat  it  down. 

Knock  as  yoo  would,  no  entrance  there. 
But  from  the  window  cried  the  dame. 
Go,  firrah  go,  firom  whence  you  came. 
Here,  Nell,  John,  Thomas,  fee  who  kaock% 
Fellow,  rU  put  yon  in  the  ftucks. 
Be  gentle  ma*am,  the  Genius  cried  t 

Have  mercy  on  the  wand*ring  poor,' 
Who  knows  not  where  his  head  to  hide^ 

And  aiks  a  pittance  at  your  door. 
A  mug  of  beer,  a  cruft  of  bread- 
Have  pity  on  the  houielefs  head  \ 

Your  httlband  keeps  a  lordly  taUc^ 
I  aik  but  for  the  offal  crumbsy 
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f  Pop«*$  L^ttiBn. 
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Aod  for  a  IcTdging^— bsrn  or  ft^ble 
Will  fltfoad  me  till  the  morning  coroev 

*Twas  alJ  in  vain  :  (he  rang  ciie  belly 
The  femots  tremblM  at  the  knell  j 
Down  flew  the  malda  to  tell  the  men. 
To  drirc  the  ▼agraat  bacJc  again. 
Tie  trwlg'4  away  In  angry  mind. 
And  thought  bur  cheaply  of  mankind^ 

TiYI  through  t  a  cafement*t  dingy  pane, 
A  ruih  Ught*i  melanchofy  ray, 

Bad  hhn  e*en  try  hi^luck  again  ; 
Perfiaps  beneath  a  houfc  of  clay 
A  wandering  paflbiger  might  find, 
A  better  friend  to  human  kiniy 
And  far  more  luiTpicabltfare, 
^Tbougb  not  fi>  coftly,  nice,  or  nrtp 
As  fmokea  upon  the  filver  plate 
Of  th^  luzoipious  pampered  great. 

Sa  eo  thU  cot  of  homely  thatch, 
Jn,the  faoie  plight  the  genius  came  : 

Down  comes  the  dame,  lifts  up  the  latch  j 
What  want  ye  fir  f 

Cod  hift  youy  damcw 
And  fo  he  told  thn  piteous  tale, 

Which  you  have  heard  him  tell  befoie  $ 
Your  padcnce  and  my  own  would  fail 

Were  1  to  tell  it  o*er  and  o*er. 
Suffice  it,  that  my  goody's  care 
Brought  forth  her  beft,  though  fimple  Are^ 

And  from  the  comer-cupboard*s  board» 
Htt  ftranger  gueft  the  more  to  pleafci 

Beipreld  her  hofpitable  board 
With  what  (he  had— *twas  bread  and  chcde. 
*Tif  boneft  though  but  homely  cheer ; 

Much  good  may*t  do  ye,  eat  your  KR. 
WSdoU  I  couM  treat  you  with  (hung  beer, 

Butibr  the  a^oo  take  the  will. 
You  fee  my  cot  is  clean  though  (mail. 

Pray  heav'ir  encreafe  my  flender  ttotk ! 
Y«a*re  welcome*  friend,  you  fre  my  att  | 

And  for  your  bed,  Sir  thereat  a  dock. 
No  mstter  what  was  after  (aid. 
He  eat  and  drank  and  went  (abed. 
And  now  the  cock  his  mattins  fung, 

(However  Tuch  fingitig*s  light  eftcem*d> 
*Tis  precious  in  the  Mules*  tongue 

When  fuAg,  rfaimes  better  than  he  icicam*d  |) 
The  dame  and  pedlar  both  arofe. 

At  car>y  dawn  of  riflng  day, 
She  far  her  work  of  folding  elothes> 

And  He  to  traveT  on  his  way ; 
Bvt  much  he  thought  himfelf  to  Uame. 

If^  as  in  duty  furely  bound, 
fie  did  not  thank  the  careful  dame 

For  the  reception  he  had  found, 
Hoftefs,  quoth  He,  before  I  go, 

1  thank  you  for  your  hearty  Fiirc  i 
W^uld  it  were  in  my  pow*r  to  pay 
J4y  gratitude  a  better  way ; 
Alt  monev  now  runs  rery  low. 

And  I  nave  not  a  doit  to  fpare ; 
Bat  if  Vofi'll  take  this  piece  of  Stuff— 

^.«Ku,  q':oth  the  dame,  Vm  as  poor  as  yeuj 
Your  kinaeft  wiihes  are  enough, 

Vdu're  welcome^  friend,  nrewell^Adku. 
But  ^r(!  reply  M  the  wand*rin^gueft. 

For  beJl  aad  board  and  hosnely  dtfli^ 
||ay  all  thiags  turn  out  for  the  hdi^ 

So  ukc  Biy  Ucfluig  and  my  wtflu 
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May  what  you  firi?  be^n  to  do. 

Create  fuch  profit  and  delight. 
That  you  may  do  It  all  day  through. 
Nor  fiiiKh.  till  the  depth  of  night. 

Thank  you,  faid  (he,  and  ihatthe  doer, 
Tum*d  to  her  work,  and  thought  00  morcj 
And  now  the  napkin  which  was  (pread 
To  treat  her  guefl  with  good  brown  breadt 
She  folded  up  with  niceft  care  $ 
When  lo  !  another  lupkin  thert ! 
And  every  folding  did  beget 
Another  and  another  yet. 
She  folds  a  fkift— by  ftrange  eaocafe^ 
The  remnant  fwells  ihto  a  piece. 
Her  Caps,  her  Laces,  all  the  fiunry 

Till  fuch  a  quantity  of  linen. 

From  fuch  a  very  (mall  begimiMigy 
Flowed  in  at  once  upon  the  D^me* 
Who  wor.d*rtd  how  the  deuce  it  came^ 

That  with  the  drap'rv  ihe  had  got 

Within  her  little  ihabby  cot, 
iShe  might  for  all  the  town  provide, 
Aad  bleak  both  York-frreet  and  Cheiffide. 
It  happened  thatth*  attorney *s  wife. 

Who  to  be  fure,  took  much  upon  hes^ 
As  being  one  in  higher  Life, 

Who  did  the  Parifh  mighty  honour. 
Sent  for  the  Dame,  who  poor  and  willing^ 

Would  take  a  job  of  charing  workt 

And  fweat  and  toil  like  any  Tusk* 
To  earn  a  fixpence  or  a  fhiHuif . 

She  could  not  come,  not  fhe  indeed ! 
She  thanked  her  much  but  haid  no  need. 
Good  news  will  fly  as  well  as  bad» 

So  out  this  wood'rous  ftoiy  eainr» 

About  the  Pcdlarand  the  Duutg 
Which  mode  th'  Attorney *s  wile  (^  vMi 

That  (he  reiblrM  at  any  rate» 
Spste  of  her  pride  and  Lady  airs» 

To  get  the  Pedlar  tete-a-tcte. 
And  nuke  up  all  the  pafi  a^dxt  t 

And  though  (he  wi{h*4  him  ^  the  def% 
^ben  he  came  there  the  ni^  befb(e» 

Determin'd  to  be  moaftroos  thnl. 
And  drop  her  curtfie  at  tint  door.     . 

Now  all  was  rackeCt  noi^  and  ft^tm^  * 
Nell  running  one  way,  John  anothert 
And  Tom  was  on  the  coach-borie  icnt» 
To  learn  which  way  the  Pedlar  itcot. 

Thomas  retum*d  ;^-the  Pedlar  broqght^ 
'-What  cot)Ll  my  dainty  Madam  iayt 

For  not  benaying  as  (be  ougbtf 
And  driving  hone^  ft^ks  away  f 
Upon  my  word,  it  (hocks  me  mnebf 

— Eut  there's  fuch  thieving  here  of 
Not  that  I  dream*d  that  yon  vrere  fnchf 

When  you  came  knocking  at  mygafi^ 
I  mua  confcfs  myfelf  tf>  blame» 

And  Tm  afraid  you  lately  met 
Sad  treatment  with  that  homely  daaii» 

Who  lives  on  what  her  hands  caa  getj^ 
Walk  in  with  me  at  leaft  c^oigy. 
And  let  us  fet  all  matters  nght. 
I  know  my  duty,  and  indeed 
Would  help  a  friend  in  time  of  need. 

Take  fuch  refrefhment  as  you  ^pd^ 
I*m  fuxc  I  mean  ift  lor  thebcfti 
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it  with  a  willing  fmnd> 
ave  and  Cober  gueft. 
uoe,  and  for  his  pickings 
e  cable  coren  fpread, 
Goody*8  cheefe  and  breiJf 
attd  fiih,  and  fle(h>  and  chicken* 
pear  in  greater  llatci 
and  forks  with  filver  han«le9» 
lefticks  of  bright  (French)  plate 
beft  nx>uld  (callow)  candles, 
brdoght  forth  to  be  difplay*d> 
hoafewifry  parade^ 
le  Pedlar  to  regale^ 
:  the  wond'rous  man  her  friend* 
wti'i  of  mantling  ale» 
and  claret  without  end  ; 
1  and  nobbM,  and  fmird  and  laughed* 
ScSf  namM  their  toaftsi  and  quaflTd  j 
ftr  every  friend  and  foe, 
drinking,  talking  paft, 
ufe- clock  ftruck  twelve  atlait. 
Sing  Madam  bon  repot f 
leaded  ikc^vy  head, 
r  bow,  and  want  to  bed. 
im  then  at  p*rfcft  eaft, 
»ed,  a  good  found  deep, 
tie  reader,  if  you  ple^e, 
lady  tike  a  peep, 
not  reft,  but  tum*d  and  tofs'd 
whifper'd  in  her  brain, 
:  her  indifcredon  laft. 
Cunning  might  regain, 
itofo  poofadamc  ! 
'f(p  fare )  perplexed  her  head  ; 
It  not  (he  exp«d  the  fame, 
,  civil,  and  well-bred  ? 
rctkon'd  up  her  ftore 
icks,  Hollands,  MuHIos,  Lawns, 
and  Purchafes)  atld  PaWnk^ 
lultiply  them  mort, 
ad  got  a  Stock  of  Linen* 
oWagier  to  fin  in. 
came,  ^hen  up  Hie  gnt, 
noBJoufly  In^lin*d 
ler  fagacious  plot, 
hat  ciril  ftuff  we  find 
*  who  talk  a  wond*rous  deal 
'  neither  mean  nor  feel. 
t,  Ma*m,  reply'd  the  Gueftj 
aiuble  return, 
ntion  and  Concern, 
uvilides  expreft 
muft  be  ftill  in  debt 
ndnefs  he  has  met  ? 
tor  eutertainment*s  fake, 
(ood  my  wiffi  can  do, 
yoa  firft  ihill  underuke, 
ieafing  all  day  through. 
rho  kindly  undetftood 
dually  good, 
1  acurtfie  wond*rous  Iowi 
wanted  him  to  go, 
bt  look  up  all  her  ftore, 
sto  tboufands  noore. 
laids  were  fent  to  look 
ly,  hole  and  nook, 
which  they  could  Bni 
or  say  kind. 


Draw^n,  Boxes,  CIofets»  Chefts  aijd  Cafeft 
Were  unk)ck'd  it  once  to  get 
Her  Point,  hec  Gawz,  her  Pruffia-  aet^    . 
With  fifty  names  of  fifty  kinds. 
Which  fuit  tariety  of  minds. 

How  fhall  I  now  my  ^le  purfue^' 
So  paili'ng  lirange,  fo  pamng  truef 
When  every  bit  from  every  hoard. 
Was  brought  and  laid  upon  the  board* 

Le<i  foroe  more  urgent  obligation 
Might  interrupt  her  pleafuig  toil, 

And  m<irring  half  her  application. 
The  ptomlf  *d  hopes  of  profit  fpoil, 
'  Before  (he  folds  a  fingle  rag. 

Or  takes  a  cap  from  board  or  bag. 
That  nothing  might  her  work  prevent, 

(For  ihe  was  ndw  refolv'd  to  labour. 
With  eameft  hope  and  full  intont 

To  get  the  better  of  her  neighbour) 
Into  the  garden  (he  would  go 

To  do  that  necefiary  thing, 
Which  muft  by  all  be  done,  you  know. 
By  rich  and  poor,  and  high  and  low. 

By  Male  and  Female,  Queen  and  King ; 
She  little  dreamed  a  comnx>n-a^on, 

Pradtis*d  as  duly  as  her  pray*rs. 
Should  prove  fo  tedious  a  tranfadion. 

Or  coft  her  fuch  a  fca  of  cares. 
In  fhort  the  ftreams  (b  plenteous  ,fiow*d» 

That  in  the  dry  and  dufty  weather. 
She  might  have  watered  all  the  roid 

For  ten  or  twenty  miles  together. 
What  could  ihe  do  ^  as  it  began, 
Th*  involuntary  tDrrcnt  ran. 

Inftead  of  folding  Cap  or  Mob, 
So  dreadful  was  this  diftillalion. 
That  from  a  fimpl  e  watering  job. 
She  fear'd  a  general  Inundation, 

While  for  her  Indifcredon 'serine. 
And  covedng  too  great  a  ftore, 

She  made  a  river  at  a  dme. 
Which  fure  was  never  done  before* 


A  FAMILIAR  LETTER  OF  RHIMES. 

1*  O     A      t  A  D  T. 

YE  S— I  couW  rifle  grove  and  bow'r 
And  ftrip  the  beds  of  every  fiowV» 
And  deck  them  in  their  ftireft  liue^ 
Merely  to  be  out  bluih*d  by  you. 
The  lil|y,  pale,  by  my  dire£lion, 
Should  fight  the  rofe  for  your  complexion  t 
Or  I  coold  make  up  fweeteft  pofies^ 
Fit  fragrance  for  the  ladies*  nofes, 
Which  drooping,  on  your  breoft  rcclioiiif  *    . 
Should  all  be  widiering,  dying,  piniag. 
Which  every  fongfter  can  difplay, 
Tve  more  authoddes  than  Gat  ; 
Nay,  I  cou1<f  teach  the  globe  its  duty 
To  pay  all  homage  to  your  beauty,  , 

And,  wit*s  creadve  powV  to  fliow. 
The  ytryfre  ihould  mix  with /Sww ; 
Your  eyes,  that  hranaiih  banung  darts 
To  fcoi;ch  and  finge  our  t'wdir  keants, 
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Shoold  he  the  lamps  for  Io\*er*s  niin>  • 
And  light  them  to  their  own  undoing  ; 
V/liile  all  the  fiiaw  about  your  bread 
Should  leave  them  hopelefs  and  diftreft. 

For  thoTe  who  rarely  foar  above 
The  art  of  ompting  lovt  and  ^orr^ 
In  their  conceits  and  amorous  fiAions« 
Arc  mighty  fond  of  contradi^ions> 
Above,  in  air ;  in  earth,  beneath  ; 
AnA  things  that  do,  or  do  not  breathe^ 
All  have  their  parts,  and  feparate  place» 
To  paint  the  fair  one*t  various  grace. 

Her  cheek,  her  eye,  her  bofom  (how 
The  role,  the  lilly,  diamond,  fnow. 
Trf,  milk,  and  amber,  vales  and  mountains^ 
Stars,  rubies,  funs,  and  m(^y  fountainsy 
The  poet  gives  them  all  a  fliare 
In  the  defcripdon  of  his  fair. 
She  Sumst  ihe  cJiills,  (he  pierces  hearts 
With  locks,  and  bolts^  and  flames,  and  darts. 
And  could  wetruft  th*  extravagancy 
Of  evry  poct*s  youthful  fanfy, 
They*d  nuke  each  nymph  they  love  fo  well> 
As  c$IJ  as  fnow,  as  hr  ai 

»-0  gentle  lidy,  fpare  your  fright. 
No  horrid  rhime  fliall  wound  your  fiiglit. 
I  would  not  for  the  world  be  heardy 
To  utter  fuch  utifetmfy  word. 
Which  the  p'iliter  parfon  fears 
To  mention  to  politer 'ears. 

But,  could  a  female  form  be  fbown» 
(The  thought,  peihaps,  is  not  my  own) 
Where  every  circumilance  (hould  meet 
To  make  the  poet*s  nymph  compleat 
Formed  to  his  Fancy^otmoft  pitch* 
She*d  be  as  ugly  as  a  witch. 

Cbme  then,  O  mufe,  of  trim  conceit* 
Mufe,  always  fine,  but  never  neat* 
Who  to  the  dull  uofated  ear 

Of  French  or  Tyjcan  SoM NZTEEJt* 

Tak*ft  up  the  fame  unvaried  tone. 

Like  the  S^^ci  bagpipers  favourite  drone, 

Sqneeaing  out  thoughts  in  ditties  quaint, 

To  poet's  miihefs,  wborc»  or  faint  j 

Whether  thou  dwelPft  on  ev'ry  grace. 

Which  lights  the  world  from  La  v  b  a's  face* 

Or  amorous  praife  expatiates  wide 

On  beauties  which  the  nymph  muft  hide  ; 

For  wit  affected,  loves  to  fhow 

Her  every  charm  from  top  to  toe. 

And  wanton  fimcy  oft  purfues 

Minute  defcriptioo  from  the  mufe. 

Come  and  ponrtray,  with  pencil  fine. 

The  poec*s  mcrtal  nymfh  dk/'tnr. 
Her  go/Jen  locks  of  claflic  hair. 

Are  Mts  to  catch  the  wanton  air  ; 

Her  forehead  h/sry^  and  her  eyes 

Each  a  bright  4jf  to  light  tbe  iklet» 

OrbM  in  whow  centre,  Cwfid  aims 

His  darts  proteftus!  dptwithjStfimf  f 

While  the  fly  god*s  uncning  bow 

It  the  half  cic^e  of  her  irow. 

Each  lip  a  r»^jr,  parting,  ibews 

The  precious  ^ar/  in  even  rows. 

And  all  the  loves  and  graces  fleck 

Bathe  in  the  dimplci  of  httcJiuk. 

Her  heMfs  pure  frno,  or  white  Vn  an/I* 

Are  'twy  applet*  fnootb  ai  fllk* 


Or  elfe,  as  fancy  trips  on  fafkr* 

Fine  marhle  hills  or  mlaht^tr. 
A  figure  made  of  wax  woa*d  pleafe 

More  than  an  aggregate  of  diefe. 

Which  though  they  are  of  prcciMBVortb* 
And  held  in  great  efteem  on  eartk. 
What  are  they,  rightly  ondcrftood* 
Compar*d  to  real  fleih  and  blood  ? 

And  I,  who  hate  to  ad  by  rules    \ 
Of  whining,  rhiming*  learing  fbolt* 
Can  never  twift  my  nund  about 
To  find  fuch  fbange  refemblaire  out. 
And  fimile  that*s  only  fit 
To  fhew  my  plenteous  lack  of  wft. 
Therefore,  omitting  flames  and  darts, 
Wounds,  ftghs  and  tears,  and  bleeding  heart*, 
Obeying,  what  I  here  declare. 
Makes  half  my  happinefs,  the  Fair* 
The  favourite  fubje^  I  purfue, 
And  write,  as  who  would  not,  for  you. 
Perhaps  my  mufe,  a  common  curfe. 
Errs  in  the  mannar  of  her  verie. 
Which,  floochiiigin  the  d^ggrel  lay. 
Goes  tittup  all  her  eafy  way. 
Yes— an  AcroAic  had  been  better, 
Where  each  good  natured  prattling  letter* 
Though  it  conceal  th^  writer*s  aim, 

i  Tells  all  the  world  his  Udy*s  name* 
But  aU  Acroftics,  it  is  faid* 
Shew  wond*rous  pain  of  empty  head, 
Where  wit  is  cramped  in  hard  confines* 
And  ^cy  dare  not  jump  the  lines. 

I  love  a  fuicifttl  difonler* 
And  ftraggling  out  of  rule  and  order  * 
Impute  not  then  to  vacant  head. 
Or  what  Tve  writ,  or  what  Tve  fald* 
Which  imputation  can*t  be  true. 
Where  head  and  heart*s  fb  fiill  of  you. 

Like  Tristram  Shakdt*  IcouM  write 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  night, 
Sonwtimes  obfcure,  and  fbmetimes  leaning, 
A  little  (ideways  to  a  nteaning*  ' 

And  unfatigu*d  mylelf,  purfue 
The  civil  mode  of  teasing  you. 
For  as  your  folks  who  love  the  {IwclUng 
On  circumftance  in  flory  telling* 
And  to  give  eAch  relation  grace, 
Defcribe  the  tin;e,  the  folks*  the  place* 
And  are  religioufly  txi/St 
To  point  out  each  unmeaning  faft* 
Repeat  their  wonders  uni^fartd^ 
Nor  think  one  hearer  can  be  tired  } 
So  thcy:who  take  a  method  worfe* 
And  frt^t  away,  like  me*  in  nferttf 
Worry  their  miftrefs,  friends  or  bettien. 
With  fatire,  fonnct,  ode,  orledets* 
And  think  the  knack  of  pleafing  fbOowt 
Each  jingling  pupil  of  AroLLo*t.       • 
-—Yet  let  it  be  a  venial  crime 
That  I  addrefs  you  thus  in  rhunr. 
Nor  thinkthat  I  am  Pi«l«*.bit 
By  the  tarantula  of  wit* 
But  as  the  meaneft  critic  knows 
All  females  have  a  knack  at  prde* 
And  letters  are  the  mode  of  writing 
The  ladies  take  the  moft  delight  in  % 

IBold  is  the  man*  whole  fancy  aim 
Leads  him  to  fimn  a  rival  claim  ; 


alb  &e  *iA!m  iliai 
ly  wit  ai  mil  a  tytu 
miae  dilgncc  a  laij'i  fmte, 
MCle  nut  1  role  i 
I,  folong  It  tiHi  pmiili, 
-       i-imA  fp/aliJaf 
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hit  tanch 
[  (ought  tbc  rhiming  wiy, 
whrth  hiw  pow'tfiil  fwiy. 

DO  doubt,  with  pUiTure  Cvti 

he'irurewiUnotrcfuft. 
mnpifluii  miy  be  liMiDd 
idb  goddcfltt  of  round, 
I  b^peni  to  the  dure 
;  creel  hamn  fiui ; 
ifix  thnrlorer't  paini, 
I  the  nttling  nf  theii  chiiiu, 
I  their  femnt't  gricf^ 

Gn  m  give  relief. 
ucb  eiiy  AmI  ibout, 

ifim  mi  deGie, 

diot,  with  coiicing  pin 

boy  ftjbi  Id  niike  them  fpin. 

mauminloTe'irchocl, 

■unoffenreiltiol) 

uiij  who  loves  imlsed. 


Ireli  with  proper  eafe 
-Iba  be  VRnld  picire. 
>,  tAen  thrfe  nymphi  refufe. 


tnffica,  ever]!  pice 
adotn  the  miiul  or  (ut 
y/b,  with  1  Teoie 


«ftt  coqiKtIiy'i  |vilt, 

Ihooeflhitrful  name, 
ide,  jour  fei'iOume. 
hut  their  treKheraii  hook 
ideirinf,  winning  tooki 
rn  in  the  eifjr  heart 
b  moll  eoTiunng  art, 
e  ind  bctnf 
Kf  mein  to  c*ft  nnr. 
ciarwHig  plalnat  ngllng 
n  fond  creibint  dngliag, 
:  gndgCMu  to  the  but, 

mirchief  thejr  fhoold  hate. 

cruel  liet  dence 
(  thdt  Rdreft  gtxe* 
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And  pitj,  which  in  wDnun'i  brctfl, 
Should  fwim  w  top  of  all  the  reft, 
Muft  rucb  infldioui  fport  condemn, 
Which  pliycofou,  11  death  to  thetn. 

So  hare  I  often  read  or  heard. 
Though  both  upon  atrHT'llera  word, 
(Authority  may  piTi  it  down, 
So,  vidtTtA^TLt,  hyEo.  Biown] 
AtMlTi,  a  dreadful  eOBlneftindi, 
Form 'd  like  J  maid,  with  tblded  hand-, 
Which  finely  dreft,  with  primmeft  grace, 
Receivea  the  euiprit'a  firft  embnce  } 
But  at  the  fecond  (difmal  wonder  1) 
Uofoldt,  eljfpt,  cutahiiheiitjfunder. 

you'll  fay,  perhapi  1  lore  to  rail, 
We'll  cod  the  matter  vrith  stale. 

A  JitMiioiice,  wholur'd  lo'ftny, 
And  hop  about  from  fptiy  (o  fpny. 
Familiar  ai  the  fijlki  were  kind, 
N'or  thought  of  milchic/'  in  hii  mind. 
Slight  f^mKin  m>ke  the  bold  prefume. 
Would  flutter  (Qund  tbeltdy'a  room, 
And  caielefi  often  nice  hit  ftuid 
Upon  the  lovely  F/*i.m',  hind. 
The  nymph,  'til  fiid.  hit  fieedom  fought, 
-In&ort,  the  ttiflmg  fool  wiKiughtj 
And  happy  in  the  fair  one'i  grace. 
Would  not  accept  an  Eaglt'>  place; 
And  while  the  nymph  wai  kind  it  fairi 
WUh'd  not  TO  gain  hit  native  air. 
But  (bought  he  bargain'd  to  hii  coft. 
To  gain  the  liberty  he  lofl. 

Tillitthelaft,  jfcpwaifeen, 

CIV,  drefj-d  in  red  and  green. 

It  chitter'd,  fwore  and  lj'd_iy  rote. 
Nonfenfc  and  noife  will  eft  prevai]. 
When  honour  and  affeftion  fail." 
The  tadylilt'd  herfbreig-  giiell, 
Fornovell,  willplMftihebeili 
And  whether  it  ii  lace  or  fan. 
Or  filk,  or  china,  bird  ot  man, 

are  can  think  it  wrong,  or  llruige, 
■dieifbouM  idn:irea change. 
oM  now  came  into  play. 
The  AaMi .'  he  had  hid  hit  day. 
But  could  not  braok  the  nyftnh'i  dUdalni 


COBLER  OF  TlSSINGTON-i  LETTER, 

TO    DATID    OAKllcri    114..      J?*"- 
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V  predecellbrt  oflen  ufe 
To  cobble  verfc  ai  well  ai  One)  i 
(frfeSwirT'idifputeaJ 


Whotum'd  Booth 

Ah  !— pAaTiiDGi  I— I'll  behold  to  f» 

Wat.tarcfcholarinhiidayi 

He'd  tell  yoo  when  t'wou'd  run,  wd  when 

The  we  achtt  would  be  Aoe  agan ; 
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PrtcHely  wlieo  your  \aotnfioiild  aclie» 

And  when  grow  found!  by  th*  almanack* 

For  he  knew  ev*ry  thing,  <)*ye  fee» 

By,  whatd'yecalPty  aftrology. 

And  (kiU*d  in  all  the  ftarry  fyftem^ 

Foretdd  events,  and  often  mift^em. 

And  then  it  grierM  roe  fore  to  look 

Toft  at  the  keel-fuee  of  his  book, 

Where  ftood  aman.  Lord  blefs my  heart ! 

f  No  doubt  by  m^tthtw  mat'tda  art,) 

Naked,  eaposM  to  public  view, 

Ai:d  darrs  ftuck  in  him  through  and  diroogli' 

I  warrant  him  fbme  hardy  fool. 

Who  fcom'd  to  follow  wifdctn's  rule. 

And  dar*d  blafpheifloufly  defpife 

Our  doAor's  knowledge  intheikiet' 

Full  dearly  he  abides  his  laugh, 

rmfurtVis  SwiPT,  or  BxcKCtsTArr* 

Ezcufe  this  bit  of  a  digreflion, 
A  cobler*s  i»  a  lejmM  profeffion. 
Why  may  not  I  too  couple  rhimcs  ? 
My  wit  will  not  d.f^rjce  the  times  $ 
I  too,  forfooth,  among  the  reft. 
Claim  one  advantage,  andthebeft, 
i  fcarce  know  writing,  hate  no  readiog. 
Nor  any  kind  of  fcholar  bntding  \  ^ 
And  xoanting  that*s  the  fole  foundttion 
Of  half  your  poets'  reputation. 
While  genius,  perfe^  at  its  birth. 
Springs  up,  like  muflirooms  from  the  earths 

You  know  they  fend  me  to  and  fro 
To  tarry  meitages  or  ib ; 
And  though  Tm  foraewhat  old  and  crasy^ 
Vm  ftill  of  Asrrice  to  the  laxy,   . 
JPor  our  good  f<)uire  has  no  great  notioa 
Of  much  alacrity  in  motion, 
And  when  there's  miles  betwixt  you  knowf 
Would  ntherjaui  by  half  than  g9  i 
Then  Tm  difpatch'd  to  travel  hard* 
And  bearmyfelf  by  way  of  card. 
I'm  a  two-legg*d  excufe  to  flkdW 
Why  other  people  cannot  go } 
And  merit  fure  I  muft  aflumc, 
Foroncie  I  went  in  Gar  rick's  room. 

In  my  old  age,  'tWere  wond'sous  hard 
*To  dome  to  town,  as  travelling  card. 
Then  let  the  p<^  convey  me  there. 
The  clerk*s  diredion  tell  him  where. 
For,  thoDgh  I  ramble  at  this  rate 
He  writes  it  all,  and  I  diffate ; 
For  Vm  refoIv*d-^y  help  of  neighboor# 
(Who  keeps  a  fchool,  and  goes  to  lsb9ttr) 
Totell  you  all  things  as  they  paft  } 
Coblers  will  go  beyond  their  laft. 
And  fo  I'm  told  will  authors  too, 
•^But  that's  a  point  I  leave  to  you  ; 
Cobbling  extends  a  thouCmd  ways. 
Some  cobble  (hoes,  fomc  cobble  plays  } 
Some— but  thb  jingle's  vaftly  clevef) 
It  makes  a  body  write  fat  ever. 
While  with  the  moliun  of  the  pen* 
Mktmoo  pops  in  and  out  again* 
So,  as*  I  faid,  I  thought  it  bettery 
To  fet  me  down  and  tkuk  ^letter* 
And  without  any  more  ado, 
Seal  up  my  mind,  and  fendit  yon* 
You'll  aik  me,  matter,  why  1  choie 
To  pl^ut  your  rnmtbkf  with  toy  ttnle  i 


I'll  tell  you  then-ii-will  truth  offend  ? 

Though  cobkr,  yet  I  love  my  6iend. 

Belides,  1  like  you  merry  folks, 

Who  make  their  puns,  and  crack  their  jokes  } 

Your  jovial  hearts  are  never  wron^, 

I  love  a  ftory,  or  a  fong  ; 

But  always  feel  moft  grievons  qnalfflt. 

From  Wesley's  hymns,  or  Wisdom's  plalms 
My  father  often  told  me,  one  diy 

Was  for  religion— that  was  Sunday, 

When  I  (hould  go  to  pray  trs  twice* 
And  hear  our  parfon  battle  vice| 
And  dreis'd  in  all  my  fmeft  cloaths, 
Twang  the  f^almoddy  through  my  nole. 

I  But  b^lxt  churches,  for  relief, 
£at  bak'd  plumb-pudding,  and  roaft>beef } 
Andchearful,  without  fin,  regale 
With  good  home  brew'd,  and  nappy  ale. 
But  not  on§  word  oiftfi.rg  greetings. 
And  dry  religious  fmging  meetings. 
But  here  comes  folks  a-preaching  to  us 
Afav'ing  do^lrine  to  undo  us, 
Whofc  notions  fanciful  and  fcurvy. 
Turn  old  religion  topfy-turvy. 
1*11  giTe  my  pleafure  up  for  no  nsan 
And  an't  I  right  now,  mafler  Show-mam  f 
You  feem'd  tome  a  perfon  civil. 
Our  parfon  givrs  you  to  the  devil  \ 
And  fays,  as  how,  that  after  grace* 
You  laugh 'd  directly  in  his  face  } 
Ay,  laugh'd  out-right  (as  Vm  a  finner) 
I  fliould  hive  lik'd  t*  have  been  at  diimeri 
Not  for  the  fake  of  matter's  fisre. 
But  to  have  fcen  the  dodorftare, 
Odzooks,  I  think,  he's  perfed  mad, 
Scar'd  out  of  all  the  wits  he  had. 
For  wherefoe'er  die  doAor  comes, 
He  pulls  his  wig,  and  bites  his  thuxi&s* 
And  mutters,  in  a  broken  rage. 
The  Minor,  Garrick,  Foots,  theSTAtf 
(For  I  mutt  blab  it  out— but  hitt* 
His  reverence  is  a  method^) 
And  preaches  like  an  errant  fury, 
'Gainft  all  your^o^ir  folks  about  Dr  URT| 
Says  adiors  all  arc  hellitti  imps. 
And  managers  the  devil's  pimps. 

I  He  knows  not  what  he  fets  about  \ 
Puts  on  his  furplice  infide  out, 
Miftakes  the  leilbns  in  the  churchf 
Or  leaves  a  colle£b  in  the  lurch ; 
And  t'other  day— God  help  his  bcad| 
The  gardener's  wife  being  brought  to  bed^ 
When  fent  for  to  bapdse  the  child 
His  wig  awry,  and  ftaring  wild. 
He  laid  the  prayer-book  flat  before  hilllt 
And  read  the  burial  fervice  o*er  him. 
—The  folks  muft  wait  withont  their  fhee^ 
For  I  muft  tell  you  all  the  news. 
For  we  have  had  a  deal  to  do, 
Ourfquire's  become  a  fhow-man  tm  I 
And  horfe  and  foot  arrive  In  ffecka 
To  fee  his  worihif 's  famous  rocki* 
Whilft,  he  wkh  humourous  deUgfatt 
Walks  all  about  and  ihewa  the  fifhtf 

*  Robert  Wifdom  was  an  early  tnttteri 
Pfalms.  Wood  lays,  «  he  was  a  goodlitf 
Englifli  poet  of  hit  time.**    He4icdis(t« 
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he  place,  where  trembling  you 
have  bid  the  world  adieo  ; 
fad  reisembrance  ^U, 

call  it  Gakkick*^  Hill. 
3eir  ufual  diftaoce  keep, 
ive  recourfe  to  ibeep  ; 
ole  fcene  wanta  nothing  now> 
ferry-boat  and  cow. 
:  deal  more  to  fay. 
It  exprefs  away, 
:  fqaire^s  three  children  down 
CTON  from  Derby  town; 
N  fays  he*ll  mend  my  rhime^ 
[  %nrite  a  fecond  time. 
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OP    CRIPPLECATE'S    LETTER 

0     tOBlRT     LLOYD,   A.    U. 

'  D  to  verfc,  and  tir'd,  Heaven  knows, 

rudgjng  on  in  heavy  profe, 

f,  year  after  year, 

efeotthe  Gazettzxr  ; 

s  fiHl  time  I  effay 

jrour  own  eafy  way. 

•Lloyd,  Iwifli  I  had, 

ad  your  ambling  pad, 

with  all  a  poet's  pride, 

^/e  of  vcrfe  might  ride. 

le  road  thac*s  rough  and  ftooey, 

whiftle  with  your  poney  ; 

tts  you*rc  iaay  grown, 

;all  your  huckle  bone. 

ides  a  nag  fo  fmall, 

fear,  ride  none  at  all. 
•  and  nought  gives  more  offencts 
me  favVite  excellence, 
lore  they  introduce, 
into  conllant  ufc. 
iCK  ftillin  ev*ry  part 
nd  attitude,  and  ftart  s 

will  allow,  is  good, 
aps,  the  attitude  ; 
s  fine :  but  if  not  fcarccy 
becomes  a  faKc. 
»  pardon  me,  fume  quarrel, 
ranches  of  your  laurel. 
;,  that  ftill  defends 
praifes  all  your  friends, 
li  of  wits  was  met 
igiums  on  tie  Set  i 
t  town  for  ever  hear, 
^ger  dare  to  fneer, 

ON*s  humour,  Gaiirick*s  nature, 
«*s  wit,  and  Crvrchill^s  fatire  } 
,  wh»— kt  it  not  oflf^d, 
e,  though  he*s  your  fnenid, 
:annot  want  excufe, 
CHILL  nam*d  for  fmart  abu(e-M. 

!  who  ever  loves  to  raife 
QUI  hit  mailiroom  bays  ; 


The  prieft,  I  grant,  has  fomething  clever, 
A  fonMthing  that  will  laft  for  ever : 
Let  him,  in  part,  be  made  your  pattern, 
Whofe  mufc,  now  queen,  and  now  a  flattemi 
Tricked  out  in  Rosciad  rules  theroall, 
Turns  trapes  and  trollop  In  the  Ghost, 
By  turns  both  tickles  us,  and  warms. 
And,  drunk  or  fober,  has  her  chirms. 

Garricx,  to  whom  with  lath  and  plaUlcr 
You  try  to  raife  a  fine  pila'ier,  ' 

And  found  on  Lsar  and  MacbstR| 
His  monument  e*en  after  death, 
Garrick*s  a  dealer  in  grimaces, 
A  haberdaAier  of  wry  faces, 
A  hypocrite,  in  all  his  flages. 
Who  laughs  and  cries  for  hire  and  wages  | 
As  undertakers*  men  draw  grief 
From  onion  in  their  handkerchief, 
Uke  real  mourners  cry  and  fob. 
And  of  their  paffions  make  a  job. 

And  CoLMAN  too,  that  little  finoer. 
That  eflay-weaver,    drama -fpinner, 
Too  much  the  comic  Sock  will  ufe. 
For  *tis  the  (aw  mud  find  him  SAces. 
And  though  he  thinks  on  fame*s  wide  ocean 
He  fwims,  and  has  a  pretty  nooticm, 
Inform  him,  Llotd>  forallhisgrin 
That  Harry  Fielding  holds  his  chin. 

Now  higher  foar,  my  mufe,  and  higher. 
To Bonnsl  Thornton,  hieht Efquiie  ! 
The  only  man  to  make  us  laugh, 
A  very  Piter  Paragraph  j 
The  grand  cordu^er  and  advifer 
In  Chronicle,  and  Advxrtiszb, 
Who  ftill  delights  to  run  his  rig 
On  Cit',iuH  and  Perrtwig  ! 
Good  fenfe,  I  know,  tkough  dafh*d  with  oddity^ 
In  Thornton  is  no  fcarce  commodity  : 
Much  learning  too  I  can  deitry, 
Beneath  Ais  perriwig  doth  lie. 
—I  beg  his  p4rdon,  I  declare. 
His  grizzle's  gone  for  greafy  hair. 
Which  now  the  wag  with  eafe  can  (brut. 
With  dirty  ribband  in  a  queu^— 
But  why  negled  (his  trade  forfaking 
For  fcribbling,  and  for  merry-maktAg>) 
With  tye  to  overfhade  that  brain. 
Which  might  have  fhewn  in  Warwick-La  KB  } 
Why  not,  with  fpe^acles  on  nofe, 
Jn  chariot  lazily  repofe, 
A  formal,  pompous,  deep  phyfician. 
Himself  a  Sign^post  exhibition  > 

But  hold,  my  Mufe !  you  tun  a-head : 
And  where*s  the  clue  that  (hall  unthread 
The  maze,  wherein  you  are  entangled  f 
While  out  of  tune  thie  bells  are  jangled 
Through  rhimes  rough  road  that  ferve  to  deck 
My  jaded  Pegafus  his  nec]c* 
My  mufe  with  Lloyd  alone  contends  t 
Why  then  fall  foul  upon  his  fKendi  ? 
Unlefs  to  (hew  like  handy-dandy, 
Or  Churchill'*  Ghost,  or  Tbiit*  AM  ShaiTo 

DY. 

Now  here,  now  there,  with  qukk  progrt flwo^ 
How  fmarlly  you  can  make  digreffioo  t 
Your  ramblio  g  fpirit  now  confine, 
And  fpesk  to  Lloyd  in  ev^ry  line* 
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Tell  ms  then,  LLoroy  what  is*t  you  mean 
By  cobbling  up  a  Macaziki  ? 
AMAGAtiNCy  a  wretcbed  Olio 
PurloinM  from  quarto  and  from  folio, 
From  Pamphlet,  News-paper,  and  Book  ; 
Which  toft  up  by  a  monthly  cook. 
Borrows  fine  (hapes,  and  dtles  new, 
Of  fricafce  or  rich  ragout. 
Which  dunces  dicfs,  as  well  as  you. 

Say,  is*t  for  you,  your\nt  to  coop. 
And  tumble  through  this  narrow  hoop  ? 
The  body  thrives,  and  fo  the  mind. 
When  both  arc  free  and  unconfinM  j 
But  hamefsM  in  like  hackney  tit. 
To  run  the  monthly  ftage  of  wit. 
The  racer  tumbles  in  the  (haft. 
And  {hews  he  was  not  meant  for  draft. 
Pot-bellied  gluttons,  flares  of  tolte. 
Who  bind  in  leathern  belt  their  wajft. 
Who  lick  their  lipi  at  ham  or  haunch. 
But  h  ite  to  fee  the  ftrutring  paunch. 
Full  often  rue  the  pain  rhat*s  felt 
From  circumfcrlpciun  of  the  belt. 
Thus  women  too  we  ideots  call , 
Who  hce  tlicir  (hapes  too  clofe  and  fmall. 
Tight  (tays,  they  find,  oft  end  in  humps, 
Anduke,  too  late,  alas!  to  jumps. 
The  chinefe  ladies  cramp  their  feet, 
Which  feem,  indeed,  buth  fmall  and  neat^ 
Wliile  the  dear  creatures  laugh  and  talk| 
And  can  do  every  thing — but  walk  j 
Thus  you,  *<  who  trip  it  as  you  go 
On  the  light  fantaftic  toe,** 
^Vnd  in  the  Ring  are  never  feen. 
Or  Rut  ten- Row  of  Magazine, 
Will  cramp  your  mufe  In  four- foot  verfe« 
And  find  at  laft  your  eafe  your  ctrfe. 
Clio  already  humbly  begs 
Yuu*d  give  her  leave  to  ftretch  her  legs. 
For  though  ibmetimes  fhe  takes  a  leap. 
Yet  quadrupeds  can  only  creep. 

While  Namby-pamby  thus  you  fcribble. 
Your  manly  genius  a  mere  fribble, 
PinnM  down,  and  fickly,  cannot  vapour. 
Nor  dares  to  fpriog,  or  cut  a  caper. 

Roufe  then,  for  fhame,  your  ancient  fpirit ! 
Write  a  groat  work !  a  work  of  merit ! 
The  condu^  of  your  friepd  examine. 
And  give  a  Prophecy  or  Famine  i 
Or  like  yourfelf,  in  days  of  yore. 
Write  Actors,  as  you  did  befure  : 
Write  what  may  powerful  friends  create  you. 
And  make  your  prefent  friends  all  hate  you. 
Learn  not  a  (hufHing,  (hambling,  pace. 
But  go  tTc€t  with  manly  grace  j 
For  Ovio  fays,  and  pr*y  thee  heed  it, 
Ot  k»mini  Jublime  dcdit. 
But  if  you  ftill  walle  all  your  prime 
In  fpioning  Lillipurian  rhyme, 
Too  long  your  genius  will  lie  fallow, 
AodRoiriRT  Lloyd  be  Robert  Shallow. 
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ON    RHYME. 


A    FAMILIAR      ZPISTL£     TO    A     FKIB 

BRING  paper,  A(b,  and  let  me  fend 
My  hearty  fervice  to  my  friend. 

How  pure  the  paper  looks  and  wfaite-^ 
What  pity  *tisthat  folks  will  write. 
And  on  the  face  of  candour  fcrawl 
With  defperate  ink,  and  heart  of  gall  t 
Yet  thus  it  often  fares  with  thofe 
Who,  gay  and  eafy  in  their  prcjCf 
Incur  ill-natures  ugly  crinie> 
And  lay  about  *em  in  their  rkymt* 

No  man  more  generous,  frank  and  kind, 
Of  nK>rc  ingenuous  focial  mixM), 
Than  Churchill,  yet  though  Chvrcbill  1 
1  will  pronounce  him  too  fevere. 
For,  whether  fcribbled  ator  not. 
He  writes  ik>  name  without  a  blot. 

Yet  let  me  urge  one  hooeft  plea  ? 
Say,  is  tlie  Mufe  in  fault  or  He  ^ 
The  man,  whofe  genius  thirfts  ht  praife. 
Who  boldly  plucks,  not  waits  the  bays; 
Who  drives  his  rapid  car  along. 
And  feels  the  energy  of  fong ; 
Writes,  from  the  mfuljt  of  the  Mole, 
What  fober  reafon  might  refiiiie. 

My  Lord,  who  lives  and  writes  at  eafe, 
(Sure  to  be  pleas*d,  at  fure  to  pleafe) 
And  draws  ^om  fUver-ftand  his  pen. 
To  fcribble  fonnets  nvm  and  tJuu  ; 
Who  writes  not  what  he  truly  feels. 
But  rather  what  he  flily  fteals. 
And  patches  up  in  courtly  phrafe. 
The  manly  fenfe  of  better  days  \ 
Whofe  dainty  Mufe  is  only  kifl  % 
But  as  his  dainty  lordihip  lUI, 
Who  treats  her  like  a  Mifirtft  fHlI, 
To  turn  her  ofT  and  keep  at  vrill; 
Knows  not  the  labour,  pains  and  ibife. 
Of  him  who  takes  the  Mufe  XofFft, 
For  then  the  poor  good-iutur*d  roan 
Muft  bear  his  burden  as  he  can ; 
And  if  my  lady  prove  a  ihrew. 
What  would  you  have  the  hufband  do  ? 

Say,  ihould  he  thwart  ha  inclinadoQ 
To  woik  his  own,  and  her  vexatioo  } 
Or  giving  madam  all  her  rein, 
Make  m^irriage  but  a  filken  chain  ? 
Thus  we,  who  lead  poetic  lives. 
The  hen-peck*d  culls  of  vixen  wives. 
Receive  their  orders,  and  obey. 
Like  hu  {bands  In  the  common  way : 
And  when  we  write  with  too  rnnch  phlegm. 
The  fault  is  not  in  us,  but  them : 
True  fervonts  always  at  command. 
We  hddtkepen  \  thev  ^e  tkt  kmti. 

Why  need  I  urge  to  phin  a  faft 
To  you  whocatch  roe  in  the  afi  ? 
And  fee  roe,  (ere  I*ve6id  my  graces 
That  is,  put  Sir  in  proper  place. 
Or  with  epiilolary  bow. 
Have  ^refac'd,  as  I  fcarce  know  how.) 
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te,  as  I  {jud  before^ 
d  down  a  p«gc  or  mure, 
tfie  word  of  tribute  due 
hip's  altar,  ind  to  you« 
hen,  in  or  out  of  time* 
i  thanks,  though  writ  in  rhyme* 
once  paid)  (to  obligations 
thaiilcB  grow  flalc  vexations^ 
the  liberal  doaor  more, 
ii^  livi(h  gifts  before,) 
ut»  ai  ivhiin  prevaih, 
own  firifky  g^ats  in  Walcs^ 
V  where  the  Mufe  (hall  lead, 
e  and  ditch,  o*cr  hill  or  meaJ. 
light  the  *  Lordly  writer  praife 
nventor  of  EffajSf 
anton  fancy  gaily  rambles, 
aces,  gallops,  trots,  and  ambles  | 
lings  may  be  fung  or  faid, 
)wfy  Method's  gone  to  bed, 
the  poet,  or  the  rhymift, 
y  none  of  the  fubliroeft) 
icing  in  his  tafy  mode  $ 
rrpiftolary  ro^, 
ht  the  Mufft  to  play  the  fool, 
^m  the  pcdjnt*$  fchool, 
ing,  lilce  a  tafte/fft  dunce, 
beUNiTiis  at  once  ^ 
e  keep  but  clink  and  rhyme, 
A.CTION,  Placi,  andTiMi.) 
tics,  (who  ilill  judge  by  rules, 
ed  down  as  guides  to  fools, 
roe*er  they  prate  about  *em, 
)m  wife  folks  who  writ  without  *em }) 
ie  this  frolic,  wild  excurfion, 
ncy  takes  for  hcrdiverfioni 
iftent  with  the  law, 
«p&  the  fober  Mufe  in  awe, 
s  not  for  her  life  difpcnfe, 
1  rttclanlc  chains  for  fcnfe. 
•^  ire  often  apt  to  blame 
ors  theyM  be  proud  to  claim, 
,eir  (kill,  of  pigmy  (jze« 
us  darings  canriot  rife, 
ic  fpleen  and  pedant  phlegm, 
ike  all  genius  creep  with  them. 
;n  profeflbrs  of  the  urt, 
their  w't  betray  their  heart, 
:  againft  themfclves,  to  (how, 
y  would  hate  the  world  fliou*d  kno)r« 
iie  meaftirM  couplets  curfe, 
ides  of  Gothic  verfe, 
:  trim  bard  in  eah  drains, 
\ch  of  fefters,  c/^x,  »nd  cAauisi 
ims  that  you  fhould  think, 
mingly  he  makes  them  clink, 
feen in  tragic  ftride, 
of  the  Mourning  Bride, 
I  fulky  tread  the  llage  : 
attention  to  engage, 
his  fetterM  arms  about, 
nay  find  Alphonso  out. 
re  I  heard  it  faid  by  thofe, 
i  fliouM  blufli  to  be  her  foes, 
ne*s  impertinent  vexation, 
iie  brave  imagination, 
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Which  longs  with  eager  seal  to  try 
Her  tracklefs  path  above  the  fky. 
But  that  the  clog  upon  her  feet, 

I  Retrains  her  flight,  and  damps  her  heat* 
From  BoiLXAU  down  to  his  traaflators» 
Dull  paraphrafts,  and  imitatoHf 
All  rail  at  metre  at  the  time 
They  write  and  owe  their  fenfe  to  rhyme. 
Hid  H  £  fo  mauPd  his  gentle  foe. 
But  for  that  lucky  word  Qvinxavt  ? 
Or  had  his  ftrokes  been  hiuf  fo  fine» 
Without  that  clofmgname  CoTiM  ? 
Yet  dares  He  on  this  very  theme. 
His  own  Apollo  to  blafpheme. 
And  talk  of  wars  *twixt  rhyme  and  fenfe* 
And  murders  which  enfuM  from  thence* 
As  if  they  both  refolvM  to  meet. 
Like  Theban  fons,  in  mutual  heat* 
Forgetful  of  the  ties  of  brother. 
To  maim  and  miiTacre  each  other. 

*Tis  true,  fometimes  to  coftive  hralns, 
A  couplet  cofts  exceeding  pains  i 
But  where  the  fancy  waits  the  fkill 
Of  fluent  eafy  drefs  at  will. 
The  thoughts  arc  oft,  like  colts  which  ftray 
From  fertile  meads,  and  lofe  their  way, 
Clapt  up  and  faften*d  in  the  pound 
Of  meafur*d  rhyme,  and  barren  found. 

—What  are  thefe  jarring  notes  I  hear. 
Grating  harflidifcord  on  my  ear! 
How  (hrill,  how  coarfe,  th'  unfettled  tone,- 
Alternate  ^twixt  a  fqueak  and  drone, 
Worfe  than  the  fcrannel  pipe  of  ftraw. 
Or  rou(ic  grinding  on  a  faw  I 
Will  none  that  horrid  fiddle  break  ? 
— O  fpare  it  for  GiardinTs  fake. 
*Tis  //.i,  and  only  errs  by  chance, 
PIay*d  by  the  hand  of  ignorance* 

From  this  allufipn  I  info, 
*TIs  not  the  art,  but  artifts  err. 
And  rhyme's  a  fliddle,  fweet  indeed. 
When  touchM  by  thofe  who  well  can  kad* 
Whofe  varied  notes  harmonious  flow, . 
In  tones  prolone*d' from  fweeping  bow; 
But  harih  the  ioi^nds  to  ear  and  mind. 
From  the  poor  fidler  lame  and  blind. 
Who  begs  in  mxidc  at  yopr  door. 
And  thrums  yack  Latin  o*er  and  6*Qr. 

Sonoe  MiLTON-mad,  (an  affcAatiia 
Gleaned  up  from  college  education) 
Approve  no  verfe,  but  that  which  flows 
In  epithetic  meafur*d  profe. 
With  trim  expreifions  daily  dreft 
StoPn  mifapply'd,  and  not  confeil. 
And  call  it  writing  in  the  ilile 
Of  that  gieat Homer  of  our  ifle. 
fyMlwty  ivhat  timet  tfikens  and  erfi, 
(So  profe  is  oftentimes  ieverfi) 
Sprinkled  with  quaint  fanUfiic  phrafe. 
Uncouth  to  ears  of  modem  days, 
M^c  up  the  metre,  which  they  call 
Blank,  classick  blank,  their  All  ia  AIL 

Can  only  blank  admit  fublimc  ? 
Go  read  arK)  meafure  Dryoxn*s  rhyme. 
Admire  the  magic  of  his  fong, 
See  how  his  numbers  roll  along. 
With  eafe  and  ftrength  and  varied  paofe, 
Kor  cnmp*d  by  fouad>  oormetic's  laws. 
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Is  harmony  the  gift  of  rhyme  ? 
Ready  if  youcan,  your  Milton's  chime  $ 
Where  tafte»  not  wantonly  fcTeref 
May  find  the  meafurei  not  the  ear. 

As  rfaymey  rkh  rhyme»  wras  Dbtdxn's  choice* 
And  blank  has  Milt  on  *s  nobler  Toice^ 
I  deem  it  as  the  fubjeds  lead. 
That  either  meafure  will  fucceed. 
That  rhyme  will  readily  admit 
Of  fancy  numbers*  force  and  wit ; 
But  though  each  couplet  has  its  ftrength* 
It  palls  in  works  of  epic  length. 

For  who  can  bear  to  read  or  hear, 
Tho«^  not  oflTenfive  to  the  eir^ 
The  mighty  Blackmori  grarely  fing 
Of  Akthvi  Princzi  and  Arthvi  Kiii6> 
Heroic  poems  without  number^ 
Long,  Iifrlefsf  leaden,  lulling  lumber » 
Nor  pify  fuch  laborious  toil. 
And  lofs  of  midnight  time  and  oil  ? 
Yet  glibly  runs  each  jingling  line. 
Smoother,  perhaps,  than  yours  or  mine» 
But  ftill,  (though  peace  be  to  the  dead,) 
The  dull,  dull  poems  weigh  down  lead. 

So  have  ]  fcen  upon  the  road, 
A  w^goirof  a  mountain's  load, 
Broad-whcerd  and  drawn  by  horfet  eight* 
Pair*d  like  great  ibiks  who  ftrut  in  ftate  : 
While  the  gay  fteeds,  as  proud  as  fhxmg. 
Drag  the  flow  tottering  weight  along, 
£ach  as  the  deep  afcent  he  climbs. 
Mores  to  his  bells,  and  walks  in  chimes. 

The  Mufes  dwelt  on  Otid*s  tongue, 
For  Oyxd  never  faid,  hutfungy 
And  Pope  (forPopi  afl^s  the  fame) 
In  numbers  //j^V,  for  numben  came. 
Thus,  in  hiftoric  page  Tve  read 
Of  fome  queen's  daughter,  fairy-bred* 
Who  could  not  either  cough  or  fpit, 
Without  Ibme  precious  flow  of  wit* 
While  her  f»r  lips  were  as  a  (pour* 
To  tumble  pearls  and  diamonds  out. 

Yet  though  dame  nature  may  bellow 
This  nack  of  verfe,  and  jingling  ffew : 
(And  tlxMifands  have  thatimpulfe  fek* 
With  whom  the  Mufes  never  dwelt) 
Though  it  may  fjve  the  hb'ring  brain 
From  m^ny  a  thought-perplexing  pam, 
And  while  the  rhyme  prefents  itfelf. 
Leaves  Btsshk  untouch'd  upoa  the  ihclf* 
Yet  more  demand  the  critic  ear. 
Than  the  two  catch-words  in  the  rear, 
Which  ftand  like  watchmen  in  the  dofe* 
To  keep  the  verfe  fipom  being  profe. 
But  when  reflexion  has  refin'd 
This  boiflVous  bias  of  the  mind. 
When  harmony  enriches  fmfe. 
And  borrows  ftronger  charms  from  thence* 
When  genius  fteers  by  judgment's  laws 
When  proper  cadence,  vjoied  paufe 
Shew  nature's  l^rength  combinM  with  art* 
And  through  the  ear  poflefs  the  heart } 
Then  numbers  come,  and  all  before 
Is  bab,  dab,  fcab     mere  rhymes    «o  more. 
Some  boaft,  which  none  could  e*er  imp«t» 
A  fecret  principle  of  art, 
Which  gives  a  melody  to  rhyme 
Vfiknown  to  Bards  ojf  aotieat  tuM. 


'  And  BoiLZAi;  leaves  it  as  a  rule 
To  all  who  enter  Phoebus' fchool* 
To  make  the  metre  <lrong  and  fine* 
Poets  writf  firft  yoMX Jecend  line. 
Tis  folly  all — No  poet  flows 
In  tdneful  verfe,  who  thinks  in  prole  | 
And  all  the  mighty  fecret  here 
Lies  in  the  nicenefs  of  the  ear. 

E'en  in  this  meafure,  when  the  moli;* 
With  genuine  enfe,  her  way  purfnes* 
Though  fhe  affea  to  hide  her  ikili* 
And  w-ilks  the  town  in  diAabille* 
Something  peculiar  will  be  feen 
Of  air,  or  grace,  in  Aape  or  mien* 
Which  will,  though  carelefly  difplay'd^ 
Diftinguiih  Madam  from  her  maid. 
Here,  by  the  way  of  critic  fample* 
I  give  the  precept  and  example. 
Four  feet,  yoa  know,  in  ev'ry  line 
Is  Prior's  meafure,  and  it  mine  ; 
Yet  Tafte  wou'd  ne'er  forgive  the  crims 
Totalkof  mine  with  Prior's  rhyme. 

Yet,  take  it  on  a  Poet's  word. 
There  arc  who  fbolifhiy  have  err'd. 
And  marr'd  their  proper  reputatioo* 
By  ftlcking  clofe  to  imitation. 
A  double  rhyme  is  often  fought 
At  ftraige  e xpencc  of  time  and  thought } 
And  though  fometimes  a  lucky  hit 
May  give  a  seft  to  Butler's  wit; 
Whatever  makes  the  meafure  hjJt 
Is  beauty  feldom,  ofc  a  ^It. 
For  when  we  fee  the  wit  and  paina* 
The  tMriiting  of  the  fhibbom  brains* 
To  cramp  dbe  fenfe  within  the  bound 
Of  fome  queer  double  treble  feond : 
Hard  is  the  Mufes's  travail,  and  'tis  plan 
*Tis  pinion'd  fenfe,  and  Ease  in  pAUii 
'Tis  like  a  foot  that's  wrapt  about 
With  flannel  in  the  racking  gout. 
But  here,  methinks,  'tis  more  thao  tioH 
To  wave  both  fimile  and  rhyme  | 
For  while,  as  pen  and  MuAbs  ple»fe* 
I  talk  fo  much  of  eafe  and  taSt^ 
Though  the  word^  mcntioo'd  o'er  and  o'cr^ 
I  fcarce  have  thought  of  yours  before. 

*Tis  true,  when  writing  to  one's  fntodji 
*Tis  a  rare  fcience  when  to  end* 
As  'tis  with  wits  a  common  fin 
To  want  th'  attention  to  begin. 
So,  Sir,  (at  laft  indeed)  aditt* 
Believe  me,  as  you'll  find  me*  tx^\ 
And  if  henceforth,  at  any  time),  ^ 
Apollo  whifpers  you  inrfayme» 
Or  Lady  Fancy  fbouM  difpofe 
Your  mind  m  fally  out  in  profe* 
t  fliall  receive,  with  hallow'd  avie* 
The  Mufc's  mail  from  Flbxic«t*9  dt^m* 
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ExeH^Iar  vttiit  imltahile*         Hot. 


the  looTc  familiar  veio» 
leither  tires,  nor  cracks  the  brainy 
rather  truant  grown 
works  of  higher  tone  $ 
»erhaps  her  powVs  of  rhymC) 
fancies  more  fublime, 
iy  down -hill  road, 
leaps  at  five-barr*d  Ode, 
theClaHic  race 
or  an  Eric  chace. 

as  other  Bards,  divine, 
crls  to  the  Nine, 
I  mean,  with  natural  eafe^ 
3t  nature  cannot  pleafe) 
mes  make  his  rhyming  boW| 
friend  as  I  do  now  \ 
the  critic  train 
judgment  rather  vaini 
refemblancc  true, 
nd,  a  Shspherd  *  too. 
»  dear  Sir,  the  Mufes  nincf 
Maids  are  wooed  in  wine, 
»  as  beyond  a  doubt, 
my  dangling  foible  out, 
reous  infpiration^ 
I  read  Intoxication, 
thofe  who  vaioly  ufe 
ixir  of  the  Mufe, 
their  apifli  fit, 
3f  maudlin  wit, 
rakes  a  daring  Aight, 
s,  or  PLiNLfMM0N*s  heights 
f  madman  than  of  poet, 
c  indeed,  and  do  not  know  it. 
whofe  charming  meafure  flows 
utiye  eafe  of  profe, 
t  flafliy  vain  pretence, 
)*d  Eternal  Senfe, 
bearful  moral  page, 
ikind  in  every  age ; 
n  ^Iks  whofe  fituation 
he  mark  of  obfervadony 
ives  Folly  rife^ 
clings  to  Vice. 
>uld  never  write,  *ti8  faid> 
tie  in  his  head  ; 
Horace  quaflf*d  his  wine 
raughts  atBAcCHUS*  fltfioet 
)N  would  oft  unbend, 
remut  with  a  friend  } 
hich  is  often  dry, 
w'mgs,  or  cannot  fly) 


Mnl  ShepheHf  Author  f^  a  di<b^ 
The  Nuptials. 


I  What  precedents  for  fools  to  follow 
Are  Bin  the  Devil  and  Apollo  ! 
I  While  the  great  gawkyy  ADMiaATiON, 
I  Parent  of  ftupid  imitation, 
Intrinfic  proper  worth  neglc^s> 
And  copies  Errors  and  Defo^Si 

The  man,  fecure  in  rtrength  of  Parts* 
Has  no  recourfe  tofliutHing  Arts, 
Seeks  not  his  nature  to  difguife. 
Nor  heeds  the  people*s  tongues,  or  eyeSf 
His  wit,  his  faults  at  once  difplays* 
Carelefs  of  envy,  or  of  praife  } 
And  foibles,  which  we  often  find 
Juft  on  the  furface  of  the  mind, 
Strike  common  eyes,  which  can't  dlfcan 
What  to  avoid,  and  what  to  learn. 
Errors  in  wit  confpicuous  grow. 
To  ufe  Gat's  words,  like  fpecks  in  foow| 
Yet  it  were  kind,  at  leaft,  to  make 
Allowince  for  the  merlt*s  fake ; 
And  when  fuch  beauties  fill  the  eye. 
To  let  the  blemiflies  go  by. 
Plague  pn  your  philofophic  fots ! 
ril  view  the  fun  without  its  fpots. 
-  Wits  are  peculiar  in  their  mode  ; 
They  cannot  bear  the  hackney  road 
And  will  contrail  habitual  ways. 
Which  fobcr  people  cannot  praife. 
And  fools  admire  :  Such  fools  I  hatej 
— Begone,  ye  flaves,  who  imitate. 

Poor  Spuaiovs  !  eager  to  deftroy 
And  murder  hours  he  can't  enjoy, 
The  laft  of  witlings,  next  to  dunce. 
Would  fain  tuin  Genius  all  at  once. 
But  thn  the  wretch  miftakcs  his  aim^ 
And  thinks  a  Libertine  the  fame. 
Conneded  as  the  hand  and  glove. 
Is  Madam  Poetry  and  Love  5 
Shall  not  He  then  poiTefs  his  Mufe, 
And  fetch  Cor  INN  A  ftom  the  ftews. 
The  burthen  of  his  amorous  verfe, 
And  charming  xrelter  of  his  purfe, 
While  happy  Reeus  tells  the  name 
Of  His  and  Drury'§  common  Fiamef 
How  will  the  wretch  at  Bacchu  j*  flirine- 
Betray  the  caufe  of  wit  and  wine. 
And  wafte  in  bawdy,  port,  and  pua. 
In  tafte  a  very  Goth  or  Huk, 
Thofe  VtitJe  koun,  of  value  more 
Than  all  the  round  of  time  before  $ 
When  fancy  brightens  with  the  flalk, 
And  the  heart  fpeaks  without  a  maflc  ? 

MuftTHou,  whofe  genius,  duUandcooIg 
Is  muddy  as  the  ftagnant  pool  j 
Whofe  torpid  foul  and  fluggi/h  brains* 
Dullnefs  pervades,  and  Wipc  difdaint : 
Muft  'Tkou  to  nightly  taverns  run, 
APoLLo^sgueft,  and  Ton  SON'S  fob? 
And  in  thy  folly's  beaiUy  fit. 
Attempt  the  fallies  of  a  wit  } 
Art  thou  the  child  of  PhoeEvs*  choir? 
TWnk  of  the  Adage— Afs  and  Lyrt*. 

If  thou-wouldft  really  fucceed. 
And  be  a  mhnk  wit  indeed, 
I^l^YDEN  lend  thee  SHEppiit|>'g  blows 
Or  like  Wilt.  Datenant  loTeyeiir  nofe. 

•  Afimu  ad  Lynm* 


ioS 


y    D^  s 


IE      M      S< 


O  LvciAKp  Sire  of  intient  wity 
Who  wedding  HtfMovR»  didft  beget 
Tbofe  dodton  in  the  laughing  fchooly 
Thofe  Giant  fans  of  RiMCVLiy 
SwiFTy  Rabelais,  and  f  that  favourite  ChiJd> 
Whoy  lefs  excentricaJ)y  wild* 
Inverts  the  mifanthropic  P1ip» 
And  hating  vices,  hates  aot  Man : 
How  do  1  love  tliy  gibing  vein ! 
Wliich  glances  at  the  mimic  train 
Of  fatSf  who  proud  of  modem  beaux 
Of  birth-day  fuits,  and  tinfel  cloaths> 
Affedting  cynical  grimace 
With  philofophic  ftupid  face. 
In  dirty  hue,  with  niked  feet. 
In  rags  and  tatters>  ftrole  the  (Ireet ; 
OtTXKSivELY  exceeding  wife  ; 
But  Knavtty  and  Fools,  and  walking  Lie»» 
External  Mimicry  their  plan. 
The  monkey  *s  copy  afber  Man. 

Wits  too  podcfsthis  afTe^jtion, 
And  live  a  life  of  rmtution. 
Are  Slovens,  Revellers  and  Brutes^ 
Laborious,  abfent,  prattlers,  Muteiy 
From  fome  example  handed  down 
Of  Comt  great  Genius  of  Renown.        ' 

If  Addison,  from  habit's  trick* 
Could  bite  his  fingers  to  the  quick» 
Shall  not  I  nibble  from  defign. 
And  be  an  Addison  to  mine  ? 
If  Pop X  moft  feelingly  complains 
Of  aching  head,  and  throbbing  pains* 
My  head  and  arm  his  pofture  hit. 
And  I  already  acie  for  wit. 
If  Churchiljl,  following  nature's  call* 
Has  ^eaJ  tkat  never  acket  at  allf 
With  burnbg  brow,  and  heavy  eye, 
1*11  give  my  looks  and  pain  the  Lve. 
If  huge  tall  words  of  termination* 
Which  afk  a  Critic's  explanation, 
Come  rolling  out  along  with  thought* 
And  (etm  to  iUnd  juft  where  they  ought  * 
If  language  more  in  grammar  dreft* 
With  greater  emphafis  exprei!* 
Unfhidied,  oriafTcAed  flows* 
In  fome  great  Wit's  cwruerpng  profe ; 
If  from  die  tongue  the  period  round 
Fall  into  flile,  aifd  fwell  the  found* 
*Tis  nature  which  herfelf  difplays,       ' 
And  Johnson  fpeaks  a  Johnson's  phrafe. 

But  can  you  hear,  without  a  (inile, 
The  formal  coxcomb  ape  hit  flyle* 
Who*  «nofl  dogmatically  wife* 
Attempts  to  cnfure,  and  defpife* 
Affe^ng  what  he  cannot  reach* 
A  trim  propriety  of  fpeech  ? 
What  though  his  pompons  Language  wear 
The  grand  dedfive  folemn  Air* 
Where  quaint  ANTiTHXtit  prevails* 
And  lentences  are  vreighed  in  fcalet* 
Can  you  bow  dow:i  with  reverend  awe 
Befoft  this  poppet  king  of  ftraw  ? 
Or  hufk'd  in  mute  contention  fit* 
To  hear  this  Critic*  Poxt*  Wit,        * 

f  The  late  inimitable  Hxnxt  Fibldimg*  Efq. 


I  pRiLOSOPHXft*  all*  allatooce* 
And  to  compleat  them  aU  this— Dvkcs  ? 
— ^All  this  you'll  fay  is  mighty  fine* 
But  what  has  this  to  do  with  Wjne^ 

Have  patience  and  the  Mufe  fhall  tell 
What  you  my  friend*  know  fiill  as  well* 
Vices  in  Poets,  Wits  and  Kings* 
Are  catching,  miuhU  things  * 
And  frailties  ftandingoutto  view* 
Eccomc  the  objc^s  fools  purfue. 
Thus  have  I  pidoret  often  feca* 
Where  features  neither  fpeak  nor  mean* 
Yet  fpite  of  ail,  the  Face  wUl  ftrike* 
And  mads  us  that  it  fhould  be  like* 
When  all  the  near  refemblancegrowi* 
From  fcratch  or  pimple  on  cbe  Nofe. 

To  Poets  then  (I  mean  noC  here 
The  fcribbling  Diudge*  orfcribbliqg  Peer* 
Nor  thofe  who  have  the  inor.thly  fit* 
The  Lunatics  of  modem  Wit) 
To  Poxt  I  Wiceis  infpiratioo* 
Blockheads  get  drunk  in  imitation. 

As  different  Liquors  di0etcnt  wayf 
Aflfe^l  the  body*  fometimet  raife 
The  fuKy  to  an  Eagle's  flight* 
And  make  the  heart  fetl  wond'rous  I^bt  \ 
At  other  times  the  circling  mug* 
Like  Lx T  H  x's  draught,  or  opiate  dmg* 
Will  itrike  the  fenfes  on  a  heap* 
When  Folks  talk  wife*  who  talk  aflerp  ; 
A  whimfical  imagination* 
Might  firom  a  whimfical  lelation* 
How  every  Author  writes  and  thinks 
Analagous  to  whjt  he  drinks* 
While  quaint  Conjecture's  lucky  hky 
Finds  out  his  bev'rage  in  his  Wit. 

Ye  goodly  dray-nymph  Moies*  hiil  I 
Mum,  Portxr,  Stinco*  Mild  and  Stali 
And  chiefly  thou  of  boaf^ed  fame* 
Of  Roman  and  iMPxaiALnamc  } 
O  Purl !  all  hail !  thy  vot'iy  ileals* 
His  flockings  dangling  at  his  heels* 
To  where  fome  pendant  head  invites 
The  Bard  tofet  his  own  to  rights. 
Who  feeks  thy  influence  divine* 
And  pours  libations  oo  thy  fhrine* 
In  wormwood  draughts  of  infpiradoD* 
To  whet  his  foul  for  defamation. 

Hail  too,  your  Domes  1  whole  Mifter's  iUf 
taket  up  illuflrious  folks  at  will* 
And  carelefs  or  of  place  or  name* 
Bekeadi  and  hmigi  to  public  fanae 
Fine  garter'd -Knights*  blue*  icd*  orgifcn, 
Lords*  Earls  and  Dukts*  nay  King*  orQ^MCa* 
And  fometimes  pairs  them  both  tofcthcr* 
To  dangle  to  the  wind  and  weather  \ 
Or  claps  fome  mighty  General  that* 
Who  has  not  any  head  to  fpaie. 
Or  if  it  more  his  ^incy  fuit* 
Pourtrays  or  fifh*  or  bird*  or  bnste. 
And  lotei  the  gaping,  thirilygocft* 
To  Scott's  eintire^  or  Tx  vxman*!  i^. 

Ye  r>(^fr'i  Domes  thrice  haU?  ArhoKf 
The  fire  of  Wit*  the  froth  of  ScnA^ 

i~  Here  gentle  Puns*  ambigtwas  Joke^ 
Burft  forth  oracular  in  (inoke* 
And  infpiratioo  poctle  deep 
Forgets  her  Ions*  aad  falU  ifleepu 
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i  Treidfet  and  Kbjmth 
nd  Wpoderof  dit  Timefi 
idaly  Fincictiiid  Lies* 

ESCltty 


rodi  Arti 
raiATiiic 
teebdrU 


of  New8» 
k^  RtTitwt* 

oTrWayV, 
tie  Portn^fbiniBr  head 
imM  malice  i^ttly  fted> 
leir  batteries  of  dirt 
f  which  they  camwc  hurt 
nc  /4dr  works^  if  fftU  or  proio 
ir  eyey  or  ear,  oriiofe> 
Tapidy  ftale,  htim-dnun) 
te»  PoftTtt,  PvtLand  MVM  ? 
the  mofe  pc/kefy  jokes, 
I  find  the  JLady  fmoket  f 
if  an  her  infpiradon, 
'  alehoufe  edacatioq  ? 
ow  very  few  are  fmind, 
le  taftes  neat  and  fuU  and  iound  1 
>T*t  loofe  ungovem*d  vein 
[grant,  much^fTi/ CH'AMrAGiCBj 
KT*s  lines  all  pilites  hit, 
tuacvNDt  of  wit4 
obedient  to  the  mode 
tic,  courtly  ode, 

eftrides  hia  annual  hack,  • 

ifte,  and  fip  and  fmack^ 
ivour  of  theSAClc. 
[  ramble  and  refine 
,  Style,  and  Wit  and  Wine> 
t,  which  I  would  not  wafte, 
to  my  proper  tafte  i 
as  *ds  more  than  time, 
r  Letter,  glafs  and  rhynie> 
bumper  off*  to  you, 
HiKD*s  health"*^ar  friend,  adieu. 
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ANDLE  AND  SNUFFERS- 


.  A      P    A    B    L   E. 

author  ever  fpar*d  a  hrotl)er  s 
Virs  are  game  coclu  to  ooj^  dteodier* 
uthy  ibfkrong, 
fo  fiercely,  la(b  (b  lodg . 
ich  rages  in  the  breaft 
nd  of  wrVpfofeft: 
er  for  fome  bold  eqiprfae, 
m-like,  affefts  the  ikies> 
I  of  energy  divine, 
r  dupe  of  all  the  luntf 
i  tav  00  papef  wing, 
omes,  add  cuts  the  llring  ; 
XKitentioQ  often  grows 
.  of  verfe,  and  man  of  profe  | 
-man  deems  the  verfe-maa  foolj 
•a  wit  by  line  and  rules 
bos  off  hilcy*%  limb» 
itHOfrof  vriwus 


IWhilegeniot,  whkhtoooft 
To  bear  e*en  hoiioorable  chaim  i 
(Such  as  a  fherifTf  felf  might  wear 
Orgrace  die  wifdom  of  a  may'r) 
Turm  rebel  to  dame  Rt  Ato>i*s  thfoM 
And  holds  no  judgment  tike  his  own. 
Yet  while  they  fpatter  |nutual  dirt> 
In  idle  threars  that  cannot  huit, 
Methinks  they  wafle  a  deal  of  mint. 
Both  fool  h  profe,  and  Ibd  inifhym^ 
And  when  the  angry  bard  exdaiips* 
And  calls  a  thoufand  paltry  naroMy 
fie  doth  his  critic  mighty  wro^g. 
And  hurts  the  deputy  of  foag. 

Tht  prefatory  matter  pad 
The  tale,  or  fhNry,  comes  at  \wn» 
A  candle  fbick  is  flaring  fbte 
Wkhln  the  aottle  of  French  plactf, 
Tow*rhig  aloflwith  fmoaky  light. 
The  iboff  and  flameof  wun^droos  be(gh^ 
(For,  virgin  yet  of  ampatatSoDy 
No  force  had  checkM  its  bcCnatioo) 
Sullen  addrefsM  withconfdous  ptidt. 
The  I>ormant  fhuffera  at  his  fide* 
Mean  vulgar  tools,  whole  tnvious  aitt 
Strikes  at  the  vitals  of  my  flame* 
Your  rode  affaulcs  (hall  hurt  no  more^ 
See  how  my  beams  triumphant  fotr  1 
See  how  I  gayly  blaze  alone 
With  ftraigth,  with  lufbe  all  my  own* 
"  Lufire,  good  fir  !**  the  fnufifers  cried^ 
Alas  1  how  ignorant  is  ptfde ! 
Thy  light  which  Wavers  round  the  rooiBf 
Shews  as  the  counterfeit  of  gloom. 
Thy  fnuflT  which  idly  tow*rs  (6  high 
Will  wafte  thy  eflence  by  aadty. 
Which,  as  I  prise  thy  lufhe  dear 
1  ^n  would  }op  m  make  tbee  clear. 
Boaft  not,  old  maid>  thy  random  rayif 
Thy  wafting  flrenglh,  and  qoivVing  blaiej 
You  fhine  but  as  a  beagar^^  link. 
To  bomawavy  and  die  in  flink. 
No  merit  Wilts  nnfteady  light. 
You  muft  bum  tnte  as  well  as  If^ir.*^ 
P9ets  like  candles  all  are  pufien* 
And  critia  are  the  candle  fhuffim* 


4 


t€ 
«C 
IC 
t€ 
it 
« 


tt 
tt 
U 
<( 
it 
i€ 
tt 
it 
tt 
*t 
it 
tt 
tt 


THE  TEMPLE  of  PAVOUR. 

TO  WilLlAM  XtN&IC£r 


THOUGH  [Mlot  IB  the  fiup  no  more^ 
To  bring  the  cargo  fafe  to  fhore  •  ; 
Permit,  as  time  and  place  afi^» 
A  pailiiiiiger  to  come  aboard* 

The  fbiepherd  who  furvey*d  the  decpf 
When  all  its  teitopefts  were  afleep» 

*  When  this  was  publlihed  In  the  Saint  Jamca^ 
Mi^asine  Mr.  Lloyd  had  relinquiihcd  the  candaft 
of  that  wwk  to  Mr.  KcaridL 


\ 


M 


t    >    •    f   ifi      *  %  %   it  k. 


To  UI  hit  flock,  vri  put  to  ba :                        ' 
Th«  cmiCtqiiedcchu  ^lor  toU, 
He  Mt  hii  TcntBR,  Am  OMl  |old. 
-Ss  Ak9  it  wi A  Di  (boa  of  rbf  me, 
Fran  dogtnl  wit,  to  wit  rublime  j 
On  ink'i  aSm  Kein  ill  fccnu  clear, 
Norudi  laVifbt,  DO  rockt  *|i[>«r  ; 
Ho  li^tfninii  blill,  00  ihuadcn  las, ','.'.  r, 

NofutiMlaili  the  pracefiil  (bore  i          '"'_ 
Till,  *I1  too  tent'ntu  from  the  Und,     ; 
The  tcmpeilidiJliiiiaathellnfld  1   '" 
Then  (lie  low  pinte  baud!  the  dec^   'j,'     ' 
And  (bni  of  theft  rnjoj-tbe  wink. 

The  huloc  mufe  (ii  pifGi^  gljr, 
Bevntctm  only  to  betnx  j 
Thougb  for  1  while,  with  ejTy  i,       '.  .    . 
She  fmootht  the  rutge4  brow  of  any    ' 
And  Upithemiodin  Aew'rydniaut      ' 
With  tjncy'i  iTjnikorj  gleimi. 
Fond  o/  the  nDthIii(>  Ok  beltowt, 
Wc  mke  It  lift  la  ml  wat4.  _.- 

Thiuugh  ev'ty  ige,  iaw'tjilicei  -,   ,' 

CDdideiwellthepoct'icarei  ,.   ; 

B]r  tum  prgteQed  Ind  evefi'd,  .  , 

Defam'^,  dependent,  and  diftieli'd  ) 
Thejsluuf  witt,  the  banc  of  OhMi 
The  eurfc  of  feoli,  the  butt  of  knavet  | 
Too  proud  to  tloop  Im  tar'it  ends. 
To  lacqBcjr  tvgKi,  ot  Huici.  fiicudi  I 
With  pcodi|ility  to  giw, 
Toocaieleftof  the  meani  to  liiie  I 
The  bubble  finte  iqtentlogauii  ,    ., 

And  jtt  too  liiy  to  niiuntiin  ; 
Hcfaitithe  woddbcDeTCTprii'd, 
Pitied  by  few,  by  more  defpii'd  ; 
And  lofi  to  Friendi,  oapieft'd  by  fbei, 
Siokt  tDibcMthJngwhcacclKiafc. 

O  gtorioBi  trade,  fur  wit'i  ■  Cnde, 
Where  men  are  luia'd  more  than  nude. 
LettntyLii,  neglededGjtT, 
TbeAibby  Otwat.  Ditpsm  grcj. 
Thole  tuncAiI  lenuiti  of  the  nine, 
(Not  that  1  blendthcinume  with  mine] 
Ripeattheir  liro,  theii  w«k>,  theii  fjcnei 
Aod  teath  the  world  feme  afet'ul  Ihame. 
At  Grft[hePortidly  ftnyi 
AJoig  the  gteenfwird  pith  of  praife> 
TQi  oabii-joDnueiDptDldo'tn], 
ToCe,  mdtobefeen,  intmvn, 
VHm  mlh  ill-nitut'd  Aingi  and  tub< 
Pncn  UffUt  back),  ud  twWf  IcriAt, 
nUteJiithtWghduft,  thmshdirt,  throiigh gra*c1| 
Take  off  hii  appetite  for  travel. 

Ttaobtot  i(  june't  Immediate  breath, 
Tiiotigh  It  bkw9  ttroBger  after  death ; 
Ownthen,  with  Maitiai.,  after  fita 
If  (lory  cpRKi,  Aecomei  too  late. 
For  who'd  Idi  time  and  labour  gire 
For  pniJe,  by  which  he  canooc  live  ^ 

But  ID  Arot  Lo't  court  of  tme 
(In  tbit  all  courti  ue  muth  the  fame] 
By  Faiou*  telki  oiuB  nike  tbei 
Favodi,  which  laSi,  peihapt, 
And  wiien  fou'n  twirl'd  ^Mufclf  aboiK 
Tu  wriggle  ji,  jrou'fc  wnnUd  uf. 
*Tii  dim  At  funAinc  of  bcrcyci 
■NknwtiT  iiMl  lh«  r  ,A>  f 


'Til  (he  dlfpearaan  4*  pKCt 

or  piDfid,  penCbm,  hoMff^  F'*'**! 

And  In  her  light  ciptidoat  fitl 

it*  af  (bob,  aid  Ibob  of  «1l%' 
Mj,  4ultntai^, 


Niy  ituipt  the  tv 
'Til  Ihe  that  kndi 
And  cTco  Kifi^  pa  by  'Bg. 


'Tu  Ihe  that  k»di  dw  litfe  ■  %a^,  * 

Faiin  the'foiatenipttl 


fame] 
beiti^ 


BuUi  by  d^nxEKkot'i  tuiylik>d« 
Where  ID  hff  dome  of  loctdOwll* 
The  vifiorury  goddefi  dnHf, 
Keie  o'ei  her  hkjea  fiBf  pT  teth 

.  idl  f^et' 
The  g^f'mg  irorM  with  bapc*.ii)d  Ueif 
Kerthnme,  which  weak  nd  ta«'i)n|  fte^i 
Ii  bnjlr  upon  the  wing!  or  drettil  i 
I'he  fickle  wind)  her  altei  bear 
Whichquivrr  to  the  lh!ft!iig  iir  ; 
Hither  huh RiAioMUdotlibnmght 
Tiie  thild  of  VnTDi  or  rf  TaonOkTi 
And  Jvsi  I  CI  with  her  equal  fact, 
(Mi  tSii,  jUi  !  nothtooe  of  Grice. 

CAfBICIi    OflKIOK,    FAtaiOMV^ 

The  poficri  at  the  temple'i  gate. 

Ami  Jiihc  (-ind  adwenprefi 

HioiDuncr  fjntiltic  h>ppti>efl  ; 

WhileF^vi'tit  wlthaSraCK'ifinil^ 

Which  m<e)il  Ultiiii-  felf  bcgstlc, 

Prefents  tlir  fpirkling  bright  libation, 

TheNrftar  af  inttuicaliaa  j 

ling  faer  er'ry  gnce 
chiTtni,  and  cbeaiftal  (ac^ 
ReaTon  liniin  hii  thmCK, 

Infljni  riiriindilhe  Tuice  of  fatoe; 

Caught  i>j[h  the  whilllingtof  tbeimoNi 

Tilt  fooli  (imr  (rantic,  in  tlidrpride 

Contemc  r'j«ntheiTor1d  befntei 

i'kr.d  -^i^t,  Chegei^aw  tojr}_(rf',£0*'r, 

Th^  ritrii  ;  igeantof  an  hour, 

Siiur?  )',j>t)i  -he  Ibtefmin,  hangbty,  Taioi 

AaiiJft  1  fujip^t^ile  train, 

Wlihihiug,  gtiMee,  mi,  itkic,  toUkmt 

While  t<;vn-fiBli,  who  fue  liir  ^ace, 
Crouch  fni  trnpIoytiienliiDA  hit  Grate, 
And  c'cn  g"ad  Bilhopi,  laugkc  to  tiiin, 
foifjke  ihurOnD  tobowtshim. 
The  Pociia  that  happy  luur, 
Iraiginatmninhiipow'r, 
Wallci  lit  iLiiuad,  anduoconfind, 
Enjoii  tlic  liberty  t)f  mind! 
l>uFi;'  o  <hc  fmoke  of  nifflTj  pndfr, 
Hr  vcpffill.  IMth  fonoroul  Ilyl  i, 
AnH,  Inhi, fine  poetic r^, 
'  nn,i\z-  pnefoul,  idtathlcflpv, 
.\J^ft^  piiJe'i  fantanic  wluKii 
1  3i;>heWoaLD  muS\ike  to  HIM.'' 

He  (Ict^n  1  padGc  fei ; 
Leitiugic  EaiDi  Ibrairiiile 
Dcceicn  liJm  with  hct  IpecioBa  fmile. 
And  Hati'iltigdreami  dcluEvelhcd 
C:><  giUcd  viliooi  towid  hu  bead. 
When,  Taift  ■  dH     ~ 

SbLft«thfti|taf*k| 


V  *»- 


r.  «  o' 


T-l 


ttie  northera  flues  dcfenpi 
11  DitTKucTrtfk  ftfcfettfaeftomiy 
t  him  to  fofoe  dAfafrj  IHe  ^  ' 
' A vo o  B  neVer  ddgii*d  to  fmilef 
aklng,  helplcfiy  ill  iIoik»  • 
^m  fteept  and  rocks  uvkasmn  ; 
t  Of  woe  hit  pride  confbndd^ 
OLATjoHftalki  arDdml.  f 

K  dull  moothfl  iM  pleaAires  bring, 
s  roll  round  wttbout  a  fpfing  ; 
fe  all  hopdefs»  loft,  undofiey 
irlefr  days  that  know  no  fiin }   = 
bing  ScoKN  her  throne  mdntainsy 
ldews|  blights,  and  blafts,  and  niai» 
itrsy  with  fubmiffire  kaeCp 
sgoddefs!  bow  to  Thee  }   - 
with  fixt  inceflnt  aim  ;.  '   *" 

cle  favour)  faithlefs  fame  { -'*  • 
ir*s  £iftidioos  tUrt 
cind  moments  nature  gtret  ' 
ions  to  the  flirine  '       " 

us  and  the  fabled  l^ne, 
wtohit  lateftdajrs* 
ger,  or  from  thirft  of  praif<l, 
hiough  cverjr  fnbjeft  roam 
the  ufeftil  raorfal  home  ; 
on  LisstTT  oppreft, 
ne6,  when  moft  diftreft*, 
ltieller*s  obfe^uious  tool, 
f%  cat,  a  mere  fbors  fbol ; 
unhalkmM  wretch !  pr6fino 
!*sdigoityfbr  gaio) 
he  dunce  his  fenfe  conteiiinfy 
the  kmve  his  heart  coMerant , 
iblockhead*8Udding,«i^e  ' 
:  genius  from  his  courfe  i 
h  epiftlcy  efTajTy  libel, 
es,  or  ileal  them,  for  the  bible  | 
11,  roorejodSdal,  fit. 
Lord  Ouk^  on  culprit  wit, 
'.ourreao,  with  paifllon  btame» 
I,  yet  fear  to  put  his  name, 
the  dark,  but  ufeful  fliade» 
for  murd*rous  ambufcadoy) 
othly  Aafb  at  merit  hurl, 
BON  of  fome  modem  Cvaa* 
,  by  adverfe  fortune  plac*<| 
he^collegesof  tafte, 
poeric  name  \ 
e  their  pfop«'Ame$  . 
netimesan  eafy  vein, 
efign«  and  little  pain, 
so  Verfe,  hath  pleasM  a  whlle^   - 
It  the  rea^*s  tranfiertt  fralla. 
uth  anfwer^d  all  her  ends, 
riUf,  whUe  pleas*d  her  fnends  { 
of  liberty,  difdains 
IraiJtt,  or  dink  her  chains ; 
,  CO  ^n  a  Mmartk^i  favovjij- 
I,  or  heriboi,  cnflaveher  *•  - 

hvolafl  Hoes  were  added  by  Mri  lQ|iiykk 
le  piece  wasongliiaUy  «ddre0cd. 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  COIiiTRADiCT^'as: 
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A      T    A    t   t. 

THE  very  fiUieft  things  in  life 
Create  the  mofl  material  ftri/t. 
What  fcarce  will  fuffer  a  debate. 
Will  oft  produce  the  bittereft  hate. 
It  »,  you  fay  $  I  (ay  *iiMf^ 
Why  you  grow  warm— end  you  are  hot. 
Thus  each  alike  with  paffion  ghrws. 
And  words  come  firft,  and,  aAer,  Uowii 
Friend  jEtKiK  had  aniacomeckar, 
I  Some  fifb^n  pounds,  m  amnf  a  yev, 
Andrented,  on cbefinmig plat. 
Grounds  at  much  greater  fume /iriMH. 
A  man  of  confequence,  ab  Aoii4t,        >  •/ 
*Mong(l  all  his  neighbourrroimddN«(  s 
He  was  of  firank  and  open  ofimda        "> 
Too  honell  to  be  omchrtfin^d,     •    ... 
Would  frooke  his  pipe,  and  tell  hk  tah^  rr 

Sing  a  good  foog,  and  drink  hit  ale. 
His  wife  was  of  another  mould  | 

Her  age  wu  neither  young  nor  eld  $  , 

Her  features  ftroog,  buctoewhttplaia| 

Her  air  not  bad,  but  riuber  vab  I 

Her  temper  neither  nrw  nor  fbange,  -f 

A  womai|*s,-irery.apttbchai^;       ■  .    -v  *. 

What  (he  moil  heted  was  convidkM,     • 

WhatfheoMftloyd,  flatCoXKiAOiCTiey^     -' 
A  charming  houfeifife  ne*erthelefs  i 

—Tell  me  a  thing  (he  could  notdrefs. 

Soups,  hafhes,  pitkles,  paddings,  pies. 

Nought  came  amif»— ihe  was  lb  wife. 

for  Qx,  bred  twenty  miles  from  town, 
r  Had  breurht'a  w»d4<^  brcfdiot  4«wK    '  '   :    . 

And  CumWland  had  fotdom  {ten 
^  farroer^s  wife  writbfuch  a  meii\: 
^he  could  not  bearthe-&und'of  XX^mtT  '  • '  X  TT 

She  could  harangue  with  woodVous  gnc?  -  -  * 
On  gowns  ani  mobe,  rand  caps  and  lace  )  v  - 

But  though  Die ne'eradPOsM  Ml  bnw^     ">  ■  ''^' 

She  hjda  vail  contempt  lor fpoufe«  -^.^ 

As  being  tee  v^^nojj^. 

And  was  a.  Jrtf/ toonsmfv^A/, 

Such  were  our  couple,  fi^iqanfl  wi£e) 

Such  wcEctheir  means  and  ways  of  iif^  ^ 

Onceon  a  time,  thefealdn  fiur 
For  exercile  anfl  chearAi|  air,         .-...-,■ 
It  happen*d  in  his  morm0g>  roa^i. 
He  kill*d  his  birds  and  broitghc  them  l^a^ 
«*<«Here,  Cicat  v,  take  away  ony  guiKi-^    > 
How  fhall  we  have  tbefe  flarlii^  done  f      '  ■ 
Pone!  \NrhatmyIti\ie?  Yotar  wits  are  vriU^ 
Starlings,  my  dear  |  they.^rechruiheBd^iU«, 
Nay  oowbttf  lookf  Qoofider,  wife, 
They^reftarlingi  ■No.>npen  wy  Mft;    •' 
SuroJ  can  judge  as  v(ell  asyou» - 
I  know  a  thnA^h  andifleiiiag  tioo^ 
Who  was  it  (hot  theta,  .yon  or  I  f 
They're  ftarlings— ^hmfhw  "<OM>di  yaOhi 
Pray,  Sir,  take  back  your  ditty  wndt 
|i  (com  your  lai|pia|eaa  yoop  b^  ^ 

»2% 
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i^OTP^S        POSltt* 


It  oo|ht  to  make  a  haftand  hlaih. 
To  tieata  wife (b *hoii£a  tbruflu 
Thralh,  Cicely  '.—Yet—*  iUrling— No, 
The  lie  again»  and  then  a  blow. 
Blovrg  carry  ftrong  and  quick  convi^^ion, 
And  mar  the  pow>s  of  contradiction. 

Peace  foon  enfued)  and  all  waswcH  I 
Jr  were  imprudence  to  febel» 
Or  keep  the  ball  up  of  debate 
Againft  thcfe  arguments  of  weight. 

A  yearrol)*don  in  perftdei&y 

*Till  in  III  courfe  and  order  due. 

Came  Mtcch  the  twentieth,  fifty-two. 

QjMch  Cicely,  this  is  charming  life, 

No  tumults  nowy  no  blows*  no  ftriie. 

What  fools  we  were  this  day  hift  year  * 

Lord,  how  you  heat  me  then,  my  dear  I 

•rt6ure  it  was  idle  and  abfurd 

ITo  wrangle  /d  about  a  bird  i 

A  bird  not  worth  a  fingle  mih— 

J4  ^ling— no,  my  love,  athroAy 

•^at  ril  mauNaiikf-^bat  V\\  deny. 

Y-You'rc  wrong,  good  httlbindo-^fe,  you  lie« 

Again  the  fclf  fame  wrangle  loie. 
Again  the  lye,  again  the  blows 
Thus  every  year  (true  man  and  wife) 
^fues  the  Utat  domfftic  ftdfe. 
Thus  every  year  their  qiianel  ends. 
They  argue,  fight,  and  bufs,  and  friends  i 
*Ti*  flarling,  thruib,  and  thruih  and  ilarluig  | 
Yoo  dof«  you  ^^  my  dear,  my  darUng. 


N»w? 


A  FA^^LIAR  EPISTLE  TO  ♦••*»♦ 


WHAT,  thiee  months  gone,  and  nercr  fend 
A  fingle  letter  ta  a  friend  ? 
In  that  time,  fure,  %ve  might  h^ve  known 
IVhethef  yoo  fat  or  lean  was  grown  \ 
Whether  your  hoft  was  ibort  or  tall, 
|iad  manners  good,  or  none  at  all ) 
Whether  the  ncighb*ring  ft^ire  you  found 
As  mere  a  brute  as  fox  or  hound ; 
Or  if  the  parfon  of  the  pi  .-re 
(With  all  due  rev^fcace  ta  his  grace) 
Took  much  more  pains  himfelf  tu  keep* 
Than  to  'xnUxviCL  and  feed  his  Hieep } 
At  what  hour  of  the  day  you  dine  j 
Whether  you  drink'  beer,  puQch,  or  wine  i 
Whether  you  hunt,  or  ihoot,  or  aidg-; 
Or,  by  fome  muddy  ditch's  fide, 
Which  youi  in  vifiooary  dream. 
Call  bubbling  rill,  or  purling  itreamy 
t^igh  for  fome  aukward  pountry  UU% 
Who  mu(V  o£  coofoqueiice  furpafa 
All  that  is  beautiful  and  bright. 
As  much  as  day  furpafies  night , 
Whether  the  people  eit  and  drindCf 
OreverttUcy  or  ever  think; 
|f,  to  the  hoooiu'  of  their  parts, 
7hf  ipqi  have  hfpdsi  the  wome|^  h^aiti  I 


If  the  moon  riies  and  goes  down. 
And  changes  as  (he  do«i  ia  town  } 
If  you've  retitint  of  mghfaod  day^ 
And  fttfooM  varying  roll  away  \ 
Whether  your  aiod  exaked  wooes 
Th*  embraces  ii(  a  (erious  muliB ; 
Or  if  you  %vrite,  as  I  do  now, 

ITheL—d  knows  what,  the  L— d  knows  hov.«« 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  things  like  theie» 
The  frieMlly  heart  ait  fure  to  pleafe. 
.Now  will  my  firiend  turn  up  his  eyes> 
And  look  fuperlatively  wife  \ 
Wonder  what  all  this  &mS*9  about. 
And  how  the  plague  I  found  him  out ! 
When  he  had  taken  fb  much  paiDs* 
In  order  to  regale  hii  brains 
With  privacy  and  country  air, 
To  go,  no  fool  alivr  knew  where  !  I 

Bcfides,  *tis  folly  to  fuppofie  # 

Thar  any  perfon  breathing  goes         •  • 

On  fuch  a  fcheme,  with  a  defign  « 

To  write  or  read  fuch  f^ufF  as  mine. 
And  idly  wafie  bis  precious  time 
In  all  th*  impertipence  of  rhyme. 
My  good,  wife,  venerable  (tr ! 
Why  about  nonfenfe  all  this  (tir !  *;. 

Is  it,  that  you  wohM  ftand  alone, 
And  read  no  nonfenfe  but  your  own ; 
Though  you're  (to  tell  you,  by  aqd  bye) 
Not  half  fo  great  a  fbd  as  I  i 
Or  is  it  that  you  make  pretence. 
Being  a  fool,  to  have  fome  fenfe  ? 

And  would  you  really  have  my  majk 
Employ  yourfelf  in  wridng  news. 
And  moft  nnconfcionably  telM  her 
With  rhyming  to  Wardwand  Wefcr  \ 
Or  tofs  Dp  a  poetic  olio, 
Merely  to  bring  in  Marfhal  BrogUo  ? 
Should  I  recite  what  now  is  doin^. 
Or  what  for  future  times  is  biewmg. 
Or  triumph  that  the  poor  French  &e  aU 
Their  hopes  defeated  at  Montr^, 
Or  ihouid  I  your  attention  carry 
To  Frederick,  Ferdinand,  or  Harry, 
Of  flying  Ru0ian,  dailard  Swede, 
And  bsffled  Auf^ria  let  you  read  \ 
Or  gravely  tell  with  what  dcfign 
The  youthful  Henry  pafs'd  the  Rhine  } 
Or  (hould  I  (hake  my  empty  head. 
And  tell  you  that  the  king  is<?ead, 
Obferve  what  changes  will  enffie. 
What  will  be  what,  and  who'll  be  wh(b 
Or  leaving  thefe  things  to  my  bctten^ 
Before  you  fct  the  ftate  of  letters  ! 
Or  (htnild  1  tell  dooDCiHc  jars. 
How  author  agdinft  author  wan. 
How  both  with  mutual  envy  rankling, 
Fr— k— g  damns  M— rp— y,  M— »tp-^y  Fi»^fc— ? 
Or  will  it  more  your  mind  engage 
To  ulk  of  a^ors  and  the  flage, 
Tqt^ly  if  any  words  could  tell. 
What  Ga|ikic|c  ads  ftil|,  and  hour  wdlf  <f 

That  SniftiDAW  with  a!)  hisjcare 
Will  always  be  a  labour'd  play*r. 
And  that  hb  acting  at  the  beft 
'|f  all  bnt  art^  ^artcoof^l 


B     £     O    'T     »'•        »     O     C    'M     •» 
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Di*»  if  reafbn  QMy  pitlfiaK 
>y  things  pail*  chM  to  conei 
imes  will  tread  tht  £i|e« 
rm^d  lyr  lof  e  and  n^ey 
VK  for  comic  Inimottr^unMf 
vhen  Clivk  Qomore  it  nam*!, 
ifdooi  I  foppofe  caQ^tbear 

I  pantemime  tolMar  s 

\  yoa'  have  a  iiqgk  vvord 
mioy  and  wooden  fwordy 
&wy  Ibolf  trick«»  and  wiy  fiKct, 
iliicli  Ccs  all  in  grinncei« 

I I  any  thing  advance 
▼enttd  comic  dance. 

f  perhaps,  to  thiogfl  like  thefCf 
yoor  wordup  better  pleafcy 
Mre.  loaden  than  the  camels  t 
nH  m  philofc^hic  tnunmeli  ? 
«tack  the  ftars,  and  ftray 
b  o'er  the  milky  way» 
the  TiTAWa  try  to  mova 
of  empire  royal  Jovz, 
ad  my  terrors>dl  around^ 
aedlites  coofbund, 
warfif  and  wide  to  rage, 
ftar  by  turns  engage? 
er  we  AouM  (hare  between  us^ 
witbMAftt  and  I  with  VxN0t4 
tldlrather.  If  IcouM> 
raids  little  ttnder(lood« 
nccencricy  epicycle, 
s  the  vnlgar  ears  to  tickle  ! 
I,  pleniuD)  gravitation, 
r  words  of  like  relatioO| 
ly  agree  with  ftudiiiiis  meny 
my  teeth,  apd  gag  my  pen  $ 
*  fuch  grave  and  ferious  kind 
f  head  and  plague  ray  roiod  ; 
%rriting  to  a  mend 
ly  any  nonfimfe  fend, 
:hi^  merit*8  to  impart, 
ift  feelings  of  his  hpfft. 


AWTY,    A    FRAGMENT. 


tD     t'O     TIIK     »KV.     Sir.     HAMBVRY. 

»IVTHiie«(iaM,  and  Virtue  pays 

n  huMy  Ta^ibr  barren  praiie. 

id  to  univer£U  Man^ 

al  good  your  plaft  ? 

r  perhaps  yoor  wojeA  bleft 

(hall  ftrife  10  thwart  fucctiik 

he  grand' (iBbeac  thy  tbo^ghli  pofii|K| 

I  noble  geatfooi  Tifw, 

■AftiT V  o*er  all  prefidcs, 

t%  apyfotts  whit  Virtvb  guide% 

( Bride  an  AAveiB  thenof  Diwy-Line  The- 
ilboqtlbr coined chpSCMc  SeclliV«lM« 
heUoftiad. 


IYi{  wan  Md  tdmnltt  will  eeaiiiMttce»' 
For  Rcfues  hate  viftoe,  BlockhodUftsfis* 

Believe  me,  Oppofltioo  growif 
Hoc  always  from  Oo^  real  to, 
Bot  («Him  it  feldoOB  ever  «ids^ 
From  our  more  daagerooifeemwgftfaidt* 
I  hale  not  ibet,  Ar  they  declare, 
*Tis  WarlbrWar,  and  daic  who  dare  } 
Botyoori^^  fiieaking*  woimmgowls. 
Whom  FRigUBSHiy  fcomsand  7ba»  coolwbli^ 
Whopnilb,  fupport,  and  help  by  halves, 
UkeHetlen,  ndther  Bolls,  nor  Calves  i 
Who,  InHypocrifjTi  difgolic. 
Are  tmly  «s  rA«  S^;^  «S^, 
Bot  cannot  all  dioprecept  love^ . 
Aisi  he  m  UrwUtfi  ssUrDtve* 
Who  hold  each  charitable  meeting, 
To  mean  no  more  than  good  found  eadf^s 
While  each  bteomes  a  hearty  &Uow 
According  as  he  waxes  mellow. 
And  kindly  helps  the  main  defign, 
By'drinking  its  fuccefsin  wine  i 
And  when  his  feet  and  fenfec  reel. 
Totters  with  correfpondent  seal ; 
Nay,  would  appear  a  patnmwife^ 
Bot  that  his  wirdom*s  in  difgoife. 
And  would  harangue,  bot  diathH  moodi. 
Which  ever  hateatheHn  of  dnmght, 
Catching  the  foil  pcrpetoal  glafs. 
Cannot  aflbrd  aword  to  pafs. 

Such,  who  like  true  ChurchwardeMcat^ 
BccauiiBthe  Pariih  pays  die  treat. 
And  of  their  bellynil'  fecure,  | 
O^irjetf  orovfT-Mthepoor; 
Who  would  BO  doubt  be  wondVoos  juil» 
And  faithful  Guardians  of  their  tmft, 
But  think  the  deed  might  run  maredevar 
T«  tJiem  Mil  t§  their  H^fir  evetf 
That  Charity,  too  apt  to  room. 
Might  end,  where  ine  begim,  at  home  ) 
Who  make  all  public  good  a  trade. 
Benevolence  a  mere  parade. 
And  Charity  a  cloak  for  fm. 
To  keep  it  fnog  and  warm  widda  } 
Who  flatter,  only  to  betray. 
Who  promife  much  and  never  pay. 
Who  wind  themlelves  about  your  heart 
With  hypocritic,  Jcnavi/h  art. 
Tell  you  what  wondVous  things  thcyVe  doin^t 
And  undermine  you  to  your  ruin } 
Such,  or  of  tow  or  high  eUate, 
Tofpeak  die  honeft  truth,  I  hate  s 
I  view  dieir  tricks  with  indignatiQa^ 
And  loath  each  fulfom  proteftation. 
As  I  would  loath  a  whove*s  embrace. 
Who  fmilcsi  and  (mirks,  and  fhokes  my  fin^ 
And  all  fy  tender,  fond,  and  Uad, 
As  free  of  bodv,  as  of  mind, 
Affefts  the  (bftnelsof  the  Dove, 
Andp— xes  me  toibew  her  Love. 

The  Maiden  withered,  wrinkled,  pale, 
Whole  charms,  tho*  ftroog,  are  radier  ^IflSf 
Will  oie  that  weapon  caird  a  toi^iae. 
To  wound  the  beauteous  and  tha  yooog. 
—What,  Dblia  handfbme  t— wdl  N-4  mn| 
Vm  either  blind  or  (hipid  growa. 
—The  girl  b  well  cnoadb  to  poft^ 
A  fofyf  liiwyifi  nuBc  wu^ 
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tliefe*t  vBiDtanBg  in  ber  6cCf 
Aiidthailiflr«i|r»  lb  void  of  gnct ! 
Aaii  all  the  wocld»  ^thkUTiacyc^ 
If  ay  ice  her  ihape  gixwra  qsilB  twrj* 
—1  fpeak  not  from  an  lU  defigOp 
For  (be*i  a  fnrouriCftof  aSoc» 
->Tho«gh  I  could  vnihthati^  wonSi 
A  more  referv*4  bccoifnigg  air  »  . 
Not  that  I  bear  of  ^ifcredoniy 
Sadifiilkir  Toiikao«r»  makenacon/eflionSf 
Though  th^  WoKLD  i^t»  that  Paribi^^icit» 
That  fmoclc.facM  Kaa  with  darkiOi  hnr. 
He  who  wrote  Teries  OQ  her  birds      .^ 
The  fimpleft  things  I  ever  hcard> 
Makes  frequent  vifiuthere  of  Ute« 
Aim!  is  become  exceeding  great  |  ^ 

This  I  myfelf  aver  is  tnief 
1  ivm  him  Ifad  her  to  his  pew. 

Thus  fcanda),  like  a  faUequota«tt% 
.  Mifffeprefents  in  defamation  i 
And  where  (he  hi|>ly  cannot  fpf 
A  Io(^  whereon  to  hang  ftlye, 
Turns  every  adioo  wrong  Hde  out 
To  bring  her  paultry  tale  abouL 

Thus  Excellence  of  every  kindt 
Whether  of  body  or  of  mind* 
Is  but  a  mark  fet  upon  bigh» 
For  knayes  to  guide  their  arrows  by» 
A  mere  Scucdi  Poft  fior  public  itchf 
Where  Hog»  or  Man,  ouy  fcnib  his  bcceck* 

But  thinks  to  ^atuie,  which  ovdiiot 
A  juft  reward  for  all  our  pains^ 
And  makes  us  ftf  m>  with  feccet  pridcy 
HoorfeDisAProiNTMSVT^s  rugged  tide* 
And  like  a  lordly  ihip>  which  braves 
The  roar  of  winds^  and  ruih  of  Waves, 
Weather  all  Aorqiat  which  jealous  Hace 
Or  frantic  Malice  m  ay  create. 
*Tis  Conscience,  a.revraGda)onc» 
Com sciSNcx,  who  placed  on  VirtueH  thmc^ 
£yei  raging  men,  or  raging  fieaty 
Undaunted,  firm,  with  h^ut  at  eafe. 

From  her  dark  Cave,  thoqgb  Emvt  rifii 
Wkh  hollow  cheeks*  and  jaundkM  eytSy 
Though  Hatrxo  league  with  Follt  vaioy 
And  SrLXjtN  and  Ramcovk  join  the  traioi 
Shall  Via  TVS  ihriok,  abafli*d»  afraid. 
And  tremble  at  nn  idle  (hade  ^ 
Fear  woiJu  upon  the  Fool,  or  Kniu» 
An  honefli  man  in  always  brave. 
While  OrposiTxoN*afiiuit]e(s  aim 
Is  as  the  bellows  to  the  flame. 
And,  like  a  Pa^  pexiecotioot 
£iifofce3  Faith  and  Rxsoluttok. 

Though  prejudice  in  narrow  minds^ 
The  mental  eye  of  na£oa  blinds ; 
Thocigh  Wit,  w^uch  not  e*en  friends  will  fpare> 
Aff^  the  (heoing,  laotghiog  air, 
TboughDvLLHcss,  in  her  laookKh  gowO| 
Difplay  the  Wisdom  of  a  fiown, 
Yet  Tb vth  wiU  foice  hericlf*  iafpiu 
or  all  their  eflhcts.  intn  light. 

See  ftgot  Monkiin  Spain  prevail^ 
$ttGAi,iLiEo  dr^*d  to  gaol: 
Hear  the  grave  Donors  of  the  fchools* 
The  Qilgaika  of  le^coed  Fools, 
A«  ismnaUe  and  iatfwrs  brand 
Xhtf  art  they  canUt  onieiteh  ' . 


And  out  of  se^l  pervert  the  Bibky      , 
As  if  it  were  a  Ibntdiiiic  Iibd» 
On  evenr  good  and  vC^  fV>o 
That  riies  in  the  In^  of  mah. 

OBicotbt!  wMeraiticr^ 
Has  blotted  half  the  daflic  page» 
And  in  Religibn^s  dnmlpen  fit, 
Mnrder*d  the  Greek  and  Roman  vit  j  '    , '   ' 
Who  realotts  for  that  FiM*settCredfe»'''/'  " 
WhaCc  W0p  are  rirJbiotJMrfg  inid  fiuKff 
With  rods  and  whips,  and  fwofd,  and  aik^ 
With  prxCios,  tortures,  flam^  mi  adoif 
With  perfecutioo*s  fiery  goad. 
Enforcing  fome  new-fimgrd  mode, 
Wouldft  pluck  dowiLRzAtoN  from  hertblof 
To  raife  fome  phantom  of  thy  own  ; 
Alas !  the  fiiry  undifcemi0g. 
Which  bbfts,  and  ftunts,  and  hews  up  LeM^ 
Like  an  ill-judging  aealous  firiend, 
Blafphemes  that  Wifdom  yon  dcfimd. 

Go,  kick  the  proftituted  whorett 
The  mme  ftale  wjhu  out  of  doors  i 
For  let  the  AbbeU  beat  her  drum^ 
Eleven  thoufand  troops  fhall  come  j 
All  female  forms,  and  virgins  true* 
As  ever  Saint  or  Poet  knew. 
And  glorious  be  the  hoooorM  naaie 
Of  WiNirikDS,  of  sainted  fani^ 
Who  to  the  Church  like  lightening  fped,^ 
And  ran  three  miles  without  her  head  I 
f  Well  might  the  modell  Lady  run. 
Since  *twas  to  keep  her  maiden  one) 
And  when  beforie  die  congre;gation 
The  Prince  fell  dead  for  reparatkxiy 

i  Secure  of  Life  as  well  as  Honour, 
Ran  back  with  botl^  her  heads  ^pon  hex? 
No  nutter  of  what  Aape  or  fiaes 
I  Gulp  down  the  Lnendary  Lictt  ' 
Believe,  what  nddier  God  ORbdn^ 
Nor  Chrifl  allows,  nor  feo(e  maiataSni ; 
Make  Saint  of  Pope,  or  S^of  Thief^ 
Believe  almoft  in  unbeh'ef ; 
Yet  with  thy  ioleiivi  prieilly  avy 
By  book  and  bell,  and  candle  fwear« 
That  God  has  made  his  own  eled 
But  from  yovflem  and  hmwkitftCt  | 
That  He  who  imde  the  world,  haa^bleft 
One  part  alone,  to  damn  the  reft. 
As  if  th*  AiloKtcilul  ad  j]iUl, 
Who  fiBrm*d  us  of  one  coomnn  duft* 
Had  renderM  up  his  own  decree^ 
Aad  lent  his  atfeributes  to  tfaie. 

Thus  his  own  eyes  the  Bigot  blindc^ 
To  fbut  out  light  nom  human  minds» 
And  thexleartmth  (an cmiiiMicM  *  4 

From  the  great  Aotlior  of  maion^ 
A  beam  tranfmltted  from  on  kighf 
To  bring  us  nearer  to  the  ifcy» 
While  ev^ry  path  by  foencv  tm^ 
Leads  us  with  wonder  up  Id  Oodf) 
Is  doamM  by  igoofanoalo  bmIK'  ^ 

Atonement  at  the  Martyr^t  tttkt  | 
Though,  like  pure  gold,  rii'muftrtnmJMMi 
Comet  ^bfth  the  brighter  AvmtMtaKX         *' 
No  Berfecution  will  avail ; 

NoinqiiUUionracks»  nargaoli 
When  LBsning*!  mom  celigltt^nai  BK 
ShaUdruretlieleficklf  ib|iaiH|«^^      . 
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^'(hall  pay  her  ndlti  ~ 
r  troubles  burt  beioM. 
lod  Scora  awiiteatbaHi 
dir*d  to  be  her  f>ety 
graceful  ?dce  of  ftnie 
,  and  GAtiLAo'ff  name  f 
uU  obftinate,  and  blind, 
n  herd  of  human  kiftd  ! 
c  Wit,  V^b  wen  had  tried 
which  his  Parts  dcHed, 
*s  Tun  begins  to  break, 
i^retch,  and  ftrivt  to  wake> 
f  Dunce  with  Dunce* 
Senius  all  at  vnce. 
find  the  honey  ooti 
the  iUes  about, 
men  hate  a  toaft  ; 
\  fruit  it  pick*d  the  tnofi } 
da  about  the  oak» 
idreft  comes  the  fmoke. 
«  dangers  of  the  deep, 
LivBB  fell  faft  aileep, 
the  Ijlliputiao  ftrand, 
I  pigmy  Land ; 
linfl  impending  harms, 
:ried  out.  To  arms  i 
I  echoed  all  around, 
ilept  exceeding  found, 
rdiof  undiftingutlhM  fiie 
ody,  legs,  and  thighs, 
t  of  aiTows  flew  apace, 
:  ibatben  on  his  face. 
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traiie  of  Genius  will  ofiend 
no  doubt,  (omedmes  a  friend  | 
genius,  wft,  and  parts  | 
'  fcienee,  love  of  arts, 
at  with  the  plan 
9d  from  man  to  man. 

0  will,  may  wear  the  bays, 
uch  idle  praife : 

ig  wits  abufe,  defamtr 
for  an  empty  name, 
is  (huffing  pace  of  rhyme* 
ftride  of  ttiffTublime, 
her  trump  (hould  blow, 
th  fcom  on  folks  below  ? 
rbllyclofcallyM, 

1  likejxivcrty,  with  pride? 
>ards  for  fame  contend> 

en  fpoils  the  frfend ; 
:enter*d  feels  alone 
le  efteems  his  own, 
*er -jealous,  and  fevere, 
a  Turk,  a  brother  near  | 
in,  good  nature  flies, 
Ij  «4  fitlMiAip  di€l| 


iPeace  to  all  fuch,'-if  peace  etn  d#e!i- 
[With  thofe  who  bear  nbout  a  hell,    *    . 
fWho  blaft  all  worth  with  envyH  breitil^ 
JSy  their  own  feelings  ftung  to  death, 
^one  but  a  weak  and  bfainlefs  fb#l> 
|Unilifciplin*d  in  fortune's  fchool. 
Can  hope  fo/ffvour^  from  die  wit : 
He  pleads  p^fcription  to  forget, 
jUnnotic'd  let  him  live  or  rot, 
.And,  as  fc^-getful,  be  forgot, 
\  Moft  wags,  whofe  pleafare  is  to/mpUff 
Wou'd  rather  lofe  their  fnend,  than  joke ) 
A  man  in  rags  looks  fomething  fueer^ 
And  there's  t'o/f  humour  in  a  fneer  % 
That  jeft,  alike  all  witlings  fuits. 
Which  lies  no  further  than  the  hcotu 
,Give  me  the  man  whofe  open  mind 
Means  focial  good  to  all  mankind ; 
Who  when  his  friend,  from  fortune's  roond^ 
Is  toppled  headlong  to  the  ground, 
C*n  meet  him  with  a  warm  embrace. 
And  wipe  the  tear  from  forrow's  face  i ' 
Who,  not  felf- taught  and  proudly  wiie^ 
Seeks  more  to  comfort  than  adriie, 
Who  lefs  intent  to  (hine  than  ples^, 
Wears  his  own  mirth  with  native  eaie. 
And  is  from  fenfe,  from  nature^s  plan. 
The  jovial  gueft,  the  honeft  man } 
In  fhort,  whofe  pidure,  painted  tniey 
In  ev'ry  point  refembles  you. 

And  will  rily  firiend  for  once  cxcuie^ 
This  offering  of  a  lazy  mule  } 
Moft  1  sy,— -leil  you  think  her  not, 
V\\  draw  her  pidure  on  the  fpot. 
A  perfe£l  eafe  the  dame  enjoys  $ 
Three  chairs  her  indolence  employs  s 
On  one  fhe  fqoats  her  cuOiion*d  bum, 
Which  would  n>t  rife,  though  kings  fhould 
An  arm  lolls  dangling  o V  another, 
A  leg  lies  couchant  on  its  brother. 
To  make  her  look  fupremely  wife, 
Atleaft  likewifdom  in  dafgmfe, 
The  weed  which  firft  by  Ralarh  brought. 
Gives  thinking  looks  inftead  of  thought. 
She  fmokes,  and  fmokes  \  without  all  ~ 
Save  as  the  eddies  climb  the  cieling. 
And  waft  about  their  mild  perfume^ 
She  nurks  their  pafTage  round  the  room* 
When  pipe  forfakes  the  vacant  mouthy 
A  pot  of  beer  prevents  her  drought,! 
"Which  with  fotatrcmtwtie  deep 
Lulls  the  poor  maudlm  mufe  to  deep* 
Her  boiks  of  which  fh'as  wond'ious  nee^i 
But  neither  powV  nor  will  to  read,  ^ 

In  fcatter'd  tomes  lie  all  around 
Upon  the  loweft  fhelf.— <he  ground. 

Such  eafe  no  doubt  fuits  eajy  rhyme  j 
Folks  wal  k  about  who  write  s  u  i  l  i  m  r. 
While  KSCiTATioN's  pompous  found 
Drawls  words  fonorous  all  around. 
And  ACTION  waves  her  hand  and  heada 
As  thofe  who  bread  and  butter  fpiead. 

Yon  bards  who  feel  not  fancy's  de«th» 
Who  fWke  the  roof,  and  kick  the  eaitb. 
Whofe  mufe  fupcrlativeiy  high 
Take  lodgings  always  near  the  iky: 
^d  like  the  lark  with  daring  flight 
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May  trumpet  ftctfi  jtnx  (nod  iiiUimi^ 
And  team  oor  lasy  Unnpng  rfavnae. 
Yet  thouf  h  tht  laik  In  ether  tet^ 
And  trills  no  doabt  dinner  notes^ 
Cwekfly  perch*d  on  yonder  Ipnyy 
The  linnet  iingt  •  pretty  ley. 

What  faorrid,  what  trefliendovt  (i(^ 
Shake!  aU  my  Abric  with  afinght  I 
With  Abovi*  hundred  cys  he  markf» 
With  triple  month  the  monfter  barkt  i 
And  while  he  icatten  flaming  brands 
Briarivs  lends  him  all  hit  hands. 

Hift  I  'tis  a  CRiTic—Yes— .'tis  he 
What  wou'd  yoor  graceleis  form  with  me  ? 
Is  it  t*  upbraid  me  with  the  crime 
Of  fpinning  unlaborkms  rhymef 
Of  ftringiof  various  thoughts  together 
In  Tcrfcy  or  profe,  or  bothy  or  neither  ? 
A  vein»  which  though  it  muft  offend 
You  /^  firs  who  can't  dejccnd. 
To  fame  has  often  made  its  way 
FromBuTLiR»  Prior»  SwxrTf  and  Gat) 
Is  it  for  this  your  brow  auftere 
Frowns  roe  to  ftone  for  very  fear  ^ 
Hear  my  joft  reaibn  firfk>  and  then 
Approve  me  right,  or  fplit  my  pen. 

I  feek  not  by  more  laboured  lays 
To  catch  the  Hipp'ry  tail  of  prai^» 
Mbr  will  I  run  a  mad  career 
*Gainf(  genius  which  I  moft  revere  i 
When  Phcebus  burfb  with  genuine  Bn, 
The  little  ftars  at  once  retire^ 
Who  cares  a  farthiqg  for  thofe  lays 
Which  you  can  neither  blame,  nor  praife  ? 
I  caxmot  match  a  Chur chillis  fkiU, 
But  may  be  La  N  G  HOR  N  K  when  1  will : 

Let  the  mere  mimic,  fi-r  each  feaibn  bean 
Yoor  mimic  Bards  as  well  as  mimic  play'rs. 
Creep  fervUely  along,  and  with  duU  pains 
Laih  his  (low  lleed,  in  whoTe  enfeebled  veins 
^he  cold  blood  lags>  let  him  with  fruirlefs  aim 
By  borrowed  plumes  afTume  a  bbrraw'd  fame. 
With  fludied  forms  th*  incautious  ear  b^uile. 
And  ape  the  numbers  of  a  Churchill's  flylc. 
Slaves  may  fome  fame  from  imitation  hope ) 
Who'd  be  Paul  Whitjlhkad,  tho*  he  hoooun 

POFE? 

If  clinking  couplets  in  ooeendlefs  chime 

Be  the  fole  bea:ity,  and  the  praife  of  rhyme  | 

If  found  4lonc  an  eafy  triumph  gains. 

While  ^cy  bleeds,  and  fenl'e  is  hung  ill  chains^ 

Ye  hapgy  ttiflers  hail  the  rifing  mode  i 

See,  all  Paraafliis  is  a  turnpike  road. 

Where  each  may  travel  in  the  highway  tnck 

On  true  bred  hunter,  or  on  common  hack.  > 

For  me,  who  labour  with  poetic  fin,^  • 

\^ho  often  woo  the  mufe  1  cannot  wia*  f 

Whom  pleafurc  firft  a  willing  poet  made» 

And  fully  fpoilt  bv  taking  up  the  trade, 

Pleas'd  I  behold  fupersor  genius  fhine, 

Nor  ung'd  with  envy  wifh  that  genius  mine. 

To  Chu  re  hill's  mufe  can  bow  with  decent  twCf 

Admire  his  mode,  nor  make  that  mode  my  law : 

Both  may,  perhaps,  have  various  pow'n  to  plcafe  ! 

Be  his  the  strrmgth  of  kumbbrs,    mine  the 

XASR, 

,£a|e  that  reje^  not,  but  betrays  no  care : 
LcA  of  die  cQRcgnb  thHi  the  flov«*i  if « 


r  o    s   M  « 

Yoor  tdle,  as  mfaie,  ail  mcHc  soft  offeol 
When  ImititiQO  n  its  only  end. 
I  coald  perh^  that  fervile  tdk  purfue. 
And  copy  Churchill  as  I'd  copy  you. 
But  that  my  flippant  mnfe,  toofaucy  growii, 
Prefbt  that  manner  fhe  can  call  own. 


ODE   TO   GENIUJ 


THOU   child  of  nature,  genius  fbong. 
Thou  laaAer  of  the  poet's  fang, 
Before  whofe  light.  Art's  dim  and  feeble  ray 
Gleams  like  the  taper  in  the  blase  of  day : 
Thou  lov'ft  to  Ileal  along  the  fecret  fhade. 
Where  Fancy,  bright  aerial  maid  ! 
Awaits  thee  with  her  thoufand  chams. 
And  revels  in  thy  wanton  arms  j 
She  to  thy  bed,  in  days  of  yore. 
The  fweetly-warbling  Shakipeare  bore ; 
Whom  every  mufe  endowM  with  every  ikil!, 

And  dipt  him  in  that  facred  rill, 
Whofe  filver  ftreams  flow  muikal  aloi^i 
Where  Phcebus'  hallov^'d  mount  rcfounds  with  tq 
fong. 

Forfake  not  thou  the  vocal  choir, 
Their  breafts  revifit  %rith  thy  genial  fire, 
Elfe  vain  the  ftudied  founds  of  mimic  art. 
Tickle  the  ear  but  come  not  near  the  heart. 
Vain  every  phrafe  in  curious  order  (et. 
On  eaeh  fide  leaning  on  the  [ftop-gap]  epithet. 
Vain  the  qnick  rhyme  ftill  tinkling  in  the  clofc] 
While  pure  defcription  ihines  in  meafur'd  pro(e» 
Thou  bear'ft  aloof,  alid  look'il  with  higl 
dain. 
Upon  the  dull  mechanic  train ; 
Whole  nervelefi  ftrains  flag  on  in  languid  tone. 
Lifelefs  and  lumpifii  as  the  bagpipe's  dmnry  ^n 

No  longer  now  thy  altars  blaze. 
No  poet  ofTen  up  his  lays  ; 
Infpiitd  with  energy  divine. 
To  worihip  at  thy  facred  (hrine. 
Since  tafle*  *  with  abfolute  domain. 
Extending  wide  her  leaden  reign. 
Kills  with  her  melancholy  (hade 
The  blooming  fcyons  of  fair  fancy's  tr?c ; 
Which  erft  full  wantonly  have  ftray'd 
In  many  a  wreath  of  richeft  poeGe. 
For  when  the  oak  denies  her  ftjy. 
The  creeping  ivy  winds  her  humble  way ; 
No  more  (he  twifts  her  branches  round. 
But  drags  her  feeble  (lem  along  the  barren  groifl 

Where  then  (hall  exil'd  genius  go  ? 
Since  only  thofc  the  laurel  claim, 
And  boatl  them  of  the  poet's  name, 

Whofe  fober  rhymes  in  even  tenour  flow  j 
Who  prey  on  words,  and  all  their  fiow'reti  cv 
Coldly  correal,  and  regularly  dull. 

*  By  Ttfte,  is  here  twant  the  mod«a  affcl^ 
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leep  the  ibni  of  |enius  now  ? 
WartoMp  rc(h  the  lyre  unftniiif  ? 
thous  blcft  bard!  arouad whole  iacitd 

Jar's  delegated  wreath  it  hu^g : 

id  fnatch  the  majefty  of  Umg 

jieis*  (enrile  tribe^  and  art*a  unhallowM 

uofide. 


L  O  G  U  E,    1757- 

Schola  Hhetorices,  celebrat  quam  crebra 
uventiis, 

Jo  ih/latos  ejlcit  ore  (bno^ 
ifTomic  tragicas  novus  hifhio  partety  ^ 
lituf)  verbum  quin  fipit  omne,  pathoi. 
efcuntt  roox  fucceflura  theatrisy 
inutorisy  prompta  Aibire  vices, 
riis  Macbctha  agitatus  iniquity 
luin  prendic  inane  nuou. 
i/ufcat  cui  vqIcus  Tuber  aJufhim 
:is  fcvit  raucus  Othello  minis, 
a^icis  opus  d\f  hie  arma  paraatur ; 
iniidiae  funtf  oculifque  fuc  : 
lumqaey  pedumquey  orifque  rotiuuUy 
I  et  vulcus  visy  laterumque  labor, 
un  geftu  ftat  fixus  quifque  (ilenci» 
acet  a  fpeculo  ibrma  reflexa  Aii ! 
cordi  quibus  ars  et  pompa  theatri  ? 
m  eft  lioBis  iMiie  petendus  honor, 
bes  vultum  fibi  Tumat  apertum^ 
1  afluefcat  fortius  ore  loqui } 
iem  verba  eludtantia  labris 
:  timidus  praepedlatque  puJury 
snam ,   see  clam  Vosy  DoGtz  Conmay 
a  ab  hoc  tenui  quanta  labore  fluaot. 
E  ST  FAR  I  difcit  generofa  juventusy 
'ida  acccndit  pe^ora  Liudis  amor, 
orem  mox  ingredierour  arenam ; 
liu  vigent  Curiay  Roftray  Forum. 


En  Illaey  quit  Voi  Cemper  colniftisy  Ath/Bomp 

Gnda  quas  voluity  quas  fibi  Mafa  dooMBU 
Hie  fefe  oftendunt  prifci  montmieQU  labocisy 

Qgeis  ufii  eft  modulis  Vitnivlana  Manus  | 
Hic  ftat  Ventonimy  TheCethic  venerabUe  Fammif 

Hie  arcc  in  fummay  Ca^  Minerva  tmim. 
Omnb  jam  vodiTeipondeK.    Attica  jam  funt 

Omnia.    Perfoory  Fabnlay  Scenay  Sales. 
Qttoque  ctiam  magisfaie  noftnehetentur  Axhtattt 

Cccropidas  jaAant  Vosy  lecolunfeqaefiioi. 
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L  O  G  U  S,     1758. 

hll  ad  populam— non  pompa  hic  vana 

iheatriy 

we  attonito  plebs  inhlare  iblet : 

(plendet  magica  variabilis  aitOy    ^ 

h>mus  prodtgiofa  novas : 
ato  fubve^s  fune  per  auraSy 
IS  celeres  itque  reditque  vias ; 
alea  turgent  undofa  papyroy 
lato  fulgurat  igne  polus : 
OS  aperit  furtiva  recefTuSy 
nvtatim  proferat  umbra  caput, 
cna  hsec  yulgi  crepiucula!  jadast 
iomy  ctfimplety  noftra  theatra  decos. 
B^*  aodie?— Ac  fvrfumaulcatnhviuir! 
vM$  fpaih  fitt  novA  scv  na  pant 
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CV  M   Patres  PopolomqiM  ddtor  comoMrt^ 
haberety 

Fleretet  iCmilhim  Maxima  Roma  Aiuni^ 
Funebres  inter  ludosy  liis  dicitur  ipfis 

Scenis  exdnftum  copdecoraile  ducem. 
Ecqais  adefty  fcenam  no^le  hac  qui  fpeAet  **"iifTV 

Nee  neibis  lodum  fentiet  cue  paicm  ^ 
Utcunquearrifit  pulchrb  vidoria  caeptisy 

<^  Sol  estremas  vifit  uterqae  pbfas> 
Soccemis  etiam  medio  de  fbnte  Britannia 

Surglt  amari  aliqaid,  legitimufque  dolor. 
Si  fuaat  generofa  fitis,  fibellica  virtusy 

Ingenium  fellxy  Intemeraufidesy 
Difficiles  launssy  ip(bque  in  More  Juvent* 

Heu  I  nimiam  lethi  prsKipitita  dics^ 
Si  quid  habent  pulchrum  hccy    vci  li  quid  imabiley' 
jure 

£fte  tua  h«Cy  Wotr^y    lauiy   propritunqac 
decus. 
Nee  moriere  omnia— Quin  nique  corona  Tigcbitt 

Unanimis  Britonihn  quam  tibi  nedit  amor* 
Regia  quin  pietas  jaurn»or  tibi  nobUe  ponety 

Quod  tua  perpetu(Ss  praedicet  aAa  npcia. 
Confluet  hue  Audio  viicndi  mania  pobes« 

Sentiet  et  flammS  corda  calere  ptei } 
Dumque  legit  mediis  cecidiile  heroa  triumphist  -  ■ 

Dicety  SIC  DjLTVt  viNciMi  aic  Moftua^ 


■  I 


EPILOGUS  IN  ADELPHOS.  1759. 

SYRUS    LOfJ^UlTUlL 

QUANTA  htttistiitbaeft!  ^puMutiUm 
fiidat,  V 

Accindus  cnltro  et  lbicipc»  q|«i£|iiecaqaBil 
Monftium  inibrme  masia  ■■■TmsTPPO  ■■  m 
tertnTf 

Quacy  variay  ctfiaaplesf  aiwii  fala  fiyta. 
PoUmadaiplac«t?-^italinaMfiiUto?  UmM? 
Pnefto  eft.     Hkc    quadnpca    flogda  pifas 
iMbet. 
De  fante  /RthiopMn  mnAyJlnr  AirMl^ynif f    ' 
Qgi  (tot»  €t  M»iai»  atcoQfiBfaaif  atiisvft 
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Qui  do&jc  conttindat  aromata  ;  mirceat  apte 

Thus,    apium>    thyma»    fal,    cinnama, 
pipcr. 
Q^  jecur  et  pulmonem  in  fhifta  xninutula  fcindatf 

'     Curetque  ut  penitus  Ant  faturata  mero. 
Multo  ut  vcntriculus  pulchrc  flavefcat  ab  ovo ; 

Ut  trcmulus,  circum  vifcera,  vernct  adeps. 
His  rite  inftnidlis  concha  fint  fcrcnla  !  namTu» 

Tbstvpo!  et  patinis  fufficisy  atque  cibo. 
Quam  cupcrcra  in  laudes  utriufquc  cxcuircfc  conch 

Scd  vcrcor  Calipa/h  diccre— vcl  Caripec. 
Vos  ctiam  ad  csnam  mecum  appellare  juvaret, 

VcUem  ct  rellicuas  participare  dapum. 
At  funt  convivaetam  muUi»  tamqucguloH, 

Rcftabit^  mcruo>  nil  nifi  concha  mihi. 


ccpe, 


RECTE  STATUIT  BAXTERUS  DE 
SOMNIORUM  PH^NOMENIS. 


per 


GV  M   nor  tellurem  fufcis  ampleftitur  alls, 
M.«bba  aromos    jungit  cclcrcs,    ct  \c6Xi 
aur.is 
Inchoat  alfuetos  (imulatrix  regia  ludos, 
Huic  auriga  culcx  tortum  qaatit  ufquc  flagellooiy 
Accelcriitqut  fugam  tardisj  retinaculacunus 
£iucae  funt  fcxta  Icvis,  radiiquc  rotarum 
Crufcula  arcneoli ;  currus,  quem  dcnte  fciurus 
Finxerate  coryii  ftu^M,  primxva  vetutlis 
Hunc  Mabbsr  arti(kcm  tncmorat:  fub  n<)£te  filfnti 
Hoc  Jnftrudta  nxxio  cgrcditury  ncque  cernltnr  uUi. 
Nunnunquam  Irviter  cerebrum  perftringit  Amantis ; 
Snmniat  il!e  f.icesjaculaii  etvulnera  oceIloc> 
Malarum  labriqup  rofas,  pcrfufaquc  collo 
Lilia :  mux  Medici  digitos  titillat,  avarus 
Mcrccdis  dextram  qui  pandit,  et  acritur  aurum 
Ter  captat  j  fer  vana  manus  cludit  ipago. 
Nunc  quoquc  iopit<r  dcmulcct  labra  l^uella  ; 
Somniat  ilia  procam,  pulvinoque  ofcul.i  libans 
Abfcns  abfenrena  teneris  ample^ltur  ulnis  i 
Vac  tibi,  A  Lemunim  videat  Rcgina  colorcm 
Mcntitdm  fnco,^  vultufquc  ex  arte  nitentcs! 
PrtP'ipites  agct  ira  manus,  lacerabit  acuto 
L'nguc  genas,  fimul  ami(ta  dulcedine  foinni, 
Ofculaque,  ct  tcnues  vancfcit  amatnr  in  auras* 
Ampla  Saccrdotis  nnnnunquam  tranfvolat  6ra ; 
Continu')  roftrum  confcendem  Hie  thcma  trinas 
Dividct  in  partes,  cxpoavntioque  laborat, 
VeL^iagilcm  credar,  adtt  dormitat.     Ad  aurea 
Mititiii.  hinc  migrat ;  turbatur  imagine  belli 
Fortis  eques,  gemitufquraudit,  ftrepitwfque,  t\ibaA;|u«, 
Kxllit,  ct  paulum  trepfdam,  infomnia  diria 
I>eyovet,  in  leflo  probbirur,— obdormTcit. 
Hunc  RabuTam  paliiia  niulcet,  qui  litibus  aptuSy 
Det'enforls  agit  caufam,  aftorifque  peritust 
Innedenrqacrmoras  ad  finem  decipic  ambos. 
Sioxafo  yifat  faciliirigmt  PoeUniy 
Hunc  fibi  plaudcncem  dcJudit  amabilis  error, 
£t  rlgiiot  ^^ntes,  et  amsiios  ibmniat  hortot ; 
Cum  veto  vigt)  ille  donnim  exploraverit  omnenty 
Videritcttrii^isquain  fit  fibi  cofta  fupcllex, 
<^am  vellet  feroper  dormirc]-«>-Volubilisifii« 
Judices  imrohkiir  tmni  naTiifn,  etntnbas  illi 
£a«aao  fiibglct  CMifa.    Incfdumst  Dn  ltRo» 


jBlanditurSenrOy  qui  libertste  vagatur, 
I  Exulcans  redit  ad  patriam  carofque  penatedy 
Ee  gremro  uxoris  longis  amplexibus  haeret. 
Deinde  rota  ftrcpttante  frcmit  per  colla  Tjranni ; 
Umbramm  ante  oculns  furgit  chorus,  improbtu  orci 
Quas  dedit  infonecs  $  fiiriis  agitatnr  acerbis 
Confcia  mens,  le^oque  quies  iimul  exulat    IcJe 
Si  curj;us  Ac£tir,  placidiHinaa  munera  fomni 
Qua  carpit  Sccleris  Purus  ;  non  territus  illc 
Spe^rorum  eft  cxtn,  et  furiarum  ultricibus  iris, 
Scd  molli  potitur  rcquie,  aut  fi  fomniat  umbra 
DeleAant  oculos  gratz  j  prcrdulcis  imago 
Virtutis  reficit  mentem,  ct  tellure  relifta 
Radit  iter  liquidum  cjcli,  fruirurque  dcorum 
CoUoquio  felix.     O  Tu  !   quicunque  beatum 
Te  vcJis,  cttuto  tranquillum  carperefomrfum^ 
I,  pete,  quo  virtus  ducit  !  ne  vindiccci*rru 
Mabba  fccux  indet,  vexcntque  cubilia  curae. 
I,  pete,  quo  virtus  ducet  !  tc  numlne  molli 
Mabba  teget,  r::detquc  levi  tiia  pe^ora  curru. 

In  Comitiis  Poftcribus,  Apr.  5.  1 75 J. 


CAKMINA  AD  ROBILISSIMtTM  TIIOMAM  ROLLtl 
PUCFM  DE  NEWCASTLE  INJCBIFTA,  ClV 
ACAnr.MIAM  CANTABRIGlkNSEM  IIILIO- 
1  HEC.I    HEStlTUENDit     CAVSA   INVISIIIT. 

Prid.  Kaleod.  Maias,  1755. 

D    z      a    E    C    E. 

AUGUSTUS,  Artium  ufque  fautor  optimtu, 
Hie  mania  hnud  innu(picato  numinc 
Condi  Imperavit  confccrata  literis  ; 
Eo  nitorc  &  partium  elcgantia, 
Ut  invidcnda  lint  vcl  illis  i^-'dibus 
Qu2C  faeculol-um  voce  comprobantinm 
Prar  cacteris  fuberbiunt,  juftinima 
Romac  rrccntis  Sc  vetuft«  gloria. 
Ncc  hi";  fupelltx  Jigni  dccric  mtrnlbus, 
Et  V-Jticmar,  Bodlcamque  jrmula  j 
Id  Ille  abundc  caverat,  noviflimus 
Dedit  volenti  jura  qui  Britannia. 
Brunfvichianii  fcilicct  faniflilTimum  eft 
Lcgefquc  tutari  &  fovcrc  Literas. 


AD    CANCELLARIUM. 

OTo,  qui  doAis  Cami  fclicitcr  artes 
Protegis,  Aonii  dux  que  dec  ufque  chori, 
Quod  Domws  incipiat  tam  Istfto  haf c  omine  coodi, 

Qu«e  nee  Bodleio  ccdat,  id  omne  tuum  cft< 
Munera  dant  numerofa  mantis  pro^cmmquc  p<ro^* 
que, 
Exemplo  Ss  monitis  exftimulata  tuis. 
Pcrge,  tovcre,  Artes,  nee  vanum  urg«rc!aboreBi! 

Tam  pulchnim  pulchri  Mufa  rependet  opus. 
•HxQ  moles  quanquam  ipfa  met  j    monameot^i  ^ 

tncnaa 
,    Quie coiideflt>  aullo  ootnutoradk: 
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EL    £    G    Y, 


IK     A     COUMTKT     CHVftCR-YARP. 

r    MR.    GRAY. 

rfew  tolls  the  knell  of  jMiting  dayy 
owing  herd  wind  flowly  o*er  the  leiy 
hoineward  plods  his  weary  way» 
the  world  to  darkaefs  and  to  roe. 


;  glhnnaering  landfcape  on  the  fight^ 
air  a  folemn  ftillncfs  holds, 
>e  beetle  wheels  his  drony  flight, 
r  tinkliogt  lull  the  dlftant  tbldk  i 


a  yonder  ivy-mantled  tow*r 
g  owl  does  to  the  mooa  complain 
lod'ring  near  her  fecret  bow*r 
ancient,  (olitary  reign. 

rugged  elms,  the  yew-tree*s  (hade, 
re*  die  turf  in  many  a  mould*ring  heap, 
irrow  cell  forever  laid, 
brefathers  of  the  hamlet  Heep. 

UI  of  Incenfe-breathing  mom, 
w  twittering  from  the  ftraw-  built  (hed, 
irill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn, 
all  roufe  them  firom  their  lowly  bed. 


nore  the  blazing  hearth  fluH  bom, 
nCemfc  ply  her  evening  care : 
«n  to  ilfp  their  fire*s  return, 
is  knees  the  envied  ki(s  to  diare. 


arveil  to  tlheir  fickle  yield, 

)w  oft  the  fhibbom  glebe  has  broke ! 

did  they  drive  their  team  afield ! 

i  the  woods  beneath  their  fturdy  ftroke  ^ 


ion  nxxk  their  ufefiil  toil, 
elyjoys,  and  deftiny  bbfcuie ; 
hear  with  a  difdainfhl  fmile, 
ind  fimple  annali  of  the  poor. 

heraldry  the  pomp  of  pow*r, 

at  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e*er  gave* 

h*  inevitable  hour : 

of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave. 

proud,  impute  to  thefe  the  fault, 
f  o*er  dieir  tomb  no  trophies  raife, 
gh  the  long-drawn  ille  and  fretted  vault 
ig  aasfaedftlweUi  the  ooce  of  praUe. 


CARMEN    ELEGIA.CUM. 


IN    CJtMITttIO   tVSTICO   COMPOSITVM. 

AUdtftin  \  quam  lenta  fonarn  campana  per  agntj 
^rato  ocddoam  mintiat  ore  diem. 
Armenulmpellont  crebris  mugitibos  auras, 

JUaflatufque  dcunom  rufticus  urget  iter. 
Solus  ego  in  tenebris  moror,  St  veftigia  fulul 
Compooo  tacita  no€te,  vaco^ue  mihi. 

Omnia  pallefcont  jam  decedentia  vifu, 
£t  terra  te  c«elum,  qiu  patct,  omne  filet 

CunAa  filent,  nifi  mufca  fuam  tab  vefpere  fere 
Raucifonans  pigram  qua  rotat  orbe  fugam  j 

Cun£la  filent,  nifi  qua  faciles  campanula  ibmnos 
AUicit,  et  lento  murmute  routcet  ovcs. . 

Qiuque  hedera  antiquas  focia  comple^tur  umbra 

Turrei,  feralis  logubre  cantat  avis  { 
£t  ftrepit  ad  lunam,  fi  quU  fub  noStt  vagetoi 

ImpcTium  violans,  Cynthia  Diva,  tuunu 

Has  propter  veteres  ulmos,  Cuuque  (ed  umbra 
Qua  putris  multo  cefpite  turget  humus, 

Dormit,  in  srleraum  dormit,  gens  prifca  coloiium» 
Qjufque  fua  angufta  cooditus  ufque  domo. 

Hos  nee  mane  novum,  2>phyrique  firagraatior  aiira» 

Nee  galhis  vigili  qui  vocat  ore  diem. 
Nee  circumvolitans  qu«  ftridula  carrit  hininda 

Stramineumque  alta  fub  trabe  figit  opus, 
Undique  nee  comu  vox  ingeminata  foaands 

iCtcrno  elicient  hos,  repetentque  toro% 

Amplius  his  nunquam  conjux  bene  fida  inarifi» 
.Ingeret  ardcnti  grandiaTigna  fbco  $  . 

Necreditum  expeSans  domini  fub  vefpere  fen> 
Excoquet  agreftes  officiofa  dapes  $ 

Ncc  curret  raptim  genitorit  ad  ofcula  proles, 
Nee  redu^em  agnoicent  icmula  turln  patieiiw 

Qtifun  fcpe  Hi  raflris  glebam  fregere  feracem  ? 

Sspt  horum  cecldit  fake  Tc£t&»  fegea. 
Quam  I»ti  egerunt  ftridentia  ptauftra  per  agresA 

£tftimuljstardosincrepuere  boves  ! 
Horum  fylva  vetus  quam  conddit  i&z  bipennli^ 
•    Qu^que  ruit  late  vi  tremeftciKhunnun  ! 

Ne  tamen  Ambitiorifu  malelseta  maligno 

Sortemvej  xut  lufus,  aut  rude  temnat  opws  ^    • 

Nee  fronte  excipiat  ventola  Superbia  torva 
Pauperis  aniules,  hiftoriafque  breves  4 


£t  generis  jaftattts  hoqps,  damiaatio  regum, 
Qjucqaid  opes,  qaicquid  Ibnna  dedere  boni. 

Supremam  fimul  haac  expeAaat  ooiniA  no&eA  i 
Scilicet  ad  lethum  ducit  hooorit  itts. 

Nolite  hot  humiles  culpc  Infimoliire,  SupcrW^. 

Qjiod  domini  oftendant  nulla  trophaea  decus^ 
Qjia  canit  umffiim  longo  ordiae  cuirba  patronumj^ 

Clargfque  iflgeaiaBOt  cUuftn  pnliind^imL^ 
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Cm  ftoried  ora  or  animated  buft 

Back  to  ict  manlion  call  the  fleeting  breath  f 
Can  honour*!  voice  provoke  the  filent  4itft» 

Or  FlattVy  fooch  the  dull  cold  €kr  of  Death  ? 


Ferhapa  in  this  negleded  fpot  it  laid 

Soi&e  heart  once  pregnant  with  cdeftial  fte : 

9baA»f  that  the  rod  of  empire  might  have  fwaj*dy 
Or  wak*d  to  extafy  the  living  lyre. 


But  knowledge  to  their  eyes  her  ample  p:^» 
Rich  with  the  fpoils  of  time,  did  ne*er  unroll ; 

Chill  penury  repref&M  their  noble  rage. 
And  Iroae  the  genial  current  of  the  IbuL 

Full  many  a  gem  of  pureft  ny  fcfene 

The  dark  mifathom*d  cave^  of  ocean  bear ; 

Foil  many  a  (lower  is  bom  to  blofli  nnfeen, 
And  wafte  its  fwectnefs  in  the  deiert  air. 

Some  vtllage-Hnmpden,  that  with  daontlefs  breaft 
The  little  tyrant  of  his  fields  wtthftood ; 

Seme  mute  inglorious  Milton  here  may  reftj 
Soipe  Cromwell  guUtlel's  of  his  country's  blood. 


^Xh*  applaaib  of  lift*n1ng  ftnates  to  command^ 
The  threats  of  pain  and  ruin  to  deCpife^ 

To  fcatter  plenty  o'er  a  fmiling  land. 
And  read  their  hilbry  in  a  nation's  eyes* 

Their  lot  forbad ;  nor  clrcumfcribM  alone 

Th^r  growing  virtues,  but  their  crimes  confio'd  ] 

Forbad  to  wade  through  (laughter  t/o  a  throne, 
And  Aut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind  | 


The  ftraggling  pangt  of  confcious  truth  to  htde> 
To  quench  the  bluAes  of  ingenuous  Thames 

Or  heap  the  ihrine  of  luxury  and  pride 
With  inceiife  kindled  at  the  Mufe's  flame. 

Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  ftrife, 
TTicir  fober  wiHics  never  Icarn'd  toflrjy ; 

Alwg  tlie  cool  (Icqucftcr'd  vale  of  life 
They  kept  the  noifelcfi  tenur  of  Uieirway. 

Yet  ev*n  thefc  bones  from  infult  to  prote^la 
Some  frail  memorial  ftill  ea-^tcd  nigh, 

'Wkh  uncouth  rhymes  and  (h^pelefs  fculpture  deck'd, 
Implores  the  pafl^  tribute  of  afigh. 

Their  name,  their  years,  fp?lt  liy  th'  unlettered  Mttle> 
The  place  of  fame  and  e^gy  fupply : 

And  many  a  holy  text  around  (he  ftrews« 
Th4t  teach  the  ru(Uc  n)or«lift  to  die. 


A0>anis  infcr^ta  notis  anguftior  ainiy 
Phidiacumve  loqiuens  oobile  mannoropoiy 

An  revucent  animftm  ^tali  a  (ede  fugacem  f 
Detque  iterum  vita  pode  piiore  fnii  f 

Poiflit  adulantum  (ermo  penetnre  fepulchnun  } 
Evocet  aut  ncaoes  laas  et  inanis  honor  ? 

Forian  in  hoc,  otim  divino  femine  prvgnani 
Ingenii,  hoc  alii]uis  cefpite  dormit  adhoc 

Negleflo  hoc  tbrfan  jaceac  fub  cefptte,  fccpiri 
Cujus  tradarint  imperiofa  manua. 

Vel  quales  ipfo  forian  vel  ApoUine  digme 
PuUarint  doao  poUice  fila  lyre. 

Do^^rinse  horam  oculis  antiqua  volomioa  pfifes 
Nunquam  divitias  explicuere  fuat. 

Horum  autem  ingenium  torpefcere  fecit  egeftai 
Afpera,  &  augufUe  fon  inimica  domi. 

Multa  fub  oceano  pellucida  gemnu  late(clt» 
£t  rudis  ignotum  fert  &  iiune  decns. 

Plurima  negleAos  fragrans  mfa  paxxiit  odorttt 
l*onit  Si  occiduo  poidula  (ble  caput. 

iCmolus  Hamdeni  hie  aliquis  lequiefcat  agreftisi 

Quem  pjtriz  indignans  exflinmtavit  amor ; 
Aufus  hie  exiguo,  eft  villae  oppugnate  tjinmj 

AfTerere  et  forti  jura  patema  manu. 
Aut  mutus  forfan,  fatoque  inglorius  alter 

Hac  vel  iQliltooo  par,  requiefcat  humo. 
Dormiat.aut  aliquis  Cromuelli  hie  semnlus  audsxi 

Qui  patriam  poterit  vel  jugula(||e  fuam. 

Eloquio  arre^um  prompto  mulcere  fenatum, 
Exilii  immoto  («^ore  ferre  minis, 

Divitias  larga  in  patriam  diflt^ndere  dextray 
Hifloriam  ex  populi  colligere  ore  fuamt 


llhsrnm  vetuit  fors  improba ;    inec  taroen  arfiv 
Tantum  ad  virtutem  limite  daufit  itery 

Verum  etiam  4c  vitia  ulterius  traofire  votabat, 
Nee  dedit  his  magnum  pofib  patiare  fcdlus. 

Hos  vetuit  temere  per  ilragtm  invadere  regonn, 
Excipere  et  furda  fupplids  aure  preces. 

Sentire  ingenuom  iiec  dedidicere  rubemra^ 
Conicia  fuflfufus  qu6  notat  ora  pudor. 

Luxuria  hi  nunquam  fefe  iounerfere  fuperba. 
Nee  MuOr  hu  laudes  proftituere  fuas« 

At  placid^  illorum,  procul  a  certamine  turto 
Spe€tabant  propriam  fobria  vota  doraom  j 

Quifque  fibi  vivens,  &  fponnc  inglorius  exvlf 
Dum  tacito  elabens  vita  tenore  fluit, 

Hsc  taroen  a  damno  qni^ervet  tutiurofb* 
En  tumulus  fragilem  prsbet  amjcvsupcn  1 

Et  vera  agrefti  eliciunr  fufpiria  cocde 
Incult<e  efllgies,  indocikfque  modi* 


Atque  locum  fupplent  elegomm  nomco  1^  m 
Que  forma  infcribit  roftica  Mttfa  nidi : 

Multa  ctiam  facri  diflfiiiidit  commata  textus. 
Quels  meditiDi  difcatwlgat  «grefte 
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>  domb  forgetfulnefs  «  pxty^ 
ifing  anxious  being  e^er  lefigoMy 
rm  prccin^  of  the  chearful  day^ 
yne  lon^ng  Ung'ring  look  behind  } 

nd  breaft  the  parting  (bul  Rlier» 
us  drops  the  dofing  eye  requires^ 
che  tomb  the  roice  of  nature  criety 
ur  a/bes  live  their  wonted  (ires. 


rhoy  mindAil  of  th*  unhonoorM  deady 
bcfc  lines  their  artlefs  Ule  relate ; 
by  lonely  contemplation  led» 
idrcd  fpirk  (hall  inquire  thy  firte. 

:  hoary -headed  fvrain  mayiay» 
ave  we  fecn  him  at  the  peep  of  dawn 
;  withhafty  ftcps  the  dews  away 
cet  the  fun  upon  the  oplmd  Uwn» 


:  the  loot  of  yonder  nodding  ^eeth 
wreathes  its  old  fimtaftic  roots  (b  high» 
eTs  length  at  noon-tide  would  he  ftfttchf 
lore  upon  the  brook  that  babbles  by. 

yoo  woody  now  fmiling  as  in  icorn^ 
'ring  bis  wayward  fancies  he  wooM  rove  } 
soptngy  woeful  wan,  like  one  fork»m» 
as'd  with  cifCf  or  crofsM  in  hopelcfs  Ifiirt* 


rn  I  mifsM  him  on  the  'cuftomM  hillt 
g  the  heath  and  near  his  favorite  tree : 
r  came  ;  nor  yet  beiide  the  rilly 
up  the  lawn>  nor  at  the  wood  was  he. 

xtwith  dirges  due,  in  fad  array, 

thfloogh  the  church -yard  path  we  firar  hiip 

ch  and  read  (for  thou  can'ft  read)  th^Uy* 
r*d  on  the  ftone  beneath  yon  aged  ihoni.*' 


%% 


HE    EPITAPH. 

.  £  refts  his  head  upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
fouth  to  fortune  and  to  fMtat  unknown, 
ce  frown*d  not  on  his  humble  birth, 
elancholy  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 

i  his  bounty,  and  his  foul  finceie, 
did  a  recoomence  as  largely  fend : 
o  misery,  all  he  had,  a  tear, 
tn'd  from  Heaven  (*twas  all  be  wiib*d)»  a 
icnd. 


r  fcek  hisioerlts  todiiclofc, 

w  his  ftaQties  irom  their  dread  abodci 
ley  alike  io  tranbliQg  hdpe  v^ofe) 
4001  ofbit  r«dMr  iB4lM  Cod. 


Hen  !  qnb  emm  dubia  hSc  dulcique  excedeic  whU 

.  Jttffus,  ct  ctemas  jam  fubiturisquas, 
Defeendit  nigrnm  ad  no£bm,  cupidufqne  fupitmo 

Noo^faltam  occiduam  re%icJtore  diem  ? 

Decedensalicui  faltem  mens  fidit  amico 

In  cnjus  blando  pe^ore  pontt  opera  { 
Fletum  aliquem  expofeont  jam  dcfidentii  morte 

Lumtna,  amicorum  qui  riget  imbse  genas  | 
Quin  etiam  ex  tumulo,  veteris  non  kifda  Aammii^ 

Natura  exdamat  fida,  memorquefui. 

At  tibi,  qui  tenui  hoc  deducis  carmine  fiMtem> 

£t  defiin^nim  rultica  fita  gemie. 
Hue  olim  intentus  fi  quis  Yeftigia  fit£t^ 

£t  fiierit  qualis  fors  tpa  forte  roget» 

Hufc  aliquis  Ibrfan  (cnior  refpondeat  ultra 
Cui  niveis  albent  tempora  fparfa  comit  i 

**  Vidimus  hunc  quam  faepe  micantes  roribat  haibat 
'*  Verrentem  rapido,  mane  rubence,  gradu. 

'*  Ad  rofeum  Iblis  properabat  fieplos  ortum« 
**  Summaque  tendebat  per  juga  laetus  iter, 

'<  Sscpe  fub  hac  Ago,  radices  #dique  circum 
**  Quae  yarie  antBooasimpIicat  aha  fuas, 

<*  Stratus  humi  medicans  medio  procomberetiefta, 
**  JLuftraretque  inhians  flebile  murmur  aquae, 

"  S«pius  banc  fyltam  propter  Tiridefqiie  recefloa 
**  Urgeret  meditans  pluoma,  lentus  itA, 

«  Intmtam  hie  multfi  obledbret  imagine  mcotem* 
**  Mufarumque  frequens  feUicitareC  opem. 

**  Janii  veluti  demens,  tacitis  erraret  m  agris, 
**  Aot  cujus  ftimulat  corda  repqUus  amor. 

**  Mane  aderat  noper,  tamen  hunc  nee  vidertt  arboif 
«  Nee  juga,  nee  faliens  foos,  tacitnmve  nomas  | 

«  Altera  lux  oritur  ;  oec  aperta  hie  valle  videtWy 
**  Nee  tamen  ad  figum,  nee  prope  ibotii  aquam* 

«  Tertia  fucceffit— leotoque  exaagne  cadaftr 
«  £cce  fepulchrali  eft  pompa  fecuta  gradu. 

<*  Tulege,  namque  potes,  caelatum  in  marmoic 
men, 
«  Quod  juxta  has  vepres  exhibet  lAe  lapis. 


«» 


EPITAPHIUM. 

CUI  nunquam  fayit  Ama  aut  fortuna  (ecunda. 
Congcfto  hoc  juvenem  cefpife  fenrat  buaiut. 
Huic  tamen  arrlfit  jucunda  Scientia  ^ultu, 
Selegitque,  habitans  pedora,  Cura  fibi. 

Largus  opum  fiiit,  8c  fincero  po6bra  ficttti* 
Accepit  pretium  par,  tribuente  Deo. 

Indoluit  mi(imuis  inopi,  lachrymafque  profiidh. 

^^cilicet  id^  miferis  quod  daret,  omnefut^ 

A  c«lo  interea  fidum  acquifivif  amiciwi, 
Sdlicetid,  cuperet  qvml  ms^^  omnefoit 

Nc  incrita  ttltrrius  defbnAi  exqotrare  peigas^ 
Nee  vitia  ex  facfS  fede  rderre  petas. 

Utraqae  ibi  treplda  parlter  (^  coniha  ftfUnt^ 
In  gipvoPatiit  RUkct  at^  IM. 
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SONG,    BY    A   PERSON    OF  QUAUTY. 

FLutt'ring  fpread  thy  purple  pinions^ 
Gentle  CupiJy  o'er  my  hc^rt  j 
1  -m  fljve  in  thy  dominions : 
N:iture  muil  give  way  to  art. 

Mild  Arcadians,  ever  blooming, 

Nightly  nodding  o'er  your  fluclcs, 
S:?  nny  w.'^ry  d^ys  confuming. 

All  beneath  you  flow*ry  rucks. 

T.ms  the  Cyprim  g?>ddcfs  weeping, 

Mourn'd  Adonic,  darling  youth  : 
Hhaatlic  Doar  in  filencc  creeping, 

Gor'd  widi  unrelenting  tooth. 

Cynthia,  tune  harmonious  numbers  i 

fair  Difcrction,  ilring  the  lyre  j 
Sooth  my  ever-waking  lluiubers  : 

Bright  Apolk>,  lend  chy choir.' 

Gloomy  Pluto,  kiiig  of  terrors, 

Arm'd  in  adaraamine  chains, 
Lead  mc  to  the  cryftal  mirrors, 

Wat'iing  Toft  Elylian  plaitii. 

Mournful  cyprefs,  verdant  willow. 

Gilding  my  Aurelia's  brows, 
Morpheui  hot'ring  o  cr  my  pillow, 

Heir  me  pay  my  dyin^;  vows. 

Mchnchr»ly,  fmof.th  Masander, 

Swiftly  purling  in  a  round, 
On  thy  margin  l<»vcrs  wander. 

With  thy  flowVy  chaplets  crown' J. 

Thus  when  Philomela  drooping, 

Sottly  fecks  her  filcnt  mate. 
See  the  bird  of  Juno  fti»oping  j 

Melody  refigns  to  fate. 


CARMEN   ELEGANS. 


TUQl'E  a  leo  rofeas  expande  volatilis  alas, 
£t  leviter  pe^us  tange,  Cupido,  meunu 
Imperils,  pulchelle,  tuis  ego  ferrulus  ultro  j 
Naturam  ars  vidrix  fcilicet  ofquc  domat. 

Arcades,  aetemo  virid antes  flore  jurentae, 
Noflc  innutantes  qualibet  inter  oves, 

Afpicite,  «t  fenfim  languens  juvenilior  aetas, 
Hccjuxta,  haec,  iaqaamflorea  Caxapent! 

Ante  omnet  carom  fie  lerit  Adonjda  Cyprih 
Deceptufooe  Deam  triftiat  uifit  Axnor  { 

Hunc,  tadte  adrepens  per  denfa  filentia  nodit 
Incautum  ijero  dente  momofdit  Aper. 

Stringe  lyram  interea  pulchre  Prudenda  hidcnij 
Harmooiaeque  graves,  Cynthia,  fiuideiDodoi! 

DoAc  ambz  vigiles  curas  foptre  caneodo, 
Tuque  tuum  imperti,  Pnefes  Apollo,  chocua  I 

Tuque  adamanteit,  Pluton*  annate  cateniiy 
O  Tu  Terrorum  Rex,  metuende  Dens, 

Due  me,  qua  paiHm  chryliallina  flumina  CBmuti 
Elyiiique  lavat  lucida  lympha  aemu2. 

Vos  etjam  maefti  falices,  triftefque  cupreffi, 
Au  reliae  aeternum  feru  dicata  mec ; 

Audi  etiam,  Morpheu,  divom  placidi^me  Mor^i 
Ut  queror,  ut  penitus  maceror  igne  ooro. 

Tridc  fluens,  ftd  lene  fluens,  Maeander,  amsao 
Murmure  qui  curfum  flexilis  orbe  rotas ! 

Margine  fcpe  etiam  quam  plurimus  errat  anafiBTs 
Cui  toa  lubmittiuit  florea  dona  dectis. 

Sic  quando  fenfim  languens  Philomela,  filentea 
MoUior  aggreditur,  aec  fine  voce,  procosA.; 

Afpice,  de  calo  interea  Junoniai  aks 
Defcendcns,  £tto  cedic  inane  Melos. 


PART    OF    HOMER   S 


HYMN   TO    APOLLO, 


TRANSLATED  FROM  TH7.  CREEK. 

GOO  of  the  Bow  !  Apx^i:.),  thcc  I  fwg  ; 
rhcc,    as   thou   draw'it  amain  the  founding 
ftring, 
Th*  inunortal  pow'rs  revere  with  homage  low, 
/ini  ev'ry  godhead  trembles  at  thy  bow. 
All  but  Latona:  She  with  mighty  Jove 
Xyci  thee  with  all  a  tender  parent's  love  ; 
Q\i(cs  thy  quiver,  thy  tough bo;v  unbends, 
^nd  high  aihiJ  th'  acthereal  dome  fufpcndi, 
^hen  fmiling  leads  thee,  her  all-glorious  fon. 
To  tlvtfe  the  mighty  Thunderer's  awful  throoe* 


Goblets  of  ne^bar  thy  glad  fire  prepares. 
And  thee,  his  fairell,  nobleft  (on  declues; 
While  ev'ry  god  fits  rapt,  Latona'a  breaft 
Beats  with  fuperior  joy,  and  hails  her  fim  coofc#. 

Thrice  blcit  Latona !  from  tbce,  Goddefs,  ffttg 
Diana  chafte,  and  Phcebus  ever-yourg  : 
'  Her  in  Ortygia's  iile,  and  Him  you  bore 
At  Cynthius'  hill  onDelos*  fea-girt  Aore, 
Where  the  tall  palm  upbears  its  lorely  hod. 
Ami  dear  Inopiis  laves  the  flow'ry  mead. 

O  Fhebuj,  where  fliall  I  begin  thy  ^rnkl 
Well  can'ft  thou  rule  the  pocC^  artlefslays. 
Of:  on  the  craggy  rock,  or  mountain  hoar» 
By  river  fide,  or  on  the  fea*s  boarfe  ibore, 
Wand'ring  well-pleas'd,  with  mufic*s  roagk  f(MD^ 
And  airs  divine,  thou  charm'ft  the  regioa  tauaL 

*  DelosandOrtygtaaremeodoQcdasfifecflttf* 
lands  in  the  On^pnal. 
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fing  how  firil  on  Delos*  HioFey 
lous  p«t>geny,  Latona  bore  ♦? 
from  other  iflcs,  bcfet  with  griefi 

tortur'd  modicr  fnught  relief, 

out-cait  woe  denlcvl  abode, 
nc  jfle  receive  the  future  god. 

0  Delos  came  the  Ub'ring  fair, 
int  thus  bcfought  her  needful  care. 
«ccivc  Apollo,  and  O  !  raifc 
temple  to  record  his  praifc  ! 
He  govern  thee  with  gentle  fway, 
'hoebus  (lull  thine  ifie  obey. 
;h  no  flocks,  nor  herds,  nor  juicy  vinCy 
of  thoufand  natures  ihajl  be  thine» 

1  temple  of  the  Bowycr-king  -j-, 
Ich  (hall  cV*ry  nation  bring  \ 
tm  thy  altars  (hall  arife 
It  incenfe  of  burnt-facrificc. 
then  regret  thy  barren  foil, 
:  God,  and  live  by  other's  toil ! 
«  :   with  inward  rapture  Delos  fmil'd, 
i  the  fuppliant  pow'r  with  anlwer  mild. 
nughty  Csus'  daughter  fair, 
;ly  wouM  Delos  cafe  thy  care, 
{ly  behold  her  barren  earth 
r  glories  of  Apollo's  birth  : 
y  God  would  raifc  my  lowly  name, 
rate  \iU  native  iflc  to  f  imc. 
&nc  diftra^s  my  b'  if  ing  hv^ort ; 

0  Goddcfs,  lift  while  I  impart, 
tone  amid  th'  aeihereal  (kics, 

1  all  terrible  (hall  rife  : 
{hall  adore  the  mighty  God, 

and  kingdoms  tremble  at  his  nod. 

ah  !  <lire  fears  my  foul  infeft, 

h  horror  my  rumtiltuoiis  bread) 

glorious  Godhead  Ihall  be  born, 

xgion  will  he  view  withfcorn, 

jurn  me,  curfe  my  barren  foil, 

r  into  the  waves  mv  hated  ifle. 

\  then  to  happier  climes  remove, 

kis  (hrine,  plant  there  his  facred  groire. 

Q  the  brinfr  main  Hiall  Delos  lay, 

finny  brood  a  wretched  prey, 

tona  !  if,  to  quell  my  fear, 

:n  a  folemn  facred  oarh  to  fwear, 

he  Go«l  his  glorious  feat  ftiall  hold, 

is  fapient  oracles  unh>ld, 

1  burthen  here,  Latona,  lay, 

the  Godhead  burfling  into  d»y. 

rlos  pray'd,  nor  was  her  f>ray*r  dtnied, 

ith  folemn  vows  thus  ratified  : 

heaven  and  earth  !  O  Stygian  lake  ! 

ition,  that  no  (lod  may  break ! 

all  Apotlo*s  fhrine  be  reared, 

befl  belov*d,  mofl  honourM,  moft  rerer'd, 

w*d  Latofia  ;  Dt\ot  ha'tl'd  her  earth 

:  glories  of  Apollo's  birth. 

fs  days  and  nights,  with  writfafing  thro«i| 

:  anguiih  of  a  mother's  woes, 

:iir*d  lay  j  in  forrowtng  mood, 

r  many  a  (ifter-goddefs  Itood. 

raven  imperial  Juno  fat, 

I  relentlefs  her  unhappy  fate. 

fevenl  Yerfet  containing  nothing  but  a 
'  the  names  o^iflands  are  omittfd. 
)ftr-kiag  and  Btuwr-Gid  tre  expreflions 
nfed  by  Drvden|  In  1ms  Terfion  of  tht  firil 
gnify  ApoHOi 


Lucina  too,  the  kind  afTuaging  powV 

That  tends  the  laboring  mother's  child -bed  henry 

And  mitig^ttes  her  woeSf  in  golden  clouds 

High  on  Olympus'  top  the  Goddefs  fhmuds. 

Her  Urge  full  eyes  with  indignation  roll, 

And  livid  envy  feir'd  her  haughty  foul. 

That  from  Latona's  loins  was  doomed  to  fpring' 

So  great  a  Ibn,  the  mighty  Bowyer-king. 

The  milder  pow'rs,  that  near  the  labVin^  fair 

Vicw'd  all  her  pangs  with  unaTailing  care, 

Fair  Iris  (ent,  the  many  coloured  maid. 

To  gain  with  goodly  gifts  Lucina's  aid. 

But  chargM  her  heed,  left  Juno  ihould  piCTcat 

With  prohibition  dire  theif  kind  intent. 

Fleet  as  the  winged  winds,  the  flying  fair 

With  nimble  pinion  cut  the  liquid  air. 

Olympus  gain'd,  apart  fhe  calPd  the  maid, 

rhen  fought  with  many  a  pray'r  her  needful  aid, 

And  mov'd  her  foul :  when  foon  with   dovc-Iifee 

pace 
Swiftly  they  meafur*d  back  the  viewlcfsairy  fpacc^ 

Soon  as  to  Delos*  ifle  Lucina  came 
The  pangs  of  travail  feiz'd  Latona's  frame. 
Her  twining  arms  fhe  threw  the  palm  around. 
And  preft  with  deep -indented  knee  the  ground  s    , 
Then  into  djy  fprung  forth  the  jolly  boy, 
Ear^h  fmil'd  beneath,  and  heaven  rang  with  joy. 

'I'hc  Sifter  Pow'rs  that  round  Latona  flood 
With  cnaftc  ablutions  cleans'd  the  in^rtt-god. 
His  lovely  limbs  in  mantle  white  they  bound. 
And  gently  drew  a  golden  fwathe  around. 
He  hung  not  helplefs  at  his  mother's  breafl. 
Rut  Themis  fed  him  with  an  heavenly  fcaft. 
PIcas'd  while  Latona  views  the  heavenly  boy. 
And  fondly  glows  with  all  a  mother's  joy. 
The  lufty  babe,  ftrong  whh  ambrofial  food, 
In  vain  their  bonds  or  golden  fwathes  withftood. 
Bonds,  fwathes,  and  ligaments  with  eafc  he  broke^ 
And  thus  the  wond'ring  Deities  bcfpokc  ; 
"  The  lyre,  and  founding  bow,  and  to  declare 
«<  The  Thund'rcrS  counfds,  be  Apollo's  care  !" 

He  fpake  j  and  onwards  all  majeftic  flrode ; 
The  Queen  of  Heaven  awe-ftruck  view'd  the  Gpcf. 
Delos  beheld  him  with  a  tender  fmilc. 
And  hail'd,  enrich'd  with  gold,  her  happy  ifle; 
Her  happy  ifle,  Apollo's  native  feat. 
His  facred  haunt,  his  bcft-bclov'd  retreat. 
Crac'd  with  Apollo,  Delos  glorious  (hinei. 
As  the  tall  mountain  crown'd  with  ftately  pinef. 

Now  ftony  Cynthus  would  the  God  afcend. 
And  now  his  courfe  to  various  iflands  bend. 
Full  many  a  fane,  and  rock,  and  fhady  grove^ 
River,  and  mountain  did  Apollo  love ; 
Butchiefty  Delos:  the  lonians  there. 
With  their  chafte  wives  and  prattling  btbesy  repair*    ' 
There  gladly  celebrate  Apollo's  name 
With  many  a  folemn  rite  and  facred  game  J 
The  jolly  dance  and  holy  hymn  prepart. 
And  with  the  Caftus  urge  the  manly  war* 
If,  when  their  facred  fcaft  th*  lonians  hold* 
Their  gallant  fportt  a  fhanger  (hou*d  behold*  * 

View  the  ftrong  nerves  ihc  brawny  chicii  that  htHif 
Or  eye  the  fofter  charms  of  ftinale  grace ; 
Then  mark  their  riches  of  a  ^onland  kinds, 
And  their  tall  fhips  botn  fwift- before  the  winrfij 
So  goodly  to  the  fight  wou'd  all  appear, 
The  fair  a^mbly  Gods  he  wouM  declare. 
There  too  the  Delian  Virgim,  beauteoos  cholrf 
ApoUo*f  haodaMidsi  wiktibs  Md§ lytc  ' 
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To  Pbabus  firft  they  confiecnte  the  layiy 
LaCoaa  then  and  chafte  DUoi  pratfe* 
Then  heroes  old>  and  matrons  chafte  rebctfie» 
And  fooch  the  raptur'd  heart  with  facrcd  verfe. 
Each  volcci  the  Dtlian  maidsy  each  human  foup^ 
With  apceft  imitations  fweet  refound  : 
Their  tongue  fo  juftly  tune  Math  acceats  nevi^ 
That  none  the  falfe  diftinguifli  firomthe  tr^. 

Latona !  Phcebua !  Dian»  lovely  fair ! 
ttlelt  Delian  nymphs^  Apollo*s  diiefeft  care» 
All  hail  !  and  O  with  praife  your  poet  crown» 
Nor  all  his  labours  in  oblivion  drown  I 
If  haply  ibme  poor  pilgrim  ihall  enquire^ 
**  O,  virginsy  who  moft  AciUul  imites  the  lyre  ? 
«  Whofe  lofty  verfe  in  fweeteft  defcant  rolls^ 
*'  And  charms  to  extafy  the  hearers  fouh  ?** 
O  knfwer,  a  blind  bard  in  Chios  dwells^ 
In  all  the  arts  of  verfe  who  far  excells. 
Then  o*ef  the  earth  ihall  fpread  my  glorious  fame> 
And  dtftant  nations  fliall  record  my  name. 
But  Phoebus  never  will  1  ceafe  to  fing, 
Latona*s  noble  fon,  the  mighty  Bowyer-king. 

Thee  Lycia  and  Maeoniai  fihee*  great  Pow*r^ 
The  bleft  Miletus*  habitants  adore ', 
But  thy  lovM  haunt  is  lea-girt  Dclos*  (Hore. 

Now  Pythons  ftony  foil  Apollo  treads, 
And  all  around  ambroful  irzffnact  (beds, 
Thenftrikes  with  matchlcfs  art  the  golden  ftrlngSi 
And  ev*ry  hill  with  heavenly  mulic  rings. 

Olympus  now  and  the  divine  abodes 
Glorious  he  icelcs»  and  mixes  with  the  Gods. 
Each  heavenly  bofom  pants  with  fond  defire 
To  hear  the  lofty  verfe  and  gplden  lyre. 
Drawn  by  the  magic  found,  the  Virgin-Nine 
With  warblings  fweet  the  facrcd  minllrcl  join : 
Now  with  glad  heart,  loud  voice,  and  jocund  lays 
Full  fweetly  carol  bounteous  heavcn*s  praife ; 
And  now  in  dirges  fad,  and  numbers  (low 
Kehte  the  piteoui  talo  of  human  woe  i 
Woe,  by  the  Gods  on  wretched  mortals  call. 
Who  vainly  (bun  afHidion*s  wintry  blaft. 
And  all  in  vain  attempt  with  fond  delay 
Ueath^s  certain  fliaft  to  ward,  or  chafe  old  age  away. 

The  Graces  there,  andfmiling  Hours  ye  feen. 
And  Cytherea,  laughter- loving  Queen, 
And  Harmony,  and  Hebe,  lovely  band. 
To  fprightlieft  meafures  dancing  hand  in  hand. 
There,  of  no  common  port  or  vulgar  mien. 
With  heavenly  radiance,  ihines  the  Huntrefii-Queen^ 
Warbles  rcfpoofive  to  the  golden  lyre. 
Tunes  her  glad  notes,  and  joins  the  virgin  choir. 
There  Mars  and  Mercury  with  auk  ward  play. 
And  uncouth  gambols,  waile  the  live-long  day. 

There  as  Apollo  move^vrith  graceful  pace 
A  thoufand  glories  play  around  his  face  i 
In  iTplendnr  dreft  be  joins  the  fellive  band. 
And  fweeps  the  golden  lyre  with  nu^lc  hand. 
Mean  while,  ^.atooa  and  imperial  Jove 
Eye  the  bright  Godhead  with  parental  love ; 
And,  as  the  Deities  around  him  play, 
Well  pleas'd  his  goodly  mien  and  awful  port  furvey.* 

*  The  Tranflator,  when  he  began  this  pieces  had 
Ibme  thoughts  of  gtfiog  a  complete  Englifli  verfion 
of  all  Hoaier*s  Hymns,  beii^  the  only  parts  of  his 
works  never  yet  Crandated;  but  (to  fay  oothiqg 
of  his  opinion  of  this  fpecimen  of  his  jaranflation) 
fearing  that  this  fpecioi  of  poetry^  tiMugh  it  has  its 
beautieti  and. iocs  not  vaaC  adjoireu  among  cbc 


FROM    CATULLUS, 

CHLOE,  that  dear  bewitching  prude. 
Still  calls  me  fancy,  pert,  and  nide» 
And  fometimes  almolt  flrikes  me  i 
And  yet,  I  fwear,  I  can't  teM  bow. 
Spite  of  the  knitting  of  her  brow,    , 
Vm  very  fure  ihe  likes  xae* 

Alk  you  me,  why  I  fancy  thus  ^ 
Why,  I  have  caird  her  jilt,  and  pafs» 

Acd  thought  myfelf  above  her  i 
And  yet  I  fed  it,  to  my  coft. 
That  when  I  rail  againft  her  moft» 

Tm  very  fure  I  love  her. 
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THE    HENRIADE. 
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FRENCH   OF  M.   DE   VOLTAIRE. 

I^HY    chJeAain,    France,    of  ery*d  iUvfirio 
worth. 
By  right  of  conquell,  king,  by  right  of  biftb> 
1  fmg.     "Wlio,  tutorM  in  mis&rtune's  fcbool, 
There  learnt  the  nobled  fcience,  how  to  rule  i 
Bad  Fa£lion*8  fiirious  difcord  ceafe  to  rave. 
Valiant  to  conquer,  merciful  to  fave  i 
BatHed  the  danog  League's  rebellious  fchcmes, 
Mayznke^s  proud  hppes,    and  Spain*s  ambido 

dreams : 
With  civil  prudence  bleft,  with  narrial  fire, 
A  nation's  conqueror,  and  a  nation's  (ire. 

Truth,  heavenly  maid,  from  th' Empynean  heiji 
Defcend,  and  with  thy  ftrong  and  pureft  light 
My  verfe  illume !  and  O,  let  mortals  hear 
Thy  facred  word,  and  awliiUy  revert ! 
Be  thou  my  guide  !  thy  fage  experience  brims 
Unerring  maxims  to  the  ear  of  kings,  ^i 
Tis  thine,  bleft  maid,  and  onTy  thine,  Co  Aow 
What  moft  befits  the  regal  paw*r  to  know. 
Purge  thou  the  film  from  oft'  a  natkn's  cyei, 
And  fliew  what  ills  from  civil  difcord  rife  ! 
^or  fpare  with  decent  boldneis  to  dUfclofe 
The  prmc«'s  errors,  and  the  people's  woes: 
And  O  I  if  fable  e'er,  in  times  of  yore, 
Mix'd  her  foft  accents  withtby  fterncr  Ior» 
If  e*er  her  hand  adom'd  thy  tow'ring  head, 
And  o'er  thy  front  her  milder  graces  fpftad 
If  e'er  her  ftiades,  which  lovingly  unite,  * 
Bad  thy  fair  form  fpriog  ftronger  into  light* 
Whh  me,  permit  her  ail  thy  fteps  Co  traccy 
Not  to  conceal  thy  beauties,  but  to  (race  1 

learned,  would  appear  far  kfs  agreeable  to  the  0 
Englifti  reader,  he  defifted.  They,  wlMWoeldfal 
the  jufteft  idea  of  this  fort  of  compofitSon  amoiiig  ik 
ancients,  may  be  better  infinuieJ,  hf  jiiiiin  D 
Akenfide*s  ffloft  clafikal  HyoM  t^  the  Ndadi,  ill 
nPMn  iny 
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Valois  rejgn*d>    and  funk  ia  pleaiuie 
bowV, 

■ad  ftate  held  loofe  the  rebt  of  pow*r : 
npled  Law  had  loft  io  ancient  fivce, 
^ht  confounded,  mift*d  her  even  courfe. 
bus  when  Valois  FniDce*s  fceptre  bore« 
d  indeed,  but  now  a  king  no  nx>re } 

J*s  minion  now,  the  Yoice  of  hmtp 
e  loud  trumpet  to  the  heroes  name  | 
els  fnther*dy  and  all  blafted  nowy 
ooqueft  hung  upon  hit  infant  brow  { 
>rogrefs  Europe  marked  with  confdoos  fear, 
ofs  proYokM  his  country*s  comnxMi  tear^ 
the  long  train  of  all  his  virtues  known* 
rdi  admiring  call*d  him  to  the  throne, 
d  rank,  the  light  which  ftrikes  the  eyes, 
>the  firft,  growsdim,  and  feebly  dies. 
ir*8  ftem  foldier,  adive,  firm,  and  braTe» 
a  monarch,  pleafure*s  abjed  flave. 
ith  foft  eafe,  forgetful  of  all  ftate» 
cnefs  totter*d  ^th  a  kingdom's  weight ; 
oft  in  floth,  and  dead  to  glorious  fame, 
I  of  riot  govemM  in  his  name. 
I,  St.  Maigkin,  death-cemented  paiff 
B  the  cay,  and  D*EsPKftON  the  fair, 
*lefsking  in  pleafure  pIungM  with  thefe» 
itemperate,  and  lechargtc  eafe. 
time,  the  Guisss,  fortunate  and  braire, 
the  hxr  moment  which  his  weakneft  gave. 
fe  the  fatal  League  in  evil  hour, 
ladful  rival  of  his  waning  pow*r. 
pie  blind,  their  facred  Monarch  braved, 
hofe  Tyrants,  who  cheir  rights  en(lav*d. 
ds  forfook  him,  helplefs  and  alone, 
ints  chas*d  him  from  his  royal  thxQoe  i 
:  Paris,  deaf  to  kingly  awe, 
ler  gates  the  crouding  ftranger  faw. 
all  the  city  burft  rebellion's  flame; 
wu  loft,  when  virtuous  Bo  vmbon  came  j 
uUof  warlike  ardour,  ro  reftore 
tit  his  prince,  deluded,  had  no  moro. 
e  prefence  breath *d  an  infbnt  flame  } 
r  now  the  fluggifli  ions  of  (bame, 
rhey  preis,  where  glory  calls,  to  arms, 
ig  to  War  from  Pleafore's  (ilken  charms  : 
*  gates  both  kings  advance  anuan, 
It  th'alarm,  and  trenibled  haughty  Spain  t 
urope,  watching  where  the  tempeft  falls, 
cious  eyes  (beheld  th*  unhappy  walls. 
a  was  DiscoKD,  with  her  hell-bom  train, 
o  war  the  League,  and  haughty  May n By 
)le,  and  the  church  :  and  from  on  high 
t  to  Span,  rebellion's  prompt  ally. 
>,  dread  monfter,  deaf  to  human  woe, 
«m  fubjeds  an  avengeful  foCf 
impetuoust  eager  to  deftroy, 
miafbrtune  founds  her  hateful  joy ! 
er  party  ought  of  mercy  ihown, 
as*d  file  ftabs  the  dagger  in  her  own ; 
fierce  tynuBt  in  the  breaft  fhe  fires, 
et  tb  punifli  what  herfelf  infpires. 
)f  the  city,  near  thofe  borden  gay^ 
dne  obliquely  winds  her  fto|Hng  way, 
low,    where   pleafure's   fok  letreatu  art 

HUM, 

iomphtart*  and  nature  fmilei  around« 
r  the  will  of  fate,  the  bloody  ftage 
i  Aero  CMDbiC  aid  relentk&niie) 
VWL 


'e  .  Th*  unhappy  Valois  bad  his  troops  advance^ 
I  There  rufh'd  at  once  the  generous  ftrqogth  of  ^Fnoce. 
A  tboufand  heroes,  eager  for  the  fight, 
By  feds  divided,  from  revenge  unite. 
Thefe  virtuous  Bovbbon  leads,  thetr  chofen  guidoy 
Their  caufe  confederate,  and  their  heairti  allied. 
It  feem'd  the  army  fejt  one  common  fiame. 
Their  leal,  religion,  caufe,  and  chief  the  fame* 
The  fbcred  Lotris,  fire  of  Bout  son's  race»  ^ 
From  axnre  fkles,  befide  the  throne  of  grace. 
With  holy  joy  beheld  his  future  heir. 
And  ey'd  the  Hero  with  paternal  care ; 
With  fuch  as  prophet's  feel,  a  bleft  prefitgey 
He  faw  the  virtues  of  his  ripening  age : 
Saw  Gloty  round  him  all  her  laurels  deal. 
Yet  wail'd  his  errors,  though  he  lov*d  his  teal; 
With  eye  prophetic  he  beheld  e*en  now. 
The  crown  of  France  adorn  his  royal  brow  i 
He  knew  the  wreath  was  deftin'd  which  they  gave> 
More  will'd  the  Saint,  the  light  which  (hines  to  fine. 
Still  Hbnbt's  fteps  mov'd  onward  to  the  thrones 
By  fecret  ways,  e'en  to  himfelf  unknown  i 
His  help  from  Heaven  the  Holy  Prophet  fent. 
But  hid  the  arm  his  wife  indulgence  lent : 
Left  fure  of  conqueft,  he  had  flack'd  his  flame» 
Nor  grappled  danger  for  the  meed  of  Aune. 

Already  Mabs  had  donn'd  his  coat  of  majl« 
And  doubtful  Conqueft  held  her  even  fcale  } 
Carnage  with  blood  had  mark'd  his  jputple  way» 
And  flaughter'd  heaps  in  wild  coniuooo  lav* 
When  Valois  thus  his  pait'nerking  addrefty 
The  figh  deep-heaving  from  his  anxious  breafL 
'*  You  fee  what  fate,  what  humbling  fate  li  mincy 
Nor  yet  alone,— the  injury  is  thine. 
The  dauntlefs  League,  bv  hardy  Chieffailntled» 
Which  hiiTe^  faaion  witii  her  Hydra  head> 
Boldly  confederate  by  a  defperate  oath,     . 
Aims  not  at  me  alone,  but  ftrikes  at  both. 
Though  1  long  fince  the  regal  circle  wear. 
Though  thou  by  rank  fucceed  my  rightful  -heSr* 
Paris  difbwiM  us,  nor  will  homage  bring 
To  me  their  prefent,  you  their  fiitore  Idng. 
Thine,  well  they  know  the  next  illuttrioiis  Mm% 
From  law,  firom  birth,  and  deeds  of  budellftfiiei^ 
Yet  from  that  throne's  hereditary  right 
Where  I  but  totter,  wou'd  exclude  thee  qnite.^ 
Religion  hurls  her  furious  bolts  on  thee,. 
And  holy  councils  join  her  firm  decree  ^ 
RoMB,  though  fhe  raife  no  foldict's  martial  bands 
Yet  kindles  %var  through  every  awe-ffaruck  land  }  . 
Beneath  her  banners  bidi  tach  hoft  repair. 
And  tru'fts  her  thunder  to  the  Spaniard's  care. 
Far  from  my  hopes  each  fumaer  friend  it  .fiowoy  ' 
No  fubjeds  hail  me  on  my  facred  throne  j 
No  kindred  now  the  kind  afte^oo  (howsy 
**  All  fly  their  king,  abandon,  oroppole: 
'<  Rich  in  my  (polls,  vnth  grwdy  tieacherout  hafte^ 
«  While  the  bale  Spaniard  lays  my  conittty  Wafb^ 
«  Midft  foes  like  thefe,  abandoo*d,  and  beti^'d^ 
<*  France  in  her  tura  ihall  feek  a  fbretgn  aid  t  • 
«  Shall  Britam^  court  by  fecret  metMt  try^ 
<<  And  win  El  IB  A  fbr  a  firm  ally. 
"  Of  old  I  know  between  each  pow*rfiil  ftate, 
**  Snbfiftt  a  jealous  and  innnortal  hate  i 
**  That  London  lifb  its  tow'ring  finot  on  hjgh> 
«  And  looks  on  Paris  with  a  rivveye  i 
"  Bat  I,  the  monarch  of  each  pageant  thrane» . 
]«  VbiftMmtiotMceth  aadooconatryawa^ 
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••  Vex^getnce  alone  my  ftem  refolvcs  aTOvr» 

**  Who  gives  roe  that,  to  mc  is  Frenchman  now. 

•*  The  fnai]-pac*d  agents,  whofe  deliberate  way, 

**  Creeps  on  in  trammels  of  prefcrib'd  detayy 

«*,  Such  fit  not  now  J  'tis  You,  great  Prince,  alone 

«  Muft  haftc  a  fuppliant  to  Eliza's  throne. 

^<  Your  voice  alone  (hall  needful  fuccours  bring, 

**  And  arm  Britannia  for  an  iniur'd  king. 

**  To  Albion  hence,  and  let  thy  happier  name 

<<  Plead  the  king's  caufe,  and  raife  their  generous 

flame ! 
«'  My  foes'  defeat  upon  thy  arm  depends, 
**  Butfiromthy  virtue  I  muft  hope  for  friends." 
Thus  fpokcthc  king,  while  Henry's  looks  coo- 
fcft 
The  jealous  ardour  which  inflam'd  his  breafl. 
Left  others'  arms  might  urge  their  glorious  claim. 
And  raviih  from  him  hilf  the  meed  of  fame. 
With  deep  regret  the  Hero  numbcr'd  o'er 
The  wreaths  of  ^lory  he  had  won  before  j 
"When,  without  fuccours,  without  /kill's  intrigue, 
Himfelf  with  Con  de  ihook  the  trembling  League. 
When  thofe  command,  who  hold  the  regal  fway, 
It  is  a  fubje^'s  virtue  to  obey. 
Rcfolv'd  totullow  what  the  King  commands. 
The  blows,  fufpended,  fell  not  from  his  hands  ) 
He  rcin'd  the  ardour  of  his  noble  mind. 
And  parting  left  the  gather'd  wreaths  behind. 
Th'  ailoni(h'd  army  felt  a  deep  concern. 
Fate  feem'd  depending  on  the  Chief's  return. 
His  abfence  ilill  unknown,  the  pent-up  foe 
In  dire  expe^ancc  dread  the  fudden  blow  j 
While  Val 018'  troops  ftlll  feel  their  hem's  flame, 
And  virtue  triumphs  in  her  Hkkrv's  name. 

Of  ail  his  fav'rites,  none  their  chief  attend, 
Save  Morn  AY  brave,  his  foul'i  familiar  friend. 
Morn  AY  of  lleaJy  faltli,  and  manners  plain. 
And  truth,  unuinted  with  the  fla:t'rer$  ftrain  ; 
Rich  in  defcrt,  of  valour  rarely  tried, 
A  virtiicus  champion,  though  on  error's  fide  j 
With  r:^nal  prudence  bicil,  with  p-Urioc  zeal 
Firm  to  hh  church,  anJ  to  the  public  weal  j 
Cciifor  of  courtiers,  but  by  courrs  btlov'd, 
Rome's  fierce  airiibnt,  and  by  Rome  ^ipprov'd. 

Acrofs  two  rocks,  wlicre  with  trcn;cndoui  roar. 
The  foaming  ocean  laHics  cither  Ihnre, 
To  Dieppc'b  ftrong  port  the  Hero's  llcps  repair. 
The  ready  failori  ply  their  bufy  caie. 
Thctow'ringfJ.ips,  old  ocean'*  lordly  kings, 
j(\Ioft  in  air  difpliy  their  canvas  wing-  ; 
Notfwtirdby  Korea:  now,  the  giafTyfeas 
Flow'd  cilmly  <.'n,  with  Zephyr's  gcnUi^  breeze. 
►  Kow,  anchor  wci^hM,  thi-y  quit  the  friendly  {hore. 
And  land  reccaing  groct>  their  eyes  no  rriorc. 
Jt-jcund  they  fall'd,  and  All>ioi)\  chulky  height 
AtdilUnce  r*fc  full  fairly  to  the  fijjht. 
When  rumbling  thunders  rend  th*  aflVightcd  pole, 
I^Hjd  roar  the  wind<i,  and  fcis  teinpUluous  roll : 
The  livid  lightnings  cleave  the  d.irken'd  air, 
And  all  around  rci^jns  horror  and  ddpair. 
No  partial  fear  the  Hcrj'i  bofom  knows, 
Which  only  trembled  for  hij  ccun'-ry's  woes. 
It  fccm'd  his  looki  toward  her  in  filcnce  bent, 
Accu^'d  the  wind-i,  which  crofi'd  hi  j  great  iijtent. 
So  Casar,  ftrlvirg  for  a  cciaquer'd  world, 
Nc-^r  Hplre's  banlct,  with  advcrfc  tcmpcfts  hurl'd, 
Trufling,  undaunted,  and  fecurely  brave, 
Rome's  and  the  world's  fate  to  die  fwellii^  wave. 


Though  leagu'd   with  PoiiriY  Nxptuxb.*s  le& 

engage, 
Oppcto'd  his  fortune  to  dull  Ocean's  rage. 

Meantime  that  Gop,  whofe  power  the  teaapeft 
binds. 
Who  rides  triumphant  oo  the  wings  of  winds, 
That  Goo,  whofe  wifdom,  which  prefides  o'er  all, 
Can  raife,  protect,  or  cru(h  this  earthly  ball, 
From  his  bright  throoe,  beyond  the  ftarry  (kks. 
Beheld  the  Hero  with  confideriog  eyes, 
God  was  his  guide,  and  'mid  the  tempeft's  nm 
The  tofling  veflel  reach'd  the  neighbouriqg  (hoRj 
Where  Jerfey  rifes  from  the  ocean's  bed. 
There,  heaven -conducled,  was  the  Hero  led. 

At  a  fmall  dillance  from  the  (bore,  there  ftood 
The  growth  of  nany  years,  a  (hadowy  wood. 
A  ncighbooi  ing  rock  the  calm  retirement  Cifes 
From  the  rude  blatls,  and  hoarfe-refouodingwncfc 
A  grotto  (lands  behind,  whofe  lirudlurc  knovs 
The  fimple  grace  which  nature's  haodbeftows. 
Here  far  from  court  remov'd,  -i  holy  Sage 
Spent  the  mild  evening  of  decll-in^  age. 
While  free  from  worldly  tolls,  an-  worldly  vioe, 
His  only  ftudy  was  himfdf  to  know  : 
Here  mus'd,  regretting  on  his  n  fpent  days, 
Or  loft  in  love,  or  ple.fure'    fiow'ry  maze. 
No  gufts  of  folly  fwell  the  dangerous  tide, 
Wh'le  all  his  piftjons  to  a  calm  fubfide  i 
The  bubble  life  he  hel3  an  empty  dream. 
His  food  the  fimplc  herb,  his  drink  the  ftream; 
Tranquil  a.^i  c  .Im  he  drew  his  aged  breath, 
And  look'd  wiili  pitience  toward  the  port  of  deathj 
When  the  pure  fuui  ro  bhf&ful  realms  (hall  foar. 
And  joi :  with  Goo  himfelf  ti  part  no  rooie. 
The  God  he  worihipp'd  cy  d  the  zealous  Sj^, 
And  blefs'd  with  wifdom's  lore  his  filver'd  ages 
Gave  him  the  (kill  of  prophecy  to  know, 
And  frum  fate's  volunoe  read  events,  below. 

The  Sa^je  with  confcious  joy  the  Prince  addfefk'4}  j 
And  fprcad  the  table  for  his  royal  gueft  ; 
I  The  ptompt  repaft,  which  fimple  nature  fuits, 
I  The  111  cam'   fre(h  water,  and  the  fbreil'«  nxxs. 
I  Not  uaiccuilom'd  to  the  homely  fare, 
I  The  Warrior  fat ;  for  oft  from  bufy  care. 
From  court  retir'd,  and  pomp's  faftidious  pnd(, 
The  Hero  dar'd  to  throw  the  king  afide  : 
And  in  the  rullic  cot  well- plens'd  partook 
Of  labour's  mean  repatl,  and  chcarhil  look  ; 
Found  ill  liimfelf  the  joys  to  kings  unknown 
And  fcif  deposed  forgot  the  lordly  throne. 

The  >^oi id's  contention  tj  their  minds  fup^iei 
Much  couvirfe,  wholcfome  to  the  good  and  viiie.      | 
Mu(.h  did  they  talk  of  wues  in  human  li/e,  ! 

Of  Chtift  an  kingdoms  torn  \bith  jarring  ftiiie. 
I'hc  zeal  ot  Mornay,  like  a Ihibbom  Icrt, 
Attach'd  to  Calvin  ftood  his  firm  fupport. 
Henry,  (till  doubting,  fought  th' indulgent  fcie% 
That  light's  clear  ray  might  burft  upon  his  eyes, 
Muft  tlien,  faid  he,  the  truth  be  always  ibaiid, 
To  mortils  weak  with  mifts  enoompas'd  fOMd ' 
Muft  1  Hill  err  ?  my  way  in  darkneiii  tiod. 
Nor  know  the  path  which  leads  oie  to  my  Coi  i 
If  all  alike  he  will'd  us  to  obey. 
The  God  who  wiU'd  it,  had  prefi:rib*d  tfaewiy.* 
"  Let  us  not  vainly  God's  defigns explore  1 
(The  Sage  reply'd)  be  humble,  and  adore  I 
Arraign  noc  madly  heav'n's  unerriaf  laws 
For  faulto,  wheic  mortals  ace  themiclfa  die  udk 
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^  eyes  beheld  in  days  of  yorey 

Calvin^s  doftrine  reached  the  Gallic  fhore, 

Jiough  with  blood  it  now  diftains  the 

th. 

I  in  ihade  and  humble  in  the  birthy 

banjih*d  by  reIigion*8  laws, 

t  one  friend  to  combat  in  the  Caufe. 

h  ways  oblique  I  faw  the  phantom  tread> 

ndingy  and  aHiamM  to  rear  her  heady 

t  the  laft,  upheld  by  powerful  arms, 

annon*s  thunder,  and  'mid  war*s  alarmty 

ith  the  Monfter  in  the  glare  of  light, 

wiring  front  full  dreadlul  to  the  fight ; 

1  at  mortals  from  her  tyrant  feat, 

im  oar  altars  at  her  impious  feet. 

I  fxom  courts,  beneath  this  peaceful  coty 
Religion's  and  my  country's  lot  j 

e,  to  comfort  my  declining  daysy 

iwnof  hope  prefents  itschearful  rays* 

a  wurihip  cannot  long  furvive, 

man's  caprice  alone  has  Icept  alire. 

lat  it  rofc,  with  that  fhall  die  away, 

vorics  and  Man  are  bubbles  of  a  day. 

>D|  who  reigns  for  ever  and  the  fame, 

fore  blalh  a  world's  prefumptuous  aim. 

our  malice,  vain  our  ftrength  difpiay'd, 

he  city  his  right  hand  hath  made ; 

*  hath  fix'd  the  (Irong  foundations  low, 

brave  the  wreck  of  time,  and  hell's  inve- 

terate  blow : 

rd  of  Lords  (hall  blefs  thy  purged  fight 

right  effulgence  of  diviner  light ; 

!,  Great  Prince,  his  mercies  he'll  beftow, 

!d  that  Truth  thy  bofom  pants  ro  know. 

God  hath  chofe  thee,  and  his  hand  alone 

t>agh  the  war  (hall  lead  thee  to  a  throne. 

II  already  (for  his  voice  is  fate,) 

e  bids  Glory  ope  her  golden  gate, 
ly  fight  the  Truth  unnotic'd  falls 
3t  admiflion  in  thy  Paris'  walls, 
I  fplendid  Eafc  invite  thee  to  her  arms, 
,    Great    Prince,     the  Syren's    poifon'd 
charms ! 

f  ftronj  palTions  hold  a  glorious  rein, 
:*s  foft  lip,  break  pleafure's  fitken  chain  I 
len^    with  efforts  ihung,  all   foes  o'er- 
x)wn, 

^e's  great  conqueror,  and  what's  snore 
Your  Own, 

with  united  hearts,  and  triumph's  voice, 
Dpie  liail  thee  with  one  common  choiccy 
dread  fiege,  to  fame  for  ever  known, 
int  wnth  glory  thy  paternal  throacy 
me,  AfHi^ion  {hall  lay  by  her  rod, 
'  glad  eyes  (hall  feek  thy  father's  God  s 
alt  thou  fee  from  whence  thy  arnoi  prevail, 
ioccr— Who  tkusts  in  GOD-'^an  ne- 
ver fail." 

Td  the  Sage's  holy  lips  impart, 
aflame,  on  Hem ky's  generous  heart, 
tlood  tranfported  in  his  mind 
when  Gor»  held  converfe  with  mankind, 
lie  virtue  taught  her  heav'n-bom  lore* 
1  commanding  bad  e'en  king's  adore. 
nns  the  reverend  Sage  embrace, 
inn  tear  faft  trickled  down  hb  fice. 
,  yet  loft  awUle  in  deep  furprife, 
NAT  hrift }  fw  fttll  oa  MoKNAT^s  eyes 


Hung  error*s  mift,  and  God's  high  will  conceal*! 
The  gifts  firom  him  to  Henr  Y'4  breafl  reveal^di^ 
His  wifdom  idly  would  the  world  prefer, 
Whofe  lot,  though  rich  in  virtues,  was  to  err* 
While  the  rdpt  Sage  fnlAHingGon's  beheft. 
Spoke  infpiration  to  the  Prince's  breafl, 
Hufh'd  were  the  winds,  within  their  caverns  bound* 
Smooth  flow'd  the  feas,  and  nature  fmll'd  around* 
The  Sage  his  guide,  the  Hero  fought  his  way 
Where  the  tall  vefTcls  fafe  at  anchpr  lay : 
The  ready  failors  quit  the  friendly  ftrand, 
Hoift  the  glad  fails,  and  make  for  Albion's  land. 

While  o'er  her  coaft  his  eyes  admiring  range* 
He  prais'd  in  filence  Britain's  happier  change  s 
Where  laws  abus'd  by  foul  inteftine  foes. 
Had  erfl  entail'd  a  heap  of  dreadful  woes 
On  prince  and  people  j  on  that  bloody  ftag6y 
Where  (laughter'd  heioes  bled  for  civil  rage  ; 
On  that  bright    throne,    from    whence  defeended 

fprings, 
Th'  illudrious  lineage  of  an  hundred  kinn. 
Like  Henx  Y,  long  in  adverfe  fortune  fcrioordy 
O'er  willing  Englifh  hearts  a  Woman  rul'd  i 
And  rich  in  manly  courage,  frmale  grace, 
Clos'd  the  long  luftre  of  her  croudcd  race. 
Eliza  then,  in  Briuin's happieft  hour, 
Held  the  juft  balance  of  contending  pow*r  $ 
Made  Engliih  fubje^ls  bow  the  vrilling  knee* 
Who  will  not  ferve,  and  are  not  happy  free* 
Beneath  her  facred  reign  the  nation  knows 
No  fad  remembrance  of  its  former  woes ; 
Their  flocks  fecurely  grazed  the  fertile  plain. 
Their  gamers  burfting  with  their  golden  grain. 
The  (lately  (hips,  their  fwelling  fails  unfurl'd. 
Brought  wealth  and  homage  firom  the  diflant  ttmld  I 
All  Europe  watch'd  Britannia's  bold  decree. 
Dreaded  bv  land,  and  monarch  of  the  iVa. 
Wide  o'er  the  waves  her  fleet  exulting  rode. 
And  fortune  triumph'd  over  Ocean's  God. 
Proud  London  now,  no  more  of  barbarous  fiuney 
To  arms  and  commerce  urg'd  her  blended  claim. 
Her  pow'rs,  in  union  leagu'd,  together  fate. 
King,  Lords,  and  Commons,  in  their  three^ld  (lat& 
Though  fcparate  each  their  fcveral  intereft  draw* 
Yet  all  united  form  the  ftedfaft  Ijw. 
All  three,  one  body's  members,  firm  and  fit* 
Make  but  one  pow'r  in  flrong  conjunAlon  knit ) 
Puw'r  to  itfelf  of  danger  ofben  foundy 
Hut  fpreading  terror  to  iti  neighbours  Found* 
Bleft,  when  the  people  duty's  homage  fhowy 
And  pay  their  king  the  tribute  which  they  owe  t 
More  blefl,  when  kings  for  milder  virtues  known* 
ProteA  their  people's  freedom  fix»n  the  throne ! 
«  Ah  when,   cry'd  Buurbon,    (hall  our  dlfcoril 

ceafci 
5'  Our  glor)'y  Albion,  rife,  like  thine,  in  peace  ? 
«  Blum,  bldh,  ye  kings,  ye  lords  of  jarring  ttatnp 
«  A  Woman  bids,  and  War  hath  clos'd  its  pt^i  i  . 
"  YovR  countries  bleed  with  fa6tioiu  rage  oppreft* 
<f  While  Sri  reigns  happy  o'er  a  people  bleft.' 

Mean  time  the  Hero  reached  the  lea-girt  iik* 
Where  freedom  bids  eternal  plenty  fmile  y 
Not  hr  firom  William's  Tow'r  at  diftancefe^ 
Stood  the  fam'd  palace  of  the  Virgin  Que^ 
Hither,  the  faithful  Moenat  at  his  fide. 
Without  the  ooife  and  pageant  pomp  of  pride* 
The  toys  of  grandeur  wmch  the  viun  purfae*. 
But  glare  unheeded  to  the  hero's  view* 
^'  %Q  % 
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The  Prince  aniTM :  With  bold  and  manly  kaSc 
He  fpoke  j  his  firanlQieia  all  his  eloquence } 
^old  his  iad  tale>  and  bowM  his  lofty  heart. 
For  Fnace*s  WOes»  to  ad  fabmifilon's  part  i 
For  needftil  aids  the  BritUh  Queen  addreft, 
-Whtlcy  in  the  fup^liane,  ihode  the  Icing  confeft. 
**  Com^ftthouy  replyMthcQiieen,  with  ftraqie  for- 

*'  Com*ft  thou  from  Valois  for  the  m(k^i  allies  f 
**  A/k*il  thou  protedion  for  a  tyrant  foe, 
"  Whofe  deadly  hate  worlc^d  all  thy  fortune's  #oe  f 
**  Far  as  the  golden  Ain  begins  to  rife, 
**  To  where  he  drires  adown  the.  wetlem  flcieSf 
**  His  itrife  and  Thine  to  all  the  world  is  known : 
*<  Stand*ft  thou  for  hiih  a  friend  at  Britain's  throne  f 
**  And  b  that  handy  which  Valois  oflhath  fear*d. 
**  Arm*d  in  bis  caufe,  and  for  his  vengeance  reared  }^ 
When  thus  the  Prince  ;  «  A  monarch's  adYerfe  fate 
**  Wipes  all  remembrance  out  of  former  hate. 
*'  Valois  was  then  a  flaTe,  his  paffion's  flave, 
**  Butflow  himfelf  a  monarch  firm  and  brave ; 
**  He  burfts  at  onCe  rite  ignominious  chain» 
^'  Refumes  the  Heio»  s^  aflerts  his  reign. 
**  Blefty  if  of  nature  i6ore  affur'd  and  free, 
'<  He*d  fought  no  aid  but  from  himfelf  and  me  t 
**  Butt  led  by  ^raud,  and  arts,  all  infincere, 
**  He  was  my  foe  from  weaknefs  and  from  ^ar. 
**  His  faults  die  with  me»  when  his  woes  I  view, 
«  I've  gain'd  the  conqueft— grant  me  vengeance) 

You 
•*  For  know  the  wcwk  is  thine,  Illuftrious  Dnme, 
**  To  deck  thy  Albion's  brows  with  worthieft  fismey 
•*  Let  thy  pruCeOion  fpread  her  ready  wings, 
**  And  fight  with  me  the  injur'J  caufe  of  Kings  I*' 

Eli  a  A  then,  for  much  (he  vo/h^d  to  know. 
The  various  turns  of  France^s  long -felt  woe. 
Whence  rifing  firil  the  civil  difcordcame. 
And  Paris  kindled  to  rebellion's  flame— 
*•  To  me,   Great  Prince,    thy  griefs  are  not  on- 

known, 
**  Though  brought  imperfcd,  and  by  Fame  alone  ; 
*<  Whofe  rapid  wing  too  indifcreetly  flies, 
'*  And  (preads  abroad  her  indigefted  lies. 
•*  t>eaf  tto  her  ules,  fiom  thee,  llluftrious  Youth, 
**  From  thee  alone  Elisa  feeks  the  truth, 
"  Ten  me,  for  you  have  witnefs'd  all  the  woe, 
««  Valois'  brave  fnend,  otValoii*  cooqueixjig 

roe, 
«<  Say,  whence  this  friendlhip,  this  alliance  grew, 
<'  Which  kniu  the  happy  bond  'twixt  him  and  you  • 
<*  Evpbin  this  wond'rous  change,  *ris  you  alone 
««  Can  ftalnt  the  virtues  which  yourfelf  hath  (hxmtu 
«*  Teach  me  thy  woes,  for  know  the  ftoty  brings 
•*  A  moral  leflbn  to  the  |»ride  of  kings." 

«*  And  muft  my  memory  then,  Illuftrious  Queen, 
««  Recal  the  horrors  of  each  dreadful  fccoe  ? 
«<  O  had  it  pleas'd   th'  Almighty  Pow'r  (which 

knows, 
■*  How  my  heart  bleeds  o'er  all  my  country's  woei) 
■•  Oblivion  then  had^  fnalch'd  them  from  the  light, 
*^  And  hid  them  boned  in  eternal  night. 
«*  Neartffk  of  blood  muft  I  aioud  proclaim, 
"  The  princes*  madncfs,  and  expofe  their  (heme  ? 
«  RefleQmn  Oukesmy  mind  vrith  wilddifmay— 
•«  But  'tis  tt  i« a's  will,  and  I  ob^. 
•*  Orhers,  in  fpeaking,  firom  their  fmooth  addrefs, 
'«  Might  aal^B  their  wtakiKft  or  th«r  crimet  iiem 


«*  The  flow'ry  art  was  never  n»de  for  flw, 
«  Ifpeakaibldkr'slaiifiugeplainandfiee.** 


AN  IMITATION  FROM  THE  SPECTATOR. 

A  Month  hath  roll'd  its  laxy  hoota  away, 
Since   Detia*s  prcfence   blcfs'd  her  ki^ 
fwain: 
How  cou'd  he  brook  the  fhiggifh  rime's  delay. 
What  charm  cou*d  foften  fuch  an  age  of  pan  ? 

One  fond  reflefiion  ftill  his  bofom  chearM, 
And  (both'd  the  torments  of  a  lover's  care, 

Twas  that  ft>r  Delia*s  felf  the  bowV  he  lear'd, 
And  fancy  placM  the  nymph  already  there. 

O  come,  dear  maid,  and  with  a  gentle  fmile. 
Such  as  lights  up  my  lovely  fair  one's  face. 

Survey  the  produd^of  thy  Ihepherd's  toil. 
Nor  rob  the  villa  of  the  villa*s  grace. 

Whate'er  improvements  ftrike  thy  curious  figbt, 

^  Thy  tafU  hath  fbrm'd — ^let  me  not  call  it  ntor. 
Since  when  I  mofe  on  thee,  and  fieed  delight, 
I  form  no  thought  that  is  not  wholly  thine. 

Th'  apartments  deftin'd  for  my  charmer's  akt 
(For  love  in  trifles  is  confpicuous  (hewn) 

Can  fcarce  anobjed  to  thy  view  produce. 
But  bears  die  dear  refemblance  of  thue  own. 

And  tnift  me,  love,  I  could  almoft  believe. 
This  little  fpot  the  manfion  of  my  fair , 

But  that  awak'd  from  fancy's  dreams  I  grieve. 
To  find  its  proper  owner  is  not  there.  ^ 

Oh  1  I  could  doat  upon  the  rural  fcene, 
Its  profpe^k  over  hill  and  champaign  wide, 

But  that  it  pfiarks  the  tedious  way  between. 
That  parts  thy  Damon  from  his  promu'd  bnje* 

The  gardens  now  put  forth  their  bloflbms  fwcet, 
In  Nature's  flow*ry  mantle  gayly  died. 

The  clofe-trimm'd  hedge,  and  circlii^  border  neXi 
All  afk  my  Delia  for  thdr  deareft  gueft. 

The  lillj  pale,  the  purple-bluflilng  rofe. 
In  this  fair  fpot  their  mingled  beauties  joio ; 

The  woodbine  here  its  curiing  tendrils  ihrows, 
In  wreaths  ^taftic  round  the  mamfipg  viae# 

The  branching  arbour  here  for  loven  made. 
For  dalliance  met,  or  fong,  or  amanms  tak, 

Shall  of^  protea  us  with  its  cooling  fhade, 
When  fultry  Phaebus  bums  the  lovely  vale. 

*Tis  all  another  paradife  aroond. 
And,  truft  me,  fo  it  would  appear  to  me, 

Like  the  flrft  man  were  I  not  lonely  fbaad. 
And  but  half  bleft,  my  Delia,  wandng  thee. 

For  two,  but  two,  Tve  fbm'd  a  kvdy  wdk. 
And  Ihavecall'd  it  by  any  fUr  cne*aHDi| 

Here  blefl  with  thee,  t*«Moy  dwoli^viaft, 
Whik  fbob  nidnadi^WtCnM  »S» 


iih  ilreidy  hoc  I  try'd, 
RnlcinE  af  ihe  feltinf  di)' ; 
my  love,  i  theughl  ch»  bjr  my  ride, 
[fill  itft  tave  worn  iu  cdgi  iwjy. 

've  held  difcourfe,  ho*  piHing  fvrtet ! 
ty  broughllhee  TO  my  rJjmrM  dreim, 
ave  pntiled  in  my  lone  reCrear* 
d  dova  laat,  on  Ic^e'i  ddicimu  tfaeme. 

idef  ihmugh  die  rufljc  crood, 
ith  downcifl  look,  inilfeldcd  mni, 
/ith  wonder,  when  1  rive  ilgui, 
Iwtibnpliuc  onlhy  iitleri  chiran. 

c  mad ,  inii  oft  with  fingci  rude, 
ie  leering,  u  I  hredkli  pafi  ( 
unn  checiofe,  forloTe  it  [hrewd, 
wing  Ihephetd  CDura  the  firmr'i  IiTl 

ruibthit  gncc  thii  linle  Cetl, 
round  their  cloftiing  hVa^c  Tpreid, 
hou  cull  the  peich.  arned'tinrrwert, 
c  the  Itnwbeny  fnm  in  niiiTe  bed. 

HJ  elmi,  which  rife  la  e*en  row  ; 
eii  lofty  braachei  luand  wiile, 
nc  Rllefled  ia  the  lake  below. 


jromife  of  Terure  drlightj 
1!  «hela«y-p*cinghoui»  bin'a? 
flywithnptoie  to  thy  fight, 
all  meet  agiin  to  pui  ns  nuce. 


ot  the  pridf  of  htr  (ex, 
nd  his  vows  with  ditiaio, 
Dtthepledfunlovei, 
That  mule  her  delude  her  fond  Twain. 

"TwM  Hit,  the  fiiir  nymph  to  behold. 
He  hpp'd — mi  he  taflily  beticv'd. 

'Twu  hen  to  be  l^tilly  cold  ; 

—He  lov'il— And  wii  &ndly  dee«*'d| 

For  fuch  ii  of  1ov«tt  the  doom. 

While  piOinni  their  realiin  beguile. 


itchbi 


irefumi 


1  look  or 


ifmilf. 


Tiiv 
If  they  I 

Yet  furety  my  PHtt  tlJ  would  r«m 

Topiiiememoftfhepherdi  ohoTej 
But  [hit  might  be  only  eiteem. 

While  I  foolilhly  eonftm'd  it  lore. 
Yet  others,  tikeUAMoN,  belier'd 

The  nymph  might  h»c  faiour'd  her  fwiia, 
And  oihcn,  like  Him,  were  decdv'd, 

Like  Him,  though  tbcy  cinnui  eomplwi. 
Of  PKVi.t.11  wuilwiyimy  long,  , 

II  my  pridr  and  my  ore  i 
And  the  folkl,  ai  we  wiodei'd  along, 

Wau'd  call  us  the  conjugal  pair. 

hey  niartc-d  how  I  waHi'd  at  her  Hde, 

How  her  hand  to  my  bofbin  I  preft, 
Eiich  tender  endearment  1  try'd, 

And  I  thought  none  wu  ciet  lb  blclt. 
But  now  ibtdelulionii  o'er, 

Thefe  day-dreaim  of  pleaTure  art  fledV 
Now  Het  Dauoh  it  plealing  no  more. 

And  thebopeior  hetlbephetd  ate  deal. 
May  he  that  my  fairOiallobCaint 

May  He.  nthyDAMOH,  bttnit] 
Ot  haply  thou'lt  think  of  thai  fwiin, 

Whobidichcc,  dtu  maiden,  adiea. 


B   A    t   L   A   D. 

berdi  lb  canlefa  and  gay, 
w  fpoit  with  0e  nymfhi  of  the  plain, 
elt  you  frolic  away 
:yDu  eaDMVei  itgain. 
rjrourbaiami  uinrr  ; 
ovc,  the  dear  mifchief,  beware, 
nk  'til  all  funfhine  and  joy, 
'til  o'eifludow'd  with  tare. 

ing  how  bliihlonM  it  Ikinn, 
J'pea  deceitfiilly  fair ; 

I  farrow  decline) . 
I  in  the  night  of  defpiir. 
the  giy  fcene  ID  the  light, 
icy  her  viliasl  benowi, 
'ty  drcim  with  delight, 
ie  III  to  fenlible  W0C9. 


my 


lotto 


™plai. 


whom  i  yet  ni 
loie  net  her  tliepherd  again, 
•H  mofllort  hwrthtmaic 


TO    C  H  L  O  E. 

IF  Ckloi  reehoneverfe  of  mioe 
IcillnolonihelunerulNioe 

With  urelefi  Invocation  i 
Enough  Ibf  Me  that  5Ii  lluuld  iBc  j 
1  fly  with  pleafure  to  the  Taflc, 

And  H»'(  the  infpiiition. 
When  Poeti  fung  in  ancient  Dayi, 
The  Mufes  that  infpit'd  their  Layi* 

Of  whom  there  fueh  Parade  ii  i 
Their  Deitiei,  let  Pride  confefs. 
Were  nothing  more,  and  nothing  led. 

Than  earth-born  moital  Ladies. 
Did  any  nymph  her  fubjea  chufe  ? 
Sheftrait  Gommrnc'dinfpitingMvil  i 

And  every  Maid,  of  lovely  Face, 
Thai  ftnick  the  heart  of  wouodtd  Swalq^ 
Exalted  toyonllariy  Plain, 

uregiHer-ilaGaACI. 
Thefe  were  the  Complimenti  of  old. 
While  Nymphi,  among  the  Godi  enroll'tt 

Claia'd  l/iie'i  ebfe^uioai  Ddit  } 


i.'i't'' , 
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That,  while  each  Bard  had  favourite  Viewfy 
Each  Nymph beeaoieafGm AC ^,  orMvtB> 
A  Vkm  u f  every  Beauty. 

Say,  in  thefe  latter  Days  of  oursy 
"^hen  Love  exerts  hit  ufual  Powers, 

What  di^rence  lies  bMween  us  ? 
In  Chlox's  fclf  atoQCelboaft, 
What  Bards  of  every  age  might  toaft, 

AMutx,  a  Grace,  aViKus. 

In  Chlos  are  athoufand  charms. 
Though  Envy  call  her  fcr  tff  arms. 

And  giggling  girls  may  flout  her. 
The  Muss  inhabits  in  her  Miod, 
A  Vemus  in  her  form  wc  find. 

The  CftACXS  all  about  her. 


TO    THE    MOON. 

ALLhail !  majcftic  Queen  of  Night, 
Bright  Cynthia !   fweetcft   Nymph,    whofc 
prdence  brings 

The  penfive  plcafurcs,  calm  dcligV, 
While  Contemplation  fmooths  her  ruffled  wings. 

Which  ^olly*s  vam  tumultuous  joys, 
Orbufinefs,  care,  and  buxa  of  lufty  day 
)Uve  all  too  ruffled. — Hence,  away 

Stale  Jeft,  and  flippant  Mirth,   and  Stri&^  cn- 

goyi*ring  Noiie. 
.When  Evening  dons  her  maotle  grey, 

I'll  wind  ray  folitary  way. 

And  hie  me  to  fome  lonely  grove 

(The  haunt  of  Fancy  and  of  love) 

Whofe  focial  branches,  far  outfpread, 

t^oflefs  the  mind  with  pkafing  dread. 

While  Cynthia  quivers  through  the  trees 

That  wanton  with  the  fummer  breeze. 

And  the  clear  brook,  or  dimpled  ftream, 

Kefleds  oblique  her  dancing  beam. 

How  often,  by  thy  filVer  light, 

have  Lovers*  tongues  beguil'd  the  Night  ? 

When  forth  the  happy  pair  have  fbay'd. 

The  amorous  fwain  and  tender  maid. 

And  as  they  walk*d  the  groves  along, 

Cheer*d  the  flill  Eve  with  various  fong. 

While  ev'ry  Artful  ftrain  confcft 

The  mutual  Paflion  in  their  breafl. 

The  lovers*  hours  fly  fwift  away> 

And  Night  rcluftant  yields  to  Day. 

Thrice  happy  nymph,  thrice  Lappy  Youth, 
When  Beauty  is  the  meed  oi  Truth  \ 

Yet  not  the  happy  Loves  alone, 
Has  thy  cele^al  pre(enee  known. 
To  tbcc  complains  the  Nymph  forlorn^ 
Of  broken  futh,  add  Vows  forfvrom  ; 
And  the  dull  Swain,  with  folded  Arms^ 
Still  mufmg  on  his  falfc  one's  chamw. 
Frames  many  a  f^nlKttpher  nant^  . 
(As  Lyretjiift  to  cjqiMa  their  toae) 
Or  pining  wan  w^ftlthamlrfri.  iJU'l'' : . 
In  downcaft  filence  foeds  De^  | 


Or  when  the  Air  dead  ftillnefs  keenly 
And  Cynthia  on  the  water  fieeps  ; 
Charms  the  dull  ear  of  fober  night, 
Vtrith  love^bom  Muiic's  fweet  dcligbl. 

Oil  as  thy  Orb  per/Wms  its  round. 
Thou  lift'neft  to  the  various  foood 
Of  fliepherds'  hopes  and  Maidens'  feaia 
(Thoic  ctnfcious  Cynthia  iilent  hears 
While  Echo  which  (till  k>ves  to  mock. 
Bean  them  about  from  Rock  to  Rock.) 

But  (hift  we  now  the  penfive  fcene. 
Where  Cyathia  fllvers  o'er  the  green. 
Mark  yonder  Spot,  whofe  equal  rim 
Forms  the  green  circle  quaint  and  trim  | 
Hither  the  Fairies  blith  advance. 
And  lightly  trip  in  maxy  dance  i 
Beating  the  panfic-paven  ground 
la  fi^lic  meafures  round  and  round ) 
Thefe  Cynthia's  Revels  gayly  keep. 
While  laxy  mortals  fnore  afl^  ; 
Whom  oft  they  infit  hi  the  raght. 
Not  vifible  to  human  light ; 
And  as  old  prattling  Wives  relate, 
Though  now  the  ftfhion's  out  of  dat<»# 
Drop  fixpence  in  the  Hmifewifir's  fhoe^ 
And  pinch  the  Slattern  black  and  blue. 
They  fill  the  mind  with  airy  fcherocs. 
And  bring  the  Ladies  pleafom  dreams. 

Who  knows  not  Mab,  whofe  chariot  glides^ 
And  athwart  men's  nofcs  rides  ? 
While  Oberon,  blith  Fairy,  trips. 
And  hovers  o'er  the  Ladies  Lips ; 
And  when  he  ftcals  ambn^fial  blif?. 
And  foft  imprints  the  charming  Kifs, 
In  Dreams  the  Nymph  her  fwain  purfues. 
Nor  thinks  'tis  Ob  ikon  that  woes. 

Vet  fportive  Youths  and  lovely  Fair^ 
From  hence,  my  Leflbn  read,  beware. 
While  Innocence  and  Mirth  preflde, 
We  care  not  where  the  Fairies  glide  ; 
And  Ob E RON  will  never  mifs 
To  greet  his  fav'rites  with  a  Kifs ; 
Nor  ever  more  Ambrofia  fips. 
Than  when  he  vifits  's  Lips, 

'  When  all  things  elfe  in  filence  fleep. 
And  blitbfome  Elfs  their  vigils  keep ; 
And  always  hover  round  about. 
To  find  our  worth  or  firailties  out. 
Receive  with  joy  thefe  Elfin  fparkfi 
Their  KifTes  leave  no  tell-tale  Marks, 
But  breathe  frefh  beauty  o'er  the  f^i 
Where  all  is  Virtue,  all  is  grace. 

Not  only  elfin  Fays  delight 

To  hail  the  fober  Qween  of  Night, 

But  that  fweet  Bird,  whofe  gurgling  ThrooC 

Warbles  the  thick  melodious  note. 

Duly  as  Evening  Shades  prevail. 

Renews  her  foothing  love-lorn  tsle. 

And  as  the  Lover  penfive  goes, 

(%aunts  out  her  fymphony  of  Woes, 

Which  in  boon  Nature's  wilder  tone. 

Beggar  all  founds  which  Art  has  koowiu 

« 

i  But  hift  — -  the  melancholy  bird 
'Among  the  Groves  no  iBMriQitliaBdj 
And  Cynthia  pales  liar  ftw'rty 
Bdwe  ch*  apfctich  of  loMen  Day> 


L    t    o    r 


D'S, 


P     o 
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ountain^s  mifty  height^ 
1  his  ghidfome  Light, 
irk  in  arther  floacsy 
icr  lk]ui<i  notes  j 
in  his  lufty  pri<ley 
i  flings  fur  and  wide 
—  the  penfive  Mufe^ 
le  flight  purTueSf 
takes  her  way, 
iie  buzz  of  Day. 


O      N      G. 


'  which  the  Gods  beftowy 
lut  give  it  for  a  /how  ? 
lent  thee  from  above, 
r  o'er  thy  face, 
:  and  native  grace 
foul  to  Love. 

1,  whore  wcftern  beams  i 
ik  of  Oceans*  ftreams, 
rings  to  Light, 
auty  fcts,  my  Fair, 
its  beam  repair, 
.  Night. 

e,  the  virgin  Rofe, 

r  bafhfully  it  blows 
:rnal  ikies  i 
ns  in  full  difplay, 
I  to  the  Day, 
Ihrjnks,  and  dies. 

declining  Hour, 
,  the  bud,  the  Flow'r  ) 
;  Rofc  in  Time, 
s,  and  kind  impart 
)f  Heart  for  Heart, 
mes  a  Crime. 

n,  my  Charmer,  halle, 

ith  begins  to  wafte, 

ms  its  ray. 

It  of  Love  employ, 

iment  into  Joy, 

lilft  you  may. 


The  wife  man^s  ftudy,  though  the  blockhead^i  Uorn^ 
Shall  fpeak  for  9ges  to  a  world  unborn. 
Though  fools  deride,  for  Cenfure*8  ftill  at  baoi 
To  damn  the  work  (he  cannot  underftaadj 
Purfue  thy  projed  with  an  ardour  fit ; 
Fools  are  but  wbeiftones  to  a  man  of  wit. 

Like  puling  infants  fecm*d  thy  rliing  plan. 
Now  knit  in  (Irength,  it  fpeaks  an  a£i^!vc  man. 
So  the  broad  oak,  which  from  t^*  grand  d'l^^n 
Shall  fpread  aloft,  and  tell  the  wo:!.:  ':w;ii  (.nincj 
A  ftrip'ling  firft,  juft  peep' J  above  the  ground. 
Which,  ages  hence,  fhall  fling  its  (hade  around. 


SENT  TO  A  LADY,  WITH  A  SEAL. 

TH'  imprefllon  which  this  feal  fliall  make. 
The  rougher  hand  of  force  may  break  j 
Or  jealous  time,  with  flow  decay, 
May  all  its  traces  wear  away  ; 
Bi!t  neither  time  nor  ibrce  ccmbtnM, 
Shall  tear  thy  image  from  my  mind  ^ 
Nor  /hall  thefwect  im^ieffam  fade 
Which  Chlox's  thoufand  charms  have  nat^i 
For  fplte  of  time,  or  force,  or  ait^ 
*T\ifiatd  fot  ever  on  my  heart. 


£  REV.  MR.  HANBURY, 

LANGTON,  LEICESTERSHIRE, 

IS  PLANTATIONS. 

vain  purfuits  a  trifling  race  engage, 
irtue  (lumbers  in  a  thriftlefs  age, 
an  *,  on  deep  foundations  laid, 
Mature,  Naturo*s  bound  to  aid, 

Hanbury*!  Eflaj  on  Planting. 


A     BALLAD, 

HARK,  hark,  *tis  a  voice  frooi  die  tomk^ 
Come,  Lucy,  it  cries,  comeaway^ 
The  grave  of  thy  Colin  has  roon\ 
To  reft  thee  befide  his  cold  cby. 
I  come,  my  dear  Ihepherd,  I  come» 
Ye  friends  and  companions  adieu  i 
I  hafte  to  my  CoLiN*s  dark  bome^ 
To  die  on  his  bofom  fo  truCr 

All  mournful  the  midnight  bell  rung. 

When  Lucy,  fad  Lucy,  arofe  } 
And  forth  to  the  green  turf  fbe  fprung. 

Where  Colin's  pale  afhes  repofe. 
All  wet  with  the  night's  chilling  dew. 

Her  bofom  embrac'd  the  cold  ground* 
While  ftormy  winds  over  her  blew. 

And  night-ravens  croakM  all-arpund. 

<«  How  long,  my  lov'd  Colin,"  ihe  cry'd, 

**  How  loM  muft  thy  Lucy  complain  ? 
"  How  long  (hall  the  grave  my  love  hide  ? 

**  How  long  ere  it  join  us  again  ? 
"  For  thee  thy  fond  ihepherdefs  liv'd, 

**  With  thee  o'er  the  world  would  flie  fly  j 
<<  For  thee  has  (he  forrow'd  and  grievM  ; 

'*  For  thee  would  (he  lie  down  and  die. 

<'  Alas  I  what  avails  it  how  dear 

"  Thy  Lucy  was  once  to  her  fwain  J 
«  Her  face  like  the  lily  fo  ^r, 

«  And  fyes  that  jave  light  tpcbopUIn* 
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«  The  (heplieni  that  Ior*d  her  it  gone ; 

«<  That  ^e  and  thoTe  eyes  chann  no  mnt  { 
«(  And  LocT  hx^ot,  and  alone, 

«  To  death  (hall  her  Colin  deplore.* 

While  thus  (he  lay  funk  in  defpairt 

And  moumM  m  the  echoes  around, 
Inflani*d  all  at  once  grew  the  air> 

And  thunder  Aook  dreadful  the  ground. 
**  1  hear  the  kind  call>  and  obey, 

**  Oh,  Colin  receive  me,**  (he  cried. 
Then  oreathing  a  groan  o*er  hit  clay,  ^ 

SUie  huog  on  his  tomb-ftooe,  and  died. 


EPISTLE   TO  A   FRIEND. 


€t 


DO,  iludy  more— -difcard  that  Siren,  Eafe» 
Whofe  fatal  charms  are  murderous  while 
"  they  pleafe. 
<c  Wit*s  fcanty  ftreams  will  fret  their  channel  dry, 
€€  If  Learning's  fpring  withhold  the  freih  fupply« 
«  Turn  leaf  by  leaf  gigantick  volumes  o*er, 
€€  Nor  blu(h  to  know  what  ancients  wrote  before. 
*t  Why  not,  fomerimes,  rq^ale  admiring  fiends 
«  With  Greek  and  Latin  fpcinklings,  odds  and  ends  ? 
«(  Exert  your  talents  i  rrad,  and  read  to  write  ! 
(c  As  Horace  fays,  mix  profit  with  delight.** 

*Tit  rare  advice  :  but  I  am  flow  to  mend. 
Though  ever  thankful  to  my  partial  firiend  s 
Full  of  ftrange  fears — for  hopes  are  bani(h*d  all— 
I  liA'  no  more  to  Phoebus*  ficred  call, 
Smit  with  the  Mufe,  *tis  true,  I  fought  her  charms  j 
But  came  no  chimpion,  clad  in  cumb*rous  armi^ 
To  pull  each  rival  monarch  from  his  throne. 
And  fwcar  no  lady  Clio  like  my  own. 
All  unimbiciotts  of  fuperior  praife, ' 
My  fond  amuferoent  aik*d  a  fprig  of  bays. 
Some  little  fjme  for  ftringing  harmlefs  veiie. 
And  e*en  that  lictle  fune  has  prov*d  a  curfews 
Hitch*d  into  rhime,   and  dragged  through  muddy 

profe. 
By  butcher  criticks,  worth*s  confederate  foet. 

If  then  the  Mufe  no  more  (hall  ftiive  to  pleafe, 
Luli'd  in  the  happy  lethargy  of  eafc  ; 
If,  unadventVous,  (he  forbear  to  (ing. 
Nor  take  one  thought  to  plume  her  ruffled  wing  ; 
Tis  that  (be  hates,  howe'er  by  nature  vain, 
The  fcurril  nonfcnfe  of  a  venal  train. 
When  defp*rate  robbers,  i(ruing  from  the  wafte. 
Make  fuch  rude  inroads  on  the  land  of  tafte. 
Genius  grows  fick  beneath  the  Gothic  rage. 
Or  feeks  her  laurels  from  fofne  worthier  age. 

As  for  MJTclf,  I  own  the  prcfcnt  charge  $ 
Lasy  and  lounging,  I  confefs  at  large  : 
Vet  Eafe,  perhaps,  nruy  lofc  her  (ilken  chains^ 
And  the  next  hour  become  an  hour  of  pains. 
We  write,  we  read,  we  ad,  we  think,  by  fits. 
And  follow  all  thing's  as  the  humour  hits  ; 
For  of  all  pleafures,  which  the  world  can  bring. 
Variety— O  !  dear  variety's  the  thing  I 
Our  learned  Coke,  from  whom  we  fcribblen  draw 
AH  the  wife  Didtuxns  of  poetic  law. 


Lays  dowa  this  tmtb,  fiom  wheact  my  wtam 

lows, 
(See  Horace,  Ode  Dee.  Sext,^-^hi  ctk  ApMo*i 
**  The  God  of  Verfe  difclaims  a  ploddti^  wmd 
'<  Nor  keeps  his  bow  fbr  ever  oa  the  ftietch.** 


However  great  my  thlrft  of  honeft  Ane, 
I  bow  with  rev'rence  to  each  lettered  name; 
To  worth,  where'er  it  be,  widi  joy  fobmit, 
But  own  no  curft  monopolies  of  wit. 
Nor  think,  my  friend,  if  I  but  rarely  quote, 
And  little  reading  (hines  through  what  Tve  wratej 
That  I  bid  peace  to  ev*r3r  learned  Aelf ; 
Becaufe  I  dare  form  judgments  fbr  myielf. 
—Oh !  were  it  mine,  with  happy  (kill  to  look 
Up  to  the  OMX,  the  Univebsal  Book  ! 
Open  to  all— to  him,  to  roe,  to  you, 
— ForNATVRX*t  open  to  the  genenl  view- 
Then  would  1  fcora  the  andcnti*  vaunted  (brcf 
And  boaft  my  thefb,  where  they  but  robb'd  bdRn 

Mean  while  with  them^  while  Gnedao  (k 
impart 
Th*  eternal  padions  of  the  human  heart, 
BurfUngthe  bonds  of  eafe  and  lasy  reft, 
1  fisel  the  flame  mount  adive  m  my  breaft ; 
Or  when,  with  joy,  I  turn  the  Romaiip^s 
I  live,  in  fancy,  in  di*  Aoc  vstam  ^ ! 
Till  fome  dull  Bavius*  or  a  Manrroa*  name, 
I>amn*d  by  the  Mvss  to  everlaftbg  htac$ 
Forbids  the  mind  in  foreign  climet  to  roan. 
And  brings  me  back  to  our  old  fbola  M.  hoob 


O      N      G      S 


I   N 


THE  CAPRICIOUS  LOVERS. 

A  I  R    I. 

W^H  I LE  the  cool  and  gentle  breese 
Whifpers  fragrance  through  the  treOi 
Nature  walking  o'er  the  fcenc 
Clad  in  robes  of  lively  green. 
From  the  fwectnefs  of  the  place 
Labour  wears  a  cbearfol  face. 

$ore  I  taffce  of  joys  fioccre. 
Faithful  Colin  ever  near; 
When  wi:h  ceafelefs  toil  opprefs*d. 
Wearied  nature  (inks  Co  rdk. 
All  my  labours  to  beguile. 
Love  (hall  wake  me  with  a  (xnile. 


AIR     II. 

THOUGH  my  fixtures  i*m  toM 
Are  grown  wrrinkkd  and  old^ 

Dull  wifdom  1  hate  and  deteil. 
Not  a  wrinkly  is  there 
Which  is  furrowed  by  care* 

And  my  hart  is  as  light  m  die  hdU 


I.I.OTPS  roBMt. 
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DOC  Ml  my  boji 
ew  all  my  joyt, 
children  I  Are  ; 
e  comforts  1  find 
if^dom  mymindf 
t  my  kingdom  b  free* 

ft  I  wax  young, 

per'd  and  fang, 

tc  flocking  apace ; 

curnM^f  three  fcore 

fo  no  more, 

3  let  mj  boy  take  my  plaee. 

leafnres  we  crack, 
ill  love  the  fmack, 
I'erwhat  we  have  been  ; 
fliould  we  repine, 
id  yoam,  I've  had  nune^ 
nr  children  begin. 


A    I    R    HI. 


thnl  In  thor<^  toya 

ivehtcd  for  boyt, 

che  weather  will  prove* 

an  and  man 

erent  plan 

reded  to  move* 

out  to  roam 
other  keeps  home, 
uU  as  a  drone, 
r  to  each  other 
ind  brother, 
e  their  airings  alone* 


AIR     IV. 


;e  head  of  poor  Tnmmas  was  brok$ 
er,  who  play'd  at  the  wake, 
s  alarm 'd  at  «he  ftroke, 
'or  poor  Tummas's  fake  ; 
ihip  gave  noggins  of  afe» 
nor  was  charming  and  float« 
the  times  to  regale, 
ted  it  rarely  about. 

ners  were  buxom  as  doet^ 

were  as  happy  as  kings* 

s  hoiyday  deaths, 

fes  in  all  their  beil  things* 

ent  all  the  day  long ! 

tit  of  our  Collin  prove  fnch* 

I  '11  join  in  the  fong 

>ble  about  with  my  crutch.    ' 


A     I    R     V. 

apours  o*er  the  meadow  die, 
loming  itrcaksthc  purple  iky» 
:  with  jocund  glee 
im,  who  doats  oD  me* 


When  eve  embrowit  the  verdaqi  grave 
And  Philcmiel  laments  her  l«ve, 
Bach  figh  1  breadie,  my  love  reveats^ 
And  teUs  the  pangs  my  bolbm  feels* 

With  fecret  pleaftut  I  furvey 
,  The  frolic  birds  in  amorous  play. 
While  fondeft  cares  my  heart  employ^ 
S^bich  flutters,  leapi,  and  beau  for  }oy. 


A    I    R      VL 

« 

YF.S  that*s  ^  a  nngaiine  of  arms 
To  triumph  over  time  ; 
Whence  beauty  borrov^s  half  her  cllarm^ 
And  always  keeps  her  prime. 

At  that  thflf  prude,  coquette,  a&d  (aint, 

loduftrious  fets  her  face. 
While  powder,  ptich,  and  wafli*  and  painty 

Repair  or  give  a  grace. 

To  arch  the  brow  there  lies  the  bniik« 

The  comb  to  tinge  the  hair. 
The  Spanifli  wool  to  give  the  bluih» 

The  pearl  to  die  them  fair. 

Hence  rife  the  wrinkled,  old,  and  gicyt 

In  frefheft  beauty  flrong. 
As  Venus  lair,  as  Flora  gay. 

At  Hebe  ever  young. 


AIR    vn. 

G0 1  feek  fome  nymph  of  humbler  lot* 
l*o  ihare  thy  board,  and  deck  diy  cm, 
^  ith  Joy  I  fly  the  fimple  youth 
Who  holds  me  light,  or  doubts  my  trutli. 

Thy  breaft  for  love  too  wanton  grown. 
Shall  mourn  its  peace  and  plcafure  flown. 
Nor  fliall  my  faith  reward  a  fwain 
Who  doubts  my  love,  or  thinks  me  vaio* 


A  I  R    vni. 

THUS  laughM  at,  jilted,  and Jietray'd, 
1  flamp,  I  tear,  I  rave ; 
Capricious,  Ught,  injurious  maid, 
I'll  be  no  more  thy  flavc. 

I'll  rend  thy  inuge  from  my  heart. 
Thy  charms  no  more  engage ; 

My  fiml  fliall  talte  the  jufter  part. 
And  love  fliall  yield  to  rage^ 


AIR      IX.   ^ 

THANK  you,  ladiet^  for  your  care, 
But  I  pray  you  bodi  forbear, 
Sure  I  am  all  o*cr  Ictatches  1 


I 


That 


aH 
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That  your  curious  hao^i  mud  place. 
Such  odd  fpotsupon  my  face 

With  your  pencils  paint,  and  patches. 

How  I  totter  in  my  jrait, 
From  a  dreft  of  fo  much  weight. 

With  my  robe  too  dangling  after  ; 
Could  my  Colin  now  but  fee, 
WbatA  thing  they  We  made  of  me, 

Oh,  he'd  fplic  his  (ides  with  laughter. 


ae 


A    I    R      X. 


TH6  flowers  which  grace  their  native  beds^ 
A  while  put  frrth  their  blufhing  heads, 
But  e're  the  clofe  of  parting  day 
They  wither,  (hrink^  and  die  away. 
But  thefe  which  mimic  (kill  hath  made, 
Nor  fcorch'd  by  inns,  nor  kUl'dby  lhade$ 
Shall  blufli  with  lefs  inconiUnt  hue, 
Which  art  at  pieafulre  can  renew. 


AIR     xr. 

WHEN  late  a  Cmple  ruftic  laf*, 
I  ruv'd  without  conftrainc, 
A  flrcam  was  all  my  lookiug  glals. 
And  health  my  only  paint. 

The  charms  I  boaft,  (ala«  how  few  !) 

I  gave  to  nature's  care. 
As  vice  ne'er  fpoil'd  their  native  hu€» 

They  could  not  want  repair. 


A    I    R     XII. 

HOW  flrange  the  mode  which  truth  ncglcds, 
And  rrfU  ^il  beauty  is  dcfcds  ! 
But  we  by  homely  nature  tiught, 
Tho'  nde  in  fpccch  arc  plain  Id  thought. 


A    I    R      XIIT. 


FOR  various  purpofe  fcrvcs  the  fan, 
As  thus  ■         a  decent  blind, 
Between  the  (Ucks  to  peep  .at  nun. 
Nor  yet  betray  your  miiid. 

Bach  adion  Itas  a  meaning  plain, 

Refentment*s  in  the  finap, 
A  flirt  affrtSc^'f^dn^  difdoin, 

Confent  a  gentle  tap.  # 

AU  palBona  will  the  fan  difdofe. 

All  modes  of  female  art, 
And  o  sdvantage  fweetly  (hews 

The  hand  if  not  theharu 


Tig  folly's  fccptrc  firft  deGgn*d 

By  love's  capricious  boy. 
Who  knows  how  lightly  all  mankind 

Are  govern 'd  by  a  toy. 


A    I    R      XIV. 

IF  tyrant  love  with  cruel  dart 
Transfix  the  maiden's  tender  heart. 
Of  eafy  faith  and  food  belief. 
She  hugs  the  dart  and  aids  the  thief. 

Till  left  her  helplefs  date  to  mourn, 
NegleAed,  loving,  and  forlorn; 
She  finds,  while  grief  her  bofbm  dings. 
As  well  as  darts  the  god  has  wings. 


A    I     R       XV. 

ALONG  your  verdant  lowly  vale, 
Calm  Zephyr  breathes  a  gentle  gak. 
But  ruftling  thro*  the  lofty  trees, 
It  fwells  beyond  the  peaceful  breeze. 

Thus  free  from  envy's  poifon'd  dart. 
You  boaft  a  pure  unruffled  heart. 
While  jarring  thoughts  our  peace  deform 
And  fwell  our  paifions  to  a  dorm. 


A    I    R      XVI. 

THO'  my  drcfs,  as  my  manners,  isfimplei 
plain, 
A  rafcal  I  hate,  and  a  knave  I  dlfdain  ; 
My  dealmgs  are  juft,  and  my  confciencc  if  cki 
And  I'm  richer  than  thofe  who  have  thoobi 
a-year. 

Tho'  bent  down  with  age,  and  for  (porting  \ 

couch, 
I  feel  no  remcifc  from  the  follies  of  youth ; 
I  (ti  1  tell  my  tale,  and  rejoice  in  my  fong, 
And  my  boys  think  my  life  not  a  momeot 

long. 

I^  the  courtiers,  thofe  dealers  in  grin  and  | 

mace, 
Creep  under,  dance  over  for  title  or  place ; 
Above  all  the  titles  that  flow  from  a  throne. 
That  of  honed  I  prize,  and  that  title's  my  ^ 


A     I     R       XVII. 

FROM  flowY  tofiow'r  the  butterfly, 
O'er  fields  or  gardens  ranging. 
Sips  fweets  from  each  and  flutters  by, 
And  all  his  life  ia  changing. 

Thus  roving  man  new  objeds  fway. 
By  various  charms  delighted, 

While  (he  who  pleafes  mod  to-day. 
To-morrow  dudl  be  flighted. 


LLOYB5    PO£M8« 
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A  I   R     xvni. 

far  from  fa(h ion 'a  gilded  fcene 
ath'd  my  native  air, 
s  were  calm,  my  miud  ferene, 
ingH  harbour'd  there. 

more  myfelf  I  find, 

n  rends  my  breail ; 

;s  and  fears  diftuib  my  miody 

der  all  my  reft. 


A    I  .R      XIX. 

ERING  hopes  the  mind  deceiTiiigk 
lith  too  often  cheat, 
nd  and  all  believing, 
1  hugs  the  dear  deceit. 

of  pomp  and  riches, 
ick  to  catch  the  fair, 
s  too  oft  bewitches, 
k  the  beauty's  fnare. 


AIR      XX. 

"s  all  the  pomp  of  ffaudy-courtt, 
▼ain  delights,  and  gmgiing  tojt^ 
ire  crowns  your  rural  fports 
Q  content,  and  tranquil  joys^ 


A     I    R      XXI. 

K,  fweet  lafs,  to  flocks  and  ftv^iQt, 
:  fimple  nature  mildly  reij^ds, 

is  every  flicphcrd's  care, 
lymph  is  kind  a!>  f4r« 

as  only  tinfel  toys, 

h  and  idle  noife  ; 

fs  arc  ever  new, 

>hi  are  kind,  and  ihepherdii  true*    . 

A     I     R       XXU. 

in  ruftic  weeds  array*d, 
pie  fwain,  a  fimple  maid, 
enes  with  joy  we'll  rovr, 
[trcok,  or  cooling  grove. 


The  birds  (hall  ftr^in  their  little  throatH 
Aad  warble  wide  their  merry  nous  ; 
Whilft  we  converfe  beneath  the  ihade, 
A  happy  fwain,  and  happy  maid. 

Thy  hands  fhall  pluck,  to  grace  my  bow'r, 
The  lufciouft  fruit,  the  fragrant  flow V,      ' 
Whiltt  joys  {hall  blcfs,  for  ever  new. 
Thy  Phoebe  kind,  my  Colin  true. 


A    I    R      Xklll. 

WHY  ihould  I  now,  my  loTe,  complain^^ 
That  toil  awaits  thy  chemHul  fwaiii^  ' 
Since  labour  oft  a  fweet  beftows 
Which  lazy  fplendor  never  knows. 

Hence  fprlngs  the  purple  tide  of  health, 
The  rich  man's  i^^iih,  the  poor  maa'a  wealth, 
And  rpreads  thofe  blulkeso'er  the  face, 
Which  come  and  go  wiih  native  grace. 

The  pride  of  drcfs,  the  pomp  of  Ihew, 
Are  trappings  oft  to  cover  woe  ; 
But  we,  whofe  wilhes  never  roam. 
Shall  tafteof  reaijoyvat  home. 


A    I    R     XXIV. 

NO. doubt  but  your  foolfcap  has  known 
His  highncfs  obligingly  kind, 
r— Odzooks  I  could  knock  the  fool  down. 
Was  ehr  fuch  a  cuckoldy  kind  ? 

To  be  fore,  like  a  good-natured  fpeufe. 
You  ve  lent  him  a  part  of  your  bed ; 

He  has  fitted  the  horns  to  your  brows. 
And  I  fee  them  fpout  out  of  your  head« . 

To  keep  your  wife  virtttous  and  chafte. 
The  court  is  a  wondenul  fchool, 

— My  lord  you*ve  an  excellent  tafte,  , 
— And  fon,  you're  a  cuckoldy  fool. 

If  your  lady  (h«)(ild  brinjj  you  an  heir, 
'  he  blood  will  flow  rich  in  his  veins. 

Many  th.mks  to  my  lord  For  hi«  care— 
— Y(/u  dog,  1  could  kaock  out  your  braijH^ 
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TXRSES  TO  TUt  AUTHOR. 

■ 

NOW  let  the  Atheift  tiemblc;  Tlwo  alone 
Canft  bid  hiB  confdoiu  Kevt  the 
own. 
Vhom  ihak  thott  not  rtfoaa  }  O  tlioii  haft,  feep. 
How  God  defcendi  to  jidge  tl|e  foi>^  of  men. ' 
Thou  heard'ft  tile  fentcoca  how  the  goUty  tnoarn, 
DriTen  oat  Croni  God,  and  aever  mnft  return. 

r  .       I       .     .     . 

Yet  more,  behold  ten  thooiand  thundert  f«U, 
And  fudden  veogeance  wrap  tSie  flaming  hall : 
When  nature  funk,  when  every  holt,  was  hurl'd, 
Thou  faw'ft  the  boundlefii  ruini  of  the  wtf  Id. 

When  guilty  Sodom  felt  the  burning  raiut 
iknd  fulpbur  fell  on  the  defottd  plain ;  ' 
The  patriarch  thus,  the  fiery  tempeft  jhUI, 
With  pious  horrour  Tiew'd  the  ddert  wafte ; 
The  rellteft  finokc  (kill  war'd  its  curls  around, 
For  ever  rifing  from  the  glowing  gronnd. 

But  tell  me,  oh  1  what  heavenly  pkafure  tell, 
To  think  fp  greatly,  and  d4ienbe  To  wdl ! 
How  waft  thou  pieas'd  the  wondrous  theme  to 

And  find  the  thought  of  man  could  rile  fo  high  f 
Beyond  this  world  the  lal^r  to  pufuf. 
And  open  all  mrKRityrr  to  iriew?  ' 

But  thou  art  beft  delighted  to  rehe|irfe 
Heaven*!  holy  didaies  in  ezahe d  verie : 
O  thou  haft  power  the  haxden'd  heart  to  warm^ 
To  grieve,  to  raifie,  td  terrify  to  charm ; 
To  fijE  the  fiml  en  God ;  to  teach  the  mind 
To  know  the  dignity  of  human-kind ; 
By  ftri^ture  rules  well-govem'd  life' to  fcan^ 
And  pradife  o'er  the  angel  in  the  man. 


Madg.  ColL 
Oxon. 


T.  Wartom, 


TO  A  l^ADY,   WITH  THE  LAST 

DAY. 

HBRE,  facred  truths,  in  lofty  numbers  told, 
The  profpe^k  of  a  future  ftate  unlokl  j  "  " 
The  realms  of  night  to  mortal  view  difpky. 
And  theglad  rcgsoos  of  citnul  day* 


(This  ditfing anthor  fcorns,  by  vulg 
Of  guilty  wit,  to  merit  worthleia| 
I  Full  of  her  glorious  theme,  his  tow 
i  With  gen'rous  seal,  a  nobler  fame  ] 
I  Religion's  caufe  her  raviih'd'hean 
I  And  with  a  thouCind  bright  ideas  f 
Trahfports  her  quick,  impatient^  p 
O'er  the  ftrait Jimits  of  mortality. 
To  boundleft  orbs,  and  bids  her  fea 
Where  only  Milton  gain'd  renown 
.  Where  various  fcepes  alternately  ex 
Amazement,  pityj  terror,  and  deli 
Thus  did  the  M^fes  fing  in  early 
Ere  (killd,  to  flatter  vicr  and  van 
I  Their  lyres  were  tun*d.to  virtuous  i 
I  And  the  chafte  poet,  and  tl\e  priefl 
But  now,  forgetful  of  their  infant  ( 

IThey  footh  the  wanton  pleafures  of 
And  from  tlie  preis,  and  the  licen^i 
With  lufcious  poifon  taint  the  thou 
Deceitful  charms  attrad  our  woodc 
.  od  fpecious  ruin  unfufpe<Sed  lies. 
i^o  the  rich  foil  of  India's  blooming 
Adorned  with  lavifli  naturc*8xhoicc 
Where  fcrpeot^  lurk,  by  flowers 

fight, 
1-Iides  faial  danger  under  gay  delig 
Thefe  purer  dioughts  from  grof 
With  heavenly  raptures  elevate  th< 
Not  fram'd  to  raii'c  a  giddy  ikort- 
Whofe  faife  alliiremchu,  lArhile  th< 

troy; 
But  blils  referobling  that  of  Sainu : 
Sprung  froni  the  vifion  of  th*  Alni; 
Firm,  folid  bllsfor  ever  great  am 
The  more  'tis  known,  the  more  adi 
Like  you,  fair  nymph,  in  whom  i 
Endearinir  fweetnels,  unaffedcd  w 
And  all  the  glories  of  your  fparklin 
While  inward  virtues  heighten  cvt 
By  thefe  fecur'd.  you  will  with  pi 
'  ^  Of  future  judgment,  apd  the  ri 
**  Of  time's  grand  period,  hcaveoi 

thrown ; 
*^  And  gafping  nature's  laft  tremei 
Thefe,  when  the  ftars  and  fun  fhal 
Shall  beauty  to  your  ravag'd  form 
Then  Ihall  you  Ihine  with  an  immi 
Improv'd  by  death,  and  brighteo'i 
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TO  THE  AUTHOR, 

ON    Hit 

LAbT    DAYi 

AND 

[V£RSAL    PASSION, 

nuft  it  be  as  thou  baft  fung, 
eftial  bard,  feraphic  Younj^  ?. 
!  no  trace,  no  point  be  found 
i  fpaciouit  gloriout  round  ?. 
»i  of  light,  muft  they  decty  ?. 
s*i  felf,  deftruAion  prey  ? 
le,  the  moft  inunortal  thtng 
I  canft  hope,  is  pn  the  xving. 
rton*8  Syften\  be  admir'd, 
le  and  motion  are  czpir'd  ? 
Is  be  curious  to  explore 
d  and  orb 'd  that  is  no  more? 
iiey  quote  the  pidur'd  age, 
>e's  and  Thy  corrcAivc  page, 
:e  and  virtue  lofe  their  name 
tCt  ynf,  or  endlefs  fliame  f 
:ars  a^aj  the  grand  machine, 
Ls  of  eenius  (ball  be  feen  : 
what  laurels  can  thctt  He, 
«r,  Horace,  Pope,  or  Thee? 
fiifie  we  chafe,  With  fond  fiurfuit, 
»cks  our  hope,  like  Sodom's  fruit : 

thy  plan  was  well  de(ign*d, 
this  madnefi  of  the  mind ; 
f ond  time  our  thoughts  to  raift ; 
I  our  love  of  tranfient  praife« 
wc  own  tby  dodrinc  juft ; 
e*s  a  breath,  and  men  are  duft. 

][.  Banpks. 


I 


EM  ON  THE  LAST  PAY. 


IN    THREE    BOOKS. 


enit  fumma  dies. 


»» 


Yl^9* 


BOOR    I. 


ater,  media  nimborom  tn  node,  corufqi 
ina  molitur  d<*xcra.  Qmo  maatma  mocu 
fc  treniit : '  (ug^rc  ferae !  et  mortalta  corda 
entes  humiiis  Uravit  pavor.'"  Vjkg. 

[1L£  others  lin|;  the  fortune  of.  the  Great ; 

Empire  afid  Arms,  and  all  the  pomp  of 

iutei 

ritaio*t  Hero  *  fet  their  fouls  on  fire, 

!iw  immoctal  as  his  deeds  infpire  ; 

*  Duke  of  Marlborough. 


I  draw  a  deeper  licene  :  a  feene  that  fle\d§        $ 
A  louder  trumpet,  and  more  dreadful  fields  ; 
The  world  ajarm'd,  both  earth  and  heaven  o'er* 

thrown, 
And  gafpiog  nature*s  laft  tremendous  groan  ; 
Death's  ancient  fceptre  broke,  the  teeoiing  tomb. 
The  righteous  judge ^  and  man's  eternal  dooto. 

*  Twixt  joy  and  pain>I  view  the  bold  defign,  it^ 
And  a(k  my  anxious  heart    if  it  be  mine. 

U  hatever  great  or  dreadful  has  been  done 

Within  the  fight  uf  conftious  ftars  or  ftui. 

Is  far  beneath  my  daring  :  I  loQk  down  14 

On  all  tix  fplendor^  of  the  Britifh  crown. 

This  globe  is  for  my  vrrfe  a  narrow  bound  : 

Attend  me,  all  ye  g^iorious  worlds  around  1 

6  !  all  ye  angels,  howfoe'er  disjoined. 

Of  every  various  order,  placQ.  and  kind,  Sf 

Hear,  and  afliO,  a  feeble  mortal's  lays  ;  ' 

*  1  is  our  Eternal  King  1  ftrive  to  praife. 

Fut  chieflv  Th^o-  great  Ruler  !  Cord  of  all  1 
Brfore  who(e  throne  Arch  angels  proftrate  fall ; 
If  at  thy  nod.  from  difcord,  and  f^m  night,  15 
Sprang  beauty,  au«i  yon  fparkling  worlds  of  light^\ 
Exalt  c'cn  me  ;  all  inward  tumults  ^ell  ; 
The  clouds  and  darknefs  of  my  mi^d  difpel  4 
Yt)  my  great  fubjcd  I'hou  my  bread  in^ire. 
And  raife  my  labouring  foul  with  equal  fire     30 

Man.  bear  thy  brovy  aloft,  view  every  grace 
In  God*sgxeat«ofispring,  ^beauteous  nature's  face.; 
See  fpring's  gay   bloopi;   Dee  golden  au.tuiBn's 

\lore  ; 
See  how  earth  (miles,  aqd  heai:  old  ocean  roar. 
Leviathans  but  htavc  thtir  cumb<rou^  mail,     35 
Ittpakcs  a  tide,  and  wjiul-bou^id  navies  fail,| 
Here,  forefts  rife,  the  mountain  s  awful  pride  ; 
t^erc,  riyers  mcafure  climes    and  wprlds  divide  ; 
There,  values  fraught  with  gold's  lerplendent 

.    feeds, 
Hold  kings,  and  kindoms  fortunes,  in  their  bed|: 
Thc^    to  the  fl^ics,  sl'piring  hills  afccnd,  4 1 

A^d  into  (liftaoc  lands  their  fhades  extend. 
View  cities,  armies,  fitcot;  oC  fleets  the  pride. 
See  EMrope's  law,  in  Albion's  channel  ride.       *  ^ 
View  the  whole  carth'ib  vad  landflcip  unconfia'd.  % 
Or  view  in  iiiitain  ^U  her  glories  joined.  4^ 

l*hcn  let  the  ii/*mament  thy  wouder  raife  t 
*Twill  raiije  thy  wonder,  bur  iraplccndthy  praaiie. 
How  far  from  caft  to  weft  .'   Vhe  labouring  eye 
Can  fcarfce  the  diUant  «i7ure  lioundi*  dekry  :       jO 
Wide  theatre  ?  wncrrtemptfts  play  at  large. 
And  God's  right-hand  c^o  all  \u  wrath  difdiarge, 
Mark  how  thofc  radiant  lamps  ioflame  the  poic, 
C^il  forth  the  fcafon,  and  the  year  controul  : 
'ihej   fliine    throygli  tune, '  \\;i-.h  an   uoa*tcr'<l 
ray:  35 

See  This  grand  period  rife,  and.  That  decay  : 
i»o  vtfft,  this  wurid'h  a  grain  f  yet  mf  riads  grace, 
''  ith  golden  pomp,  tlfe  thr ong'd.  ethereal  f)>ace  ; 
So  bright^  with  fuch  a  wcalih  of  glory  .ftor'd, 
'  Fwerc  fin  in  heathens  nof  to  have  adoi'd,        60 

*  How  great,  how  firm,  how  facred  all  appears  1 
How  worthy  an  immi>nal  round  of  yearsl 
Yet,all  muil  drop,  as  autumn's  ficklicft  grain. 
And  earth  and  armament 'be  fought  in  vaiji  : 

The 
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The  traiSl  f'*.rgot  v»hf  re  conftcllationn  (hone,      65 
Or  whtre  the  Smarts  fjlIM  an  awful  throne  : 
Time  fnall  b;;  Cain,  all  Nature  be  deflroy*d, 
yor  leave  an  Atrni  in  the  mfjiliJy  viiid. 

Sooner,  or  later,  in  fome  future  date,     ' 
(A  dreadful  fecrct  in  the  hook  of  fate  I)  jo 

•ihis  hour,  for  au;;!it  all  hun^.sn  wifdoai  knows. 
Or  when  ttn  tliouluiid  hjrv.;lh  more  hive  role  ; 
"When  fcencs  :.re  ibati'^M  on  this  levolvLij;  earth. 
Old  empires  f.iM,  and  ^ivc  new  empires  birth  ; 
IViiile  ctiicr  liourbons  rulyin  otf-.tr  lands,  7j 

^\nd  (if  ni;in\  lln  forLIJ.^  noc .  oil'.er  Acnes  > 
"Whil-:  ftill  the  bufy  world  is  trtading  o'er 
The  paths  ihcy  trod  five  thoufand  ytars  before, 
Thrughlef.*. :;« thofc  wh.->  ncxr  life's  mazes  ruu, 
Of  CvTi'.i  dlffolv'd,  or  an  cxtin^uifn'd  fiia  ; 
(Vc  fub!un:try  worlds,  awalce,  awake  ! 
Ye  rulers cf  the. natig'.i,  hear,  and  ihake) 
Thick  clou'Jb  of  durknef.'t  fliall  arife  oa  day  ; 
In  fudden  ni^^ht  all  earth's  dominions  lay  ; 
Impetuous  winds  the  fcattcr'd  furcfts  rend  ; 
£temal  mountaIn»,  lihe  their  cedars,  bend ; 
The  valleys  yawn,  tl>c  troubled  ocean  roar. 
And  break  the  bonduj^c  of  his  wonled  (liore  ; 
A  fanguim:  llain  the  lllver  moon  o'erfprcad; 
l^arkncfs  the  tirclc  of  ihv  f'.:n  invade  ; 
From  inmoil  heaven  InccHV-nt  thunders  roll, 
And  the  ftrc^n;;  echo  bound  from  pole  to  pole, 

When,  lo,  a  mi^'hty  trump,  one  half  coneealM 
In  clouds,  one  hsif  to  mortal  eye  reveaPd, 
Shall  pour  a  dreadful  n(;:c  :  the  piercing  call    95 
.Shall  rattle  in  the  cinrre  of  the  ball  ; 
Th*  extended  circui:  of  creation  (hake, 
The  living  die  w.th  fc.ir,  the  df^ii  awake.. 

Oh  powerful  blad  *  to  which  no  equal  foynd 
2)id  e'er  the  frighted  car  of  nature   wound,     loo 
Though  rival  claricrshave  betn  UrainM  on  high, 
And  kindled  wars  immortal  through  the  Iky, 
Though  Gcd's  wl.oic  enginery  difcharg'd,  and  all 
Tlie  rebel  r.njrcls  btllowM  in  their  fall. 

Have   :  nj^'ls  finn'd  ?  and  fhall  not  man  1)«- 
warc  ?  105 

How  fliall  a  fon  of  earth  dechnc  the  fnarc  ? 
Not  folded  arms,  an<!  {l.'cknel'sof  the  mind. 
Can  promife  for  the  lafety  ff  mankind  : 
None  are  fupiacly  grod  :  throuuh  care  and  pain. 
And  varioui  rats,  tlie  ftcep  alccnt  we  gain.      110 
This  is  the  fcere  of  comW,  not  the  reU, 
Mai4's  i.-.  irbtjrifju'i  h  jppincfs  at  bell ; 
Ou  t}ii«.fi«ie  death  l.is  da:i'jcrs  never  ccafcy 
Hi*  joys  are  joys  <»f  cononeil,  not  of  pccce. 

If  'hrn,  obf'.q'jio'"5  to  the  wiil  of  fate, 
And  btn  in;:  to  i]:j  ttrir.s  of  hum.in  ftate, 
Wncn  ii^ilty  jor>  i;»v;tc  ub  to  their  arms, 
When  I)  auiy  fmilr^,  or   grandeur  fpreads    her 

charms, 
1  lie  conl^ious.  foul  would  this  great  fcene  difplay. 
Call  down  :h*  immortal  hofts  in  dread  array,     1  to 
The  irnnrpet  found,  the  Cbrillian  banner  fpread. 
And  rail  J  h<T.\  Silent  j'mvcs  the  trembling  dead ; 
.Such  dwCjun;]^  (-fiii  u  would  the  pi<5ture  make. 
No  power  on  earth  her  firm  rcfolvc  c-,uld(hake; 
Enga^d  with  anj:rU fhr  wc  uld  greatly  Hand,  I15 
Aod  look  regard:^ia  down  on  l':a  and  land; 
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Not  profferM  worlds  her  ardonr  could  rcftrain, 
And   death  might  ihake  his  threatening  lucei 

vain  I 
Her  certain  conqueft  would  endear  the  fight, 
And  danger  ftrve  but  to  exalt  delight.  13 

Indrui^ed  thus  to  (hun  thef^ul  ^'ing. 
Whence  flows  the  terrors  of  that  i(iy  1  fiiig; 
More  holdjy  wc  our  labours  may  purfuc, 
And  all  the  dreadful  image  fet  to  Tiew. 

Tlic  fparkling  eye,    the   fleek    and    ptfRc 
breall,  It 

The  burr. i  1^1  Mfcale,  curlM  train,  and  riiii^CKl 
Ail  that  in  lovely  in  the  noxious  fnalv, 
Provokes  our  fear,  and  bids  us  flee  the  brake: 
riie  Oint;  once  drawn,  his  guiltlcfs  bcaotleirii 
In  pler.fing  luftre,  and  deuin  our  eyes;  I4 
Wc  view  with  joy,  what  once  did  horror  more, 
And  ilronc;  arerlion  foftens  into  love. 

Say  thru,  my  MuTe,  whom  difuial  (ceoei  it 
light, 
Trequcnt  at  tombs,  and  in  the  realms  of  night; 
Say,  melancholy  maid,  if  bold  Co  dare  14 

The  lall  extremes  of  terror  and  deipairi 
Oh  fay,  what  change  on  earth,  what  hurt  in  ■! 
rhi>  blackcfl  moment  flnce  the  world  began. 

Ah  mourniul  turn  !  the  blifsful  earth,  who  htf 
At  leifurc  on  her  axle  rolled  in  (late ;  I5 

While  thouf;;nd  golden  planets  knew  no  reft| 
Still  onward  in  their  circling  jon^oey  preft; 
A  grateful  change  of  Tea fons  fome  to  bring, 
And  fweet  viciflitude  of  fall  and  fpring : 
Some  through  vail  oceans  to  condud  the  keel,  is. 
And  fome  thofe  watery  worlds  to  fink,  or  fwdl: 
Around  her  fome  their  fplendors  to  difplay, 
And  gild  her  globe  with  tributary  day  : 
This  world  fo  great,  of  joy  the  bright  abode, 
Heaven's  darling  child,  and  favourite  of  her  Go^ 
Now  looks  an  exile  from  her  Father's  care,      i^ 
Deliver  d  o'er  to  darknefs  and  dcfpair. 
No  fun  in  radiant  glory  fliines  on  high : 
No  light,  but  from  the  terrors  of  the  Iky : 
FaU'n  are  her  mountains,  her  fam*d  riven  loft,!^ 
And  all  into  a  fecond  chaos  toft  : 
Oue  univerfal  ruin  fpreads  abroad  : 
Nothing  is  fafe  beneath  the  throne  of  God, 

Such,  earthy  thy  fate  :  what  tlieo  ianft  tbct 
afford 
To  comfort  and  fapport  thy  guilty  lord  ?       Ip 
Man,  haughty  lord  of  all  beneath  the  mooOi 
How  muft  he  bend  his  foul's  ambition  down  ? 
Proftrate,  the  reptile  own,  and  difavow 
His  boafted  dature,  and  aftuming  brow  ? 
Claim  kindred   with   the    cl<y,    and  curfe  v 
form,  i"i 

1  hat  fpeaks  diftindion  from  his  fifter  woni.'  ^ 
What  dreadful  paugs  the  trembling  heart  >Bf*^ 
Lord,    why   doft  thou  forfake   whom  tbou  kJ 

made  ? 
Who  can  lullain  thr  anger  ?  Who  can  fland 
ficncnth  the  terrors  of  thy  lifted  hand  ?        >^ 
It  flics  the  reach  of  thought  ;  oh  fave  me,  P(^ 
Of  powers  fupreme,  in  that  tremendous  hoar ! 
Tj  u  who  beneath  tl;e  frown  of  fate  haft  ftoo4 
I  Aiid  in  tliy  dreadful  a^ny  fweac  blood : 
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0  for  me,  throagb  every  Ithrobbin; 
in,  185 
he  keencft  edge  of  mortal  pain  ; 

eath  led  captive    through  the   realma 

low, 

bt  tfytCt  horrid  myfteriet  of  woe  ; 

e.  O  my  God  1  Oh  favc  me.  Power 

sfupremc,  in  that  tremendous  hour  ! 

saft  to  Nveft  they  fly,    from  pole    to 

le,  iQi 

;  fhelter  from  the  wrath  divine  ; 

it  to  wrap,  or  whelming  feat  to  fwecp, 

to  yawn,  compaffiuoately  deep  : 

he  monfter  forth  to  meet  his  doom,  195 

}  but  pritbn  up  for  wrath  to  tome. 

1  a  traitor  to  an  earthly  crowo  ; 

ith  fits  threatening  in  his  prince'f  frown, 

:'»  difmay'd ;  and  now  his  fears  coni- 

lod, 

e  his  ntitive  for  a  diftant  had  :         ftoo 

crs  fly,  the  king's  fevere  decree 

the  channel  and  locks  up  the  fea  ; 

he  feeks,  obedient  to  h.:r  lord, 

k  the  rebel  to  his  lifted  fword. 

ly  this  idle  toil  to  paint  tlat  day    ?    ic^ 

elaborately  thrown  away  ? 

in  vain  pant  after  the  dillrcfs. 
It  of  eloquence  would  make  it  lefs  ; 
.  how  the  j^ooJ  man  trembles  t — 
!  there  a  Lad  Day  f  zs\d  mull  there 
me  7,10 

fiz'd,  inexorable  doom^  f 

fweil,  and,  thy  proud  fail*  to  ftow, 
he  winds  that  Vanity  can  blow  : 
3  a  golden  moimtain  blazing  (land, 
h  an  India  forth  in  cither  hand  ;         aij 
I  thy  purple  cinders,  tempting  vime, 
)u,    more   dreaded  foe,    bright   ^ayfj, 
in^  ; 

;  in  all  your  charms  together  rife  ; 
in  all  your  charms,  1  may  defpife, 
nount  upward  on  a  fliong  dcfire,      220 
ke  £lijah,  in  a  car  on  Are. 

;s  of  glory  to  be  quite  involv'd  ! 

at  death  !  to  long  ro  be  dilTolv'd  ! 

'  decays  a  pleafure  t«  receive  ! 

ieinto  traniport  at  a  j;rave  !  a2$ 

lalt  this  ?  And  (hall  the  vidor  now 

proud  laurels  oi>  his  loaded  l^row  ? 

I  Oh  thou  cherub,  heavenly  brij;ht! 

iomix*d,  and  tathomlcrs  delight  I 

boa  art  all ;  nwr  hnJ  tiiy  in  the  whole 

anght,  but  God  and  my  own  foul.     2;)  I 

cr  then,  my  foul,  thy  God  adore, 

le  brute  creation  praife  him  :nore. 

igs  inanimate  my  «.ondud  blame, 

i  my  coniciouA   che'  k  wiih    Ipieading 

amc  ?  a;,3 

for  him  porfuc,  or  quit,  their  end; 

mting  flames  their  burning  power  fuf* 

md, 

eap«  th*  unfrozen  billows  Hand, 

id  filence  aw'd  by  his  command  -. 

dire  monflcrs  that  infcft  f  he  flood,    240 

e  dreadful^  and  aihlrH  for  blcod, 


His  will  can  calm,  their  favagc  tempers  bind. 
And  turn  to  mild  protedor*  of  mankind. 
Did  not  the  prophet  this  ^reat  truth  nuintain 
In  the  derp  chambers  of  the  y/loomy  main;     24^ 
When  darknefs  round  him  ail  her  horrors  fpread  ' 
And  the  loud  ocean  bcl  ow'd  o'er  his  heid  ? 
When  now  the  thunder  roars,  the  lighteniog 

flllS, 

And  all  the  warring  winds  tumultuous  rife ; 
When  now  the  fonming furgcs,  toft  on  h-^h,  25© 
Difdofe  the  fands  beneath,  and  touch  rhj  Hey  \ 
When  death  draws  near,  the  mariners  agh^iik 
I<ookback  with  terror  on  their  adiunspall; 
1  heir  courage  flckens  into  deepdifmay. 
Their  hearts,  through   fear  and  anguilh,    melt 

away;  255 

Nor  tcirs,  nor  prayers,  the  tempcf>  can  appeafe  5 
Now  they  devote  their  treafurc  to  the  feas. 
Unload  their   fhaterM  barque,     though    richly 

fraught. 
And  think  the  hopes  of  life  are  cheaply  bought 
With  gems  and  gold ;  but  oh,  the  (lorm  fo  high ! 
Nor  g«n8  nor  gold  the  hopes  of  life  can  buy.  xdt 
The   trembling    prophet   thc«,  thjinfeivcs  to 

fave. 
They  headlong  plnnge  into  t  he  briny  wav? ; 
Down  he  defceiuls,  and^  boomin;;  o^cr  his  hcad^ 
The  billows  clofc  ;  he's  nomber  d  with  tuc  dead. 
(Hear,  O  ye  jail!  attend,  yeviituous  few  1  a6.» 
And  the  bright  paths  of  piety  purfue) 
Lo  !  the  grcHt  Ruler  of  the  world,  from  high  ^ 
Looks  fmil'Ug  down  with  a  propitious  eye. 
Covers  hitfi^rvint  wilhhis  gracious  hand,       270 
And  hidstcnipeiluous  nature  ilUnt  (land  ; 
Comman*!*  the  peaceful  waters  to  give  place. 
Or  kindly  i\'ld  him  in  a  i'oft  embtacc  : 
He  bridics-jn  the  moriller*  oftlm  deep: 
The  bridled  monfi crs  aw tnl  ddlancc  l:<.cp:      2*5 
I'O'get  their  h«!ji,»fr,  v.hilc  they  view  iliei**  prey; 
Acu  guiltlclV)^:./.^,  and  round  tiic  ;iranger  play* 

Fut  dill  ar:;'c  new  wori.!er8;  nature's  Lord 
jNend-*  forth  ir.to  the  dt  en  lu's  »;o\vcrful  wurd. 
And  calls  the  rrcat  Icviithin  ;  the  gTwat  283 

1..C viatlun  attends  in  all  his  ilate  ; 
r,xul:>  f<»r  joy^  and,  with  j  niiplity  bound, 
Makes  ths  ft  a  (hake,  and  heav'a  aud  earth  ife- 

found ; 
Blackens  the  waters  w-rK  the  rlfing  f^nd. 
And  drives  vaft  bdlow-  to  the  rturant  liiid.     285 

As  yawns  an   carj.'j'ivakc,    y.i.w-a     imniiCond 
air 
Struggles  for  vent,  in.l  lays  the  centre  bare, 
I'h'^  whale  cxputidi  lus  jav/o  tiioniious  fiZj  ; 
The:  prophet  vi.'v/b  tl:e  c«ivern  v/i  h  lurpfiz?  : 
MeafurAhis  monUriius  tevth,  ufar  dc^cry'd,  2'>d 
And  rolls  his  wonderiii^  eye*  from  fide  to  fide; 
ihen  take)  pofrcifion  o!  the  Ip^cious  feat, 
And  iuiii  fecure  witliin  ^.\\^t  d.iik  r«:reat. 

Now  is  he  pleos'd  the  ror(h<.rn  blad  to  hear. 
And  ha:ig>ou  liquid  aioui.tuiu<:,  void  of  Icixr^  1^5 
Ur  f<i.U  imrwierk'd  L'lto  the  ilepih^  below  ; 
•/  here  the  dead  iiknt  wat'.iH  n:vv.'r  ilow  ; 
To  the  foundation*  of  th-  hiJii  vonvcy'd, 
D^elii  in  ihc  Ihclvin^  ;noui<t..iii'fr  JrcaJful  (Iiade; 

Whjr:: 


( 
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WbQere>pIiimtnl«t  iteT^  feaVh*d,  lie  driwt  hit    Obftvre  his  fall!  all  welteriog  In  hit  gare* 


breAtfa,  '        300 

And  glides  fcrcnely  through  the  piitfis  of  death. 
Two  wondercnu  days  and  o^jgihts  thrdtigh  coral 

groves 
Throitgh  labyrhithsof  rodcs  and  fands,  %e  rdtti: 
When  the  third  morning  wieh  its  level  rtys 
1  he  mountains  gilds,  and  on   the  billows  ^ys,- 
It  fees  the  king  of  water*  r'He,  and  poor  yy6 

His  facred  gncft  un-ininr*d  on  the  ihore  : 
A  type  of  that  great  bleffing,  which  the  Midfo 
In  hicr  next  labour  ardAly  purfueh. 


The  !LAST  day. 

BOOK    IK 

-—  tV'e  hope,  that  the  darted  will  rife 
<*  again  from  the  dull:  afcer  which,  like 
**  the  Gods,  they  will  i>e  immortal.'* 

I    .  TUOCTt. 


NOW  Man  awakes,  and  from  his  (ilentbed. 
Where  he  has  Uept  [or  age.%  lifts  his  head  i 
Aiakes  off  the  Cumber  of  ten  thoufa^id  yesn, 
And  on  the  borders  of  new  worlds  appears. 
Whate'er  the  bold,  the  rafli,  adTenture  coft,      5 
In  wide  Etcminr  I  dare  be  loft. 
The  Mufc  is  wont  in  narrow  bounds  to  fing, 
To  teaeA  tSf/tvah^  or  ceUhrate  the  kitig» 
I  f^afp  the  whole,  no  more  to  parts  confined, 
llift  my  voice,  and  fing  to  buwan  hind:  10, 

I  fing  to  men  and  angels :  angels  join, 
Vhiie  fach  the  theme,  their  facred  fongs  with 
mine. 

Again  the  tnimpet*s  intermitted  found 
Rolls  the  wide  circuit  of  creation  round, 
An  univerfal  cotii  ourfe  to  prepare  I5 

Of  all  that  ever  breath*d  the  vital  air : 
lu  fome  wide    6cld,    which  adive  whirlwinds 

fwcep. 
Drive  cities,  forefts,  mountains,  to  the  deep. 
To  fmooth  and  lengthen  out  th'  unbounded  fpace. 
And  fpreadm  area  for  all  human  race.  20 

Now  monuments  prove  faithful  to  their  truft, 
And  render  back  their  Inng-committed  duft. 
Now  charnels  rattle ;  fcattcr'd  limbs,  and  all. 
The  various  bones,  obfcquious  to  the  call, 
Self-mov'd,  advance ;  the  neck  perhaps  to  meet  35 
The  diftant  head ;  the  diftant  legs  the  feet. 
Dreadful  to  view,  fee  through  the  dulky  Iky 
Fra^rments  of  bodies  in  confvfion  fly, 
To  diftant  regions  journeying,  th^  re  tc|  claim 
Dcfcrted  mcmbirs  and  complcac  the  frame.      jt30 

When  the  world  bow*d  to  Rome  s  almighty 
fword, 
Rome  bow'd  to  Pompey,  and  confefs*d  her  lord. 
Yet  one  day  loft,  this  deity  below 
Became  the  fcom  and  pity  of  his  foe. 
His  bloo<l  a  traitor's  facriSce  was  made,  35 

And  fmok'd  indignant  on  a  ruffian's  b'ade. 
No  trumpet's  found,  no  g^fping  army's  yell, 
Bid|  with  due  horror,  his  i^reat  foul  farewci]. 


His  trunk  was  caft  to  perilh  on  ihe  fhora) 
While  Jnliusfrown'd  the  bloody  monfter  dead. 
Who  broughc  the  workl  in  his  great  rival's  ha 
This  fever 'd  head  and  trunk  ftull  join  once  moi 
I'bough  realms  now  rife  between,  and  oca 

roar. 
The  trumpet's  found   each  fragrant  mott  Ik 

hear. 
Or  6z'd  in  earth,  or  if  afloat  in  air. 
Obey  ihe-fignal  wafted  in  the  wind. 
And  n6t  one  fleeping  atom  lag  behind. 

So  fwarmtng  bees,  that  on  a  fnmmei^f  diy 
Tn  airy  rinp,  and  wild  meanders  play, 
Chatm'd  with  the  brakcn  foaad,' their  windt 

ings  end. 
And,  gently  circling,  on  a  bongh  defcend. 

The  body  thus  renew*d,  the  coofckHis  feol, 
Which  has  peihaps  been  fluttering  near  thefol 
Or  midft  the  burning  planets  wondering  9oa^ 
Or  hover'd  o'er  where  her  pale  corpfe  was  Ittd: 
Or  rather  coafted  on  her  final  ftace. 
And  fear'd,  or  wifli'd  for,  her  appointed  £mc; 
This  foul,  retyiming  with  a  conilaot  flane, 
Now  weds  for  ever  her  immortal  frame.        ( 
Life,  which  ran  down  bdiMre,  fo  high  is'wewi 
The  fprings  maintain  an  everUfting  roond. 

Thus  a  frail  model  of  the  work  defign'd 
Firft  takes  a  copy  of  the  builder's  mind,    , 
Befort  the  ftro&ive  firm  with  lafting  oak*       ' 
And  marble  bowels  ol  the  folid  rock. 
Turns  the  ftrong  arch,  and  bid*  the  cohiflMiirii 
iVnd  bear  the  lofty  palace  to  the  (kiet ; 
The  wrongs  of  time  enabled  to  furplfi^ 
With  bars  of  adamant,  and  ribs  of  brab. 

Th4t  ancient,  Cured,  and  illuftrions  ^dooKi 
Where  foon  or  late  fair  Albion's  heroes  come, 
From  camps,  or  couru,  though  great,  orwifei 

juft. 
To  feed  the  worm,  and  moulder  into  dnft ; 
That  folemn  manfion  of  the  royal  dead. 
Where  pafllng  flaves  o*er  fleeping  monar^tM 
Now  populous  o'erflows ;  a  nnmerons  race 
uf  rifingking  fill  all  th'  extended  fpace: 
A  life  wcU  fpent,  not  the  vidorious  fword. 
Awards  the  crown,  and  ftiles  the  greater  lorf. 

Nor  monuments  alonr,  and  boriai-eaitb, 
I^abours  with  man  to  this  his  fecond  birth  i 
But  where  gAy  palaces  in  pomp  aiife. 
And  gilded  theatres  invade  the  fltiett 
Nations  fliall  wake,  whofe  unrefpedied  bonti 
.Support  the  pride  of  their  luirioua  £bos» 
The  moft  magnificent  and  coftly  dome 
Is  but  an  upper  chamber  to  a  tomb. 
No  fpot  on  e..rth,  but  has  fupply  d  a  grttCa 
iVnd  huin.«n  Ikulls  the  fpacious  ocean  pave. 
All's  full  of  man  ;  and  at  this  dreadful  tony 
The  {warm  fliall  iifue,  and  the  hive  fluUbMl 

Not  all  at  once,  nor  in  like  manner,' life '• 
Some  lift  with  pain  their  flow  unwilling  e|V 
Shrink  backward  from  the  terror  of  the  light. 
And  blcfs  the  grave,  and  call  for  Ufting  ai^ 


•  Weftminftcir  Abbcy^ 
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whofe  lonf^-fttcemptcd  ylrtae  ftood 
a  rock,  and  broke  the  ruihinf  flood, 
irm  refolre,  nor  beauty  could  melt  down, 
ing  tyrantt  from  their  oofturc  frown ;  lOo 
1  this  day  of  horrori,  mall  be  fccn 
the  thunders  with  a  god-like  mien  ; 
Det«  drop,  their  thoughts  are  fist  above  ; 
tre  (hak«s  their  hearts  difdain  to'move  : 
li  diflolving,  and  a  hetreii  thrown  wide, 
ing  gulph,  and  fiends  on  erery  fidc|    lo6 
hey  view,  impatient  of  delay, 
fs  the  dawn  of  evcrlafting  day. 
greatnefs   proftrat6  falls  ;  there,  frengtb 
Civesphi^e ; 
tasars  (mile  ;   there,   beauty  hides  her 

ace  ,  "o 

D%  aud  Jews,  and   Turks,    and  Pagans 

Sand, 

ed  throng,  one  undiftingui(h*d  band, 
ho,  pcrh  ips,  by  mutual  wounds  expir'd, 
al  for  their  diftinA  perfuafions  fir'd, 
al  friend(hip  their  long  flumber  break,  x  (S 
id  in  band  their  Saviour's  love  partake. 

one  are  flufliM  with  brighter  joy,  or, 

irarni 

ft  cr  confidence,  enjoy  the  dorm, 

ofe    i^hofe  pious  bounties,  uneonfinM, 

itde  tbem  public  fathers  of  mankind.    I  ao 

illnflrious  rank,  what  fhining  ib;ht 

ch  diftingui(h*d  glory  fills  my  fight  f 

own«  my   grateful  \lufe,    that  homage 

bow, 

0  fuch  worthies  thou  are  proud  to  owe. 
m  I  Tox  1  Chichley  !  bail,  Ulullrious  * 
names,  1 25 
far  aiftant  times  difpeofe  your  beams ; 

.  jour    ihadcs,    and    near    your   cryftal 

Tprings, 

refum'd  to  touch  the  trembling  firings. 

,  thrice  honour'd  !  Twos  your  great  re- 

lown 

( a  people,  and  oblige  a  crown.  I30 

tr  you  rife,  eternally  to  (hlue, 

ly  to  drink  tNc  rayt  divine 

geot  God !  Oh  how  Ihall  mortal  raife 

1  to  due  returns  of  grateful  praife, 

nty  fo  profufe  to  human  kind,  l,\s 

udrous  gift  of  an  eternal  mind  f 

who,  fome  few  years  ago,  was  Icfs 
orm,  or  mite,  or  (ha<!ow  can  cxprefs, 
thing;  (hall  I  live,  when  every  fire 
rry  ftar  (hall  laoguifii  and  expire  f       X40 
arth's  no  more,  (hall  1  furvivic  abcnte, 
ough  the  radiant  files  of  angels  move? 
jcfore  the  throne  of  Cod  i  (land, 

worlds  rolling  from  His  fpacious  hand, 
our  adventures  fiiall  perhaps  be  taught, 
ow  tell  bow  Michael  fung  or  fought ; 

has  being  in  fuU  concert  join,  1 47 

:brate  the  depths  of  Love  divine  ! 

nndert  of  the  New-College,  Corpus 
and  All-Souls,  in  Oxford,  of  which  the 
ras  a  Member. 

Via, 


But  oh  •  before  this  Wif»ful  ft  ate,  before 
Th*  afpiring  foul  this  wondrous  height  can  fotr, 
The  judge,  defcen<^iog,  thunders  from  afar,  Xs* 
And  all  mankind  is  fummon'd  to  the  bar. 

This  mighty  fcene  I  next  prcfume  to  draw  : 
Attend,  great  Anna,  with  religious  awe. 
Expcdt  not  here  the  known  faccef Jul  arts        tss 
To  win  attention,  and  command  our  hearts  : 
Pinion,  be  far  away  ;  let  no  machine 
Defcending  here,  no  fabled  Ood,  be  feen  ; 
B>ihold<thc  God  of  GoJj  indec4  dcfcend, 
\nd  worlds  unnumbcr'd  his  approach  attend  !  1 60 

Lo  !  the  wide  theatre,  whofe  ample  fpace 
Muft  entertain  the  whole  of  human  race. 
As  h'-.a Yen's  all-powerful  edi^  is  prepared, 
And  fenced  around  with  an  immortal  guard. 
Tribes,    provinces,    dominions,    worlds,    o'er- 

flow  165 

rhe  mighty  ;f(ain,  and  deluge  all  below  t 
And  every  age.  and  nation,  pours  along; 
Nimrod  and  Bourbon  mingle  in  the  throng  : 
Adam  falutes  his  youngcft  Ton  ;  no  fign 
Of  all  thofe  ages,  which  their  births  disjoin.  170 

How  empty  learning,  and  how  vain  is  art. 
But  as  it  mends  the  life,  and  guides  the  heart ! 
What  volumes  have  been  fwcll  d,  what  time  bccA 

fpent. 
To  fir  a  hero's  birth- day,  or  defccnf  I  > 
What  joy  muft  it  now  yield,  what  wpturc  raife. 
To  fee  the  glorious  race  of  ancient  days  ;         1 76 
To  greet  thofe  worthies,  who  perhaps  have  ftood^ 
llluftrious  on  record  before  the  Hood  I 
Ala«  !  a  nearer  care  your  foul  demands. 
Cxfar  un-noted  in  your  prifcnce  ftands.         X89 
How  vaft  the  concourfc  I  not  in  number  more 
The  waves  that  break  on  the  rcfounding  (bore. 
The  leaves  that  tremble  in  the  (hady  grove. 
The  lamps  that  ^ild  ihe  I'paugled  vaults  above  t 
rhoCe  overwhelming  armies,    whofe  command 
Said  to  one  empire,  /u//  ;  another  Sisjid :       tZ% 
^hofc  rear  lay  wrapt  in  ni^ht,  while  breaking 

dawn 
Rouz'd  the  broad  front,  and  call  d  the  battle  on  : 
Great  Xerxes*  world  in  arms,  proud  Canna'a 

field, 
WTicre   Carthage  taught  viAorious    Rome    €• 

yield,  ^9^ 

(Another  blow  had  llroke  the  Fate's  decree, 
And  earth  had  wanted  her  fourth  monarchy) 
Immortal  Blenheim,  fam'd  Ramilia*s  iio(h, 
1  hey  all  are  here,  aud  here  they  All  are  loft  : 
Their  millions  fwell  to  bw'dilcern^d  in  vain,    19S 
Loft  as  a  billow  in  th*  unbounded  main. 

Thit  echoing  voice  now  rends  the  yielding  tir» 
•*  For   judgment,  judgment,  fons  of  men   pre- 

Barth  fliakes  anew  ;  I  hear  her  groans  profonntf  ; 
And  hell  through  all  ber  trembling  realms  re-    « 

found,  '  ,  *oo 

'    Whoe'er  thou  art,  thou  greatcft  power  of  earthy 
Bleft  with  moft  e^ual  planets  at  thy  binh  ; 
Whofe  valour  drew  the  moft  fucccfsjful  fword» 
Moft  lealmi  uoitcd  io  one  coaxjaou  i^rd ; 

Wfct 
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Who,  on  llie  iij  of  triamph,  Ciidfl,  Be  thine 
The  Ikici,  Jihonh,  all  ihii  world  ii  mioe  :    ic6 
Due  Dot  to  lift  thine  efe— Alii '  mf  Mufc, 
How  ut  thoD  toft  I  what  oumbtn  noft  thou 

A  fmUen  hlulh  ioflunn  the  iriTinp  Iky, 
And  BOW  the  crimfon  tartainiapta  &j  ;  no 

lio  >  hr  wiihio,  ind  far  ahote  ill  heigbr, 
.WhenheaTen'igTeitSoTeceigarcipia  in   worldi 

Wheaee  nature  He  Informt,  and  with  one  nj 
Shot  from  hii  eje,  doe*  all  het  worka  tantj, 
Ctbmc*,  ruppoil*,  tonfouadi  i    Where  timi   and 

Mlirr,  tnd/l™,  and/.ri.w    /,/,,  and  gnit. 
Wait  humhljac  (he  footltool  of  their  OoJ, 
And  moTe  obedient  at  hiia«ful  nod  ; 
Whence  he  bcholdiui  farraut  emmeu  (Tawl 
Atnaiom  on  ibii  air-fu^nded  ball  no 

(Speck  oTcreitiDD)  :  if  be  pour  one  breilh, 
The  babble  brcaki.  and 'lii  eternal  deuh. 

Thence  ifTulng  I  behold   '  but  mortal  light 
SufiaiiiiDoifuch  arulbiniirciaf  light] 
1  lee,  on  in  empfrul  flying  throne  tlj 

Snbliraelj  nii'd,  Heavcti'i  everlafliTig  Sen  ; 
ClOKo'd  with   thit  mijcfly  which  form'd   the 

world, 
And  the  grand  rebel  flaming  downwaid  huil'd. 

Svpportthe  train  oTtbeit  triumphiDt  prince,  13a 
A  lone,  beyond  the  thought  of  angeli  bright, 
Aroandhim,  like  the  zodiic,  nindi  its  light, 
Mi^t  fhadei  the  foleran  archei  of  hia  broni, 
And  in  hia  cheek  the  purple  niomiagglowa. 
Wlien-e'cr  ferenc  he  tarni  propilioaa  eyea,      ajj 
Orwecipefi,  or  find,  apAradife: 
BbI  ilrefeotiiKDt  reddtna  their  mild  beania, 
*nie  Eden  kindlei,  and  the  vrorld'a  in  flamet. 
On  MIC  hiod,  Knowlcdf[B  Ihinci  in  pUreR  light ; 
ODOne,  the  fword  of  Juflice  fiercely  bright,  140 
Hca  bend  the  knae  in  fporr,  prefenl  the  teed  ; 
Aaw  tell  the  Jcourg'd  ImpoAor  he  Ihall  bleed  1 
HiM  glcB-ioua  through  the  couria  of  heaven. 


ic  fourc 

Of  life  and  death  eienul  bende  hi*  courfe 
IjMul  thundera  round  him   roll,  and  lightnings 

pI'Ti  »4J 

Th'  angelic  boQ  ii  rang'd  in  bright  am;  : 
lome  lojch  the  Uriog,  fome  fttikc  the  fouoding 

fltell. 
And  aiinglirg  Toicea  in  rich  crne^rt  fwell  ( 
Voice  ferapliic  ;  blell  with  fvib  ■  (IraiD, 
Could  Satao  bear,  he  were  a  ^-cd  'gaia.  t;o 

Triumphiat  KIngof  Cloit  I  Boul  of  Blita  ! 
Whita  Ilupeodoui  turni'ff^c.iathiai 
Ol  whither  art  thou  raia'd  above  thediuiTD 
j^nd  indigence  of  lim  in  BeChlem  bom  ; 
A  needleb,  belplda,  unaccounted  guell,  3J5 

Aud  but  a  (ecoed  to  the  fndder'i  hraft  F 
How  cbanc'd  frou  £m,  who  meeklf  proflrate 

lud, 
VoBchfaf 'd  to  waft  the  feet  himfelf  had  made  > 
Vran  iif  who  w»»  herray'd,  foifoofc,  dcny'd. 
Wept,  bngnift'd  pnj'd,  bind,  thufcd,  graan'd 

asd  df 'd ;  9<0 


Hang  pierc'd  and  hare,  infnlted  by  the  toe. 
All  haven  in  (can  above,    est^  uncMucn'i 
Ulowf 
And  waa  'tenon^  to  bid  theSnn  tedn! 
Why  did  not  Nanirc  at  thy  groan  c^i«! 
,  fee,  I  heir,  I  feel,  the  pangi  divine ;  i6( 

I  he  world  it  vanilh'd — t  an  wholly  thine 

MiOaken  Caiapfaaa  I  Ah  !  which  blafptMM'd  ; 
Thou, or  thy  ptifoneT?  which  fhall  beeoodedui'd? 
Well  night'ftthoa  rend  thy  gatmecta,   wella- 

Oeep  ue  the  horron  of  eternal  flame  !  t^ 

Bat  Godiigoodl  'yitwoadfoiuaUl  Ev'nhc 
Than  gav'll  to  death,  (hame,  utniwe,  dy'dlir 
Thee, 

Now  the  defccndin)F  triiun]Ji  ftops  itifli^ 
From  ea  th  full  twice  a  planetary  height- 
There  lit  the  douda  condeoa'd,  two  cohuuanite 
Dillina  with  orient  vcina  and  golden   blue,  i;( 
One  Si'd  nn  earth,  and  one  in  lea,  and  mud 
Ita  iniple  foot  tbe  fwelliog  hillowi  fbund. 
Thefe  an  immeaTurible  arc  fuppoit. 
The  grand  tribunal  of  ihiaiwfiU  coi>rt.  lie 

Sheeta  of  bright  aiDK,  from  the  poreafry. 
Stieam  from  the  cryUal   arch,  and  rounathet*- 

lumna  fly. 
Death,  wrapt  inchaina,  Ityv  at  the  bafii  Ge^ 
And  Kn  the  painr  of  hii  own  arrow  die*. 

Here  high  enthrou'd  th  eternal  Judge  ilplu'^ 
With  all  the  gnnducr  of  hi*  Godhead    gne'd) 
Start  on  hii  robe*  in  beauceoua  order  meet, 
\  And  the  fun  burn*  beneath  hi>  awful  feet. 

Now  an  arcliangel  eroiuently  bright, 
Frnm  oiThii  rilTerdafTaf  woudroua  height,  Ije 
Unfarla  the  Cliriltian  f^   wliich  waving  Sm^ 
And  fhutt  and  npena  more  than  half  the  Ua: 
The  Ctof*  fa  ftroitg  a  red,  il  Iheda  a  Oaia, 

Flulhei  the  hill,  .ind  fcuon  fire  the  wood,      IJI 
And  turna  the  dccp-dy'd  ocean  into   blood. 

OlifoimidableUi-aiT  !  dreadful  bright  [ 
Kefulgcni  torture  to  the  gnilt;  light. 
Ah  turn,  unwary  hflufe,  nor  dare  teveal 
What  horrid  tlioughti  with  the  polluted  dvdL 
Say  not  (In  mikc  [he  San  fbriok  in  hi*  bennj  }CI 
Dare  not  aGirm,  they  wifli  it  all  a  dream ; 
With,  or  their  fouii  may  with  their  limba  dbifi 
Oi  Coa  be  fpoil'durbiaetcrnal  fwiy. 
But  rather,  if  thou  know'Q  the  meana,  nnTaU 
How  they  with  tranfuort  tnight   the  fcoe  be- 
hold, jj 

Ah  \  h  ow  bat  by  Repentance,  by  a  nuad 
Quick,  and  fMCre  iia  own  offence  to  find  F 
By  te*r>,  and  groini,  and  ocver-ccUitiguie, 
Aitd  all  the  pIuM  riolEnce  of  Prayet  F         *  31^ 
Thut  then,  with   fervency  titl  now  unfaann, 
I  caft  my  hcirt  bcfure  th'  eternal  throoe, 
In  thiigreit  temple,  which  the  IkiarBtnald, 
Fot  homage  lo  ita  Lord,  a  narrow  bos^. 

*■  O  Thou  1  whofe  balance  doea  the  no^** 


**  Tbu  Suni  u  [cBfefi,  ind  tJut  cesfcftta 
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meincft  fan,  til  trcmblinr,  sroftnte  | 

^  I 

the  boondlefs  of  thy  goodooCi  calls.  310 

give  the  windi    ill  paft  offence  to 

ecp, 

ter  wide,  or  hory  in  the  deep. 

wer,  my  wcaknefs,  may  1  ever  fee, 

holly  dedicate  my  foul  to  Thee  : 

o*er  my  will   ;  my  pafliont  ebb  and 

w  3*5 

command,  nor  human  motive  know  I 

r  boil,  lee  anger  be  my  prtife, 

I  the  gracefal  indiii^nation  raife. 

re  be  warm  to  fuccour  the  diftref»'d, 

St  the  burden  from  the  foul  oppre£i*d. 

f  my  vnderftonding  ever  read  331 

lorious  volume,    which  Thy  wifdom 

ide! 

ecks  the  maiden  Spring  with  flowery 

ide? 

calls  forth   Summer,  like    a  fparkling 

ide  ? 

3/8  the  mother  Autumn's  bed  to  crown  ? 

ds  old  Winter  lay  hei  honours  down  ? 

:  Great  Ottoman,  or  Greater  Czar, 

irope*s  arbitrefs  of  peice  and  war. 

»  and  land,  and  earth  and  heaven  be 

in'd, 

ig  th'  eternal  author  to  my  mind  !  340 

oceans  roar,  or  awful  thunders  roll, 

loughtsofThy  dread  vengeance  (hake 

y  foul ! 

earth's  in   bloom,  or  planets   proudly 

ine, 
my  heart,  the  Majesty  Dhi/u  / 

ragh  every  fcene  of  life,  or  peace,  or 

^»  34J 

,  or  want,  Thy  glory  be  my  care  I 

eve  in  arms  ?  or  fmg  beneath  our  vine  ? 

is  the  vintage,  and  the  conqueft  l*hine  *. 

ileafure  points  the  ihaft,  and  bends  the 

>w  ; 

liler  blafts,  or  bids  it  brightly  glow :  350 

lou  that  lead'ft  our  powerful  armies  forth, 

^v*fl  Great  Anne  Thy  fccptre  o'er  the 

Mth, 

nt  I  may  ever,   at  the  morning  ray,, 
with  Prayer  the  confecrated  day  ; 
Thy  great  praife,  and  bid  mj  foul  arifc, 
rith  the  mounting  fun  afcend  the  flues  : 
It  advances,  let  my  seal  improve, 
low  with  ardour  of  confummate  love  ; 
»fe  at  eve,  but  with  the  fettiog  fun, 
tdlefswoHhip  (hall  be  ilill  begun,     ^'^o 
1,  oh !  permit  the  gloom  of  folemn  night 
:red  thought  may  forcibly  invitc%. 
this  world's  fliut,  and  awful  planets  ri£e, 
B  onr  minds,  »nd  raife  tbehi  to  the  Ikies  ; 
(He  our  fouls  with  a  lefs  diuling  fight, 

every  boiOa-ottt  tlwEgne  VcSmfTub- 
idea  1 

the  imooth*d  fpirit  into  goodneft  glides  1 
r  divine  I  to  tread  th<.  milky  way, 
iebri|(hi  palace  of  tlKiiiwd  of  d{7s    370 


**  His  court  admire,  or  for  hik  favour  fue. 
Or  leagues  of  friendihip  with  His  iainta  renew  ; 
PleasM  CO  look  down,  and  fee  the  world  afleep, 
Whi.e  I  long  vigils  to  its  Founder  keep  1 
«<  Canfl  Thou. not  (hake  the  centre  i  Oh  con- 
troul,  '  375 

Subdue  by  force,  the  rebel  in  my  Ibul  : 
Thou,  who  canft  (Uli  the  raging  of  the  flood, 
Reflrain  the  various  tumulu  of  my  blood; 
Teach  me,  with  equal  firmnefs,  to  fufiain 
Afluring  pleafure,  and  aflaulting  pain.      580 
O  may  I  pant  for  Thee  in  each  dofire  ! 
And  with  ftrong  faith  foment  the  holy  firo  ! 
Stretch  out  my  foul  in  hope,  and  grafp  the 

price, 
Which  in  etemity*s  deep  bofom  lies  ! 
At  the  Great  day  of  recompence  behold,    jB^ 
Devoid  of  fear,  the  fatal  Bo^  unfold  1 
Then  wafted  upward  to  the  blilsful  feat. 
From  age  to  age,  my  graceful  fong  repeat ; 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God,  R\y  Saviour  fire, 
iVad  rival  angels  ul  the  praife  of  Tma."  3^ 
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THE  LAST  DAY, 


BOOK  IIT. 

"  Effe  quoque  in  fatis  reminifcitir,  aflbre  tempas, 
"  Quo  mare,  quo  tellus,  correptaque  regia  cqIl 
('  Ardeat;  &  mundi  moles  operola  laborst.'* 

Ovin  Wtfth 

'"T^H£  book  unfolding,  the  rcfpleodent  Alt 
X  Of  faints  and  angcis  ;  the  tremcndoui  6to 
Of  guilty  fouls ;  the  gloomy  realms  nf  woe  ;       ^ 
And  all  the  horrors  of  the  world  below  ; 
I  next  prefnme  to  fmg  :  What  yet  remiint         ^ 
Demand  my  la£b,  but  moft  exalted  ftrains. 
And  let  the  Mufe  er  now  afiedl  the  flcy» 
Or  in  inglorious  (hades  for  eve^  lie. 
She  kindles,  (he's  ioflim'd  fo  near  the  goal : 
She  mounts  (he  gains  upon  (ho  fijirry  pole ;     IQ 
The  world  grows  lc(s  as  (he  purfuca  her  flifkt» 
And  the  fun.darkens  to  her  dilUnt  (ii^ht. 
Heaven  opening,  all  its  facred  pomp  difplayi^ 
And  overwhelms  her  wit|i  the  ru(hing  huxe  f 
T4ic  triumph  rings  !  archangels  (boot  oroond  ;  i^ 
And  echoing  nature  lenghthens  out  the  fouad  1 
Ten  thoufand  trumpets  mwvi  at  once  idnranoe  %, 
NoKv  deepeft  (ijcncc  lull  the  va&  expanfe : 
So  deep  the  Alence,  and  fo  (Irong  the  bUft^ 
As  nature  dy'd,  when  (he  had  grotn'd  h<v  laft.  fO 
Nor  man,  nor  anrcl,  moves  -,  the  Tnjge  on  high 
Looks  round,  and  with  his  glory  fills  the  (ky : 
Then  on  the  fatal  book  his  hand  he  lays,    . 
Which  high,  to  view  fupporting  fcrapbt  raife  { 
|n  folemn  form  tlie  rituals  are  prepar'd,  a$ 

The  fcal  is  broken,  and  a  ^roan  is  oeard* 
i^ndthou,  my  foul,  (oh  fall  to  iudden  prayer. 
And  let  the  thouglit  link  deep  !  flialt.  thou  be 
there  I 
'  «U  flee 


H4 


YOUNO^    FOCMS. 


Set  on  the  left  f  for  by  the  grat  command 
The  thronr  diviikd  iliuton  either  handO        30 
How  weak,  how  pale,  bow  haggard,  how  ob- 

fcene. 
What  more  dian  death  In  erery  face  and  mien  ? 
IVithwhat  difirefs,  and  glarings  of  affright. 
They  (hock  the  heart,  and  turn  away  the  fight  ? 


Who  with  vaft  fleets,  as  with  a  mighty  chain, 
Coald  bind  the  madneis  of  t\»c  roaring  main  : 
All  loft  /  all  undiftinguiih^d  ?  no  where  fboDd  ? 
How  will  this  truth  in  Bourbon's  palace  found  ? 
Tlat  bptir^  on  which  th*  Aloughty  King  oo 
high  91 

From  all  eternity  has  fiiM  his  eye. 


In  gloomy  orbs  their  trembling  eye-balls  roU,    3f  I  ^^'hethcr  hi^  i^ight^hand  favoured,  or  annoy'd^ 


And  tell  the  horrid  fecret^  of  the  foul. 

£^  geftore  mourns,  each  look  is  black  with 

care. 
And  every  groan  is  loaden  with  defpair. 
Reader,  if  guiltyi  fpare  the  Mufe,  and  find 
A  truer  image  piAurV  in  thy  mind.  40 

Sbouldft  thou  behold  tliy  brother,  father,  wife. 
And  all  the  foft  companions  of  thy  life, 
Who{e  blended  interefis  IcveKd  at  one  aim, 
Whofe  mix'd  dcfircs  fent  up  one  common  flame, 
Divided  far  ;  rhy  wretched  Self  alone  45 

Caft  on  the  left,  of  all  whom  thou  hafl  known ; 
Xiow  would  it  wound  ?  What  millions  wouldft 

thou  give 
For  One  more  trial  ?  One  more  day  to  live  ? 
Viang  back  in  time  an  hour,  a  moment's  fpace. 
To  grafp  with  eagernefs  the  means  of  Grace  \  50 
Contend  for  mercy  with  a  pioos  rage. 
And  in  that  moment  to  redeem  an  age  ? 
Drive  back  the  tide,  fofpenda  florm  in  air, 
Arreft  the  Sun  ;  but  ilill  of  this  defpair. 

Mark,  on  the  right,  how  amiable  a  grace  !  $5 
Their  Maker's  image  freOi  in  every  face  • 
What  purple  bloom  my  ravifh*d  foul  admires. 
And  their  eyes  fparkling  with  immortal  fires ! 
Triomphant  beauty  !  charms  that  rife  above 
This  world^  and  in  blcft  angels  kindly  love !     60 
To  the  Great  Judf  e  with  holy  pride  they  turn. 
And  dare  behold  th'  Almighty's  anger  bum  { 
Its  flalh  fufcain,  agaiuft  its  terror  rife. 
And  on  the  dread  tribunal  fix  their  eyes. 
Are  thefe  the  forms  that  moulder'd  in  the  dufl  } 
Oh  the  tranfcendent  glory  of  the  juft  !  66 

Yet  fliU  fome  thin  remains  of  fear  and  doubt, 
Th*  infcded  brightncfs  of  their  joy  pollute. 
Thus  the  ckafte  bridegroom,  when  the  prie/l 
draws  nigh. 
Beholds  his  blcmog  with  a  trcmblirg  eye,        7c 
Feels  doubtfnl  paffions  throb  in  tvtiy  vein, 
And  in  his  cheeks  are  mingled  joy  and  pain, 
IxA  ft  til  fotr^e  intervening  chance  ihould  rife, 
l^cap  forth  at  once,  and  fnatch  the  golden  prise  ; 
Inflame  his  woe,  by  bringing  it  fo  late,  75 

AndiUb  him  in  the  criusof  his  fate. 

Since  Adam's  family,  from  firA  to  laft. 
New  into  one  diflinft  furvcy  is  cafl ; 
Xfook  round,  vain-glorious  Mufe,  and  you  who 


e'er 


Devote  yourfelves  to  fame,  and  think  her  fair  ; 
Look  round,  and  leek  the  lights  of  human  race, 
VThott  fhining  ads  Time's  bnghteft  annab  grace. 
Who  founded  feAs ;  crowns  conquer*d  or  re- 

fig»*d  ; 
Gave  names  to  nations ;  or  fam*d  empires  join'd ; 
Who  raisM  the  vale,  and  laid  the  mountain  low  ; 
A«d  taught  ubcdient  rivers  where  to  fl^  %      86 


Continued,  alter'd,  threatened,  or  dellroy'd ; 
Southern  or  eaftern  fbeptre  downvrard  hnrl'd,  9J 
Oave  north  or  weft  dominion  o*er  the  world ; 
.  he  point  of  iiine»  for  which  the  world  was 

built. 
For  which  the  bipod  of  God  himfelf  wai.^pilt, 
That  dreadful  moment  is  rrriv'd— 

Al^t^  cheir  (eats  of  bjifs  their  pomp  difphy 
Brighter  than  brightncfs,  this  diftinguiflk'd  day ; 
Lefs  glorious,  vif hen  of  old  th*  eternal  Son 
From   realms  of  night  return'd    with  trophia 

wpn  ; 
Through  heaven's  high  gates,  when  he  trimi- 

phant  rode. 
And  (houting  angcU  hailM  the  vidor  God.    IC( 
Horrors,  Leneatbt  darkncfs  in  darkucfs^  hell 
Of  hell,  where  torments  behind  tormen^  dwell; 
A  furnace  formidable,  deep,  and  wide, 
0*er-boiiIng  with  a  mad  fulphureous  tide, 
Expands  its  jaws,  moft  dreadful  to  furvvy»     119 
And  roars  outrageous  for  the  deftin  d  prey. 
The  fons  of  light  fcarcc  unappall'd  look  dowo. 
And  nearer  prels  heaven's  evcrlafting  throne. 
Such  i4  the  fcene;  and  one  fliort  momcBt*i 

I'pace 
Concludes  the  hopes  and  fears  of  human  race. 
Proceed  who  dares  ! — 1  tremble  as  I  write  ;    1 16 
The  whole  creation  fwims  before  my  fight : 
I  fee,  I  fee,  the  Judge*s  frowning  brow  ; 
Say  not,  'tis  diftant ;  I  behold  itiww  ; 
I  faint,  my  tardy  blood  forgets  to  flow,  129 

My  lioul  recoiU  at  the  ftupendous  woe ; 
That  woe,  thofe  pangs,  which  from  the  ^c/^ 

breaft. 
In  thcfe,  or  words  like  thele,  fhail  be  expreft. 

'*  Who  burft  the  barriers  of  my  peaceful  gravei 
^*  Ah  !  cruel  death,  t>;at  would  no  longer  fav^ 
^*  But  grudgM  me  $'en  that  narrow  dark  abode^ 
And  caft  me  out  into  the  wrath  of  God ; 
Where  Ihrieks,  the  roaripg  flame,  the  rattU^ 

chain, 
And  all  the  dreadftd  eloquenea  of  pain. 
Our  only  fong  ;  black  fire*s  malignant  light, 
The  fole  refreftii-ent  of  the  blafted  fight,    ijl 
Mnft  all  thofe  powers,  heaTcn  gave  me  to  fi^ 

My  fonl  with  pleafure,  and  bring-in  ny  jeji 
Rife  up  in  arms  againft  me,  join  the  fioCt 
Sinfe^  reafim^  mimofy,  incrcalc  ray  woe  f    Iji 
And  fhaU  my  voice,  oidain'd  en  hpaat  t* 

dwcUt         ./ 
ConSipfe  M|^tohni||4Ma'hlMwdK  flics  off  hdi  t 
Oh  ?  ffluft  I  loolf  with  terror  00  my  gaiB« 
And  with  niftmM  ooly  mtmimfmlm  f 
WlMt  I  no  reprieve,  no  Icaft  induigcnce  gifOb 
No  beam  of  hope,  fran  sbt  poiM  of  krawn'l 
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VOUNG  5    POEMS. 


Kj  t  Merer  t  irt  lliou  dead  aba?e  i 

eicinpulh'd  io  the  Coiirct  of  Love  I 

tbat  1  un,  did  hciTCD  Aoop  down  to 

If 

tuiag  Lord  of  'ife  my  nnfom  fial  t 

not  becD  indufttiaui  [o  proTofee  '     141^ 

is  cnihracei  oblUoitcly  broke  * 

I,  aod  panted  for  bit  mortal  hate, 

mf  deUruAiol),  labour'd  nut  my  fate  !■ 

re  luneiliDguifli'dLavtfeKUini?  >ju 

take  full  TCDgunte,  toule  the  Itaik^- 

ny  lot — 'lut  oh  I  muft  it  trinfcend 
^h  oF  urr.i.',  dcfpuc  a  diQini  end  I 
-euifu!  gioTnihfhnot  forward,  andarife. 
thought  cau't  follow,  and  bold  faocy 
»!  'SS 

'SX  I  where  falls  the  foul  a^  that  dread 
fA*. 

s  ibTf)  hovr  dark,  and  how  pnilound  ? 
<tnwii,     T  itill  3,m  falling,  horrid  piiii  1J 
lUfind  ihouftDd  fathom)  (lill  remiin  ; 
ige  but  Hill  bf  gun — And  this  for  fin ! 
offeod,  if  I  hid  nerer  been, 
iuerena'd  the  (eardefi  hap|t)r  maf), 
n  ibe  ftr^am,  or  fliiver'd  in  the  grafi  f 
r  of  Dierciei  I  why  From  lilcnt  earth 
on  awake,  aod  euxfe  me  into  birth,  lAj 
!  from  quiet,  mvidi  me  from  night, 
ke  a  thankleff  pre&nt  of  thy  tij^t  f 
o  being  a  revcrfc  of  1  hie, 
mate  a  clod  with  mifery  ? 
caQt  are  happy ;  tticy  cuute  fortb,  and 
p  '70 

'alch  on  earth,  utd  then  lie  dovo  to 

p- 


I  hiiftnans.  vttxftt'm  ihemlay, 
)g  bit  ajioriei,  and  death,  away  i  IJ5 
ire  punifhniviit  foi  ever  UrMig, 

rith  retuiTit  nf  vif^ogr,  Aill  the  bme 

il  to  !>ear,  and  fatiify  the  flame  : 

>e  caught    and  Dill  to  be  putlued  ■   lEc 

\  ftill,  and  ftiJI  to  he  renrw'd  ! 

this,  R'y  Hilp  !   My  CtJ  !  at  thy  Je- 


mc  plunging  in  the  dark  abyfl  {  1 8 j 
Thee  Father  in  a  Tea  nf  fire  > 
\ag  bhfpheinin  at  fhydelite  * 

mill  anpuiai  wilt  Thuu    raife  thy 

■nypangaomnipotence  ptodaim  > 

,  who  caall  tofs  the  planets  to  and  fco, 

I  Dot  Thy  great  Tengean^e  to  my  wue  j 

orida;  in  hotter  fljtiiei  fall  naiigekUy; 

Uaughty wrath  i|  ^ail  awtay. 

k  Tb7  thnaden.  Lord,  ho]d-iq  '^hy 

h  *^«kaf  wretchtdneft  enpgc :  t^ij 


"  Forget  me  quite,  nor  ftoop  a  worm  (o  htune  j 
'■  But  lofe  me  in  the  greatsefiof  Tliy  name. 
'  Thou  art  all  l.oi>p,  alt  Mercy,  i  I  Dwine, 
'-  And  Ihall  I  make  tliofe  glurlei  ceafe  to  (hioe  ? 
''  tlhallfinrul  man  grow  great  by  his  oSfcnee,  *m 
"  And  from  it>  couife  turn  back  Omnipntcjice  f 

"  Forbid  it  I  and  oh '.  gram,  great  CaJ,  at  Icaft 
"  Thiione,  ililiHindti,  almoftwrcquedi 
''  When  1  have  wept  a  thuurjnJ  livu  away, 
'  Whcii,  torment  is  grown  wearf  of  its  prey,  irj 
"  WhcD  I  have  nr'd  ten  thoujani  years  in  fire,. 
''  Tep  thoufand  thouQnd,  Lt  me  then  expire." 

Deep  anguini  1  bat  loo  Ijte  ;  the  hopelefl  foul 
t)nund  t<i  the  bottom  of  the  tuirning  pool. 
Though  loth,  and  ever  loud  hlafpheming,  owna 
He'sjuOly  doom'd  to  pour  eternal  groans  ;    lil 
Fnclosd  with  horrola,  and  transfii'd  with  pain,. 
Rolling  in  vengeiiKC,  llruggllng  with  llji  chain  ; 
I'o  talk  to  Rery  tempelU ;  tu  implore 
The  ragingiflatne  tO(;iYeilJburniiigio"n  ;      ai^ 
To  toft,  to  writhe,  to  pant  beneath  Ms  load, 
AnJ  bur  the  weight  of  an  ofli.ndcJ  GoD. 

The  favoiie'd  of  their  Judge  in  triumph  movct 
Tn  take  polTi-ITton  of  their  thtonci  above  i 
Solan's  atcura'd  defertion  to  fupply,  314 

.\nd  fill  the  vacant  Batiuns  of  tlie  Uj  ; 
Again  to  kindle  lonsr^^xtingujjh'd  rsyt. 
.ViiJ  with  new  lii^tsililatctlie  hc:iviul/  b'azej 
To  trnp  the  tof^i.  of  immortal  youth, 
And  dtiuX  the  fount  ait)  h:ad  of  U-i«l  truth ;  3U 
To  fwim  in  feat  of  btift,  to  nrikc  the  flritig. 
And  lift  the  voice  to  their  Atniighly  IZma  ; 
I  o  lofe  eternity  iu  grateful  l.iys. 
And  fill  heaven's  wide  ciri-utuference  with  pnile^ 

Out  !  attempt  the  wondroat  hiight  in  vain,  a  jo    . 
And  leave  uidinilh'd  the  too  laS<,-  flrain:' 
What  bold.y  I  begin,  let  other.  inO  ; 
^tyaIentbcIhaullcd,  fainting;!  dcfccnd, 
And  cliufu  a  lcf>b<it  no  ignobto  tliFn^e, 
DifTolving  clenKnit,  and  wutldi,  in  flame.     IJJ 

'1  he  fatal  period,  the  great  hour,  iicotne, 
And  natuTi.  flirinti  ii  h^r  spproaehitig  doom  ; 
l.utid  pcili  of  ihiLidti  give  the  figli,  and  all 

'-hjrp  tightniti|rt  with  the  metcuii  bi.ize  coDfinr^, 
^nd.daited  downward,  (ct  the  wuTjiluii  firei .  4f 
Black  rifing  clob^  tlie  thicken  d  .^tli'.-r  clioak, 
And  ipiry  iljinci  dait  throu|'h  the  rollin);  fmoke^ 
VVjth  hevo  vibiatii'ii)  »:•  ctM  fullen  i.igV.t, 
And  firike  the  rJirUen'J  Oty  with  drcadi'ut  lijht  ; 
From  heavcn'i  fourngions,  with  iiumorta'.  force,. 
Angels  drive  on  tht  wiiiil'i  impetuous  courle, 
T'  enrage  the  ftsitie  :  It  fprcada,  it  foar:  on  hl)[th 
:iirFltsin  th(  Qorni,  and  biliowi  thtoujhtbc  Iky: 
H.re  winding  pyritn!d=  cf  fire  afcend,  ijo 

Cities  and  deferti  in  nt>e  fuin  blend  ; 


undrrniin'd,  dowitrulh  eternal  hills, 
igliboufliJg  vales  the  V3ll  dtSruSion  fii.'s. 
.  then   t!:il  dr.ailful  <:ia<k  '.  thai  found 
whi.h  binlitf  ij£ 

Like  peab  -f  thuudcr,  and  iUt  ccnttr  fb-.ok  ? 


24^ 


Young's  poems. 


V^zt  wonders  muft  t>iat  groan  of  nature  tell ! 
Olympus  there,  and  mightier  Atlai,  fell ; 
'^hich  feem'd  above  the  reach  of  fate  to  fiand, 
iltowcriog  monument  of  God's  right  hand  ;  261 
Ilow  diiA  and  fmoke,  whofe  brow,  fo  lauly, 

fpread 
O'er  ibelter'd  countries  its  diffufive  0iade. 

Shew  me  that  celebrated  fpot.  "where  all 
The  various  rulers  of  the  fcver'd  ball  265 

Have  humbly  fought  wealth,  honour,  and  redrefs, 
That  land  i^hjch  heaven  fren^M  diligent  to  blefs, 
Once  caird  Britannia  :  Can  her  glories  end  ? 
And  can't  furroundicg  feas  her  reabus  defend  ? 
Alas  1  in  flames  behold  furrounding  feas !        270 
Like  oil  their  waters  but  augment  the  blaze. 

S<i^  ^nge\  fay  m  herp  ran  proud  Afia's  bound  ? 
Or  where  with  fruits  was  fair  Europa  crown*d  ? 
Where  ftretch'd  ualle  Libya  ?  Where  did  Inuu'a 

flore 
Sparkle  in  diamonds,  and  her  golden  ore  ?     175 
lach  loft  in  each,  their  mingling  kingdoms  glow, 
And  all  diifolvM,  one  f.ery  deluge  flow  : 
Thus  earth's  contending  monarchies  are  join'd. 
And  a  full  period  of  ambition  find. 

And  now  whateVr  or  fwims,  or  walks,  or  flies, 
Inhabitar.ts  of  lea,  or  earth,  or  flcies  ;  aSo 

All  on  whom  Adam's  wifdom  &x*d  a  name, 
AH  plunge  and  pcrifli  in  the  conquering  flame. 

This  globe  alone  would  but  defraud  the  fire. 
Starve  its  devouring  rage  -.  the  flakes  afpire,  285 
And  catch  the  clouds,  and  make  the  heavens  their 

prey; 
The  fun,  the  moon,  the  Oars,  all  melt  away ; 
AU,  all  is  loft ;  no  monument,  no  fign, 
V^heru  once  fo  proudly  blaz'd  the  gay  machine. 
So  bubbles  on  the  fo.^niing  ftream  expire,        350 
So  fparks  that  fcatter  from  the  kindling  fire; 
The  devaftations  of  Cue  dreadful  hour 
The  Great  Creator*s  Six  days  work  devour. 
A  mighty,  mighty  ruixi  !  yet  One  foul 
Has  more  to  boaO,  and  far  outweighs  the  vhole ; 
£xalted  in  fuperior  excellence,  3^6 

Cafts  down  to  nothing,  fuch  a  vaft  expence. 
Have  you  not  frcu  th*  eternal  mountiinn  nod. 
An  earth  diflolving,  a  defc ending  C«od  ? 
What  firangc  furprircs  through  all  nature  ran  ? 
For  whom  thffe  revolutions,  but  for  Man  ?    30X 
Por  him»  Omnipotence  new  mcafurestakcs. 
For  him,  through  all  eternity,  awakes; 
Vours  on  him  gifts  iuflficitnt  to  fupply 
Heaven's  lofs,  and  with  frefli  glories  fill  the  flry. 
I    Ihink  deeply  then  O    Man,  how  grtat  thou 
art ;  3c6 

Pay  thyfelf  homage  with  a  trembling  heart ; 
What  angels  guard,  no  longer  dare  negleA, 
Slighting  thyfelf,  affront  not  God's  refpeA. 
Enter  the  facred  temple  of  thy  breaft,  310 

^\rdgaze.  and  wander  there,  aravifh'd  gueft; 
Gaze  on  thcfe  hidden  treafures  thou  flialt  find, 
IVandtr  through  all  the  gloriefi  of  thy  mind. 
Of  perfcA  knowledge,  fee,  the  dawning  light 
foieieJr  a  noon  moft  exquilitcly  bright !  315 

Here,  ffiringK  of  endlefs  joy  are  breaking  forth  \ 
Tkcrc,  buds  the  proxuifc  of  ctleftial  wortb  1 


Worth,  which  moft  tipcn  10  a  happier  duae, 
And  brighter  Sym.  beyond  the  bonndiof  time* 
Thou,  ititur^  canfl  not  gnefs  thy  vaft  cftate.  3M 
U'hat  ftores  on  foreign  coaftt  thy  landing  wait : 
I^e  not  thy  claim,  let  virtae's  path  be  trod; 
I'hus  glad  all  hnven,  and  pleiic  thtt  boDBttow 

Goo, 
Who,  to  light  thee  to  pleaTuret,  hung  06  hi^ 
Yon  radiant  orb,  proud  regent  of  the  fcy.    $%$ 
Tiat  fervice  done,  its  beams  fliaD  fade  amy, 
And  Gon  (hine  forth  in  one  Eternal  Dat. 
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—  Ad  ccelunft  ardentia  lumiaa  toOem, 
^  Lumina  \  nam  ten^M  arcehant  vincMlapaina* 

Vita. 

FROM  Ipfty  thanes,  from  thongkttdiatft«1l 
on  high. 
And  open*d  wondiroiii  fcenet  above  the  icy, 
My  Mufc  defeend :  Indulge  my  fond  defiit ; 
With  fofter  thought  my  melting  frml  iflfpoe, 
And  fmooth  my  uambers  to  a  female's  pni(e :  ) 
A  partial  world  will  Uften  to  my  lays, 
While  Anna  reigns,  aiHtfets  a  female  naae 
Unrival'd  in  the  gloriousiifts  of  fame. 

Hear,  ye  fair  daughter  a  of  that  happy  land, 
Whofe  radiant  eyes  tjie  vanquifli*d  world  ctfi- 
mand.  It 

Firtue  it  Beavty  ;     But  whcD  charma  of  mini 
With  elegance  of  outward  form  are  joir/d; 
\S^en  yetitb  makes  fuch  bright  objeAs  ftiDMR 

blight, 
kvi^fttrtune  fets  them  in  the  ftrongefl  Ught; 
*Tis  all  of  heaven  that  we  below  may  view,  U 
And  all  but  Adordtion,  is  your  d«e. 
Fam'd  female  virtue  did  this  ifle  adoco^ 
£re  Ormond,  or  her  glorious  Queen,  was  ta** 
When  now  Maria's  powerful  arms  prevaal'd 
And  haughty  Dudley^s  bold  ambition  fail'd,  tf 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  great  Suftolk's  ncCi 
In  blooming  youth  adurn*d  with  exery  giMe; 
,  Who  ^:ain*d  a  crown  by  treafon  not  her  own, 
And  innocently  fill*d  another*!  throne ; 
Hurl'd  from  the  fummit  of  imperial  ftate,     V 
With  equal  mind  fufbin'd  the  ftroke  af  fMC* 
But  how  will  Guildford,  her  far  deverf*^ 
With  manly  reafon  fortify  his  heart  \ 
At  once  (he  longs,  and  is  afraid  to  hmw : 
Nowfwift  (he  moves,  and  now  advances  ft!«<j^ 
To  find  her  lord;  and,  finding,  paflefby. 
Silent  with  fear,  nor  dares  flie  meet  his  e|c; 
Left  that,  unaik'd,  in  4>eechleft  grief,  4b^ 
The  mournful  fcaet  of  his  inward  woct. 
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T  Cckneft,  doubtful  of  hefface»        35 
icfaoly  virgin  (huns  the  glafs.  ' 

th,  with  troubled  thought,  but  look  fe- 
le 

«r  foften'd  by  her  heivenly  mien, 
her  lord,  bnTe,  beautiful,  and  young, 
der  accents  melt  upon  her  tongue ;    40 
od  fweet,  as  iremal  Zephyr  blowi, 
he  lily,  or  the  blooming  rofe. 
e  not,  my  lord ;  a  crown  mdeed  it  loft  ; 
ir  outihines  a  crown,  we  ftill  may  boaft ; 
compos'd ;  a  mind  that  can  difdain    45 
tA  IJEMrrow  for  a  I0&  fo  vain. 
is  lofs  that  virtue  can  improve 
ith  eternal ;  and  return  above  ; 
where  no  diftinAion  fliall  be  known 
him  whom  Aorms  have  ihaken  froln  a 
rone,  ^o 

m,  who,  balking  in  the  fmiles  of  fate, 
torth  in  all  the  fplendour  of  the  great : 
1  I  find  the  difference  here  below ; 
vns  a  Queen  ;  I  OdM  am  fo 
3uildford*i  Wife  ;  Thee  rather  1  okey, 
*er  mankind  extend  imperial  i'way. 
ire  lie  down  in  fome  obfcure  retreat^ 
1  Maria  may  her  rage  forget ; 
to  death  my  duty  will  improve, 
hat  you  mife  in  empire,  add  in  love*- 
rod-like  foul  is  open'd  In  your  look,    61 
have  faintly  your  great  meaning  fpoke. 
I  alone  Vm  pleas*d  I  wore  the  crown, 
I  with  what  content  we  lay  it  down, 
may  win,  but  'tis  a  heavenly  race  •  6$ 
ra  throne  with  a  becoming  grace.'* 
>oke  the  faired  of  her  fex,  and  cheer *d 
nng  lord  ;  whofe  bo^Jing  bofom  fear*d 
cloud  of  ills  would  burft,  and  fhed 
engeance  on  her  yuiltlcfs  head  :  70 

alas,  the  terrors  which  he  hit ! 
i  guard  ! — Forgive  him,  if  he  melt—* 
p  her  paogs,  when  fcver*d  from  his  fide, 
fincerely  lov'd,  and  loviug  bride, 
onfin'd,  the  Mufe  forbears  to  tcil ;  75 
her  anguiih,  but  (he  bore  it  well. 
vas  equal,  but  his  virtue  Icfs  ; 
ht  in  grief  there  could  be  no  eiccfs^ 
e  £at,  o*ercaft  with  gloomy  care, 
I  fondly  clafp'd  his  ahfent  fair  ;  So 

ent,   waiidcr'd  through  his   rooms  of 
te, 

.n*d  at  their  pDinp,  and  tax'd  his  fate  ; 
us  adom'd,  in  all  her  Ibining  (lore, 
i  wretch,  magnificently  poor, 
he  bridal-hcd  his  eyes  w^re  caft,        Zs 
liih  fed  on  his  enjoyments  pad ; 
lUedcd  pleafure  made  him  fmart, 
f  tranfport  (bl)b'd  him  to  the  heart. 

ippy  moon,  which  fummon'dto  deiight, 
ftk  which  fbone  00  his  dear  nuptial  pight, 
w  him  fold  her  yet  untaCLcd  charms    91 
:o  princes)  in  hi«  longing  arms ; 
the  tranfient  blelTiBg  fleet  away, 
nd  Love  I  the  vifion  of  a  day. 
in  the  Britiih  clime,  a  fumn^er^fiorm 
he  (ailing  face  of  heaven  deform  i     96 


The  winds  with  violence  at  once  defcend, 
Sweep  flowers  and  fruiu,  and  make  the  forell 

bend  ; 
A  fudden  winter,  while  the  fun  is  near,  \ 

O'ercomes  the  feafon,  and  inverts  the  year.    Ibo 

But  whither  is  the  captive  borne  away. 
The  beauteous  captive,  from  the  chearfal  day  ? 
The  fcene  is  chang*d  indeed  (  before  her  cye» 
UI-bodTng  looks  and  unknown  horrors  rife  : 
For  pomp  and  fplendor,  for  her  guard  .and  crowB« 
A  gloomy  dungeon,  and  a  keeper's  frown  :  X#6 
Black   thoughu  each  morn  invade  the  Lover *• 

breaft,  • 

Each  night,  a  ruffian  locks  the  Queen  to  reft. 

Ah  mournful  change,  if  judg*u  by  vulgar  minds 
But  Suffolk's  daughter  its  advantage  find*,    fia 
Religion's  force  divine  is  beft  difplay*d 
In  deep  dcfertion  of  all  human  aid  : 
To  fuccour  in  extremes,  is  her  delight. 
And  chear  the  heart,  Vhen  terror  jdriket  the. 

lITe,  diibelicving  our  own  fenfcs,  gaze,  '^S  . 

And  wonder  what  a  mortal's  heart  can  raife 
To  triumph  o  er  misfortunes,  fmile  in 'grief. 
And  comjpn  thofe  who  come  to  bring  relief  : 
We  gaze  ;  and  as  We  ga2e,  wealth,  fame,  decay. 
And  all  the  world's  vain  glories  fads  away.  l%4» 
A{;aio(l  her  cares  (he  raised  a  Jauntlefs  mind. 
And  with  an  ardent  heart,,  but  mofl  rcfign'U^ 
Deep  in  the  dreadful  goom,  with  pious  heat,  ^ 
Amid  the  filence  of  her  dark  retreat 
Addrels  d  her    Cod—-**    Almighty   Power    Di. 
vine  !  125 

'*  *Tis  thine  to  raife,  and  to  deprefs,  is  Thine  ; 
"  With  honour  to  light  up  the  name  unknown, 
**  Or  to  put  out  the  luflte  of  a  tlirone. 
**  In  my  ihort  fpan  hoih  fortunes  I  have  proved, 
**  And  though  with    ill   trail  nature  will    be 
mov'd,  130 

**  lil  bear  it  well ;  (O  flicngthen  me  to  bear  1) 
''   And  if  my  piety  may  claim  thy  care  ; 
*Mf  I  remcmbtr'd,  in  youtii's  giddy  heat^ 
And  tumult  of  a  court,  a  Future  State  i 
O  favour,  when  thy  mercy  I  implore  1^5 

*«  F<»r  one  who  nevir  guiity  fceptre  bore  ! 
"  M  was  I  received  the  crown  ;  my  lord  is  free  I 
'<  If  it  mud  fall,  let  vengeance  fall  on  me. 
**  Let  him  furvive,  his  country's  n«me  to  raife, 
**'  And  in  a  guilty  land  t^  fpeak  Thy  praife  I  140 
*'  O  may  th*  indulgence  of  a  fjtlerj  love. 
**  Pour*d  forth  on  me,  be  doubled  from  above  ? 
**  If  the/e  arc  fafc,  I'll  think  my  prayers  fucceed, 
**  And  blefs  thy  tender  mercies,  v^hild  I  bleed'* 

*Twas  now  the  mournful  eve  before  that  day 
In  which  the  queen  to  her  full  wrath  v^ave  way  i 
Through  rigid  juflice,  ruOrj  into  offence. 
And  drauk  in  zeal  the  blood  of  innocence  : 
The  fun  went  down  in  clouds,  and  feem^d  t# 

mourn 
The  fail  neccflity  of  his  return  ;  150 

The  hollow  wind,  and  melancholy  rain,  ' 

Or  did,  or  was  imagin  d  to,  complain  : 
The  tapers  cad  ah  inaufpiciou^  light  ; 
Stars   there  were  none,  and  doubly  4ark   the 
night.  Swee 
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.Sweet  innocence  in  diiia.  cm  Utu  her  red  ; 
Sufi  flani'jer  [jenilii  cr  ."pm.;  'hruu^h  hor  btull. 
She  Gnkti  inl  in  her  (Iiep  i<  r;-i'iE>iroii'il, 
Mock'ibj  agaudf  drefo.  ini*aiiilr'croilr.i'i. 
She  *1ewi  her  R^cti  an.1  irmlet.  ftai  inJ  luid, 
AnJQretchei  wi.l:  li't  Ihiiiowof  can.ninJ  ; 
With  rof»l  purple  it  her  ni-.i Ji   hjni ;  »S  i 

By  phantom  ho!l<  ire  (biu:i  of  cnnficli  nng; 
Hnwithecfs'^lthtrupptijnt  nvil  i<ei: 
Ourprifon^r  muumiher  f>lc,  *nj  bi.ln  her  rift. 

Now  lerel  li^arni  apon  th;  WM.'W  pUyM,   l6( 
Glinc'J  on  ch:  hilli.  >nl  «;(t'Arir.l  ci.t  ihe  Ihidei 
■Hie  buTy  tna-Jt  in  tiriei  hvl  b  ^,-;»i 
To  ruonil,  and  Tpeak  the  psiiiTdl  life  a!  miD. 
liityrintibrciftiihc  thoughts  ■if  v!r;e»n:ero'ii-. 
And  the  fund  biideKinom  turns  him  tnhi'  rpnufe. 
At  thii  fitft  birth  of  light,  while  tnimini'  breaks, 
Oiirfpoureler<!irii1^,o'!rwi't.iwM  wifc.awikei; 
Awihe*,lt;d  bniles;  nur  ni;;t)t',  impo^ufe  blimes; 
Her  rml  pnmpt  nerc  little  nuin  thin  drcimt ; 
A  fturt-lii'd  biMO,  a  lighrnint;  ijniAly  o'lir,    175 
That  dy'd  in  birtli,  ihit  Ih'inc,  in.l  wi*  no  niorc  1 
She  tumi  her  Gdi.-,  anJ  C>!M  r.:ru-iies  a  Uite 
Of  mind,  well  ruite-:  to  her  il.er'J  fcit.:, 
liurcne,  thou{;h  (eriuut ;  wl;*:i  dread  ti Jingi  mine 
(Ah  wretched  GuilljrJ'.J  of  h  c  iniliii:d->oai.  !<;> 
Sen.  hide  thjr  beam*  -  in  etoudi  as  b'jck  u  Di^h: 
inrf  face  IiitoIv.:  ;  be  guilllefi  oi'  thi;  Ti^ht ; 
Or  hille  morefwiftlr  to  the  wcllcrn  main  ; 
Vai  kt  her  blood  the  confcioui  day-light  (lain  1 

Oh  !  how  fetere  I  Co  fill  to  new  a  briJc,      iSj 
Yet  blufliin^  frem  the  pricfl,  in  youthful  priJc  j 
When  time  hadjull  mitur'deach  p^rTel  ^ace. 
And  open'd  all  the  wonderi  of  ho'  fiie  ! 
To  leave  her  Cuilford  .lead  to  all  riliif. 
Fond  of  hii-woe,  and  oliftmate  in  grief.  lyi 

Unhippy  lair  1  wha'.cvetfjnev  drew, 
fViin  j>ronii.'d  b]e.Tttii;s)  va'iilh  from  her  view  ; 
i(o  tratn'oF  ebearful  Uiyt,  enlLiriiii;  ni);ht>, 
Nn  fweet  domcDic  joyi,  and  chx!!..'  delights ; 
Pleaftirci  that  bloSoin  ev'n  from  Jnuhtt  and  feitr; 
And  btirs  and  rapture  rifmg  out  of  c<m  .-         i^j 
Mn  little  Guilford,  with  piieriial  ^race. 
I.ulL-d  nn  h-r  knee,  or  f-nilmjt '"  her  face  ; 
■Vl^io,  vhvD-htT  JrarrJ! /jiitr  Bi  M  return, 
FrotD  pouring  tears  uii  lirr    uii'iinely  urn,         lOJ 
Nlifrhc  comfnr;  to  hii  filver  hiir~  impart, 
And  fil!  hcT  pi  c:  in  hl<  iii.iul^eiic  Lun  -. 
As  whetc  fruits  fall,  qui^k-rifin^'  bl  Ifums  fmile. 
And  the  Ulcll  Indian  of  hit  care  U(<uUe. 

In  T:iin  thefe  TJriiim  ri'sf'i'n  jointly  pre&'     ai^ 
Tobli:k.-ndrath,  and hi-ifthieii  her  didrrfs  ; 
She  thniu^fh  th'  encircling  terrors,  dart*  hci  Cght 
Tolbebicr-'dreKiwuofetemillighe. 
And  fillshee  f.>ul  with  price  :   To  wccp;nii  frii.,.1. 
net/'thir.  a:id  her  i^rt,  (he  reromm-n.l.  ;       no 
L'ninov-d  berfilf :  H.-r  furs  her  air  (arvey. 
And  rage  t>>  lee  their  milice  thown  away. 
She  fnar*  1  now  rimi);ht  iin  earth  Je:ilni  her  care 
But  Cuil'ord  ;  whi  iLill  llru  iglei  fur  hit  Ihire. 
Still  will  bii  form  importunately  rife,  aie 

CloKind  rciarl  hiT  trdofpnrt  to  the  Ik:;*  ; 
At  trenibliO):  fltniJ«now  takei  a  feeble  flight. 
Vow  cuch  the  brand  v.th  1  retuii'ng  Ir^jht, 


rhn^her  rml  onwird  from  the  (eati  tbarc 

Fai:if<ntl/  ba-k.  aal  kinlletiata  la>c  :       lit 
\i  lRn,;(h  Ih:  eonquen  in  the  doubtful  Gdd ; 
t'nit  iluvia  Ihe  feeki  iriH  be  her  GailEorl'i  Ikidi 
N  >  T  d<.'arh  i*  w  :l;a  le    hi-  approach  it  fljw  j 
:ediius  tinjcrn  en;4  the  blow. 
Oh  ■  m:>rcats.  Ihort  of  SjiSl.  wha  ibiok  lk«p| 
O'erh'owi  miafottunt  HilHhill  prove  the  b&; 

....o'tm  life  form  0:1:  p-riutiul  chain; 
F^r  buries  fetr,  and  •!'<  o'l  ilii  ^l-c  t-\ 
ill  lii'e  anl  furrow  m -et  jnn  camtuin  cod.   Ijo 
She  things  chat  Ih-:  liiit-iri'  b'l'd.iEhMdir, 
And  d^ath  is  eonqaer'd.     Ws-fe  than  deatb  ii 

H.T  rigid  criata  are  nit  yf  cn:npi'te  ;  , 

Tne  news  arrives  of  h.:r  gre.it  Cither's  <1U. 
Sbe  Eeea  hii  hnary  h.-  .J.  a!l  w  .it?  with  tgt,  1}J 

I  «i^tm  CO  th'  ofiend.-d  nnna-  h  >  ra|{«. 
How  great  the  mercy,  had  (be  br-jath'd  h:rbl. 
Ere  the  dire  lentnue  on  b?r  fither  pall  * 

A  fonder  parsnc  nature  nercr  knew  1 
.^iiil  ht  his  a;^  iiicreat'd,  h:s  fonJoeTi  grew.   Iff 
.1  parent'*  '.arc  ne'er  brtter  was  beOow'd ; 
The  piouidju-hter  in  h?r  heart  OTerflow'd. 
An  I  cm  Ihe  from  iJ  we^jkneT*  ftilt  Telrain  f 
.\nd  fllll  the  Srmnd'<  of  her  foul  miintaiat 
Imp MTih:;  <  a  6fh  will  for:e  its  way  ; 
One  patient  tear  her  itr.'a/  birth  betray  1 
Sits  fight  and  irecpi '.  but  fo  Ihe  weeps  and  f{t% 
A-i  Gleat  dewi  defccnJ,  ao'l  vapoura  rife. 

C'leltal  Patience  '.  haw  dolt  th.in  defut 
Th'.  foe's  proud  menace,  anH  elude  hishUeFlJO 
While  I'aOlon  takes  hit  pirt,  betrays  oar  petrt; 
Tu  death  and  torture  fwells  each  flirht  dil|ri(c; 
Bj  not  oppofin.-,  thnu  doll  ills  deftroy. 
And  wear  thy  conquer 'd  forraws  into  joy. 
Nin*yrr  refill *ci  within  hef  aniiuai  mind,       ijf 
Whai  woe  Qill  lmi;ers  in  referve  behiod. 
Cirirfi  riCf  on  griefs,  aud  ft:  can  fee  no  bainj, 
White  njtun.  lalli,  and  can  receive  a  sround 
The  fword  ii drawn :  The  queen tot-ifeiiKni'f. 
Hy  nirrcy,  nor  by  piety,  tonfin'd. 
WhM  mi-rcy  can  the  Zealot's  heart  iSjice, 
Whiifc  pii-ry  iileir  convcru  to  rage ! 
:>hc  (bought,  and  Q.h'd,  and  now  the  blood  b^ 
To  leave  her  bcaule'ius  cheek  all  cold  and  waa. 
N.'w  Torrow  dimm'd  cbc  luttre  of  her  eye,      liS 
And  on  her  cheirk  the  fading  rofcs  die. 
Alai!    Ihould   Guilfoid  tMi— when  now  it' 

To  th't  Jiro  View,  thac  fii;:fui  of  chon^. 
While  there  Ihe  tr.mbling  SaaJt,  nor  duaVxk 

Hat  can  rcee.le,  till  heiven's  decrees  arekne" 
Cureof  all  ilt>,  till  now  her  lord  appean—    >;< 
But  niit  CO  cleJr  herhrart  and  dry  her  tears! 
N.it  now,  at  ufual,  like  the  rifine  day, 
Tu  chafe  the  Ibadowt  and  the  damp  away  1 
But.  like  a  f  1  lomy  ftorm  at  once  to  fwecp      i't 
And  plunge  her  to  the  lioctom  of  the  deep. 
Biaik  wcie  hiiciibes,  dej-^ed  was  bis  air, 

II  *  vwice  wi*  from  by  hit  eld  dcf{>aii : 
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.ghoft,  tie movM With  folenm  pace; 
Icnrfs  fat  upon  liit  face.  280 

icoil'd,  fbc  fmotff  her  \owt\f  breaft, 
le  an'Tuiih  of  her  heart  coafofsM  ; 
he  foul,  (ht  (l;»g2cr'd  with  the  wouDd. 
a  breathicH  image,  to  the  ground, 
e  fair  lily,  when  the  iky's  o'ercaft, 
;  (hudiicrsin  the  feeUle  blaft  ;         385 
he  winds  and  wci;»hty  nins  defcend, 
d  upright  Acni  is  lotLd  to  hcnd  ; 
at  lenii;rh,  its  fnowy  Ic-ive?  arc  (hcd, 
with  liying  fwecis  their  native  bed. 


FORCE  OF  RELIGION  • 


OR, 


ANGUISHED  LOVE. 

BOOK  II. 
itis  honos  f  Qc  nos  in  fceptra  reponis  ?** 

ViKC. 

uilford  clafp«  her,  be.iutiful  in  death, 
with  a  kifs  recalls  her  flt^etin^F  breath. 
thus,  which  by  a  b!.ift  txpiro, 
apcr,  touch'd,  reAoiet  the  fire: 
her  fwimniing  cjrc^  and  faw  the  h'ght, 
»rd  too,  or  fhc  had  loathM  the  fight  : 


**  H."ive  you  hehf Id,  !iow,  from  the  d>ffant  main' 
•*    The  tjirongiiig  wavci   roll  on,    a   numerous 

train, 
'*  And  foam,  ad  bellow,    till   they  reach   the 

fliore  ;  3.^ 

**  There  burft  their  noify  pride,  an'I  are  no  more ; 
**  Thus  the  fuccellivc  flows  of  huiH^n  r^ce, 
•'  Cbas'd  by  the  ctmiinjj,  the  prrcodiOij  chafe  \ 
"  They   found, *and   fwcll,  their   haughty  headt 

they  rear ; 
*'  Then  fall-  and  flatten,  break,  and   difuppear. 
**  Life  is  a  forf  it  we  muft  (horily  jviy  ;  ^f 

*'  And  Where's  the  niiv»hiy  lucre  of  a  day  ? 
**  Why  ihould  you  mourn  my  fate  i  \\»  moft 

unkind  ; 
**  Your  mvn  you  bore  with  an  uiilbaken  mind  : 
**   And  which,  can  you  iiniiglne,  w^s  the  dart  45 
*'   Ihat  drank  moft  blood,  lunk  decpeft  in  my 

heart  ? 
"  1  cannot  live  without  y<^u ;  and  my  doom 
I  meet  wirh  joy,  to  Ihare  on/  common  tomb* 
And  are  again  your  tonrs  prc'fnl'cly  fpilt  ! 
Oh  !  then,  my  kiiidncfi  hlAch;  ns  to  my  guilr  ; 
**   Itfoilo  irfclf,  if  it  T'^ral:  your    pain;  5X 

"  lAfe  of  my  life,   I  l«»^  ytm  to  refrain  ! 
*•  The  load  which   fate  impofv**,  yon  incrcafe  ; 
*•  And  h<'lp  Maria  to  dcdroy  my  peace."  ' 

Uut,  oh  !  ai^alnd  hinile:f  his  labour  tuniM  ; 
The  more  He  comforted,  the  more  She  mourned  : 
CompalTion  fwclis  our  grief  ;    words  fait  and 

kiud 
;  But  fooih  our  wcakucfs,  and  diffolvc  the  mmdi 
Her  forrow  flow'd  in  llrcams  ;  nor  Her's  alone^ 


14 
i% 


{  d?ath  (be  bore,  defpii(*d  her  own,         j  **'■'  •*"»""  «•«-»  m  m  ii.,s.^,,,a  ,  nwi  iah  e  a.vti^^ 
le  mull,  flie  will,  have  leave  to  groan  t   !  ^^^^'^  1  **^*  ^*^  blani'd,  he  yit.ldcd  to  hi*  own.  60 
llford,    (he   began,    and  would     have  i  ^^^^*'*  *^*  ^^^  fmilci*  ihs  wore,  whtu   (he,    fo 
L-  t  late 


ke  ; 

i(h*d  in,  and  every  accent  broke  : 

elf,  as  guih  of  pafTion  blew, 

i  in  the  tcn-.pclk,  and  withdrew. 

outh  loft  his  ima»f  In  the  well, 
s  upo.T  the  yielding  furface  fell ; 
■'d  features  ll.d  inti)  dcc^iy,  |  < 

Jing  circles  drove  hi<  face  away. 

1  the  foft  affctflion",  and  controul 
tcnjperof  the  bravcft  foul. 
I  a{!lj<5lcd  beauty  can  compare, 
of  love  diftilling  from  the  fair  .>         ao 
5  down;  our  pains  dcli.ht  bellow  ; 
ith  fondncfs  languiih  o'er  our  woe. 

uilford    prov'd  :  and,  with  excefs  of 

re  too,  diiftohis  bofom  ftrain 
ng  fair  :  funk  deep  in  foft  dcfire,    25 
s  iove,  and  nurs'd  the  raging  fire  :"•*'♦ 
himfelf  away  ;  and,  (Undiog  wide, 
a  rcbpfe  of  fonduefs,  cry'd, 
ffembled  grief;  »*  My  life,  forbear? 
mnd  your   Guilford  with   each  cruel 

•  its , 

not  chide  my  grief?  Reprcfii  your 

■  I 

t  compaffion  for  jroi^yii/ alone : 

I. 


70 


jQ  ;  Hall'J  Iiini  j^reat  partru-r  of  the  re^fal  ftate  1 
When  nrii-nt  gemsaromi  I  her  temple* b.ar'd. 
And  be:,Jin^  nations  on  the  glory  gj^'d  ? 

Tii  now  the  queen's  command,  the/  both  tz» 
tre-t,  6s 

To  wctp  with  dijjnity,  and  mourn  in  ftatc  : 
She  fwipH  the  .-/ctrit  mifL-ry  wirii  jny^ 
And  loads  with  i.omp  the  wretch  lUe  would  dcf- 

troy. 
A  fpacioui:  hall  is  hunj  with  bl.ck  ;  ail  light 
Shut  our,  ?nd  no' n  day  darkcn'd  into  night 
Trom  the  mid-roof  a  lamp  •'  :pcnJ    on  hi^h, 
J-.il:e  a  dim  crcfrfiit  in  a  i.o.ided  Iky  : 
It  fticds  a  quivering  m  -inn.!i(>ly  {i;lo()ni« 
Which  only  (hcws  the  darkncf*  of  the  iooni. 
A  fniiiinvir  y;i  j^  on   the  ta()!e  laid  : 
A  drv-adful  fight  !  and  Kii^tcrs  ilirough  thefliadi 

In  this  fad  fccnc  the  lover «  ^re  coufm'd  ; 
A  f.eijc  of  terrors,  to  a  yuiit/  mind  ! 
A^fccoe,  that  wouhl  have  d.imp'd  with  rifmg  caret. 
And  quite  cxtinjrtiilh'd,  every  l.>vt:  but  th.irs. 
What  can  they  do  t  Thty  (ix  thf.ir  mourn  ul  ^yes, 
Then  Guilford,  fhuHabiuptly;  "  Id  fiiifc 
'*   AU  empire  loft  ;   I  flin^  uway  the  crown  ; 

Numbers  have  laid  that  brijiht  dc!iifi'»n  down; 

r»ut  wheic-sthc  Chai'.es,  or  DiocUlijn  where. 

Could   quit    the   bloouiug,  wtddcd,  weeping 
fair  /  g^ 


75 
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**  oil '  fo  dwell  over  nn  thy  lip  !  to  (land 
**■  111  full  p«)ir«.fli«)n  cf  thy  iiiowy  hand! 

And,  through  th'   unilouded  crydal  of  thine 
eye. 

The  heavenly  treafure*  of  the  mind  to  fpy  !  90 
•*    I  ill  rapture  rcaion  happily  detlroys. 

And  my  foul  wanJsT*  throujrh  immortal  joys! 

Gii-e  me  the  world,  and  aik  me,  Where's  my 

[  clup  ihte  to  my  Irjafk,  and  anfwer,  77/V. 
**  And  ili:i!i  the  grave'* — Lie  ^ruans,  and  can  no 
more :  9j 

B«!t  all  h^r  charms  in  filjnce  tracer  o'er ; 
Herlip.hi.r  check,  and  eye,  to  wond'.r  wrought; 
Auvl,  won  !crini;,  fci,  in  fad  .-,</Li;/,7/ thou^-Jit, 
jrojn  that  luir  n^-ck,  that  world  ot  be.uity  full, 
Ann  n^ll  along  the  iluH,  a  ghaflly  bad!  100 

Oh  \   l«;t  thofti  ttcmblc^  who  arc  jn'-^itlv  hicfs'd  ! 
Tor  who  but  Guilford,  could  l»c  thuji  diftrei's'd  ? 
i'  nmc  !ii:lier,  all  you  H^rpy,  all  y<>u  Great, 
jKrtim  flowerv  meadows  and  from  room-,  of  iLi'c; 
Nor  think  I  call,  jcur  piciifi-res  ro  dcftroy,      105 
}^ut  to  n  fme,  and  to  e\;.lt  your  joy: 
Weep  not;  hut,  fmiliiijr,  tix  your  ardent  care 
Oi!  noldcr  titl'."""  tlun  the  Unve  or  i-air. 

Was  ( vir  fuch  a  mournful,  movinvr  fight  ? 
See,  ifvi-iacan,  by  that  dull,  trnnbling  liirht: 
N<'w  thty  embrace;   and,  mixM  with  bitter  wik", 
Like  iHi;  ard  licr  1  hamc^,  one  dream  they  flow  : 
Now  thv'v  flart  wide;  fix'd  in  benumbing  c^re, 
They  fniTcu  into  flatues  of  defpair: 
Now,  tenJerly  fcvere,  and  licrcely  kind,         115 
They  Tufh  at  once  ;  thi  y  fling  their  cares  behind. 
And  chtfp.  as  if  t«)  death ;  new  vows  repeat; 
And,  quite  wrapp'd  up  in  love,  forr.ct  their  fate. 
A  (liort  deluliori »  for  tJjt  ragin-.^  pain 
Returns  ;  and  th«:ir  poor  hearts  mull  bleed  ajj  lin. 

Mean  time,  the  (^'.in  new  cruelty  decreed  ; 
But,  ill  lonrciit  that  they  1h«vjM  o*.'/  '.deed, 
A  priefl  i- fcnt ;  v.ho.  with  infi'luitus  art, 
Ii.iliils  his  jHiilon  into  KuJ'i^ik's  heart ; 
And  Guilford  drank  it :   Han;^iug  on  ti:c  bread. 
He  from  hi-  chiii'hood  was  with  Rome  polled. 
"When  now  th^:  minifters  nf  lii-^tW  dr-iw  ni  ;h. 
And  in  her  dearcd  lord  ihc  iiiit  mull  t'.ie, 
The  fuhtle  rricd,  whj  lonj;!;  J!.:.*  w.irch'd  to  find 
The  mod  unguarded  p.ifTvr:  of  li-.r  mind,  ijo 

Befpoke  her  thus :     "  Grieve  i,i;t ;    "tis   iu  your 


I  The  w'-akncf-*  of  our  nature  ;  and  deride       I4; 
Of  vain  philofuphy  the  Iwadcd  pride. 
What  though  our  fcoble  fiRew«  fcarce  impart 
.A  moment's  fwifineU  to  the  feathcr'd  dart  ; 
Tliough  tainted   youth   our  vigurotu  yjtb  can 

break. 
And  a  chill  hiad  the  hardy  ivjrrior  (hake,       ijo 
Yet  are  we  dron>; ;   Hear  the  loud  tc-npcft  rear 
From  ead  to  well,  and  rail  us  weak  1:0 mole; 
The  li^litning's  u'.ircfided  force  )Toclaii3i 
Our  might,    and    thunder*    nufc    our    humble 

name-  ; 
'  rill  our  J.'hovah  filh  the  heavens ;  as  long      I3J 
A*  Hefliall  reign   Almighty  :    Wc  arc  tlrocg. 
We,  by  dcvoti--n,  U/ro-rv  from  hi-*,  thnmc; 
And  almod  make  OmnipotiiKC  uur  own  : 
Wc  force   tlic  gctes  of  heaven,  by  fervent  pray- 
er ; 
And  call  forth  triumph  out  of  man*t  defpair.  160 

Our  lovrly  monrni-r,  kneeling,  lifrs  her  eyei 
And  M-  (  dii!g  h  ait,'  in  filcitce,  to  the  flciet, 
I  D -voutly  fad— 'I'lun,  bri^;ht'^!iing.  like  thi  Mj, 
When  fudden  winds  fwetp  fcittvr'dchKidiawAy, 
S!ii!\ing  in  niajeOy  ;  till  now  unknown  {         165 
And  breathing  life  and  fpirir  fiarcc  her  own; 
bhe,  rifing,  IptaUs  ;  **   If  thtle  thetemu— " 

Here,    Guilford,    cruel    Guilford,    (barutfoof 

man  ! 
Is  thi'>  thy  love  ?^  a?  fwift  as  lightning  ran; 
O'cTwhelmM    her    with      tcmpcduoas    fonwv 

fraught,  !?• 

.^nd  difled,  in  its  birth,  thr  mighty  thoaf^i 
Then  burding  frtOi  into  a  flood  of  tears. 
Fierce,  rcfolute,  delirious  with  his  fears: 
His  fear",  for  her  ^ijrr  ,-  he  beat  his  hretft^ 
And  thu->  the  fii  vour  of  hh  foul  ei>preft :        ITS 
**  Oh  !  let  thy   thouglit  o'er  our  pad  conwrfif 

r-^ve, 
**  And  flicw  one  moment  uninfljm'd  with  lofc  ! 
**  Oh,  if  thy  Kimh'cfs  can  no  longer  lad, 
**  In  pity  to  ihylclf.  forget  the  pad  ! 
"  Life  wilt  thou  never,  void  of  fhame  aodfietfi 

*^  Pronounce  iI:j  doom,  v.honi  thou  haft  held  f<) 
dear : 
Thou   who  had  took  mc  to  thy   armii  *■* 

fwore 
Empires  were  vile,  and   Fate  could  gi«  9^ 
more ; 
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tt 


power 
*'   Your  lord  to  refcue  from  this  fat^l  h.onr  ** 
Her  hofom  pants;    die  drawb  her   breath  with  |  **  Th-t  to  i'/.'/ffur,  wa?  its  utmoft  pnwer, 

pain  ;  **  And  m.ike  tho  future  like  the  prefent  hour 

A  fu'lden  horror  thrills  throu/h  every  vein;  *•  Now  cdl  a  rufiian  ;  bid  hit  cruel  fworJ 

ls.fr  ftc^.s  fnfpendid,  on  liis  words  intent ;        i  \$ 
Aui\  her  fr  ul  trembles  for  the  great  cv  nt. 

The  pried  proceeds:  *' £nd>race  the  faith  of 

Home, 
**  Aud  ward  your  own,  your  lord's,  and  father's 

doom.** 
Vf  blefl*fd  Ipirirs '   now  your  charge  fudain ;  „  .  -  .  , 

The  pad  was  eale  ;  now/*/  d?c  iuders  pain.  I40  1  *«  Through  cruel  torment  to  the  grave  TefcctMl- 
j\1ufl  flir  pronounce  hjr  lutoer's  dcatli  ?  n^ud  ftie    "  Hi>  diailow  blood  all  ilTue  at  a  wouuil, 


'    onwr  1,111  a  i  luii.iii  ,    uiii  i.ii  truci  i«««nu 

'*  hay  wide  the  i*ofom  of  thy  worthlefi  Lord; 
•*  Tian-ifix  his  hea»-t  ^fmce  ywi  its  love  difdain  1 
'*  And  daiis  hi»  honour  with  a  Trci/B.- V  mtne- 
♦*  TUt  might  inrrhaps  be  borne  without  rcowrff  I 

'*  But  fure  ^/ittLer's  pangs  will  have  their f*"S* 
•»  >hall  his  good  at'C,  ib  near  its  joumcT'«efrl» 


iJid  Guilford  bh'ctl  ? — It  mud  not,  cannot,  be. 
XtCi'MHcthc'  I<iit 'tis  tn'  Chriltiaii'spraifc, 
AlwM  inipoiLbiUiet  to  raifc 


Wafli    a    davc's 
ground  i 


feet,  and    fniokc    upon 
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you  han  ever  been  fcvcre  ; 

:  your  vengeance" — SufTolk  now  drew 

t 

leatb  the  burden  of  his  care  ; 
■jjlcdlcd,  and  his  head  was  hare ; 
liter,  iti  the  yearly  ring,  aco 

cret  p4,  to  meet  the  Iilooming  fpring, 
he  call  a  melancholy  I^ok  ; 
I'd,  to  hide  his  grief;  than  faintly 

e. 

>  in  years,  and  forward  in  decay, 
cxii  only  rob  mc  of  a  day  ;  1C$ 

my  foul's   dcfire  :   I  can't  refrain  ; 
II  my  tears,  my   hf.  tears,    flow  in 

• 

I  (hall  know  a  mother's  tcndrr  name, 
's  diftrcf*  no  lonpcr  will  you  hlair.c.'* 
his  liurftin;j  groans  were  he  ird  ;  210 
n   trickling  down  his  ftlver  bt-ard  : 
.   her  haud,   which    tj  his     lips  he 

plant  a  dagger  in  his  brcift  ; 
ig,  cill'd    her  pltty  unjr.ll,  •. 

is  hoary  ten. pies  in  the  dull.         215 

ted  men  !  will  you  no  merit  know  ? 
en  brib'd  you  to  didrefs  her  foe  : 
rtcrs  to  misfortune's  part, 
Slion  thus  to  pierce  her  heart  1 
id  loar'd,  10  kt  your  arrows  fly,  22^ 
if  blctdinj;   from  the  middle  iky  ! 
virtue,  fj.ringing  from  the  ground, 
cover,  and  difdain  the  wound, 
ing  love^  and  human  intercfl,  bind 
force  of  her  afpirin^  mind,  225 

e  {ttnerous  eagle,  which  \^  vain 
ftrcngrh,    the    fcrptnt   wreaths  his 

pg  win;:8  entangles,  curling' plies 
us  fail,  and  flings  her  as  flie  flics  ! 
t  the  blow's  flrll  dreadful  weight  flie 

force  hcl"  rcfohition  reels  ; 

unfolding  with  a  mournful  found, 
over,  wtlt'Ting  on  the  ground, 
;fs  trunks,  ui  thofe  whole  arms  main- 

» 

vars  immortal  glory  gain'd ;         235 
ic  a'lur'd  her  ready  doom, 
.ourncrs  faddt  n'd  all  the    room, 
•d  ;  or  here  break  olT  my  tale  ? 
o  ftaggcr  human  faith,  prevail, 
is  utmufl  malice  of  her  fate       240 
an  dignity,  and  pious  flate  : 
Porms  propitious  rage  fhe  bleft^ 
7tfr/yr  triumphM  in  her  bread  : 
father^  for  a  moment's  (pace, 
\Ak\c^  in  her  foft  embrace  !  245 

e  (puke,  while  angels  heard  on  high, 
^Udu(.fs  fmil*d  along  the  (ky  : 
er-fondntfs  has  not  mov'd  my  hate  ; 
pleas'd  you  made  my  death  fo^rcj/  ; 
lot  lave  you  *,  aiiil  have  given  250 
,  much  diatcr  than  niy  own  to  hca- 


**  If  fo  the  Queen  decrees  *  — But  I  have  caufe 
*•  To  hope  my  blood  will  fatisfy  ilie  laws  ; 
'*  And  there  is  mercy  flill,  for  you,  in  Uorc  : 
With  mc  the  bitternefs  of  death  is  o'er.       255 
He  fliot  his  fling  in  that  farcwcl-embrace; 
And  all,  that  is  tn  come,  is  joy  and  peace. 
**  Then  let  niiflakcn  forrow  be  fupprcfl, 
**  N*>r  feeni  to  tnvy  niy  approaching  reft." 
Ihen,  turning  to  the  minifter.H  of  fate,  260 

She,  iir.iling,  lays,  *'  my  vi*Skory*s  complete  : 
*'   And  tell  your  Queen,  1  thank  herfoi  the  blow, 
And  grieve  my  gratitude  I  cannot  fiiow  : 
A  poor  return  I  leave  in  Ent^land's  crown, 
For  ever  lading  pleafiirc,  andreno^'n:         ^^S  • 
Her  guilt  alone  allays  thiv  happy  hour; 
Hir  guilt— the  unh  venijeance  in  her  power." 
Not  Komc,  untouch "d  \*ith  forrow,  heard  her 
fate ; 
And  flerce  Maria  pity'd  her  too  late. 

♦  Here  flie  embraces  them. 


t( 


(» 


IC 


i< 


LOVE     OF     FAME, 


THE 


UNIVERSAL  PASSION. 


IN 


SEVEN  CHARACTERISTICAL  SATIRES. 
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Fulgente  traliit  conflrlAos  gloria  curru 

Non  minus  ignotos  generofis.'* 

HoR* 


SATIRE  I. 

TO    UIS    ORACE    TUC 

DUKE    OF  DORSET. 

*'  — —  Tanio  major  Famx  litis  eft,  quam 
*»  Virtutis." 

Juv.  Sat.  X. 

MY  verfe  is  Satire ;  Dorfet,  lend  your  car. 
And  pitronize  a  Mufc  you  cannot /rar. 
To  poet«  f.icrcd  i»  a  Dorfet's  name  : 
1  heir  wontc<l  p^ffport  through  the  gates  of  fame: 
It  Lrilfcf  the  pirtial  reader  into  praife,  $ 

And  throws  a  glory  round  the  (helter'd  lays: 
ihc  dazzled  judgment  fewer  fiults  can  fee. 
And  givrs  apphufe  to  DIackmorc  or  to  me. 
But  you  decline  the  mifrefs  we  purfuc ; 
Others  are  fond  of  Fame,  but  Fame  of  you.       xo 

InftruAive  Satire,  true  to  virtue's  caufe  ! 
Thou  ^\i\vn^fuj;ptet7i<nt  of  public  laivs  f 
yihcn  JIatter  J  crimes  of  a  lic:ntiuus  age 


Reproach  Iicrfilence,  and  demand  our  rage; 
'^'hcn  fn/rJ>as*ii/oWfj  from  each  diftant  land, 

I  Like  arts  improve  in  bricain's  fltilfulliand; 
%  K   1  M 


15 


Ikilfulliand; 

When 
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When  the   Xtfw  fhcwi  her  tec*h,  but  dares  not  [  One  wty  they  /c*,  another  way  tl.fyjJrrr, 

bite,  Pr.4y  to  thj  '^n.U,  Init  wuulJ  have  muru;t  hesf ; 

And  South-fea  trcafiire^  are  nrt  bnu^ht  to  lij»ht ;  i  And  when  their  fiiis  they  fct  fip.ccrc'y  Jgab,    75 
When  Cb^rd:ui  Scripture  f<;r  thf  (.  I  Hie-  cjuit,       1  Tluy'Il  fi/i<l  thit  ihcir  religion  ha<  hem  one 
l*Oiite  apurtates  from  (Jod's  rrr?.ftn  IVit;  20  1       Others  with  wifhful  eyes  on  ^l-jry  look. 


When  men  jjr<i\v  irr -.7;  f'niD  thrir  trvr'ut-  J^snt, 
And  fly  from  hailiff'.  inro   pir!;jnirnt  ; 
When  dyinp  finrrors.  to  blot  out  ilieir  fmrc. 
Bequeath   t'le  clu:il  the  Icavlfp*  of  a  it'ci 
To  chaf';  our  fpiccii,  whcnthtme*  likf;  iliric   ia- 
crcafe,  25 

Shall  PanrpyrieV  reirn,  and  Ce  'fnre  CL-afr  ? 

Shall  Pociy,  lil:::  I.nw,  fiir.i  wrouir  to  ri^ht. 
And  dr<lication<   waih  an  Ath  gd  uhlre. 
6et  up  each  fenieleli  >%»•«.  icli  t«»r  n  itupr's  I  oif). 
On  whom  pr li**-  Pi!ne«,  a*,  fr'/-'  .■-.  01:  a  .'".'f  ^      30 
Sha!I  funeral  el  -vju::-.-cc  her  c-u'iirs  fj  rzini, 
And  fcattiT  r<>(ifson  the  Wi'althy  dcid  ? 
fihsl!  author^  fn»ilc  oti  fuch  illultiiou-  <!iys 
And/j/irj,/>  with  nothing — but  thtir/'r./,C  /* 

Why   flumicrs  Pope,    who  leuds   th*;  tur.c^'nl 


When    tliey   have    got    their  ■ /i*?*!-*  towards  I 

bocl:  : 
Or  pxt^ptui  title,  like  a  giudy  fipn, 
Mctti!*  to  betray  duU  fot*  to  wrotched  iriRC    80 

If  at  Wis  title  1 had  (iropM  his  qui!l, 

T might  have  paU'd   for  a  ^jre^t  genial 


ftiil. 


But  T- 


a!i^ ! 


I'exrufr  him^  if  you  can) 


ts 


U  now  a/r»/V^Vr,  u^o  was  or./e  a  w.w.v. 
I  T»pcriMi.s  far.ic  a  cV^\c  f>tmf  ^tr-Awndi^ 
l-iir  h-.'-uinjf  nn,  with  a  laborious  hand, 
A  ><Mp"):o:i-Ioi(l  of  nK-aiiingfi  for  •.i**  word. 
While  ASi/./'.iV.  and  i\  with  pomp  r.^r.>r  i. 

Sonie.  for  ri-'iaTfji,  on  fcrapsof  h'nmirjjr  Jnat, 
And  thinK  they  j;row  imnortal  as  t!.v  y  y.w    93 
■'  n  pa*ch-work  U-arn'd  quf^'tatii  ns  arc  a  ly'd ; 
!  Pot'i  /Irive  to  mjkc  our /oi'«?r/"  «  ur  /T/jyr, 


train,  3? 

Nor  hears  that  virtue,  which  he  lovc«f,  romnhiti  ?  |       On  (-;'<»/;  how  witfy  \y  a  noble  i  ter  ! 
Donne,  Dorftt,  Drydi-n.  Kochvfter,  ar^*  rlf/ad,       !  X>ld  rvt  r  •i!:inv>nc!  ccjII  a  man  To  <'A7r/ 
And  ?uilt*s  chitf  woe,  in  Addilo'.i,  i-;  fl>-il ;  '       Polite  j^ifoaftJi  make  feme  ideots  c'.yin  ; 

Congrevc,    who,   crowned    with    U'.ircifc,    uirly     Which,  if  unfortu'ia^ely  well,  they  fei<pi. 


9; 


won, 
Sitsfmiliuj^at  the  (oal,  while  others  nm,  40 

He  willn  »t  write  ;  and  (niorj."  provoliiu.:  ftill!) 
'Ye«o\ls!  he  will  not  write,  and  M.cvius  will. 

Doubly  diftreft,  what  author  fnall  wt  rind, 
Diftreetly  darinef,  and  fcv^Ti  ly  kind, 
*J'he  courtly  *  Roman's  fijiniri};  p:.th  to  tread,  45 
Atid  fliarplv  y;,7fA'  prcviilinjr  f  lly  ^U-ad  ? 
Will  Doiupcrior  peniui  frtatcfi  the  ijudl. 
And  lave  me,  on  the  brink,  from  writing  ill  ? 
Though  vain  the  flrife,  Ml  ftrivc  my  vo»te  to  raife. 
What  will  not  men  atr.mpt  lorfu^rei  pmifc  }'  5  j 
The  Lo  e  »/  Prj:jl\  howcVr  conii-al'd  by  art, 
Reig^ns,  m«.>re  or  le  s,  and  g!ow>,  la  t  very  heart : 
^hcptouJ,  to  gain  it,  toils  on  tijil.>  endure  ; 
The  mo^'f/i  fhun  it,  but  lo  luakc  it  lure. 
O'er  gloI>w">.  and  fceptrcs,    now  cu    thrones    it 

fwclU  ;  55 

Kow,  trfmk  the  m'dnight  hnap  in  colltgc  cells : 
'Tis   Tory.     Whig;    it    plotvS    jrayH^  preaches, 

pleads. 
Harangues  in  Senates,  fqueak^in  Mafquerades. 
Here,  to  Steele's  burnout  m.tkes  a  be  id  pretence  ; 
There,  bolder,  aiji.-  ut  Piiitenty';»r.'ii.^-'<r««.       6."^ 
)t  aid*  the  dancer^* ^  lictl.   the  ivriitr' $  ho:'.d. 
And  heaps  the  plain  with  mountainR  of  the  dead ; 
>«;or  endn  with  /'/>  ;  hut  nod*  in  fahle  //./«:w, 
Adorns  our  Zifdyr,  and  iia:tcr  on  our  ;4.vj/'/. 

What  is  not  frwi  f    The  P'u^p  i«  prolid  to  fee 
^rt  man)  like  Kimlelf  in  high  d^-j^rcc  • 
The  ^cLtri  is  proud  hir  beauties  are  the  dread 
Of  ]Hrcvith  virtue  and  the  marriage  bed  ; 
And  the  bri%*d  tuiktl-l,  li're  crnwn'd  vidlims  bofn 
To  flau^htcr,  gloii'-i  in  his  ;^iMrH  horn.  70 

Some  ft*  to  church,  fruud  humbly  to  repent. 
And  come  back    much  mote    guiicy    thaa  they 

went  ; 

•  Horact.    - 


Of  folly,  vie,  difs.ife,  meti  proud  v.e  fee; 
'  And(ftian;:':r  ftlU  •)  of  Mochhcad-j'  fiatiery ; 
Whole  praife  defa-ne*,  as  if  a  foal  fh;>uld  mean. 
By  fpiiting  on  your  face,  to  n-ahe  it  clean.        00 

Nor    i>  *c   enough   all  hearts   are  fwoln  with 

Wk^t p'.'.va  is  mighty,  as  her  reala  is  W'dc. 
Whiit  can  (he  i:ot  perform  \    The  Love  of  Fame 
iMade  hold  /.Ij'honlUN  hi*,  cre.itor  blame  ; 
Emp-idodcR  hurl'd  down  the  burning  ftccp:  105 
And  iC'ronjjfr  ftili  \    made-  Alexander  weep. 
Nay,  it  holds  Delia  from  af«;coud  bod. 
Though  her  lord  lord  has  four  half-mcntbs  bcei 
dead. 

Thi<i  pair  on  with  a  pimple  have  I  feen 
Retard  a  laufe,  and  give  a  judge  theiplceo,    lit 
Hy  tb  s  inlpir'd  ^(j  ne'er  to  be  forgot  I . 
Some  lord*  have  leaniM  to/^.V.  and  funic  to  i««/. 
ft  makes  Giobofc  a  fpcaktr  in  the  houfe; 
He  hems,  and  i<  deliver'd  of  his  moufe. 
It   makes  dcarfAf  on  weil-brtd   toiigu«f  pitnil 

And  /the  I:tt!e lerQ of  cich  tale. 
Sick  with  the  Z,6v.'r//"/;w.',  wl-.ar  throngs  pour  Oi 
Unpeople  courts  and  leave  the/  '.«•/.'  t'lin  / 
My  growing  i"u!»j«<f>  fccpis  kut  jull  bcgua. 
And,  ch^iri*  t-lihe,  1  kiodie  as  I  lun.  129 

Aid  me,  great  Homer !  with  thy  epic  ru!c% 
To  take  a  catai«gue  vt  Driti(h  fools. 
Satire!  had  I  thy  Dorfet's  force  divine, 
.\  knave  or  foul  (iiouhl  perifh  in  each  line; 
Though  for  the  iirU  all  Wcilmiuaer  (hould  pM 

I'S 
And  for  tlie  laft  all  Grcfham  intercede. 

Be^'in.     Who  firfl  the  cutalo^ue  Ihall  gncci 

"\  o  y<^/;.'y  beloiKT*  the  higheft  plac- 

My  lord  comes  f(»rw2rd;  forward  let  him  wwe. 

Ye  vu]g<ir !  at  your  peril,  give  Idm  room;      X.i^ 

He 
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»  fbr//«'  on  hU  forefather*'  feet. 

Iry,  )}ro^  d  itjUant  or  Jif.rcet, 

at  a  dere/it  pc  ulc  he  throws  h'lR  cyet 

C  man  by   tlrte  lUfutmts  leHi  wife! 

1 4t  hie  nuMe  hands  you  ci  ave  135 

liiii  raifc  his  faihcrd  from  the  grave. 

uld    prel's    forward  in   fame*^  (glorious 

act* ; 

}k  Ljcixcard^  and  fo  h)fe  the  race. 

Bfh  htrch  triumph!  What  eon  be  more 

tv:  ? 

-but  mrrJr  in  a    low  cftate.  140 

8  hiimhleft  Ton  let  none  prefer 
ujih  dcfct-ntk-d  from  the  Conqueror. 
u  likfy/j7;/;«,  pafsfrrhigh,  ur  bal'e, 
imporrant,  only  by  thrir  place? 
marks  of  i&^'T^  men ,  and  tv'f.''^         1 45 
,  or  knave,  that  Wsjars  a  title,  lys, 

Mt  on  glorious  anccftorj  cnK'.rgfr, 
heir  ddty  ir.dcad  of  their  ^/^'I'-zr^f. 
:r  fhofc  who  proudly  b«aft  thr.rlmc, 
*,  in  worth  hereditary,  (hinc.  150 

falf*  greatncfs  is,  the  Mufe  mud  own 
not  foui.t  to  buy  that  DxiClol  ftuiie. 
s  of  earth,  who,  on  a  South-fea  tide 
ccfs,  fwuni  into  -zveultb  anJ/>rrV/<f. 
th  a  purfe  of  t;old  at  Aulli<'  ^jatc,     I55 
:o  be  defccndcil  from  the  great 

mtn  of  iiifjmy  to  grandeur  foar, 
t  a  torch  to  Ihcw  theii  (iMUir.  the  more. 
feri:ii:ci:ts  which  cmb  not  evils,  cuup  f 
h  knave *:>  a  lihel  ou  otir  luwt,  j6o 

if h  foli»l  ^l  ry   will  be  crown'd ; 
10  phantom,  no  vain  empty  found ; 
liimfcif  a  name;  and,  to  be  great, 
o^uarry  an  inimcnfc  ell  ite ' 
I  p-auilcur,  Chandos  he'll  «ut-do;     165 
iin;;ton,  thy  t^flc  i*  not  fo  true. 
I  fmiOi'd  ;  cv«ry  toil  is  pad; 
lerfci^ion  is  arriv'd  at  Ud; 
'  my  lord  to  fome  iina'i  comer  runs, 
;s   fi,ate-room«»  to jirun^cn  and  tu  Jums. 

170 
n  who  builds,  and  wants  wherewith  to 

ff 

I  horn:  from  which  to  run  away. 

,  what  is  many  a  lordly  foat, 

liarge,  in  full  for  an  eiUtc  ? 

ler  compaf^  lies  Pyt^lamion's  famri  175 

s,  but  ant'que  ftatuc",  are  his  flame: 

taine's  I'cif    more  Parian  charnM  has 

own; 

)d  Pembroke  more  in  love  with  (lone. 

\  come  (.rude  men  prophanely  bold !) 

im  turn  his  Venus  into  gold.  I  So 

I,  be  cric^;  I'll  foonerrut  in  jail: 

recian  arcs  he  truck 'd  for  ]vn<iiiih  bail  ?** 

might  make  their  very  iuJI^'t  faui.'h  ; 

ter  llarvcs;  bat  *  Cleopatia's  fafc. 

vcrloadcd  with  a  largt  edatc,  I  Sj 

heir  treafurc  in  1  nice  conceit : 

ny  be  polite;  but,  oh!  'tis  fad 

I  rt  curUuit  when  we  fwcar  you're  mad. 

*  A  fa=iou9  ftatue 


ti 


By  your  revenue  mcafure  your  ejrpenee ; 

And  to  youryi/f.//  and  acre:  join  yojiryJ-.v//.        I90 

No  man  iH  Incfs'd  by  acciJcni  or  i^ueft ; 

True  '.vif  om  is  tlic  price  ol  i'j/*/>i''^/'s  : 

Yc.  few  without  long  difciplinc  arc  fage; 

And  OUT y9itib  only  Uys  up  (Ighsfortfff^. 

But  how,  my  Mule,  canQ  thou  relilt  fo  long  Ipf 

The  hri^ht  temptation  of  the  Courtly  throng, 

Thy  nM>ft  inviting  t^emc  ?    The  rivr/  afTurdi 

Much  food  for  fatire ;-— :t  abounds  in  lor  js 

**    What  lords  arc  thofe  fa'uting  with  agria  ?** 

One  is  jud  ow/,  and  one  .ia  lately  in.  139 

How  comes  it  then  to  paf?  we  fee  prefiJc 
**  On  both  tlicir  browi  an  equal  fharc  of /r/A  ?** 
Pride,  that  impartial  paQion,  reiyns  through  ail. 
Attends  our  ^I'-ry,  nor  drfcrtsour  fall. 
As  in  its  houic  it  triumiihs  in  o'^h  place ^  aoj 

And  frowns  a  hau^ihiy  cii  c  ia  J/^rjsf. 
Sontc  I'lrdiit  bids  adiuire  their  wan  Is  (c%  white. 
Which  bloom,  like  Aaro'i,    to    their  ravilh'A 

fight  : 
Some  \ciT*U  it  bi^«  r.'-7jm ;  and  turn"  their  wandi, 
Like  Mufos',  iutv^  l*t^.t:n's  in  ih::r  hand*         a:o 
Thcfo   fink,  as  d:vi.rs.  lorren*wn;  and  boall, 
Wjth  pride  invert<r.i,  of  their  honours  ioil. 
B..t  a^jiuil  T'.alon  lur.t  ^i^  equal  fin, 
I'he  boa'l  of  merely  b-iiig  rw/,  or  in. 

What  numbers  iere,    through   odd  amhitien, 
drive  215 

To  fccm  the  mod  tranfporred  things  alive? 
As  ifhy  J-jy^  fi'.yir/ was  iindcrdood: 
And  ill  tlic  fortunate  were  ti-z/i- and ^oo/. 
Hcr.cc  jichir;;  bofo.rs  wear  a  vifjgo  ^;j*y. 
And  lli!lcd{;roans  freQ*it>nt  the  ball  an.t  play,  aio 
Completely  drcd  hjj*  Alonteuiland  j^riinac. 
They  t  kt  their  Urin-iay  hiit  and/f^/iV  fac.»: 
Th-:ir  finiiv's  arc  opIv  p:irl  of  what  they  ivear. 

Put  off  it  night,  with  J.ady  B 'siuir. 

Wh:it  bodily  f4tigu.  is  ha!f  fo  had  .'  II5 

With  anxious  care  they  labour  to  he^Iad. 

Whajt  nundiers,  here,  wowLi  mto  i.-unr  advauc^ 
Confcious  oi   nivTic,  in  rijc  coxcomb's  djrre  ; 
The  tavern  !  pirk  !  aff.  mbly  !  mafk  '  and  play  1 
Thofe  dear  deftroycrs  of  the  tedious  day  ;       i.^o 
That  wheel  of  lups     tint    fauutcr  of  cnc  town  I 
Call  it  divetji'j/t^   '4ud  thi.  /.•//   goes  down. 
I'ools  ^'.r in  on  fools^  and,  /?v/V  like  fupport. 
Without   one  fi^h,  thw  fi.ijuns  of  a  court. 
Courts  can  ;rivc  nothing,  to  the  w^-rand^TO^, 
But  fcorn  « f  pomp,   j^\\\  love  o'  loiitude        2jft 
High  dationa   tu.-.tu'.t^  but  not  ^/y/,  create  : 
None  think  the  (rrcat  u{;hd]^py,  out  the    Great: 
Fools  gaze,  and  envy  ;-cnvy  (i arts  a  Omg. 
Which  makes  a  fwam  as  wretched  as  a  kuig.  240 

I  envy  none  their  ppgeantry  and  diow ; 
I  envy  none  the  gUJi'ig  of  their  woe. 
Give  me,  indulvrcnt  Gdds  !  with  mind  fcrene. 
And  gniltlefs  heart,  to  range  the  fylvaii  lcca>; 
No  fplcndid    poveity,  no  l:nliing   care,  245 

No  wcU-bred  lute,  or  fervilc  grandeur,  there  : 
There  plcaling  o!>je<5l»  ulciul  tho.ijjhts  lu^cgclt  ; 
The  fen^e  is  ravifli'd,  and  the  f-.ul  is  blclt  ; 


A  famous  lay  lor* 


Oa 
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On  f  very  thorn  ilclightrul  wiWom  p;rpws  ; 
Id  every  ril  aiwcet  inftruolion  llnv/^.  a.?o 

Taut  fomc,  uatmugbt^  o*erhc«»r  the  whirjHring  rill, 
Inl'|)ite  of  facrcd  Ieifur«,  blo«.kbc.id»  (liil  : 
Korfliooch  up  fol'y  to  a  nobler  liloc.m 
Id  her  own  native  loil,  the  ifrtticit-r-ftom. 

The  Squire  \if/roi:if  to  fcc  liis  courier.-*  firain. 
Or  wcil-brcalh'd  ht;aj.^les  fwtcp  alonp;  the  plain. 
Say,  dear  IIyp)H)litus  ''whuCe  driiil:  i^  ale, 
Vhofc  «*nii!itiou  i*  a  Chi iH.- mas  talf, 
V'hofi'  niiflrcfs  i<  f.iluted  with  a  finack, 
iind    friend    rccciv'd    with    thumps  upon    the 
back )  ^**o 

When  thy  fl»e^c  gtldlnrr  nimbly  lenp^the  mound, 
j\nd  Piugwood  opcn.i  un  thi- tainted  ground. 
Is  that  tby  prairc   ?  I't^t  Uingwui.d'!)  fimo  alone  ; 
Jvft  Ringwood  leaves  e^^h  animal  his  owu  ; 
No«^  envies,  when  agypfy  jfo«i  co:nmit,  465 

^nd  Ihakc  the  clumfy  lencb  with  country  wit  ; 
\>  hen  you  the  dul:rtl  of  dull  things  have  faid, 
And  tl.cn  aik  pardon  lor  the Jrji  you  made. 

Here  breathe,  my  Mufe !  and  then  tliy  taflc 
renew  ; 
Ten  thoufand  fools  unfun^are  ilill  in  view.     270 
Fewer  lay-athcifls  made  by  church  debates  ; 
Fewer  great  begi^ars  fam'd  for  large  eftates ; 
l^adies,  whofe  love  is  conftapt  as  the  wind  ; 
Cil6|  who  priLr  a  guinea  to  mankind  : 
Fewer  grave  lord*  to  bcrope  difcrectly  bend  ; 
i\nd  fewer  JhuL  a  ilatcfman  gives  hi'* /lienJ. 

To  there  a  man  of  an  eternal  vr^in, 
WhnluUk  the  town  in  tvinier  with  his  ftrain, 
Ac  Bath,  infummer,  chants  the  reigning  lafi, 
And  fweetly  ■u-bijilet  as  the  tvuters  p  ifs  ?  280 

Is  there  a  tongue,  like  Delia's  o'er  her  cup, 
That  runs  for  ages  without  winding-up  ? 
]s  there,  whom  his  tenth  epic  mounts  to  fame  \ 
Such,  and  fuch  only,  nuKht  exhauft  my  theme  : 
N  r  would  thefc  hrroen  of  the  talk  be  glad,  a8j 
For  who  can  wriu  fo  fad  as  men  run  mad  f 
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MY  Mufe.  pro.ci  d,  and  reach  the   dedifiM 
end; 
Thoiijjh  ioili  ;::'.d  J^rytr  the  bold  raflc  attend. 
Jl  roji  u!ivl  (»v/i  maiic  oilier  poem?,  fine; 
Plain  i"«.ir?re  calls  irtrj.nie  incv.ry  line  : 
Then,  to  what  i'warme  ihy  laults  I  dare  cxpofe;  5 
-'\!1  fiiends  to  ".•.■-"  a'»t*  /7j,>  ire  thy  ft»e». 
^Vhen/<..^  the  I'l^e,  .i  war  eternal  wa-.^c; 
'Tisnmll  i  1-nati.re  r«>  repr-fi  ihy  rage  ; 
^nd  il  ihvfe  Itraii.sf 'nit*  noSKr  Mufe  cziite, 
IT  gi'Ty  in  the  vcrle  I  did  not  wiitc.  10 

t)0  v  c;ik  arc  h'una»j-kinu  by  nature  made. 
Or  tof:ifh  w:  aki » Is  by  thti*"  vice  bctray*d. 
Al "ii/»  t  •  ■  ; •  .'V  /  ro  I h ce  t hi y  ovtt 
•|  htir  T  Jl  i/i  )  :  ..!•.  rt.  a:jd  laui  Lah;i  of  woe. 
Thou    iikc  thi-  lun,  H'l  c'.Uurs  dolt  contain,       jj 
V^rjiig,  like  r  1/5  ;)fi'g!it,  00  drop?  ol  r Aiu« 


For  every  foul  finis  rrafnn  fo  be  proud. 
Though  hifs'd  and  htx-ted  by  the  pointing  cr(md 

Warm  in  purfu-t  ol  foxes  and  renown, 
*  Ilippolytus  drniaiuis  th?/>/i'«/t  cnnvni 
But  Florio's  fame,  tlie  pro'luA  of  a  fhowcr, 
(>lows  in  his  garden,  ;in  illui^rious  flower  ! 
Why  teems  the  earth?  Wliy  nidi  the  vernal  fkift 
Why  Oiinesihe  Tm  f  To  make  f  Paul  Piack  rift 
I'Vfini  morn  to  ni^hf  hab  FKrio  gazing  flood,    j 
Afd  wondcr'd  how  thr  gods  could  be  fo  good; 
Whatfh:.pe!   What  hue!    Was   ever  oyffiph  f 

fair  ? 
He  cloit«!  he  dies  !  he  too  is  rue/^^ there. 
O  folid  blifs  !  f\hith  nothing  ra«i  deftroy, 
lixctpt  a  cat.  bini,  fnail,  or  idle  boy.  J 

In  fame's  full  bloom  lies  Florio  down   at  nijijhl. 
And  wakes  next  day  a  mod  inglorious  wight; 
The  tulip  »  dead !  See  thy  fair  fiftcrs  fate 
O  C !  and  be  kind  ere  *iis  (00  lat»  • 

Nor  arc  thofe  enemies  I  menrir  n*  I,  all ;      3- 
Beware,  O  Florili,  thy  ?inib;rion*s  fall. 
A  friend  of  mine  iii.!ulg*d  this  noble  fljme; 
A  Quaker  ferv'd  hmi,     .dam  was  his  name; 
To  one  iovM  tulip  oft  the  mafler  went, 
Hung  o*cr  it,  and  whole  days  in  rapture  fpctt 

I 

But  came,  and  mift'd  it  one  ilUfated  hour ; 
He  lag'd  !  he  roard  !    '*  WJiat  djrtftw  ciopi  w 

flower?" 
Serene,  quotli  Adam,   **  Lo !    'twas  cni&*d  I 

me; 
'*  Fall'n  i»  the  baal  to  which  thou  bowd'll  tk 

knee." 

But  all  men  want  amufemsnt ,-  and  what  criai 

In  fuch  a  paracife  to  fool  their  time  ? 

None  ;  but  why  proud  of  this  ?  To  fame  thoy  fou 

We  grant  thrfre  idle^  if  they*U  aflc  no  more. 

We  fmilc  at  Florifts,  we  defpife  their  joy, 
And  think  their  hearts  enaniour*d  of  a  toy :  .5 
But  arc  thofe  wifcr  whom  we  mod  admire. 
Survey  with  envy,  and  purfue  with  fire? 
What'f  he  wlio  flghs  for  wealth,  or  fame,  or  po« 

er  ? 
Another  Florio  doating  on  a  flower! 
A  ihort-liv'd  flower  ;  and  v(.hich  has  ofcea  ^pM 

J 

From  fordid  arts,  as  Florio *s  out  of  dnng. 

V^ith  what,  O  Codrus!  is  thy  fancy  fmit? 
'Yhfifiu-iver  of  learning,  ond  the  iUom  of  wi^ 
Thy  gaudy  (helves  with  crimfon  bindings  glflv, 
And  Epivlilctus  is  a  pcrfed  beau.  k 

How  fit  for  thte,  bound  up  in   crimfon  too. 
Gilt,  and,  like  them,  devoted  to  the  view! 
Thy  Books  xw furniture,     Methinks  'tisha:d 


That  fciwnce  fiiuuid  be  pnichas^d  by  thcyarJj 
And  Tonfon,  turuM  u]>holftercr,  fend  home 
The  gilded  Ieati*er  to^O  up  :hy  room. 

If  not  to  fomc  peculiar  end  dcfign'd. 
Study  i  the  fpccious  t^ijling  of  the  mind ; 


*  This  refers  to  the  firft  Satire, 
t  The  name  oi  a  tulip. 
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i  a  CccondzTj  aim, 

//'•rt  a  tone,  and  not  lar  game,  7<D 

ficy  who  the  mere  volume  prize^ 

e  thicket  where  the  quarry  lie9* 

ig  books  LorcnKo  long  was  bent, 
t  length  that  it  reduced  his  rent ; 
rere  flo^vn ;  when  lol  a  fale  comes  on, 

75 
llcdion  !  what  Is  to  be  done.? 
taji ;  for  he  the  whole  will  buy ; 
ishoufe  ;  nay,  wants  whereon  to  Ue: 
generous  ardour  of  the  man 


S  Greeks,  and  OrientalH  ran. 


80 
b 


lis  were  drawn,  and  brought  him 
clerk, 

^n*d  the  bargain — ^ith  his  mark, 
men  of  books  alTume  the  care, 
are  the  guardians  of  the  fair. 

js  autliors'  liveries  alone  85 

erudite  ambition  (hown : 

riouf,  at  high  prices  bouchf, 

world  what  Codnis  would  be  thought; 

i  cofl  another  muft  fuccced 

ige,  \yiho/ays  that  he  can  read ;  90 

Icr.nws,  aiul  indexes  has  fcen ; 

:o  Chefterfield  wlut  lies  between  ; 

s  hooks  who  (huns  the  proud  cxpenccy 

ly  ir  contented  with  their fcn/e, 

ipe,  whofraccomplinimeius  make  good 

:  of  a  Inng-illutli  ioUH  bloody 

munn.rt  emiiiintly  grac'd, 

a  LoMour  !  and  the  fincft  tajle  ! 

\  vrrfc  if  Satire  can  agree 

:ifu(rjnate  «in  Immunity.  iCO 

example  would  Hilariomend; 

d  it  grace  tl»c  talents  of  my  friend, 

1  the  charms  of  his  own  gcniu<«  fmit, 

ill  virtues  arc  contpriz'd  in  wit ! 

{••fervent  petulcnce  may  cool;         icj 

k  he  is  a  w/7,  he  I.-*  no  fbol 

\\  learn  to  ufe^  not  'w^ifie  his  feufc ; 

I  frailty  of  an  excellence. 

lor  friend  nor  fi>e  ;  but  calls  to  mind, 

'd:iyy  all  the  fault  b  of  all  mankind.  1 10 

lou^h  ivit  tickU'S  ?  ticklinji;  it  unfufc, 
>  liyful  in\\\\q  it  makes  unlau^b, 
th<:  poor  renown  of  hc'xng/mar^^ 
re  a  fling  within  a  brothir't*  heart  ? 
sy  be  prait'd,  f^oo^i^mture  i^  ador'd  ;  IIJ 
T  your  ■«•//  as  fcldom  as  your /ivor J  ; 
on  the  tvejl  ^  or  you'll  appear 

•  hero,  no  great  genius  /■£•/<•• 
ith  oil  the   razor  bcil  i^whet, 

y   pcliUnrfs  Iharp.-ft  fct  :  lao 

I  of  cdgo  from  their  nff)tn*e  is  fccn  ; 
us  h-'Jl  ^hcn  cxijuifittly  keen, 
nen  give  is  for  the  /«y  th'y  find  ; 

•  f'Jler,  when  the  jwke's  u  kin  J, 
Marcus,    doubt lei'b,    thinks   himfcif    a 

:,  1^5 

:  compliment,  whst  place  fo  fit  ? 
arerious  •  letters  camt  to  hand, 
Firfl  Satire  Iwcctly  reprimand : 

ent  to  the  Author,  figncd  Marcus. 


If  that  a  /«/!  ofTeoce  to  Marcus  gtve, 

Say,  Marcus,  which  art   thou  a  Fool,  or  Aasvs  f 

For  all  but  fuch  with  caution  I  forbore  ; 
That  thou  waft  cither,  I  ne'er  knew  before  ; 
1  know  thee  now,  both  ivLtt  thou  art,  and  ivl»0  ; 
No   mafk    fo    good     but    Marcus    raufl   ihine 

through : 
Falfc  names  are  vain,  thy  lines  their  author  tell; 
Thy  bcfl  concealment  had  been  writing  -uvU^ 
But  thou  a  brave  ncgle^l  of  fame  haft  ffaown. 
Of  otbert*  fame,  great  genius  !  and  thy  own. 
Write  on  unheeded  ;  and  this  maxim  know, 
The  man  who  peirdons^  dtfapp^ints  his  foe.       149 

In  malice  to  y^ro//^<:(>i//,  fome  proudly  luU 
"Wi^xr  peevijh  reafon  ;  H>ain  of  being  dull ; 
When  fonic     home  joke  has  ftung  their  y«/fflia 

fouls, 
In  vengeance  they  determine— to  to  ht  Jioh  ; 
Through  fplccn,    that   little  nature  gave,  make- 

'«/*'.  14S 

Quite  zealous  in  the  ways  of  Itavinefs  ; 

To  /ww/r  inanimate  a  fondnefs  take  ; 

Ar:d  difmhcrit  foiis  that  arc  a-uah 

I'hefe,    when  their  utmoft  venom  they   would 

fpit, 

Moft  barbaroufiy  tell  you — ^**  He's  a  ivit*'      i^« 
Poor  ne^roes^  thus,  to  ihow  their  burning  fpite. 
To  cacodemons,  fay,  there 're   dtviUfi  tvlite, 

I.ampridiuft,  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
Si^lxs  o'er  one  child  ;  but  triumphs  in  the  reft . 
How  iuft  his  gr/e/  /  one  carries  in  his  head     155 
A  lets  proportion  ot  the  father's  lead  ; 
And  is  in  daiigcr  ;  without  fpccial  grace. 
To  rife  above  a  juftice  of  the  peace. 
The  dunghill 'hrtcd  of  luan  a  diamond  fcorn. 
And  feci  a  paHion  for  a  gr  in  uf  corn  ; 
.^'omc  flupid,  plodding,  money  loving  wight. 
Who  wins   their  hearts  by  knowing  black  from 

white, 
Who  with  much  pains,  exerting  all  his  fenfe,. 
C.;n  range  aright  his  fliiilings,  pounds^  and  peace. 

The  booby  father  craves  a  booby  fon,  \6$ 

And  by  Heaven's  hlcjjlng  thinks  himfeif  yndene» 

Wants  of  all  kinds  are  made  to  f;ime  a  pica  ; 
One  learns  to  lifp  ;  another,  not  to  fee  : 

Mifs  D ,  tottering,  catches  at  your  baud  : 

Was  ever  thing  fo  pretty  bom  to  ftand  ? 

Whilft  thefe,  what  nature  gave,  difown,  through 

pride,  * 

Others  aCfctSl  what  nature  has  deny'd  ; 
What  nature  has  deny'd,  fools  will  purfue  : 
As  apes  arc  ever  walking  upon  tivo, 

CrafTus,  a  grateful  fagc,  our  awe  and  fport  ? 
Supports  grave  forms,  for  forms  the  fage  fup* 
port.  176 

He  hems  ;  and  cries,  with  an  important  air, 
**  If  yonder  clouds  withdraw^  it  will  be  fair  :'* 
Then  quotes  the  Stagyrite  to  prove  it  true  ; 
And  adds,  **  The   learn'd  delight  in  fomething 
niiv,**  180 

Is  *t  not  enouj^h  the  blockhead  fcarce  can  read. 
But  muft  he  wiftly  look,  and  gravely  plead  ? 
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A«  far  zfifpi/tlifi  from  nt/Jom  fit», 
|ti  jtid^n^  eyes,  as  ii^ninej  from  «*<//• 

Thcfc  fuhile  wights  To  blind  are  mortal  men. 
Though  Satire  coui:b  them  with  her  keeneft  pea) 
For  t-'vcr  will  hanjj  o^t  a  foicmn  face, 
To  ]'Ut  off  rn't'fitfe  with  a  better  grace : 
As  p>:fiiars  with  ionic  hero's  he<:d  m:.ke  bold, 
lliuftriuus  maik  !  where /^a/  are  to  be  fold.     X90 
What  s  the  beet  brow,  or  neck  in  thought  re- 

tlin'd? 
The  lody'i  Tviidom  to  conceal  the  micd. 
A  man  of  fenfc  cui  artifice  difJain  ; 
A.%  ir:cn  of  wealth  piiy  vcnrutc  to  )*g plain  ; 
i'^rd  be  this  truth  eternal  ue'er  forgot,  195 

.S  ^h.-!:rr.t^*s  a  covcr  for  a  fA, 
I  r;r.ii  tlie/W,  when  T  behold  xhtjkreen  \ 
For  'tia  the  wife  man*s  intertll  to  be  fccn. 

Hence,  Chcfterficld,  that  opennefs  of  heart, 
iknd  juft  difdain  for  that  poor  niniic  art :         2co 
Henre  (manly  praife  !*)  tliat  manner  nobly  free, 
Which  ail  admire^  and  1  commend,  in  tlico. 

With  gancrcus  fcorn  how  oft  hail   thou  fur- 

vey'd 
Of  *o«r/and  /ovwthe  noor.ti(!c  m?fqucrade  ; 
Where   fwarms  of  knaves  the   vizor   quite  dif- 

gracc,  acj 

And  hide  fecurc  behind  a  naledf.ue  ? 
Where  nature*!  end  of  language  is  declined. 
And  men  talk  or.ly  to  c:ync:al  the  mind  ; 
Where  generous  heaits  the  greateft  hazard  run. 
Aid  he  who  trufts  a  bnthsr  is  undone  I  a  10 

Thefe  all  their  care  expend  on  outward  (how 
For  weal'h  a'-d  fame  ;  for  fame  alone,  the  hcau. 
Of  late  at  White's  was  young  Florello  feen  ! 
How  blank  his  look  !  how  dilcompos'd  hift  mien  I 
So  hard  it  proves  in  grief  fincere  to  feign  I     415 
&iini  were  hit  fpirits ;  for  h:&  coat  vi25 plain, 

Nr.xt  day  his  brcaft  regain 'd  its  wonted  peace ; 
His  health  was  mcnided  with  zftlver  laa, 
A  curious  artift,  long  iixuT*d  to  toiU    . 
Of  pciitct  idsi,  with  comb^,  and  fragrant  oUi, 
Wheth«r  bv  chance,  or  by  fume  God  iofpirM, 
S».  touch  *d  his  curlt^  his  mighty  foul  was  fir'd. 
T  he  wcll-fwoin  lifts  an  equal  homage  claini^ 
And  either  (boulder  has  its  (hare  of  fame  ; 
His  fumptuous  xvaub'crfe,    though  conccalM  it 
lies,  a»5 

Like  a  good  con/Jencr,  folid  joy  fupplies. 
He  only  thinks  himfelf  r  fo  far  from  vain  !) 
htanhope  in  wit,  in  breeding  Deloraine. 
Whene'er,  by/*«wi/»ff  chance,  he  throws  his  eye 
On  mirrora  that  rclicJl  his  Tyrian  dye,  130 

With  howfublisie  a  tranfport  leaps  his  heart  1 
But  fate  ordains  that  dearell  friends  muft  part, 
lu   active   roca(ures,   brought  from   rraucCi  he 

wheels, 
i^nd  iriumphi,  confciousof  his  lamed  ia!j. 

So  have  I  feen,  on  fome  bright  fumnifr's  day, 
A  ctK  of  geoltti,  dcbonnair  and  jiy, 


Dance  on  the  bank,  as  if  infpirM  by  fame. 
Fond  of  \\\t  py  etty  fcllo'zo  in  the  (Iream. 

Morofe  is  funk  with  (hame,  whenever  fur 
In  linen  clean,  or  peruke  vri"guis*d. 
No  fublunary  chance  hit  voflmeuts  fear  ; 
Valued,  like  leopards,  as  their ^^/z  appear 
A  fam*d  furtnut  he  wears,  which  omce  was  bJ: 
And  his  foot  fwims  in  a  rapaciou*  fhoe  ; 
One  day  his  wife  (for  wh'>  can  wives  reciain 
Level  d  her  barbarous  n:cdU<tX  YAs  fame  . 
But  open  force  was  vain  ;  by  night  (he  wep 
And,  while  he  (Irpt,  furpris'd  the  darling  u 
Where  yawn'd    the    frieze    it  now   beooi 

doubt ; 
*'  And  glory,  at  one  entrance,  quite  (hut  0 

He  fcoms  Florello,  and  Horello  him ; 
Thishatc*  iht:  fitly  creature,  that  the  prim: 
Thu«,  in  each  other,  both  thefe  f  jo]<»  dcfpiA 
Their  own  dear  fclves,  witli  nndifcrrnin^  tj 
I  heir  methods  various  but  alike  their  aim ; 
Thefovfn  and  the  fopliar  arc  the  fame. 

Ye  whigs  and  tories!   thus  it  fares  with  y( 
When  party-rage  too  warm'y  you  purfue ; 
I'hcn  both  dub-nonfcnfe,  and  impetuous  pri 
And  folly  joins  mhomfrniiments  divide. 
You  v«.uc  your  fplcen,  as  monkeys,  when 

pafs 
Scratch  at  the  mimic  monkey  in  the  glaL; 
While  both  are  one:  and  henceforth  be  it  kn 
Fools  of  both  &dci  (hall  ftand   for  fools  alone 

**  But    who  ait   Thou?'*  methinkt  Fk 
cries : 
"  Of  all  thy  fpecics  art  Thou  only  wife  ?" 
Since  fmallcfl  things  can  give  our  fins  a  twit^ 
As  crolTing  flraws  retard  a  palling  witch, 
Florello,  thou  my  monitor  (halt  be; 
I  11  conjure  thus  fonie  profit  out  of  tLee. 
O  THOU  myfelfl  abroad  ourcounfels  roam. 
And,  like  ill  hufbands,  take  no  cire  at  hom 
Thou  too  art  wounded  with  the  common  dar 
And  love  of  Fame  lies  tlirobbing  at  thy  heart; 
And  what  wife  meant  to  gain  it  had  Uiou  dio 

Know,  fame  and  fortutie  both  are  made  of  pw 

Is  thy  ambition  fwcating  for  a  r-yae, 

'I  hou  unambitious  tool,  at  this  late  time  ? 

While  1  a  moment  name,  a  moment's  p?ft: 

Pm  nearer  death  in  ibis  vcrfc,  than  the  hf  : 

What  then  is  to  be  done  ?  Be  wife  withfpeed 

A  fbol  at  forty  it  a  fool  indeed. 

» • 

And  what  fo  fooli(h  as  the  chace  of  famef 

How  vaiu  the  prize !  how  impotent  our  aim! 

For  what  are  men  who  grafp  at  praific  fublia 

But  luhi.'es  on  tlie  rapid  (Iream  of  time. 

That  rife,  and  fall,  that  fwell,  and  arc  no  a 

Djrn^  and y.i^c/,  ten  thoufand  in  an  hoar  J 


Milton. 
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SATIRE   HI. 


TO 

I  RIOHT  HON.  MR.  DODINOTON. 
iG,   Dodington.  in    debt,    I   long  have 

foujrht 

:  the  burthen  of  mf  (rrat^ful  thought ; 

»w  a  port's  g:raticud<:  you  fee ; 

lim  troo  favours  antl  he'll alk  for  thtce : 

ofc  the  prtfcnt  glory,  or  the  jrain  ?  5 

ve  protedicn,   1  a  worthlefs  flraiii. 

re  and  feci  the  poet  s  facred  flumey 

low  the  baAf  of  a  folid  fame  ; 

I  prone  to  like,  ycc  cautious  to  commend, 
id  with  all  the  Mj/:ce  of  Afrhnd;  lo 
x>iir  my  Attempts  that  way  alone, 
ore  to  raife  my  vcrfe,  conceal  your  own. 
l-timM  modeftv !  turn  aires  oVr, 
ranted  Britain  bright  examples  more  ? 
w/y,  and  her  genius  too,  decays ;           I5 
-i  aud  c»Uiire  her  declining  days; 
ten  now  were  of  another  caft, 
eanly  live  on  aim*  of  sgr s  paft. 

II  arc  men  ;  and  they  who  boldly  dare, 
umph  o'er  the  Ions  of  cold  defpair ;       ao 
)ey  fail,  they  judly  Hill  take  placs 
who  ruK  in  debt  for  thtir  difgracc; 
trow  much,  then  fairly  mike  ic  known, 
nn  it  w.th  impro'vemtf.ts  of  their  own 
ig  fome  new  m^tcrUU^  and  x\-hat'8  old   2$ 
\  with  care,  and  in  no  L^.-mzvd  mould ; 
les  the  Vcrfe  may  read,  if  thefe  refufe; 
n  four  critics  vindicate  the  Mufe. 
work  is  long  'the  critics  cry.     'Tis true, 
gthens  dill,  to  take  in  fools  like  you  :  30 
my  labour,  if  its  length  you  bLinie  : 
3W  but  wife,  you  rob  me  of  my  game ; 


Some  judge,   their  knack   of  judging  notoag    Co 

keep  ; 
Some  judge,  becaufc  it  is  too  foon  x.oJl:ep, 

Thus  all  will  judge,  and  with  one  fiiigle  aim^ 
To  gain  themfelvcs,  not  pive  the  writer,  fame« 
The  very  bcft  amhiCwuJly  advlfe,  6c 

Half  to  frrve  you,  and  half  to  pafn  fo^  wife.  . 
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ted  hagi^  who,  while  the  dogspurfue, 
:e  their  four  legs,  and  ftart  up  on  two. 

he  bold  bird  upon  the  banks  of  Nile,     35 

k»  the  teeth  of  the  6irc  crocoJ/e^ 

ijoy  (dread  feaft  !)  the  critic's  rage, 

h  the  UMdeflroyerieid  my  page. 

t  ambitious  fools  are  more  to  blame, 

»fe  who  thunde-r  in  the  criticn  name  f    40 

thors  damn'd,  have  their  revenge  io  llisp 

hat  wretches  gain  the  praifc  they  mifs. 

:ius,  muffled  in  his  fable  cloak, 
>l<rDruid  from  his  hollow  oak, 
s  folemn,  and  as  Ming^  crleK,  45 

tiuufard  worlds  for  the  tbree  unities  !" 
>rs  fage,  who  through  PamaiTus  teach. 


Critics  on  verfc,  zsfyuJis  on  triumplu  w^it. 
Proclaim  the  ^lory,  an«i  augment  rhc  ftate  ; 
Hot,  envious,  noify,  proud,  the  fi^ribling  fry  65 
Burn,  hifs,  and  bounce,  wade  paper,  Hink,  and 

die. 
Rail  on,  my  friends  !  what  more  my  vcrfe  can 

crown 
Than  Compton'sfmlle,  and  your  obliging  frown? 

Not  all  on  Ifccij  their  cniicfin  wade  ; 
The  genius  of  a  J'ljh  fomc  jullly  tade, 
Aad    eal    their    way    to  fame  ;   with 

thought 
Ihc  f.il/mn  is  rcfusM,  the  turret  bought. 
Impatient  art  rebukrs  thf  fun's  dtjliy. 
And  bid^  December  yield  the  fruits  of  May  ; 
'1  heir  various  cares  in  one  great  point  combine 
n  he  bufincfs  of  their  liv^s,  that  is — to  Jim.       76 
Half  of  their  precious  day  they  give  xhe/t^ifl  ; 
And  to  a  kind  di^rjlion  fparc  the  red.  ^  ' 

I  Apitius,  here,  ihc  taAer  of  the  town. 
Feeds  twice  a  wtik,  to  fettle  their  renowii.       80 

Thefe  worr hies  of  rhc  paUte  p:uard  with  care 
The  ficrcd  ann:ils  of  tlicir  bilh  ofjjre  ;        \ 

In  thoic  choice  brwiks  their />j/i/'^'y'''<^-'  read. 
And  fcorn  th"  creatures  that  for  hunger  fc^d. 
If  m-iii  bv  ftedi.if  nx'ell  tom.ncncc's  vreat^  85 

Mucli   mruc*t   the  worm   to   whui\   tlut  nuni» 
meat. 

To  glory  fome  advance  a  lying  claim, 
77»/Vvri  of  renown,  ar.rl  Vilferen  offimc  t 
Their  front  fuppliet*  what  their  ambition  lacks; 
Tiiey  know  a  thoufand  l^rdn,  behind  tleir  Lti.ir. 
Cortllis  apt  to  wink  upon  a  peer,  ^t 

Ifhen  turn'd  aiv.ty^  with  a  familiar  leer  ; 
yVud  Harvey's  tyos,  unmercifully  keen, 
Have  murder'd   fojis,  by  whom  Ihe   ne'er  waf 

ftcn. 
Niger  adopts  dray  libels  ;  wifely  prone,  95 

To  cover  ihame  dill   greater  than  hi*  own, 
Bathylius.  in   the  winter  of  thrcelcnrc, 
Bdies  his  innocence,  and  keeps  a  whore. 
At>frncc  of  mind  Urabantio  turns  to  fame. 
Learns  fo  tnif-iie^  nor  knowi  his  brother's  name  ; 
i  Hjs  words  and  thought*  in  nice  d:f,rJer  fet. 
And  takes  a  mcmoran.iuiii  to/or^ti 
Tl:ui  vain    not  knowto-j  what  ^do'us  op  blots 


dges  as  the  wojther  did^ates;  right 
n  18  at  noon,  and  wrong  at  night :       ^9 
judges  by  a  hirer  gage, 
r's principles t  OX  parentage'^ 
great  anceUorj  in  Flanders  fell, 
1  doubtlefs  mud  be  written  well, 
judges  by  the  writer's  look  ;  55 

fudges,  for  he  bougll  the  UoM ; 


he  tub,  or  pradtife  what  you  preach.       ,,  Men/or^'.-  the puT.nfj  that  create  them  fot*. 


As  love  i[  pkvifurc  into  pain  betrays,  toj 

So  mod  grow  infa'uous  through  lute  of  praife* 
But  whence  for  praii'e  can  fuch  au  ardor  roc. 
When  thofe,  who  bring  that  incenfe.  wedeipife  ? 
I'or  fuch  the  vanity  of  great  and  fmall. 
Contempt  goes  round,  and  all  men  lau^h  at  a*|. 
Nor  can  even  t^itire  blame  chlin  ;  for  'tis  irue^ 
They  have  mod  ample  caufe  for  what  chcy  *iv, 
%  L  O  fruitful 
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young's  poems. 


O  fruitful  Britain !  doubt Icfs  thou  wafl  meant 
A  nurfe  of /'■'>//,  to  ftock  the  coutinent. 
Though  Phoebus  aod  the  Nine  for  ever  mow,  1 15 
Kank  folly  undcrnea  h  the  fey  the  will  f^row. 
The  plrnteouK  harvcft  calls  me  forward  ftill, 
*Till  I  furpsfs  in  len^'th  my  Lawyer's  bill; 
A  Welfti  defcciit,  which  weil-paid  heralds  damn; 
Or,  lun^^crfUIl,  a  Dutchrr  an 'k  epigram  I2« 

When,  cIojrM,  in  fury  I  throw  down  my  pen, 
Id  comes  a  coxcomb,  and  I  write  again. 

Sec  Titynis.  with  merriment  poffcft, 
fs  burft  with  Uughtcr,  ere  he  hirars  the  jcft  : 
What  need  he  Oay  f  for  when  the  jell  i&  o  cr, 
Hit  U'eth  will  be  no  whiter  thnn  before.  1 26 

1«  there  oltbec^  ye  fair  !  fo  prcat  a  dearth, 
That  you  need  purchalc  mr:d:yi  for  your  mirth  ! 

Som^ ,  Tain  q[  fa/nt/aj^jy  bid  the  world  admire  ; 
Of  iSot/Z-/ fomc  ;  nay,  hourc*  that  they  lire:     130 
Some '( pel fedl  wifdcm  !)  of  a  beauteous  'wr/r-, 
Ar'd  budft.  l.ke  Cordeliers,  a  fccurge  foriilc. 

Sometimes,  through   pride,  the  fexes  change 
their  airt ; 
IVTy  lord  h*u  vsftrrs^  and  my  lAdy/ztran  : 
'Then,  flrang«rfli!l'  vn  iurn'n^   of  the  wind, 
I4y  lord  -u-iart  brtr.ifdt  and  my  l.idy's  kind. 

To  (how  the  ftrength,  and  infamy  of  prlk^ 
By  all  'tis  followed,  and  by  aildenyU 
l^iat  numbers  are  there,  which  at  once  purfue. 
Ptaife,  and  the  glory  to  contemn  it,  too  }       14c 
Viiicenna  Vr.oyn/ii/'pnn/e  betrays  lo/bj-na 
And  therefore  lays  a  firatagem  for  fame  ; 
iVIakcs  hit  approach  m  niodcOy's  diff^uife. 
To  win  applaufe  ;  and  takes  it  by  furprizc. 
**  To  err,"  fays  he,  '*  in  fmall  thing  ,  is  my 


fate 


145 


Vou  know  your  anfwcr,  *'  he*s  exaA  in  great.'* 
«*  My  fyU"    fays  he,  «   is  rude     and    full  of 

laulw." 
••  But  oh   I    what    fcrfe  !    what    energy    of 

thoujrhts  !*' 
That  he  wants  algebra,  he  mud  confefs  ; 
**  But  not  a  ioul  to  uive  our  arm.«  fucccfs."     150 
*'  Ah  1    that's  anliit  irdend,*'  Vincenna  ciics  ; 
•'  But  who  in  heat  of  blood  was  ever  wife  ! 
*'  I  own  'twas  wrong,  when  thoulands  callM  me 

back 
*^  To  make  that  hopelefs,  ill-ad vis'd  attack  ; 
••  All  fay,  'twas  madncfs ;  nor  dare  1  deny  ;  ijj 
•'  fure  never  f<jol  fo  well  delcrvM  to  di<:." 
Could  this  deceive  in  others  to  be  free. 
It  ne*<  r,  Vincenna,  could  deceive  in  tbce  ! 
M'hofe  condowl  is  a  comment  to  thy  tongue, 
So  clear,  the  dullcil  cannot  take  thee  wrong.  160 
Tl.ou  on  onejietve  wilt  thy  rrvsfiuej  wear; 
And  haunt  the  court,  without  ^.prof^eH  there. 
Are  thefe  exi>edieut)  for  renown  \  Confefs 
Thy  IHtltjelfy  that  I  may  fcorn  thee  le£i. 

Be  wife,  Vincenna,  aad  the  court  forf^ke ;  l6j 
Our  fiprtaiies  there,  nor  tho..^  nor  7,  (hall  make. 
£v«fi  mtn  tifmeril^  crc  their  point  they  gaiOy 
In  hardy  rcrvi«.c  make  a  long  campaign  ; 
Moft  manfully  bc(i^gp  the  natron's  gate, 
And  oft  rcpuls'J,  u  vtt  auack  the  grtu         I70 


With  painful  art,  and  applicatioo  wann, 
And  take,  at  laO,  fome  IttiU  pUct  by  ftorm ; 
Enough  to  keep  110a  fooe*  ou  funday  clean, 
finAJiarie  iip'  n  difcrectly,  in  Shecr-Lane. 
Alre.idy  ibis  thy  fortune  can  i^fford  ;  17J 

Then  ftarvc  without  tYit  favour  of  my  lord. 
'Tis  true,    great   fortune*  foroc  great  nun  coo* 

Itr. 
But  often,  even  in  doing  right,  they  err:' 
From    lapritCy     not  from    c&oice^    their  faroon 

come  : 
They  give,  but  think  it  tail  to  know  to  whom: 
^  he  man  that's  neareft,  yutuni.tgt  they  advaokC : 
' lis  inbummHity  to  bUft  by  chance. 
If  wirrit  fues,  and  greatncfs  is  fo  loth 
To  break  its  downy  traiive,  1  pity  bctb, 

I  grant  at  court.  Philander,  at  hit  need,    \l$ 
(Thanks  to   his  lovely  wife)    finds  frieiids  in- 
deed. 
Of  every  charm  an4  virtue  (he**  polfrft  : 
L'hilander !  thou  art  e^qui(itcly  bleft  ; 
The  public  envy  !  now  thou,  'tis  all.  w'd, 
The  man  U  fonnd,  who  may  be  juflty  proorf: 
But,  fee  !  how  (ickly  is  ambition's  utte !      19I 
Ambition  feeds  on  tra(h,  and  loaths  a  fcaft ; 
For,  lo  !   Phi.ander,  of  reproach  afraid, 
\n  fee  ret  loves  his  wifcj  but  JUtpi  bcr  w$Mii, 

.Some  nymphs  fell  reputation  ;  otbert  bsyi 
And  love  a  market  where  the  raui  run  high ; 
Italian  mu(jc's  fweet,  bicaufe  'tis  dear; 
I'heir  vanity  is  tickled,  not  their  ear  : 
i  heir  taftcs  would  te(ren,  if  the  p riccs'fell. 
And  Shakefpeare't  wretched  duff  do  ^wK  m 
wti: ;  •• 

Away  the  difmchanted  fair  would  throng. 
And  ctcM,  that  Engliih  it  their  mother  tooiK 

1*0  (how  (tow  mudi  our  northern  taikes  rdlM^ 
JmpurteJ  nymphs  our  pcereiTes  outihioe ; 
While  tradefm:n  (larve,  thefe  Philomeb  tregir ; 
For  generou*  lords  had  rather  givt  than  /«;•  vk 

Behold  the  mafquerade**  fantafUc  fcenl  t 
The  Lev^iflaturc  join'd  with  Drury-Lanc! 
When  Britain  calls,  th'  embroider'd  patxiolifli^ 
And  fcrve  their  emmtry^^iH  the  i*mn  is  ddw,  ftii 
*^  Arc  we  not  then  all«iw*d  to  be  polite  ?** 
Yes,  douhtlefs  ;  but  fis^  fet  your  notions ng^ 
W'crth^  o{ pUiUmft  is  the  needful  ground  p 
Where  that  is  wanting,  this  ctn  ne*er  be  bmi^ 
Tiiflcrk  not  cv'n  in  trifles  can  excel ;  ^5 

"1  'nfului  bodies  only  pUifh  welL 

Great,  chofen  prophet !  for  thefe  latter  dif^ 
To  turn  a  willing  world yrMt  righteoaiwayi! 
Well,  Heydegger,  doft  thou  thy  mafitrUm', 
Well  has  he  fecn  his^rsMU/  (hould  not  ftinCi 
Tlion  to  his  natne  haft  fplendtd  temples  ruiit 
In  various  forms  of  wrfbif  fcen  him  praii*^ 
Gaudy  devotion,  like  a  Roman,  fliown. 
And  (uiig  fweet  anthems  in  t  tongoe  ndUt** 
Inferior  oficringi  to  thy  god  of  iricc  *H 

Are  duly  paid,  in  fdMtt^  urdi^  and  At ; 
Thy  facrifice  fupieme,  an  kmmhtdmmdif 
That  fokmn  rite  of  ouduJgitt  m>li|Mnici !    . 


YOUKG  S  POI.MS. 


259 


e  quite  ezhaufled  town  denies, 

tl  head  of  «arcia/i6  may  fufHce.         7^9 

'ft,    well  pleasd  with  the    converted 

i. 

fifiy  eiitrcUf  tt  a  (land. 

hy  minider  may  never  fail, 

:hy  hand  has  |>lanted  ftill  prevail, 

o^hets  a  fucceflion  fure  2^5 

gation  of  thy  zeal  fecure. 

imona,  peers,  and  minifters  of  (late, 
cooncil  met,  and  deep  debate  ! 
like  entsrprize  is  taking;  birth  ? 
ider  open*  on  th*  expetfling  earth  ?  240 
with  loud  opplaufe  the  council  litigs ! 
e  fate  of  whores  zndJiJMiT-JI rings  ! 

I  bold  thefe  truths,  thou,  Muie,  with 
chs  like  thefe, 

!  offend,  whom  'tis  a  praife  to  pleafe  ; 
flatter  to  be  (litter'd,  thou.  245 

trihuna'.sy  bend  an   awful  brow, 
ule  it  were  to  common-fenfc, 
a   Satire^  which  g2VC  none  ejfenee  ! 
ce  from  life  \  take  the  draughts  you 

% 
•  % 

like  them,  do  they  cenfurc  me  f      ajO 
.an4  knave,  'tis  glorious  to  offend, 
ike  an  attempt  the  world  to  mend, 
J,  where  lucffy  throws  to  blockheads  fall, 
iow  the  game,  and  honrjl  men  pay  all. 
ard  for  real  worth  to  gain  its  price  ! 
ill  make  bis  fortune  in  a  trice,         .  ib$6 
ith  pliant,  though  but  (lender,  fcnfe, 
lodeCty,  and  real  impudence  : 
knee,  fmooth  tongue,  an   eafy  grace, 
ithin,  a  fmile  upon  his  face  ;  260 

JUS  (ider,  or  convenient  wife, 
t  in  the  lottery  of  life .; 
id  Virtue  they  will  foon  defeat, 
e  you  in  the  bofom  of  the  jrr.//. 

\s  but  to  provide  a  pain 
»'  rcfuGng  what  you  ought  to  gain 

Dodington,  this  maxim  fail  in  you, 
ly  prefaging  thoughts  already  view 
ole's  condud  firM,  and  friend(hip  grtc'd, 
er  in  your  Princess  favour  plac*d ;       ftyo 
ing,  bere^  thofe  awful  councils  aid, 
DU,  ahroadt  with  fuch  fuccefs  ohey'd ! 
from  00c,  who  holds  your  friendfliip 
:ar ; 
ift  we  wKh,  with  eafe  we  fancy  near. 
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SATIRE    IV. 

TO    TBt 

HON.  SIR   SP£N.C£R  COMPTOH. 

MD  fome  fair  tree  th*  ambitions  wood- 
bine grows, 
etthes  her   fweett    on    the   fupporting 
K>ught: 


So  fwcet  the  ver^e,  th'  anibitioas  vcrfe.  (hould  be, 
(O  !  pardon  mine)  that  hopes  fupport  from  thee; 
Thee,  Compton    born  o*cr  fenates  to.  prefide,     5 
Their  dignity  to  raife,  their  councils  guide ; 
Deep  to  difcern,  and  Widely  to  furvey. 
And  kingdoms  fates,  without  ambition,  weighs 
Of  diftant  virtues  nice  extremes  to  blend. 
The  Crown's  affcrtor,  and  the  People's  friend  ; 
Nor  iioft  thou  icorn,  amui  fub'imer  riews. 
To  liden  to  the  labour»  of  the  Mufe  ; 
Thy  fmiles /»r«//k<7  her,  while  thy  talents^/'^. 
And  'tis  but  hJf  thy  glory  to  in/pit e, 
Vcx'd  at  a  public  fame,  fo  juftly  won,  1$ 

The  jealous  ChremcH  is  with  fplcen  undone ; 
Chremes,  ior  airy  penOons  of  renc^vm, 
'Devotes  his  fcrvice  to  the  State  and  Crown ; 
All  fchemes  he  knows,  and,   knowing,  all  im- 
proves, 
Though    Biitain't    thankUfs,    ftill    tb'u    fatrhi 
loves :  40 

But  patriots  differ  ;  fome  may  (bed  their  blood. 
He  irinis  hifc  cojce^  for  the  public  good ; 
Confults  the  facrcd  (leam,  and  there  forefces 
Whit  ftorms,  or  fun-(hine.  Providence  decrees; 
Knows,  for  each  day,  the  tveather  of  our  fate ;  %f 
A  Quidnunc  is  an  almanmck  of  State. 

You  fmile,  anu  think  tbts  (btefman  void  of  ufc' 
Why  may  not  time  his  fccret  worth  produce  ? 
Since  apes  can  roaft  the  choice  CafUnian  Nut^ 
Since  flerds  of  genius  ait  expert  at  Pui ;  JO 

Since  half  the  ^Senate '*  Not  consent'*  can  fay, 
Cfcfi  nations  fave,  and  puppies  plots  betray. 

What  mdkcs  him  model  realms,  and  coimfal 
kings  ? 
An  incapacity  for  fmaller  things ; 
Poor  Chremes  can'c  condud  his  rwi  rflaie,        35 
And  thence  has  undertaken  £uro}>e's  fate.       ,    • 
Ochenno  leaves  the  realm  to  Chremes'  (kill, 
Atid  boldly  claims  a  province  higher  ftill : 
To  raiie  a  name,  th'  ambitious  boy  has  got^ 
At  once,  a  Bible  and  il  JbovUtr^knot ;  49 

Deep  in  the  fecret,  he  looks  through  the  whole. 
And  pities  the  dull  rogue  thzi  faves  bis  foul; 
To  talk  with  reverence  you  muft  take  good  keed. 
Nor  (hock  his  tender  reafon  with  the  Creed: 
Howe'er  welUbrcd,  in  public  he  cnmpliei        ^5 
Obliging  friends  alone-  wich  blajpbemies* 

Peerage  is  poifon,  good  eftates  are  bad 
For  this  difeaie ;  poor  rogues  riin  fcldom  mad* 
Have  not  attainders  brought  unhop'd  relief, 
ADd /ailing focij  quite  cur'd  an  unbelief?  jo 

While  tlie  ion  (bines.  Blunt  talks  with  woadroiit 

force ; 
But  thunder  TMxtfinall  betr^  and  ^veak  dtfeaurfe. 
Such  ufeful  infrvvunts  the  weather  (how, 
Juft  as  the ir  mercury  is  high  or  low  .- 
Health  chiefly  keeps  an  Atheift  in  the  dark;    j5 
A  fever  argues  better  than  a  Clarke  t 
Let  but  the  logick  in  Vnpulfe  decay, 
Ihe  Grecian  he'il  renounce,  and  leam  to  pray; 

While  C mourns  with  an  unfeigned  zeal, 

Th'  apoftate  youth,  who  reafon 'd  nnct  fo  well.  i# 
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C— ,  wlio  makes  m^rry  with  the  Creed, 
He  almof>  thinks  he  iIi(b<-!!t'Vcsy/.'£^-^/; 
But  only  think*  fo ;  to  pve  both  tncir  due, 
6ataD,  and  tg.  believe,  and  tremble  tAO. 
Of  fomc  forj^ury  fuch  the  l)oun(}1rr!i  ra^^e,  6$ 

,Yhat  they're  the  blackc'ft/j-'»././/of  tlicirage. 

NarcIITusthe  Tartarian  c/h6  (lifclaims; 
ViJ,  a  Free-mafoo,  with  linnie  terror,  names; 
Omits  no  duty;  nor  can  trvy  fay, 
Jie  miHi'd,    thefe    many  years,  the  Church,  or 
Play  i  70 

He  makes  no  noifc  in  ParUament,  'tis  true; 
But  pays  his  dglh,  and  vrjU^  Mrhcn  'tis  due  ; 
His  ebart/iler  iiid gto^'es  arc  ever  cUan, 
JiX^d  then,  he  can  out-bo •v  the  Uxtin^r  dean  ; 
A  loiilc  eternal  on  hii  lip  he  wears,  75 

Which  equally  the  wife  and  \vorth[cr<>  (hares. 
In  pi^  fatif^ues,  this  nioft  undaunted  chief, 
Patient  of  iMtn'fs  beyond  relief, 
Moll  charitably  lends  the  town  Ki**/nce^ 
JFor  ornament,  in  every  public  place ;  80 

ils  fure  as  cards ^  he  to  th'  .^JTemllj  comeR, 
Acdii  i\ic  furfuture  of  dr.iwing-K'oms  : 
When  Ombre  calh,  his  hand  ai:d  heart  are  free, 
^nd,  join'd  to  two,  he  laih  not — to  make  three: 
3^arciflu6  is  the  ^lory  of  his  ra:c- ;  '6$ 

Por  v/ho  does  nciLin^  with  a  better  grace  ? 

To  deck  my  lift,  by  nature  were  dcfign'd 
fSach  fliining  txpUtivrs  of  human  kind. 
Who  want,  while  through  bUnk  life  they  dream 

along, 
Sittfe  to  be  light,  and  pmjlon  to  be  wrong.  90 

'i'o  countcrpoife  thittherc  ofilie  n-v/fr, 
$ome  for  r<:nown  ^r^fingular  and  -d] ; 
.What  other  mendiilike,  is  fori,  to  plcaie^ 
Of  all  mankind,  thefe  dear  antip'.d.s  ; 
Through  pride, net  malice,  they  run  counter  ftill, 

And  hirtb-dayt  are  their  days  of  drefling  ill. 

Arbutlinot  is  a  fool,  and  F a  fwjjc, 

S— ly  will  fright  you,  K—  cnjjaRe  ; 
By  nature  ft  reams  run  back*varil,  flame  dcfcends 
£tooe&  mount,  aod  Suffcx  i'»tJ)c  worll  of  friends; 

iro 
They  tike  their  reft  by  day,  and  wake  by  mighty 
And  blufli  if  you  furprize  ihcm  in  ttie  ti  ht ; 
they  by  change  bltirt  out.  ere  well  aware, 
A  fwan  is  white,  or  Qucaifbcrry  ia  fair. 

Nothing  exceed)^  in  ridicule,  no  doubt,         10  j 
A  fool  i«  faftiion,  but  a  fool  that's  cut, 
J-Iis  paffir  n  for  abfurdity'fe  fo  llrong, 
I^c  cannot  bear  a  lival  in  the  wrong  ; 
Though  wrong  the  mode,   cx>mpiy ;  more  fenfc 

is  {hewn 
I''  "v'czx'mff  otters  follies,  than  your  fTCA.         110 
Jf  V  hat  l^  out  of  faftiion  moft  you  prize, 
Rethinks  you  ftiould  endeavour  to  be  wife. 
But  what  in  ondi^els  can  be  more  fublime 
Than  Sloane  tbe  foreinoft  t§yn.in  of  his  time  f 
His  nice  ambition  Hcs  m  curious  fancies,  1  jj 

jHis  daughter's  portion  a  rich/v//iuhances. 
And  \(hmoje*k  buby-houfe  ii,  in  Ji;.<  Vicw, 
Britanma't  golden  munf  a  rich  Puu  I 


'  How  his  eyes  languifti  1  how  his  thoughts  adore 
That  jiaiptcd  coat,  which  Jofeph  mtver  wore ! 
He  ftiew<,  on  litlidavs^  a  facred  pin. 
That  touch 'd  the  ruff,  that  tuuch*d  Queen  2dA9 

chin. 


it 


^  Since  that  great  dearilt  our  chrooicki  dc- 

pU.re, 
Siitce  that  great  pLtgitt  that  fwept  as  many 
more, 
*«  Was  ever  year  ur.blcft  a-;/'//  ?*'  he'll  cry,  %%$ 
**  It  has  not  brought  us  one  new  buttitfy  /'* 
Tn  times  that  fuffcr  fuch  learn'd  men  a»  jbt/>^ 
Uuhappy  1 y  !  how  came  y§u  to  pleafc  ? 

Not  gauuy  butterflies  are  Lico's  game ; 
But.  in  effcd,  his  chace  i<  much  the  f^nie  :    IJO 
Warm  in  puriuii,  he  Inccs  all  the  great. 
Staunch  t<»  the  foot  of /;//«;  and  ejiate : 
Whcrc-c'tr  their  lon'Jhipt  go,  ticy  never  find 
Or  J.ico,  or  thcirySuJloti/,  lag  behind; 
HeyL//  them  fure,  wherc-e'er  their  hrdjiiptttm, 
C'oi'c  at  their  elbows,  as  a  momimg  dan  \ 
As  if  their  grandeur,  by  contagion  wrought, 
And/ume  was  like  z/nur^  to  be  caught: 
nut  after  fcven  ye;ir9  dance,  from  pla4:e  to  phce, 
The  ^  Dane  is  more  familiar  with  his  Grace.  Ui 

Who'd  be  a  erutib  to  prop  m  rotten  peer ; 
Or  living  ^•:Wt/A/danglit:g  at  his  car. 
For  ever  whifpcring  fecrcu,  which  were  blown 
For  mtjnths  before,   by  trumpets,  through  tk 

town  ?  , 

V  )i.)\l  be  a  gli'/j^  with  flattering  grimace,     MS 
.Still  to  rtJleAt  the  temper  of  bis  face  ; 
Or  happy  y^/;f  to  Hick  upon  his  flceve. 
When  my  lord's  gracious,   and    vouchlifa  f^ 

leave ; 
Or  crjbitfn,  when  his  heavineft  fhall  pleafe 
To  loii.  or  thump  it,  ^or  his  better  eafe ;         1$^ 
Or  a  vile  ^«//,  for  noon,  or  night,  bcfpoke, 
\V  hen  the  peer  rajhly  f wears  he'll  club  his  joke f 
Who'd  Ihake  with  laughter,  though  be  conldoBt 

find 
His  Inrdftiip's jell;  or.  if  his  nofe  broke wud, 
For  hliflingsto  the  gocf>  profoundly  bow,      1(5 
i  hat  can  cry^  *'  Chimmey  fwcep,"  or  dritc  » 

pUugb  f 

With  tcrm»  like  thefe,  how  mean  tUc  tribe  tbt 

cUfc  ! 
Scarce  meaner  they,  who  terms  like  tbciiE  •** 

pofc. 

But  what's  the  tribt  moil  likely  to  com^ ' 
I'he  men  of  irk,  or  ancient  authors  lye  ;       S^ 
The  writing  tribe,  who  ihamelei*  aa^Hau  boU 
Of  praife,  by  inch  of  candle  to  be  fuld ; 
Ai!  men  they  Hatter,  but  themfelvrs  the  oioft. 
With  dcathiefs  fame,  their  everlaOing  boaJi : 
For  fame  00  cully  makes  fo  much  her  jeft,     1^ 
As  her  old  conftant  fpark,  the  bmrd  prolelL 
'*  Boyle  (bines  in  conncil,    Mordaunc  io  tkc 

fight, 
**  Pelham*s  magnificent,  hut  I  can  writCt 

•  A  D«ilha,gfU..  Duke  •£  Airily 


■ 
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vhatt  to  my  grtat  foul  like  {^lory  dear  ? 
:  god  whilj^ri  in  his  tingling  ear,     1 70 
ie*j  unwholcfome  taken  without  mt^t, 
is  beft  fu(lain*d  by  what  is  eat  : 
can,  and  Tfi/cr,  he  curfes  what  he  writ, 
bes  all  his  wants  were  in  his  wit, 

what  avails  it,  when  his  J'tHmer's  loft, 
triumphant  name  adorns  a/«/?  T 
ii%  fliiniu^  P*^S*^     provoking  face  !) 
iirloins,  which  fons  of  dulncfs  eat  T 

lot  to  vcrfc  Without  compaflion  hears,   , 
ueJ /ryi-Mrdff  can  refrain  trom  irars,  180 
.c  poor  Mufe,  for  Ids  than  half  a  crown, 
tie  ou  cvtry  bulk  in  town, 
Uer  whores  undone,  thouj^h  «•/  in  print^ 
tdit  for  Geneva  in  the  mint  I 

rds  !  why   will   you   dug,  though  unin- 

pirM?  I  Si 

»  !  why  will  you  JIarve,  to  be  eidmird  f 

by  Pha:l)u»'   Uw«»  beyond  r^rdrcfs 

U  yoMT  fftc^tres  haunt  the  frighted  prelt  / 

re,  that  excrefcence  of  the  head, 

r«  will  fprout    althouvrh  the  poet*s  dead, 

her  trades  demand^  verfe-makers  beg\  191 
Ition  is  a  ivooden  U^\ 
ri  l^abco,  th«  true  mumper's  faihion, 
bbrrb-iv*d  hratt  to   move  compajftun. 

fuch  myftlf,  vile  hards  I  diicommend  ; 
re,  though  gende  Damon  is  irvj  fnend, 
Ktn  a  crime  to  tjorite  T" — If  talent  rar« 
1  the  prtid,  the  crime  is  to  forbear  : 
;ie,  though  few,  there  are  large-mioded 
ncn, 

itch  unfeen  the  labours  of  the  pen  ;  ico 
low  the  Mufe^s  worth,  and  therefore 
:oort, 

leeds  her  theme,  their  bounty   her  fup* 
)ort ; 
ve,  unajk'd,  the  leaf  pretence  to  Wit  ; 

ezcufe,  alas  I  for  having  writ. 
rue  wit  is  ftu>ltous  to  reflore ;  205 

rfet  (miles,  if  Phoebus  fniilM  before  ; 
ke  in  years  the  long-lov'd  arts  admircf, 
;nrietta  like  a  Mufe  infpires. 

ah  !  not  ififplration  can  obtain 

me,  which  poets  languifh  for  in  vain. 

lad   their    aim,   who    third     for  glory^ 

ftrivc 

p,  what  ho  man  can  pofTefs  alive  I 

re  erjiw  in  which  men  take  place 

rtveriioii  !)  at  their  own  deceafe, 

ith  fagadous  Lintot  know**  fo  well,    a  15 

^ee  hu  authors,   that  their  worki  may 

•J//. 

fame  is  wealth,  fantaftic  poets  cry ; ' 

raJ/L  wfame^  another  clan  reply ; 

low  no  f  uilt,  no  fcandal,  but  in  rags  ; 

///  in  juft  propoitiou  to  their  bags.       220 

y  the  low-bom,  dcform*d,  and  old, 

glory  nothing  but  the  beams  of  gJd  ; 

&  young  lord,  which  in  the   Mall  you 

meet, 

natch  the   tcrkft  busckt'  in  Lombard- 

fircct. 


I  From  refcued  candles'*  cnd^,'who,  rais*d  a  fttm,at5 
And  ftarve«,  to  join  a ^fraiiy  to^ plumb.* 
A  beardlcft  mifcr  !  'l'i»  a  guilt  unknown 
To  former  times,  a  fcandai  all  our  own. 

Of  ardent  lovers,  the  true  modem  band. 
Will  mongage  Celia  to  redeem  their  land,     ajO 
For  love,  young,  noble >  rich,  Caftalio  dies  ; 
^ame  but  the  fair,  love  fwclls  into  his  eyes. 
Divine  Moniniia,  thy  fond  fears  lay  down  \ 
No  rival  can  prevail— but  half  a  cro^an. 

He  glories  \o  late  times  to  be  convey'd,       235 
Not  for  ihe  poor  he  has  retiev*,!^  but  made  .- 
Not  fuch  ambition  his  great  fathers  fir*d. 
vvhen  Harry  conquered,   and    half  France  ez- 

pir'd  : 
HeM  be  a  flive,  a  pimp,  a  dog,  for  gain  : 
Nay,  2i  d»:llJberijfioTh\%goUcn  ebain,  24O 

«'  Wlio*d  be  a  ilave   V  the  gallant  Colonel 
cries, 
While  Jove  of  plory  fpark'ei  fr«m  hi«  eyes: 
To  dea:hlcfi  fame  he  iDudly   pleads  his  right-^ 
Jujf  is  histitk — for  he  will  not  f^ht  : 
All  loldicrs  yaluur,  all  divines  have  grace^         245 
All  maids  of  honour  beaufy^-\ij  their /'««#  : 
But,  when  indulging  on  the  lall  campaign, 
His  lofty  terms  climb  o'er  the  hills  of  (lain  ; 
He  gives  the  foe^  he  flew,  at  each  vain  word, 
-A  Iweet  rer/enge,  and  half  abfelws  his  fword.  25O 

Of  b'hJjVtng  more  than  of  a  bomb  afraid, 
AfilJier  ihuuld  be  modeft  as  a  m  lid : 
Fame  is  a  bubble  the  refcrv'd  enjoy ; 
Who  (trive  to  grafp  it,  as  they  iouib,  dtfroy  : 
*Tit   the  world's  debt  to  deeds  of  high  degree  ; 

But  if  you  pay  yourfelf,  the  world  is  free. 

Were  there  no  tongue  to  fpeak  them  but  hii 
own, 
Augufius*  deeds  in  arms  had  ne*er  been  known* 
AuguUus'  deeds  !  if  that  ambiguous  name 
Confounds  my  readier,  and  mifguidcs  his  aim,  260 
Such  IS  the  Prince's  worth,  of  whom  1  fpeak  % 
ihe  Roman  would  not  bluth  at  themillakc. 


S  A  T  I  R  E  'V. 

ON 

WOMEN. 

*'  O  faireft  of  creation !  laft  and  beft  1 

**  Of  all  God  a  works !  Creature  in  whom  ex« 

ceird, 
**  Whatever    can  tn  light,  or  thought,    be 

form'd 
**  Holy,  Divine,  good,  amiable,  or  fweet  I 
••  How  art  thou  loft  !"— 

MlLTOK. 


N 


OR  reigns  ambit ian  in  bold  man  alone ; 
Soft  ftmaU  hcarta  the  rttde  invider  own  ; 
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Bm  ilih^  inJerd,  it  dealt  in  nicrr  things. 
Than  routing  armies,  and  dethroniiijr  lii„^s .. 
Attend,  and  you  dlfcern  it  in  the  fair 
ConduA  a^wj^rr,  or  reclaim  a  k,ur  ; 
Or  roll  the  lucid  orbit  of  an  eye ; 
Qr^  in  fall  J07,  elaborate  a^r^i-. 

The  fex  we  hocout,  though  their  faalts  we 
blame ; 
Kaj,  thank  their  faults  for  fach  a/r«/(/tf/theme: 

z« 
A  theme,  fair  !  doubly  kind  to  me, 

Since  fatiriziiig  tlu/e  is  praifing  t/ie* ; 
Who  wouldft  not  bear,  coo  modcdiy  rcfinM,    • 
JL  panegyric  of  a  grolTcr  kind 

JBriuonia's  daughters,  much  more  /air  than 

Too  fond  of  admiration,  lofe  their  price ; 
IVorn  in  public  eye,  give  cheap  delight 
To  throngs,  and  tarnifh  to  the  fated  fight: 
A%  unrefcnr^d,  and  beauteous,  ab  the  fun, 
Throuj;h  cftrjjign  of  vanity  they  run  ;  ao 

A^cmblics,  Parks,  coarfc  feufts  in  City-halls, 
Ledtures,  and  Trials,  Plays,  Committees^  Balls, 
IVtils,  BcdlaQis,  Executions,  Smithfie!d  fcenes, 
J^nd  Fortune-tellers  Caves,  and  I. ions  Dens, 
Taverns,     Exchanges,     Bridewells,     Drawing- 
rooms,  '   25 
Infiallmcnts,    Pillories,  Coronations,  Tombs, 
Tomblers,  and  FuneraJK,  Puppct-fhows,  Reviews, 
Salts,    Racex,    Rabbets,    (and,    dill    ftrangcrl) 
Pews* 

CUrinda*s  bofom  hums,  but  burns  for  Fame; 
And  Love  lies  vanquiflrd  in  a  nobler  flame :       30 
Warm  gleams  of  hope  flic,  m^v,  difpcnfcs;  then^ 
JLike  April  funs,  dives  into  clouds  again  : 
With  ail  her  luilrc,  mw,  her  lover  warms : 
7/^0,  •ut  of  ^fentaiioH  hides  her  charirs  : 
*Tis,  next,  her  pleafure  fweetly  to  complain,     3; 
And  to  be  taken  with  a  fudden  pain ; 
Then,  (he  ftarts  up,  all  ecl^afy  and  blifs. 
And  is,  fweet  foul !  juft  as  fincere  in  this  ; 
O  how  (he  rolls  her  charming  eyes  in//>'\-:^t  / 
J\nd  looks  delightfully  with  all  her  nii^ht !        40 
But,  like  our  heroes,  much  more  brave  than  wife, 
She  conquers  for  the  triutmpby  not  t\\c prize. 

Zara.  rcfsmbles  JEivm  crown'd  with  fiiows; 
Without  fhe  freezes,  and  within  (he  plows: 
Twice  ere  the  fun  dafcends,  with  zeal  i^ifpir 'd,  45 
From  the  vain  cnnverfe  of  ^he  world  rctir'd. 
She  rvads  the  pjulmt  and  cbapters  for  the  day, 
In — Citopaua,  or  the  lall  new  play. 
Thus  gloomy  Zara,  with  a  foleniu  grace. 
Deceives  nunkind,  ^n^  bidet  behind  her /act.  50 

Nor  far  beneath  her  in  renown,  is  (he, 
"Who  throiigh  good- breeding  is  ill  company ; 
Whofe  manners  will  net  let  her  larum  ceafc, 
Who  thinks  you  aie  unbappj^  when  at  feaee; 
To  find  you  nfivs^  is  ho  racks  her  fubtle  head,  $5 
And  vow»— *'  that  her  great-grandfather  is  dead.* 

A  dearth  of  \vnrd»  a  ivoman  need  not  fear^ 
But  'tis  a  ta(k  indeed  to  learn"/*  hear  : 
In  tliat  the  fk>ili  of  convcrfation  lies; 
'ihMl  Jbcws^  VI  muies^  you  both'poUtc  and  wife. 

69 


Xantippe  cries,  *'  Let  oymphi  who  nought  cti 
fay 
*'  Be  loft  in  (ilenre.  and  refign  the  day; 
*»  And  let  the  guilty  wife  her  guilt  confels, 
'*  By  rame  behaviour,  and  a  foft  addrc&  !'* 
Through  virtue,  f>e  refufe»  to  comply  65 

With  all  the  dilates  ii  humanity  ; 
Through  wifdom,  Jbe  refufes  to  fubmit 
To  wifdom's  rules,  ^n^  raves  to  prove  her  w.7; 
Then,  her  unblemilh'd  honour  to  niaiotain, 
Rcje<a$  her  hufband's  kindnef*  with  difdain:    70 
But  if,  by  chance,  an  ilUadapted  word 
Drops  from  the  lip  of  her  unwary  lord. 
Her  darling  china,  in  a  uhirlwind  fent, 
Julk  intimates  the  lady*$  difcontent 

Wine  may  indeed  excite  the  meekeft  dame;  7$ 
Cut  keen  Xantippe,  fcoming  horrorvdtLitsiit, 
Can  vent  her  thunders,  and  her  lightnings  play, 
O'er  cooling  gruel    and  compofing  tea : 
Nor  refls  by  night,  but,  more  (intcrc  than  nice, 
iAitJkaku  the  curtains  with  her  >/«/ advice:    80 
Doubly,  like  echo,  fuund'\%  her  delight. 
And  the  ii^  tvord  is  her  eternal  right. 
Is  't  not  enough  plagues,  wars,  and  famines,  rile 
ToJa(b  our  crimes,  but  mud  our  wives  be  toi^^ 

Famine,    plague,    war,    and  an  unnumba'd 
t!)rong  Sj 

Of  guilt- avenging  ills,  to  man  belong: 
What  black,  what  ceofelefs  cares  befiege  our  ftttcl 
What  Urokcft  wc  i>elfrom/tf«wy,  and  {rom/attl 
Iffate forbears  us,  farrry  ftrikes  the  blow; 
We  male  misfortune ;  fuiudes  in  woe-  ^ 

Superfluous  aid  !  unncceffary  (kill! 
I  U  nature  backward  to  torment,  or  kill  ? 
How  oft  the  j»j>#«,  how  oft  the  mi'}.,hht,  bell, 
(That  iron  tongue  of  death  !)  with'^lblemo  kseB, 
On  Folly  s  errands  as  we  vainly  roam,  JlJ 

Knocks  at  our  heartSj  and  finds  our  thoughu  &<A 

home  i 
Men  drop  fo  faft,  ere  life*8  mid  ftage  we  trei<l« 
Few  know  fo  many  friends  alive,  as  dead^ 
Yet,  as  immortal,  in  our  up-hill  chacc 
Wc  preis  coy   Fortune  with  unflackcn*d  p*c<* 

109 

Our  ardent  labours  for  the  toys  we  fcek. 
Join  night  to  day,  and  Sunday  to  the  week: 
Our  very  joy^areanxi  ous,  atnl  expire 

Between /i//V/y  ^n^f.ftce  dejire. 

Now  what  reward  for  all  tJiis  grict  and  toil?  i#J 
Hut  one;  a  female  friend's  endearing  fiuile; 
A  tender  fmile,  our  forrows'  only  balm. 
And,  in  life's  tempeft,  the  fad  failor's  calm. 

How  have  I  fecn  a  gentle  nymph  draw  nigli« 
Peace  in  her  air.  perfuaGon  in  hex  eye  ;         >*® 
Victorious  tendernefs,  it  all  o'crcamc, 
H'Jhands  look  mild,  zTif\/av*iges  grow  tame. 

The  Sylvan  race  our  a5ivc  nymphs  purfuc; 

Man  is  nut  all  the  game  they  have  in  view  ; 

In  woods  and  fields  tlicir  glory  they  complete  i 

There  Alafier  Betty  leaps  a  five-barr*d  gate  ; 

While  fair  Afifs  Charles  to  toilets  is  eoofio'd. 

Nor  raibly  tempts  the  barbarous  fun  and  wia(l' 
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pbs  affed  a  nore  htrok  breed,  i 

roiu  hunters  to  the  ma/higeJ JleeJ ;        1 20 
his  prancing  with  a  manial  air, 
t  has  the  forming;  of  the  Fair. 

lan  tne  fteed  mud  Delia's  empire  feel, 
rinmphant  o*cr  the  flying  vohtel ; 
guides  it  through  th*  admiring  throng, 

:  an  air  (he  fmacki  {htjilktm  thong  t 
tjohn,  (he  moderates  the  reins, 
les  fweet  her  Muret'u  (Irains  : 
;e,  fuch  charioteers  as  theft 
0x  harneft'd  mt-narclst  if  they  pleafe  : 

130 
,  r*TO,  rufij  with  love  of  glory  fmit, 
w,  fiootjifingy  and  pronounce  on  roU, 

:  Bd'e  lettres  lovely  Daphne  rcignt : 
god  Apollo  wears  her  chains: 
tofsM  high,  on  her  fophee  (he  (i{s,  X35 
ig  audience  to  contending  wits  : 
rrformance  (he*s  the  final  teft ;  • 
ad  o*er,  (he  prophefies  the  reft  ; 
pronouncing'  with  decifive  air« 
'ince«  all  the  tow T\'—Jhe\ fait,  X40 

f  Daphne  Hecatt  fia's  face^ 
d  her  elegance  of  taftc  decreafe  ! 
ti'  jJtgmentM  xht\T  features  lies, 
cir  genitis  fparkles  from  their  eytt* 
d,  Sie  cries,  lampooner  !  have  a  care  ; 

M5 

int  common  fenfe,  hecaufe  1'nt  fair  \ 
;  Stella  ;  her  eyes  (hine  as  bright, 
tongue  was  never  in  the  right ; 
vhat  real  learning,  judemtnt,  (ire  ! 
infpir  d,  and  i  an  herfclf  infpire  :     X50 

( if  malice  rul'd  not  all  the  fair) 
>hne  publiih,  and  could  (he  forbear  ? 

that  beauty  is  no  bar  to  fenfe ^ 

fan<3.ion4or  impertinence, 

uia  lik'd  her  man  ;  and  well  (he  might ; 

'is 
I  in  perfon,  and  in  partf ,  was  bright  ; 

>f  every  virtue,  grace,  and  art, 

IS  ji^ft  empire  o'er  the  female  heart : 

er  paffion,  aiV  her  (ighs  return 'd, 

uU  rajre  of  youthful  ardour,  burned  : 

po(re(Iions,  and  beyond  her  own  ; 

( the  theme  and'^envy  of  th«  town  : 

¥30  fix'd,  when,  with  une  acre  more, 

I  deform 'd,    debauched,  difeas'd,  three' 

ret 

fequel  I,  throngh  (hame,  forbear  .  165 

ad  avarice  who  can  cure  the  fair  ? 

rich  with    little,  were  *Vhis   judgment 

ic; 

frugal,  and  her  wants  are  few ; 

V  wants  anfwer'd,    bring   dncere  de« 

hu; 

create  themfelves  new  appetites  :     170 

I  pride  feek  things  at  vail  etpence, 

Um  not  to  reafony  nor  to  fenfe, 

feitf  or  unlhankfulnifty  defiroys, 

r  Darro#  fphcre,  onr  foiid^yt, 


tl>e 
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In  fancy* e  airy  land  of  noife  and  (boW,  17/ 

Where  nought    but    dreams,    no    real   pletAirvi 

grow  ; 
Like  cats  in  air-Jtumps,  to  fubflft  WC  ftrive 
On  joys  too  thin  to  keep  the  foul  alive.     ''''I       i 
Leifitra*s  (ick  ;  make  hade  ;  the  dod^or  call : 
He  comes ;  but  whereas  his  patient  }     At 

ball. 
The  dod^r  (lares ;  her  woman  cort^Hes  low. 
And  cries,  ••    My  Lady,  Sir,  is  always  fo  ; 
**  Diverfions  put  her  maladies  to  flight ; 
*<  True,  flie  cao*t  fiAnd^  but   (he    can    dmnce 

n>);ht :  ^ 

"  Vy  e  known  my  Lady  (for  (be  lores  a  tune)  i%% 
*'  Vor fevers  take  an  opeia  in  Jane: 
*<  And,  though  perhaps  you'll  think  thepraAke 
bold. 
A  midnieht  park  is  fovereign  for  a  cold: 
With  colics y  brejikfafls  of  green  fruit  agree; 
With  ind:g:Ji:Qnst  luppcr  juft  at  three."  igo 

A  Orange  alternative,  replies  Sir  Hans, 
Muft  women  have  a  doB^r^  or  a  dance  f 
Though  (ick  to  death,  abroad  they  fafely  roam. 
But  droop  and  die,  in  perfe<5l  health,  ai  hwte : 
For  want->-but  not  of  health,  are  ladies  ill*  \m 
And  tickets  cure  beyond  the  do&ors  biU, 

Alas,  my  heart !  bow  languiihingly  fair 
Yon  lady  lolls  Y  With  what  a  tender  air  1 
Pale  as  a  young  dramatic  author,  when. 
O'er  darling  lines,  fell  Cibber  waves  his  pen.  aoo 
Is  her  lord  angry,  or  has  ♦  Veny  chid  ? 
Dead  i^  her  father,  or  the  maik  forbid  ? 
•'  Late  (itting«wp  hasliirnM  her  rofcs  white.** 
Why  went  (he  not  to  bed  I  *Becaufc  'twas  nightJ* 
Did  (he  then  dance,  orplay  ?   **  N«r  this,  n<or 
that."  aoj 

Well  night  foon  fleaYs  away  in  pleafing  chat. 
**  No.  all  alone,  her  ^n/yrri  (he  rather  choie; 
**'  Than  be  that   wretch  to   fleep  till  nunniw 

rofc." 
Then  Lady  Cynthia,  miftrefs  of  the  (hade. 
Goes,  wi:h  the  fafiie  able  owls,  to  bed ;  sxo 

1  his  her  pride  covets,  this  her  health  deniet; 
Her  foul  is  (illy,  but  her  body's  wile. 

Others,  with  curious  arts,  dim  charms  revifie, 
.And  triumph  in  the  bloom  ofjftyfive,' 
You,  in  the  morning,  zfair  nymph  invite  ;    115 
To  keep  her  word,  a  brnon  one  comes  at  night  i 
Next  day  ihe  (bines  in  glo(ry  bhck ;  and  then 
Revolves  into  her  native  rrj  again  : 
Like  a  dove's  neck,  (he  fhifts  her  tranHent  cbariRi^ 
And  is  her  own  dear  rival  in  your  arms.    ,       %%o 

But  one  admirer  has  the  painted  lafs ; 
Nor  finds  that  one,  but  in  her  iooking-glafs : 
Yet  Laura's  beautiful  to  fuch  excefs. 
That  all  her  art  fcarcc  makes  her  pleafe  us  lefi» 
To  deck  the  female  cheek,    HE  only  knows. 
Who  paints  IcTs  fair  the  //Vy  and  the  rofe.         ai6 
How  gay    they   fmile  1    SuchvblclBngs  naiart 
pour?, 
O'erflock'd  mankind  enjoy  but  half  her  ftores  : 
In  dtHant  wilds,  by   human  eyes  unfecn, 
She  rears  her  flowers,  and  fpreads  her  Tclret 
green  ;  ajo 

I  ♦  Lap-dog.  Pure 
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Tare  gtirj^linf^  rHIn  the  lonc'y  defcrt  trace. 
And  ivafiy'  their  mufic  ^n  the  fava^e  race. 
|i  nature  then  a  nig|;ard  of  her  bLf*  ? 
Repine  VJCj^uittfifi  il^^  world  like  rhis  ? 
But  our  lewd  talles  her  lawful  charms  rcfafe,  235 
(And  painted  ar/*/  dtrpraY'd   allurem<'nts  chufe, 
Sach  Fulvia's  paflion  for  the  tbwn  i  fre(h  air 
(An  odd  effcA  ! )  give  vapoors  to  the  fair  ; 
Green    fields,    and    (hady  groves,    and  cryCtal 

fprings. 
And  larks,  and  nightingales*  are  6dious  thing*  ; 
But  foioke,  and  dull,  and  noife,  and  crowds,  de- 
light 24 1 
And  to  he  prefs'd  to  death,  tranfports  her  quite  : 
Where  filvrr  rivulet-i  1  lay  through  flowery  meads, 
And  xoooJhinn  give  th^ir  f weets,  and  limet  their 

(hades. 
Black  kennels*  abfento/o^r;  (he  re^^rets,  245 

And  ftops  her  nofe  at  bed«  of  violets. 

T»  (lormy  life  prcfcrrM  to  the  fcrene  ? 
Or  is  the  public  to  fhe  private  fcene  ? 
J?rf/>V,  we  tread  a  fmooth  and  open  way  ; 
Throngh  l)riars  and  brambles  in   the  world  wc 

ft  ray  ;  250 

5//|^oppofition,  and  perp>«x*d  debate. 
And  thorny  care,  and  r.:n^  '^^*^  J^'^g'fg  hate, 
Which  choak  our  pa(rage,  our  career  controul. 
And  wound  the  firmed  temper  of  oUr  foul. 
O  facred  folitude  !  divine  retreat  !  35S 

Choice  of  the  Prudent !  envy  of  the  Great  I 
By  thy  pure  ft  ream,  or  in  thy  waving  (hade» 
We  court  fair  Wifdom ,  that  celeftial  maid  : 
The  genuine  offspring  of  her  lov'd  embrace,  ■ 
(Strangers  on  earth  !)  are  innocenu  and  peace  : 
Tieref  from    the  ways  of  men  laid  fafc  a(hore. 
We  fmila  to  hear  the  diftanttempeft  roar  ; 
^ercf  blefs'd  with  health,  with  bufinefs  unper- 

plcx'd, 
Thh  life  we  relilh,  and  enfurc  the  next ; 
Tlrere  too  the  Mufes   fport ;  thcfe  numbers  free, 
Pierian  Taftbury  !  1  owe  to  thee.  266 

There  fport  the  Mufes  ;  but  not  there  alone  : 
Their  facred  force  Amelia  feels  in  town. 
>fougbt  but  a  genius  can  a  genius  fit ; 
A  wit  herfelf,  Amelia  weds  a  wit :  2^0 

Both  wits  !  though  miracles  are  faid  to  ceafe, 
Three  days,  three  wondrous  days  !  they  llv*d  in 

peace ; 
With  the  fourth  fun  a  warm  diff  utc  arofe. 
On  Durfey  s  poefy,  and  Bunyun^  piofe  • 
The  learned  war  both  wage  with  cqMal  force,  275 
And  the  fifth  mom  concluded  the  divorce. 

Phoebe,  though  (he  pcflTcfTes  nothing  lefs, 

Is  flroud  of  behig  rich  in  happinefs  t 

l.aboriobfly  purfucs  dclufive  toys. 

Content  with  pains,  fince  they're  reputed  joys. 

With  what  wcU-adked  tranfport  will  (he  (ay, 

•*  Well    fure,  we  were  fo  happy  ycfterday  ! 

'*  And  then  that  charming  party  for  to-mor- 
row!" 

Though,  well  flic  knows,  'twill  langnifli  into  for- 
row: 


I  But  (he  d^res  never  b«aft  the  fire/rat  h<tar ;     its 
So  (^roiV  that  cheat,  it  it  btyoad  her  power : 
f^nr  'uch  is  or  our  w.'akntfs.  o.-  our  nirfe. 
Or  rather  fuch  our  crime    which  ftill  isworfe, 
The  prefenc  moment,  lik?  a  wife,  wc  (bun. 
And  ne'er  enjoy,  bccaafe  it  is#«r  owh.  tj/9 

Pleafures  are  few,  in. J  fewer  wc  enjoy; 
Plcafure  like  qulekfdver  is  bright,  and  ety  ; 
We  ftrive  to  gra^  tt  w'th  our  utJi  vft  (kiUf 
Still  it  eiudes  us,  and  it  giiit  :rs  ftill : 
(f  fciz*d  at  laft,  compute  your  mighty  gitns;  195 
What  it  is,  but  rank  poifon  in  your  veins? 

As  Flavia  in  her  glafs  an  angel  fpies. 
Pride  whifpers  in  her  ear  pernicious  lyes  ; 
Tells  her,  while  (h«  furveys  a  (ace  fo  fine, 
There's  no  fatiety  of  charms  divine  :  900 

Hence,  if  her  lover  yawns,  ail  changM  appean 
Her  temper,  and  (he  melts  (fwect  foul  I  jn  tears: 
She,^  fend  and  young,  laft   week,  her  wilh-  en- 

joyM, 
Tn  foft  amufement  all  the  night  empIoy*d ; 
The   morving  caxtee,   when    Strephon,  waking, 

found  PS 

(Surprizing  fight  1)  his  bride  in  forrow  drowc*d. 
'*  What  miracle,  /fays    Strephon,    makes  thee 

weep? 
*'  Ah,  barbarous  man",  flic  cries,  **  how  conW 

Men  lote  a  mifireft^  as  they  love  ^fufl  -, 
How  grateful  one  to  touchy  atad  one  to  tafie/    310 
Yet  fnre  there  is  a  certain  time  of  day. 
We  vriih  our  miftrefs,  and  our  meat,  away : 
But  foon  the  fated  appetites  return. 
Again  our  ftomachs  crave,  our  bol'yms  bum : 
tternai  Love  let  man,  then,  never  fwear;      3x5 
Let  wom^u  never  triumph^  nor  dtfpaW  ; 
Nor  praife,  nor  blame,  too  much,  the  warm,  or 

chill ; 
Hunger  and  I^ove,  are  foreign  to  the  nvUL 

There  is  indeed  a  paflion  more  refin'd. 
For  thofe  few  nymph!s  whofe  charms  are  of  tbe 
mind ;  JOO 

But  not  of  that  unfafliionable  fet 
Is  Phyllis  ;  Phyllis  and  her  Damon  met. 
Eternal  Love  exaAly  hits  her  taftc ; 
Phylis  demands  eternal  love  at  leafi 
Embracing  Phyllis  with  foft-fmiling  eyes,       %\S 
Eternal  Love  f  vow,  the  fwain  replies  t 
But  (ay,  my  All^  my  Mljirefs^  aud  my  friend! 
What  day  next  week  th'  iternltj  fliall  endf 

iSome  nymphs  prefer  ajlronomy  to  love  ; 

Klope  from  mortal  man,  and  range  above.      3^9 

The  fair  philofopher  to  Rowley  fliet. 

Where,  in  a  ^x,  the  whole  creation  lies: 

She  fees  the  planets  in  their  turns  advance, 

And  fcorns,  Poitier,  tliy  fublunary  dance : 

Of  Dcfaguliers  (he  befpeaks  fre(h  air;  iiS 

And  Whifton  has  engagement*  with  the  fair. 

What  vain  experiments  Sophrouia  tries ! 

'Tis  not  in  airrpumps  the  gay  Colonel  dies* 

But  though  td-day  this  rage  of  fcience  reigusi 

(O  fickle  fez  ! )  foon  end  her  learned  pains.      34* 

Lo !  Pug  from  Jupiter  her  heart  has  got, 

TTums  oat  the  ilars.  and  Newton  is  a  lot. 

Ta 
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torn  ;  (he  nrrcr  took  the  height 
et  i«  ever  in  the  rii>ht. 
ich  point  with  native  force  of  miod, 

343 
'd  Learning  bUitid<'r8  far  behind, 

l^hc,  and  elejtant  tothon^ht, 

t  vanquilh*d,  aad  the  wv/^nfe  taught. 

r  iini(h*d,  and  her  temper  fwect, 

>,  tafy  ;  and  when  ^y,  difcreet ; 

Icrncs,  o'er  her  own  hearr,  fevcrc; 
IleiHed ;  and  in  courts,  ^ln^erc  ; 
u'arni,  with  zeal  wclNunderdood, 
loble  pride  in  doing  gond; 
erior  to  her  fex  s  caies,  355 

e  fixes  by  the  gown  (he  wean ; 
bina  (he's  the  lall  appeal; 
t  points  (he  /Mifj  the  commonweal ; 
:e8  cf  empire  rife  between 
queen  of  lace,  and  Colbertecn,     3^0 
*ti«  darkiiefs !  till  fufpended  late 
nod,  to  clofe  the  ^rand  debate, 
icr  roind,  why  will  th^  fair  czprefs 
:ion  only  in  their  </> r/j  •' 
he   nymph  that  mounts  sU>ove   the 

365 

clears  religious  myOcries, 

ehurrh^  Welfare  to  enfurci 

cr  family  aji.fccurf; 

ivineatfarJtf  (he  U  not  forget, 

exrsof  Scripture  at  j*/Vyi/*//  370 

itious  meetings  :x^  the  prude, 

her  Maker  that  her  carJi  are  good. 

would  thofi:  be,  who  thus  excel 

,  could  theyfeiv  as  well ! 

uld  not  the  (air  her  text  purfue  ?  375 

c  decently  the  do(5lor  woo  t 

»o,  (he  who  makes  no  ufe  but  dfai 

on,  (huuid  be  barr'd  in  that. 

rothcr  of  the  canting  (train, 

I  knocked  at  hi:»  own  (kull  in  valo, 

s  Marcia  often  will  repair 

text.   CO  light  it  at  the  fair. 
lous  foul  exuic«  to  find 
:  h»Iy  men  in  woman-kind  1 
Ji  her  learning,  nirh  what  ripture  he 
t  hloom,  like  un  induHriou^^^^;     386 
about  her,  and  with  all  his  power 
ct  wifdom  from  fo  fair  ^fioxver  ! 
and^ay  declining,  Appia  liics 
imc,  the  mighty  and  tlie  lulft : 
kore  an  eagle  than  a  do^je^ 
y  prefer*  the  tcorfdto  love- 
h  give  happinel's  ?  look  round,  and 

(Irefs !  what  fplendid  mifery ! 

fortune  lavUhly  can  pour,  29S 

mihilates,  and  calls  for  more. 

cheat ;  believe  not  what  it  iays; 

rd,  H  prMtfes^-^nd  pays, 

le  mifer  ftartle,  to  be  told 

mdei,  as  infolvent  gold  1  4OQ 

:  wants  haian  iotrinfic  weight ; 

at  the  fashion  of  the  plate, 

one  moment,  charms  the  ft«klf 'ViciC ; 


To  fomc  frefh  birth  of  fancy  more  inclined  :    40^ 
Then  wed  not  acres,  but  a  noble  mind. 

Midaken  Rovers    who  muke  tvortb  their  care 
And  think  accomplin>mfntswi!l  win  the  fair; 
The/I*/V  'lis  true,  by^fnrWfhould  be  won, 
\%f.o'u;eri  unfo'd  thtir  beauties  to  the  fun;       410 
And  yet  in  female  fcales  a  f«p  out-w^ighs, 
And  wit  muft  wear  the  ivUloiv  and  the  tays, 
Nouj^ht  (hints  fo  bright  in  v^in  Liberia's  eye 
As  riot,  impudence,  and  perfidy  ; 
The  youth  of  (ir?;,  that  hasdnmk  deep,  anJ  phy'd. 
And  ki'.l'd  his  man    and  triumph  d'oVr  hi*»  maid  • 
Tor  him.  as  yet  unhiij<j*d,  (he  fpreads  her  cL.;rmi, 
Snatches  the  dear  dcllrnvtr  to  her  aims; 
And  amply  gives  ( though  trea'cd  lon^j  aoiifi) 
The  ma. 0/ merit  hL^  revenge  in  this.  j^%^ 

If  you  refcnt,  and  wifh  a  7vomj„  ill, 
But  turn  her  oVrone  momciit  to  her  •»•///, 

The  fa^guidUdy  next  appcaraiii  ilafe, 
Who  was  not  born  to  carry  htr  own  weight; 
She  lolls,  reels,  and  (la^^ers.  till  feme  foreign  aid 
To  her  own  ftatJ.re  lifrs  the  feelilc  maid.  ,         ^^6 
Then,  if  ordain 'd  to  (o/'-vere  a  doom, 
She,  by  ju(k,ftages,^;j.'/;/.ry/ round  the  room: 
But,  knowing  h-  r  own  weaknefs,  die  dcfp^irt 
To  fcale  the   V'ps — that  is,  nfc^nti  tU^^j'rs      ^xo 
Myizr\\  let  others  fay,  who  l^ugh  at  toil; 
Fan!  hood!  glove!  fcarf!  is  h'^r /t/^W^  tlile ;    . 
And  that  is  fpoke  with  fuch  a  dying  fall. 
That  Betiy  ratherytcr/,  thaii  Lears  the  call : 
The  motion  of  her  lips,  and  tneanint;  eye,        430 
Piece  out  th'  idea  her  faint  words  deny. 
O  liften  with  attention  mod  profound  I 
Her  voice  is  but  the  fliadovv  of  a  found. 
And  help!  oh  help  I  her  (pirit^  are  fo  dead. 
One  hand  fcarce  lifts  the  other  to  her  head.     440 
If,-  there,  a  Auhborn  pin  it  triumphs  o*er, 
She  pant^ !  (h«  fink^  away  !  and  is  no  uiore. 
Let  the  robuft  and  the  giganti-  fjrvr. 
Life  is  not  worth  fo-muth,  (he'd  rath-r^rfrw; 
But  chew  (he  mull  herielfi  ah  cruel  fate 
7  hat  Rofaiioda  can't  by  froxy  eat. 

An  anii.i'cte  in  female  caprice  lies 
(Kind  heaven ! )  a^raind  the  foifm  of  thf ir  eycf. 

Thaleftris  triumphs  in  a  manly  mim; 
Loud  is  her  accent,  and  her  phrafc  obfcene.     450 
In  fair  and  open  dealing  whcre's  th::  (hamc  ? 
What  nature  dares  to  ^kv,  (he  dares  to  name* 
This  hoMiji  felloe  is  fincere  and  plain, 
And  judlygive^  the  j^lou"  hu(bind  pain. 
(Vain  is  the  talk  to  petucoatK  a(&gn*d,  455 

If  wanton  langiMgc  (he«vs  a  naked  mind.) 
And  now  and  then,  ta  grac^-  her  eloquence, 
An  oath  fupplios  the  vacan  ies  of  ienie. 
HarkI  the  (brill  notes  tranfpierce  the  yielding  aif , 
And  teach  the  neighbouring  echoes  how  to  iwear^ 
By  Jove,  is  faint,  and  for  the  (imple  fwain; 
She,  on  the  Chriflian  Syfiem,  is  prophane. 
But  though  the  voll«y  rattles  in  your  tis^ 
Believe  her  ir^s^  (he's  not  a  grenadier. 
If  thunder's  aw(al,  how  much  more  our  dread. 
When  Jove  deputes  a  iady  in  his  ftcftd  X  466 

iV  lady  T  pardon  my  miftakcn  pen, 
A  (hamekfo  woBiaa  it  the  morft  oi^eM* 

»  M  few 
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Few  fo  frod-brce«3injr  mike  a  juft  pretence  ;      \  Where'*  Porn  a  now  ? — But  Portia  left  Mihd 


^ooc!-brec«  ing  is  thtb'ciT'  in  of  j^ood-fcnlc  ;    470 

The  laft  rcfult  of  an  accomi>lilh*d  mint^ 

With  rutv.ard  grace,  tic  ^Jy's  virtue,  joined. 

A  violated  decency  novr  rei^us  ; 

/^ndnym|'hsfor/*i//'>iJ^/  tike  peculir.r  pnlnt. 

With  Chinese  pain^'f  rs  nK»dcrn  tcjjit  agree,     475 

The  pojnt  they  aim  at  19  Jffcrni'y  : 

They  /Aicit  their  pcrfous  with  a  hoyden  air 

Aiicii  the  room,  and  ro/t  into  the  thair. 

60  far  thc.r  tommertc  vith  n:3riki.in   i»  «ronc, 

Ihey,    for   our    manner^  have  cxching'd  thtir 

own.  4^0  •  I.ife  fwatms  with  ills ;  the  Soltf^}  are  al'nud; 

The  modcft  laok,  fl>e  caftignted  grace,  I  Where  then  it  fafcty  for  z tender  ma'tdf 

The  pentic  movement,  and  llow-ni^afur'd  pace,  ^    Unfit  for  conflid.  round  beftt  with  iw 
For  which  her  lovers  dyd,  her  parent* /•*:/</, 
>\rc  indecorums  wiih  the  moiem  maivl. 
Stiff  fornix  are  bad  ,  but  Ici  not  worfe  intrude, 
Nor  corquer.'rr  and  nature^  to  be  rude.  4J6 

Jviodern  pood-btccdiiig  carry  to  it<  height. 

And  L.idy  1) 's  fe^f  will  be  polite. 

Ye  riCn?  fair  !  ye  bloom  of  Britain's  ifle  1 
When  high-born  Anna,  with  afoftcn'd  fmile, 
l.ctd5on  your  train,  and  fp.iiklcs  at  your  head, 
V  h^t  fccms  mofi  hard,  15,  not  to  be  well-bred.' 
Her  bright  example  vwiih  fucccf?  purlue. 
And  .'ill,  but  adoration,  isyourdae. 
.     But  adoration  !   give  me  fomcthinjf  mre,     495 
Cries  l.ytc,  on  the  borders  of  tbrecjlttf  .- 


Nought  treads  fo  filent  as  tl»e  foot  of  time  ; 

Hence  wc  miftakc  our  autumn  for  our  prime  ; 

Ti*  greatly  wife  to  know,  before  we're  told. 

The  melancholy  news,  that  xvc^rcv  old.         5C0 

Autumnal  Lyce  carries  in  her  face 

A'irme.ito  aori  to  each  public  place. 

O  how  yonr  beating  breaft  a  miftrcfi  warmx. 

Who  looks  through  fpedaclesto  fee  your  charnas! 

While  rival  urdertaktrs  hover  ronnd,  505 

And  with  hi?  fpadc  thc/.yUfi  marks  the  grotmd, 

Intent  not  her  own,  but  others*  doom, 

Jilie  plans  new  conquefts.  and  defrauds  the  tomb. 

In  vain  the  cock  has  fummonMj'/Jr/rw  away 

£hc  walk*  at  noon,  and  biafts  the  bloom  of  day. 

Gay  raiobow  filks  her  mellow  charms  infold,  511 

And  nought  of  Lycc  but  berfelfn  old. 

J-Icr  grizz'ed  locks  alfume  zf/Mtriing  grace, 

And  art  has /«»ff/V  her  deep  !urrow*d  face. 

Her  llrangc^  demand  no  mortal  can  approve,  515 

We'll  i^  her ^/^x*  ^^^  "" ^ *^  ^^'^  ^*** 
She  grants,  indeed,  a  lady,  wjjr  decline 
{A*l  ladies  but  heifelf)  aC  ninety Hine. 

O  how  unlike  her  was  the  facrcd  age 
Of  prudent  Portia  I  Her  grey  hairs  engage ;       5  20 
Whofe  thoughts  art  luited  to  her  lifc*4  decline : 
Virtue's  the  paint  that  can  with  -wrink'.Tt  (hinc. 
•Ttut,  aod  that  tnty,  can  old  age  fuflain  ; 
V  Lich  yet  all  wifti,  nor  know  they  wifli  for  pain. 
Kot  pumerou*  are  nor  joys,  when  life  is  new;  315 
And  yearly  I'ome  are  fafling  of  the/w; 
But  when  we  con(|tier  life**  meridian  iUge, 
A«d  downward  tend  into  the  vale  of  age, 
^facy  'drop  ap^ce ;  by  maiure  fome  decay, 
>  Tii4^mt  the  hiafts  of  fortune  fweap  away  ;    530 
Till,  naked  quite  of  happinefi,  aloud 
W*c  call  for  death,  znd^Uer  in  a  ihroud. 


I'wo  lovely  copied  of  her  form  and  mind. 
What  hc?rt  untouchM  their  *./r/y  i.rief  can  vinr, 
Like  hlufliin*;  rnfL-bods  dipp*d  in  mornimg  dew? 
V'.  Iio  into  fheltcr  take^  their  tender  blomn, 
And  forms  their  minds  to  flee  from  ilk  to  comef 
l*he  mind,  when  turn*d  adrift,  no  rules  toguidei 
Driven  at  the  mercy  of  the  wifd  and  tide;      $4* 
fa>  cy  and  fojjion  tofs  it  to  and  fro ; 
A  while  torment,  and  then  quite y?i»i  in  woe. 
Ye  beauteous  orphans,  iince  in  (ilcnt  duft 
Yoiirbeft  example  lief,  n\j  prectf>ts  troft 

541 

woes, 
And  man,  whom  leaft  (he  fears,  her  word  ofibnl 
When  kind,  mofl  cruel;  when  oblig*d  the  omA, 
The  lead  obliging ;  and  by  favours  loft.  539 
Criirrl  by  nature,  th^ry  forkindncfs  hate; 
.\nd  fcnrn  you  for  thofe  ill?  ilemfelves  create. 
If  en  your  fame  our  i\.Ti  a  biot  h.is  thrown, 
'  I  will  ever  flick,  through  malice  of  yoor 
Moft  hard  !  in  pleafmg  your  chief  jf/ery  lies;  55; 
And  yet  from  plcafing  your  chief  <ili«|rfr/ rife; 
rhtn  plcofc  thc'B.^1? ;  and  know,  for  men  of  fcdlr 
Y<»ur  ttrong'*ft  charms  are  native  innocence. 
Arts  on  the  mind,  like  paint  upon  the  face, 
Fright  him,  that*  worth  your    love,  froa  J^j 

embrace. 
Ivifimple  manners  ail  the  fecret  lie^ ; 
Be  ki'.id  and  virtuous,  you'll  be  bleft  and  w^* 
V^iimfbeiv  and  n%ife  intoxicr.te  the  brain, 
Dcfjin  with  giddin-'fi^  and  end  in  paisi. 
Affed  not  empty  fame,  and  id!e  praife,  j6$j 

Which,  all  tliufc  wretches  f  defcribe,  betrays. 
VvHr  fcx's  glory  'tis,  to  (hine  nnknoton  : 
Of  all  applaul'e,  bo  fondefl  pf  yon  vnrti 
Beware  the  fever  of  the  mind  I  that  third 
With  which  the  age  is  eminently  cnrft  :        J7*| 
To  drink  of  pUnftire,  but  tnflames  defire; 
And  abtk.in::nce  alone  can  quench  the  fire ; 
rakey>  /iifro.n  life,  and  terrwr  from  the  tofltk; 
Give  peace  in  band;  and  promife  bUIii  to  <*■'• 
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Hot' 

ISO  U  G  HT  a  pieroneTs,  hot  fought  10  w»'  ^ 
.\pollo  whifper*d  in  my  ear—"  0«"**i^ 
••   Yoor  rcaroo*t  &!»«•■» 
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vrlte,  to  «f,  and  to  the  tvorU^  unknown  ; 
Ocal  gre^t  uamcii»  to  fiiidd  them  from 
he  town  :     •  6 

led  tiortb^  hke  heauty  difarray'd, 
•vert  flies  oi ^raift  itfrlf  afraid : 
^Jhe  rcfufc  10  patronize  your  lays, 
igeance  write  a  volume  in  bcrpnufc,       10 
hink  it  hard  £oi;reat  a  length  to  run  ; 
I  fuch  the  tkcme,  'twill  cafily  be  done." 

r  !  to  draw  your  exceileoce  at  length, 
the  narrow  bounds  of  hu\nan  i>.rcngth  ; 
-r,  in  miniature  your  pidturc  fee  ,         1$ 
e  from  Ziiick  more  juftice  than  from  me. 
Tiits  grace  your  mlnd^  as  his  y^urJiJe  ; 
raits  will  infirnw^  mine  qmnch^  your  pride  : 
r,  ^ou  frugal  ;  choofe  luy  f/6«^cr  lay  ; 
)rour  rtformutioH  all  my  pay »  20 

ia  n  polite^  but  not  prtphane  ; 
ch  as  conilant  as  to  Drury-iane* 
:utly,  itt  furm^  pays  heaven  its  due ; 
kcsa  civil  vifit  to  licr  pew. 
cd  fan,  to  give  a  folcmn  air,  25 

s  her  face,  which  pojjij  for  a  prayer  : 
s  to  curt'lies,  then,  with  grace,  luccecd ; 
the  Ur  omits,  but  at  the  creed. 
:  joins  tlie  Service,  'tis  to/Kai  ; 
\\  dreadful //<;i«  die  ptiit  heart   might 
)rcak ;  Z^ 

It  to  bear  it,  women  :$'k  attuty 
himfclf,  and  fondly  thnik  they  /"'ny, 
tf  their  accent,  and  their  air  rrfin'J , 
f'rc  before  thtir  Maker-^nd  KvunlitiJ ; 
idie!»  once  arc  proud  of  praying  well,       35 
uifelf  will  toll  the  parilh  bell. 

alnted  Avith  the  world,  and  quite  well- 

3rcd^ 

.xeivet  her  vifitants  in  bed  ; 

afte  an  ice,  this  Veda,  to  defy 

yblackcft  tongue  of  calunmy,  40 

rom  the  (hcctfcher  lovely  form  (he  lift% 

s  joujufi  would  turM  you,  while  StX^Jh'JU, 

I  charms  are  g*reaicft  which  decline  the 

fight, 

akes  the  banquet  poignant  and  polite. 

UOtvvmanj  %t,bere  lhcTC*i  TXO  refct  v«  :        4$ 

*mphniy  your  poor  \ovet»j1jrvf. 

h  a  modern  fiir,  meridian  m-rit 

ce  thing  they  call  a  nyw/tb  o/fpirit, 

rell  the  rollings  of  h^r  flaming  eye  ; 

ad  on  tiptoc«  if  you  dare  draw  nij^h.     jO 

tu  take  a  Hun  by  the  beard  *, 

are  defy  the  fell  Hyrcanian  pard, 

m'd  rhinoceros,  or  rough  Ruffian  bear,*' 

ihyour  iviUf  and  then  conzerfi  with  her. 

ly  glories  in  profufg  expence  j  $$ 

inks  dijiradioa  is  ma^itiJUence. 

gar  her  gallant,  nfi:He  delight  : 

nore  fatal  flill,  is  exqulfitt\ 

:r  uymph  fuch  reafon  to  be  glad  \ 

fell  two  lovers ;  one  run  mad,    .  60 

t  their  honell  execrations  pour  i 

Hn  ooly  ihould  dett/lha  mure* 

?  ibikefpeare. 


FJivia  is  conflant  to  her  old  galhat, 
And  gencroufly  fuppnrts  him  in  his  want, 
But  ^marriage  i  J  a  fetter,  is  a  fuare,  6^ 

A  hell,  no  la'.ly  fo  polity  can  bear. 
Slie's  faithful,  fhc*9  obfervant,  and  with  pains 
Her  angel-brood  of  hapards  ihe  maintains. 
Nor  Icall  advantage  has  the  fair  to  pleaj, 
But  that  o{  guilty  above  the  inaniani^beJ.  ,  70 

Amafia  hites  a  pudc,  and  fcorns  redraint ; 
Whatever  (he  #/,  (he'll  not  appear  a  fiint . 
Met  fou   fupjrior  liit  s  formality ; 
J>o  gay  her  air,  licr  condu^  is  fo  free, 
Some  might  fufpe(5l  the  nymph  not«vr-ffoo<^^— 
Nor  would  they  be  miilaken,  iftlicy  fhuuld. 

Unmarried  Abra  puts  on  formal  airs  ; 
Her  cufhioo's  thread-bare  whh  her  conflmt  pray- 

cr». 
Her  only  grief  is.  that  (he  cannot  he 
/'  t  once  cngagM  in  ptjyer  and  cbanty,  8a 

And  tb':s^  to  do  htrjuUicc,  mufl  be  faid, 
**   Wlio  would  not  think  that  Abra  was  a  maid?** 

Some  ladies  are  too  beauteous  to  be  wed ; 
For  where 'k  the  man  that's  worthy  of  their  bed  ? 
If  no  difeafe  reduce  her  pride  before,  85 

I.aviwiawill  bcravifh  a  at  threefcore. 
Then  (hjtfubmits  to  venture  in  the  daik; 
And  nothingxiiow  is  wanting — but  her  fpark. 

l,ucia  thinks  happinefs  confiils  in  fVate  ; 
She  weds  an  iJiott  hut  (he  cats  in  plate,  90 

The  goods  of  fortune,  which  her  f«ul  poflefs^ 
Arc  but  (he  ground oi  unmadi  happinefs  ; 
The  rude  m^tUrut  :  wi/Jam  ^dd  to  tbis, 
Wifdom,  the  fole  attipcer  ofblifs; 
^i&^from  herfelf,  iffo  compeli'd  by  need,  95 

Of  ibitt  coMttni  can  draw  the  fubtle  thread  ; 
But  (nodctradion  to  her  facred  (kill) 
11  flie  can  work  m^Jd,  'tis  betur  ftill. 

If  Tullia  had  been  bleft  with  Aa{^herfcnfe, 
None  could  too  much  sdmire  her  excellence  ;  XoO 
But  fince  (he  can  make  frrrcr  fhine  fo  bright," 
She  thinks  it  vulvar  todefaidthe  ri^bt. 
With  undcrnandingfhe  is  quite  o*er.ruB  ; 
And  by  too  great  accompli  lb  m«nts  undone: 
V\  irh  flciil  fhe  Vibrates  her  eternal  tongue,       iqc 
For  ever  mofl  divinely  in  the  nvrong. 

Naked  in  nothing  fhould  a  woman  be  i 
But  4cil  her  vtry  ivit  with  modejly  : 
Let  miTid'fio-UKr^  let  not  her  dtfplay^ 
But  yield  her  cbarmt  of  mind  with  Iwect  dalay. 

For  pkafure  form'd,  pcrverfeiy  fome  believe, 
To  make  thcmfclves  importani^  men  mMli  grieve* 
I.eibi?.  the  fair,  to  fire  her  jealous  lord. 
Pretends,  the  fop  flic  laughs  at,  is  tfdor'd. 
In  vain  (he's  y^r»t/</ of  fecret  innocence  ;  115 

The  faA  fhe  feigns  were  fcarce  a  worfe  offence. 

Mira,  endow 'd  with  cvey  charm  to  bleft, 
Has  no  defigu,  but  on  her  bufband's/fwrr  .• 
He  lov'd  her  much  ;  and  greatly  was  he  mov'd 
At  fmail  inquietudes  iu  her  be  loY*d.  i%0 
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**  How  charming  this  !" — The  picafurc  lAftcd 

lonp ; 
Now  tvcxy  day  the  fits  come  thick  and  (Irong  ; 
At  lad  he  found  the  chainrrr  on^y  feign' J i 
/nd  wa«  diverted  when  heJbouU  be  pain*d. 
M'hat  greater  vengtanrc  h.»vc  the  gods  in  (lore? 
How  tedions  life,  now  (he  can  phf^ur  no  more  I 
She  tries  a  thoufand  arts  \  but  none  lucccxd; 
Sh';*8  forc'd  a  fever  to  procure  ihiiefi : 
Thus  iiri^ly  prov'd  this  virtuous  loviny;  wife. 
Her  hii (band's /j//i  was  dearer  than  her  life.  130 

Anxious  Melania  rifes  to  my  view, 
Who  never  thinks  htr  lovtr  pays  his  due  : 
Vifit,  prefcut,  treat,  flutter,  and  adore ; 
Her  majclty,  to-morrow,  calls  for  mnre. 
His  wounded  f-ars  comrlaintn  eternal  fill,         I35 
A%  unoil'd  hinges,  qucruloufly  (brill. 
••  -You  went  laft  night  with  Cclia  to  the  hall  " 
Vou  prove  it  falfc.  •*  Nol  go!  that's  word  of  all." 
Nothing  Can  pleafe  her,  nothing  not  inflame ; 
And  arrant  ctntratUeiiofu  mc  tYnffa^ne,  140 

Her  lover  muH  he  fad.  to  pleafc  her  fplecn ; 
His  mirth  is  an  inexpiable  fm  : 
F<»r  of  all  rii'ih  that  can  pain  her  bread, 
T  here's  c/itf,  that  wounds  far  deep''r  th^n  the  reft; 
To  wreck  her  quiet,  ihc  nioft  dreadful  IhelC  145 
Is  if  her  lover  dares  enjoy  himfelf. 

And  this,  bccaufc  (lie's  crqulfitely  fair : 
Should  1  difpufc  her  beauty    how  (l)c*d  ftare  ? 
How  would  Mtlania  be  (iirprifcd  to  hear 
She's  quite  deform'd  .'  And  yet  the  cafe  is  clear: 
V  hat's  female  bcaiity,  but  an  air  <!iv  nc,        .151 
Through  which  the  mind's  a!!-gertlc  v^races  (hine.' 
They,  hkc  rhe  fun,  irradiate  all  bctweeu ; 
The  body  tbarati  becaufe  the  foul  if^fmn. 
Hence,  men  arc  often  captives  of  a  face,         I55 
They  know  not  >*hy,  of  no  peculiar  grace: 
Some  fo*-ms,  though  bright,  no  mortal  mas  can 

Uar\ 
Some,  none  refift  though  not  exceeding  fair. 

Arp-i(ia's  highly  born,  and  nicely  bred, 
Of  tafte  refinM,  in  life  and  manners  read  ;     160 
Yet  reaps  no  fruit  from  her  fuperiur  frnfo, 
But  to  he  Uax'd  by  hex  own  excellence. 
*•  Folks  arc  fo  auk  ward  !    1  hings  fo  unpolite  T* 
9tht*%elegamtly  painM  from  morn  till  night. 
Her  delicacy's  fliock'd  where- e'er  (he  tjocs  ;    1 65 
£ach  €reatvre*4  iatpKffMiont  are  her  -wiet. 
Heaven  by  its  favour  has  the  fair  dill  reft. 
And  pour'd  luch  blelfings — that  (he  cant  be  bleCL 

1 

Ah !   why  fo  vain,  though'  blooming  in  thy 
fpring  ? 
Thou  ftnnifgt  fruity  mi»r*Ay  and    wrcttbed  thing ; 
01d-ag«  nalU  come  ;  difcaie  may  come  before ;  171 
ftfUen  is  full  as  mortal  as  tbnefctre, 
I'ny  fortune,  and  thy  diarms,  may  feon  decay : 
But  grant  the(t  fugitivet  prolong  their  (Uy, 
1  heir  bail?  totters,  their  foundation  (hakes;    175 
^ife,  that  fupport^them,  in  a  moment  breaks  i 
Then  xvreuj^ht  into  the  foul  let  viitucs  ihine  i 
The  gfuMd  ctcraal,  u  the  vmi  divioc. 


JuJia's  a  manager ;  (hr*s  bom  for  rule ; 
And  knows  her  vfer  hufband  is  ^fttcf;         iSo 
Affcmbli;  8  holds    and^Tpins  lhcJj.6L':  tLieai 
That  guidts  the  lover  to  his  fair-one's  bed : 
For  difficult  amours  c;»n  Imooth  ihe  way, 
And  tender  letters  ditii/'e,  «r  ctufvrr- 
But,  if  d<  privM  of  fuch  imp«trtant  cares,      M5 
Her  wifdoin  citndef^cuds  to  lel^  afTuirs 
For^her  oivn  breakf.ift  ihcW  projt^  afchmt. 
Nor  fiih  htr  tra  without  a  firatj^^m ; 
Pi  elides  otr  trifet  with  zftriou*  face; 
Impoitant,  by  the  virtue  of  grimace.  I90 

Ladies  lupreme  among  aniulcment  reign; 
By  nature  born  tofoothf  and  eniertaiu^ 
1  ht\T frutlfnci  in  alhare  of  folly  lies: 
Why  will  they  be  (o  wr<«i,  as  to  be  -uiyt  f 

Syrcna  is  for  ever  in  extremes,  195 

And  ivtib  a  r.'cffgeancf  (he  Ci)nirufnd!>,  or  bhmei. 
Confuiuus  of  h«.r  t'ifcernnicnt,  which  is  good, 
She  ftiitins  too  much  to  make  it  undcrftoud. 
Her  JuifgrKrn  I  juf'y  hcr  fnUnct- 16  too  ftrong  ; 
Bcc«ufc  (he's  right,  Ine's  ever  in  the  wroug.  too 

Rrunctta*s  wife  in  a<51ions.  great>  «nd  tare: 
But  fcorn>  on  trrjles  to  ]>cftuw  her  care. 
Thus  every  hour  Brunetta  is  to  blame, 
Beca-  fe  th*  occafion  i»  beneath  her  aim. 
I'hink  n^ught  a  uffit,  though  it  (mall  appear  ; 
Small  fands  the  i.^autaui,  moments  maketbi 

year. 
And  trifl  b  life.     Your  care  to  trifles  give, 
Or  you  may  die,  bclorc  you  truly  live. 

Go  breakfaft  with  Alicia,  there  you'll  fee, 
Simplex  m.tMiiHiis^  to  tht  lall  degree  ;.  ^^ 

UiiiacM  her  ftays,  her  ni^ht-gowu  is  unty'd, 
And  what  ihe  has  of  hcud-iire4s,  is  slide. 
She  draws  her  words,  and  svaddles  in  her  pxe; 
Unwalh'd  her  hands,   and  much  bcfnuCTd  It 

face. 
A  nail  uncut,  and  head  uncomb'd  (ke  loves;  sfj 
And  wouM  draw  on  jack-boots,  as  fnon  asgl(MR9> 
Gloves  by  (^cen  BriVs  mai-ienh  mi^rht  befflifti 
Her  bicfi'v-d  eycR  ne'er  faw  a  female^?. 
Lovers,  beware  !  to  tvoand  how  can  i\\t  fail 
With  fcarkt  finger  and  long  jetty  n^il  ?         J** 
For  Harvey,  the  firft  ivit  (he  cai;not  be. 
Nor  crucl  Richmond,  thefirft  t».ifi\ov  thee. 
Since  full  each  other  ftation  of  renswm, 
VK'ho  would  not  be  the  greateft  traprs  in  toMra? 
Women  were  mjde  to  g.veoureyeadtlightj  i^S 
Afemaitfoven  is  an  odioiis  l3g!it. 

Fair  Ifabella  is  fo  fond  of  /««*, 
That  Y.tx  dearfelfy  is  htr  eternal  ihemc; 
Through  hopes  of  contradiilion,  oft  (he'll  ft/t 
«•  Methicks  I  lookfo  wretchedly  to-day  :"     *3* 
When  moft  the  world  applauds  you,  mo(k  b<W*J 
*  ris  often  Icfs  a  ^ejing  than  a  frtar^ 
Diftrnft  nuiiAind  \  with  your  o\^  n  beari  confer  J 
And  dread  even  there  to  find  a  flatterer. 
The  breath  of  9tberi  raifes  our  renown ;         *» 
Our  •«/«  asfurcly  blows  the  p.\geant  dowm 
Take  lip  no  moie  than  you  by  worth  can  daBH 
)  Left  loon  you  prove  a  kaukntft  in  yow  fa»«- 
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1  T  muf^,  in  thi*  perverted  a^c,  j  Nothing  is  meaner  than  a  wretch  of  fait ; 

d^fervc,  can't  always  rood  crgage,    340  I  The  lappy  only  arc  the  truly  great. 


orth  fmm  making  JT^ory  fure, 

ideis  what  tfJhouU  procure 

ife-wc  mo/f  ?  The  virtutiut,  brave,  and 

c  ? 

clic«,  whom,  in  f ecret,  wc  defpife. 

b  blinrVl  as  not  to  fee  ihe  caufe  ?     245 

aia'd  by  fuch.r/j/?r/-fi  upplaufe ; 

>f  credit  it  lay^  in  a  (lore, 

mr  fpieen  may  wound  true  worth  the 

re. 

here  are  who  thinic  one  crime  is  all: 
n,  then,  no  way  hut  ^r^fix'tfr^/ fall  ? 
that  o/u  crime  they  don'tpurfuc,     450 
lofs,  they  think  a//  others y^Ti;. 
il.jf  crime  fodear,  mud  never  claim 
noJrfiy  the  facred  name. 

>  thus  !  "  What  !  railing  without  end  ? 
fk  !  how  much  more  generous  to  com- 
ad  i  " 

aimerd  as  you  are  wont  to  do, 
iJlruSior.   and  example  too. 
,*'    fays  Clio,  **  has  a  charming  eye  ? 
ty  'ris  her  fhouHcr  is  awry  !  260 

tfhape  indeed — But  then  her  air — 
ihas  parts  who  finds  (^cHn.flion  there 
's  wit  has  fjnicthing  th?t*s  divine  ; 
's  enough — how  few  in  all  things  fhlne ! 
rves  her  fsiends,  reli^vci  the  poor- 
is  it  faid  Selina's  near  threefcore  I  266 
i*s  match  I  from  my  foul    rejoice  ; 
'id  con^fratul^tes  fo  wif;:  a  choice ; 
fhip*s  rent-roll  is  exceeding  gtc«t-<» 
tgagrs  w.ll  fap  the  hell  eftate.         17^ 
:y's  form  might  chf  rubims  appear  ; 
—(he  has  afretkleon  her  «ir.'* 
hyi  Horteufia  (he  commends, 
*  women,  and  the  belt  of  friends  ; 
n   perfon,  wir,  fame,  virtue,  brig't  : 
>mes  this  to  ^iU  .'-—She died  laft  night, 

t>phs  commend,  who  yet  at  fatire  rail : 
'4  neediefs.  if  ftub  prtvf<  prevail. 
:e  fuch  praifc  ?  Our  virulence  is  thrown 
:ame,  through  fondncfs  for  our  oiuh 

andiiche*  proud,  Cleora  frown*;  280 
:  caroncts  ^-kin  to  crotvnt  f 
eye,  and  hcrlnhlime  adVrefs, 
of  avarice  and  priJe  confcfs* 
erfedioos  w«)rth/  of  her  rank; 
>r  her  perfe^inns  at  the  Bank.  aS$ 

unqucnch'd,  by  rcaf'-n  uncontroutd, 
msher  facrcd  third  of  gold, 
five-pence,  asthc  veried  W/; 
It  much  deteded  as  a  wii.  290 

1  caXmpa^oaj  or  make  rer/011  (bine  f 
\peacey  or  wijdom^  from  the  mine  f 
gold  prefer  ;  for  'tis  much  left 
Mt  for  tune  y   than  our  kappinrfs. 
ineis  which  great-ones  often  fee,    t^$ 
and  wonder,  in  a  low  degree  ; 
t  unbled.    The  poor  axe  only  poor ; 
ire  thej  who  dricp  amid  their  dure  ? 
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Peafaiirs  enjoy  like  appetites  with  kings  ; 
And  thofe  bed  fati«fied  with  cheaped  things. 
Could  Uth  our.  Indies  buy  but  one  new  ftiffe^ 
Our  envy  would  be  due  to  large  expence. 
Since  not,  thole  pomps  which  to  the  great  lie* 
long,  305 

Are  but  poor  arts  to  mark  them  from  the  throng* 
See  how  they  beg  an  almn  of  flattery  ! 
They  langui(h  !  oh  fupport  thim  with  a  tyt  f 
A  decent  competence ;   WC  fully  tade  ; 
It  flrikesouryrii^,  and  gives  a  condant  feaflT:  JXO 
Mare^  we  perceive  by  dint  oi  tbaagbt  alone  s 
The  nch  mud  laLour  to  polTcfs  their  9x0m. 
To  feel  their  great  abundance  ;  and  rcqaed 
Their  hutnble  friends  to  Lelf  them  to  be  bled ; 
'lojce  their  trcafu res,  heJr  their  glory  told,     315 
And  aid  the  wretched  impotence  t>f  geld. 

But  fome,    great  fouls  i    and  louch'd    witk 

warmth  divine. 
Give  ^o!d  a  prlce^  and  teach  its^raatxto  ffime. 
All  ba.trded  crealitres  they  rrpu'.e  u  load  ; 
Nor  think  their  wealth  thdr  mua^  till  well  be- 

dow'd.  3»0 

Grand  refervelrs  of  public  happincfs, 
Through /wrr/  dreams  diifufivtly  they  bIcTs  ; 
And,  while  their  bounties  glide,  concealed  from 

view, 
Jielictfe  our  toantj,  znS/pure  our  btufies  tOO. 
But  Sntirc  is  my  ta(k;  and  thtlc  dcilroy        '  315 
Her  t;loomy  province,  and  malignant  joy*. 
Help  lyie,  ye  mifcr^  !  help  mc  to  complain, 
Andbladour  common  enemy,  Germain  ; 
But  outinvi^ivef  mud  dcfpjir  fucccfs  ; 
For,  nc^i  to  pra/fe^  (he  value^  nothing  lefs.^    330 

"What    pidurc't    yonder,    loofcn'd    from  it\ 
frame  f 
Or  is  *t  Aduria,  that  aflTeifled  dame  ? 
I  he  brightcd  forms,  through   afftflattM^  {talc 
To  drange  nnv  things,  which  naiuri:  never  made. 
Frown  not,  yc  fair  !  fo  ?*iuch  )our  fcx  wc  jrize. 
We  hate  thole  arts  that  take  you  from  our  eyes. 
In  Albucinda'ft  native  grace  is  fecn 
What  you,  who  labour  at  perfcilion,  mean. 
Short  is  the  rule,  and  to  be  learnt  with  eafc. 
Retain  yoor  gentle  Iclves,  and  you  w/y^pleafe.  34O 
Here  might  I  fing  of  McmmiaV  mincing  Biico, 
And  all  the  movtmenti  of  the  loft  mnchine  : 
How  two  red  lips  afTcdled  Zephyishl««w, 
Tocoolthe  bohea,  and  inflame  the  Utau  : 
While  one  white^/i^/r  and  a  tbumh  confp:re     345  - 
To  lift  tlie  cup^  and  make  the  world  admire. 

Tea !  bow  I  tremble  at  thy  fatal  dream ! 
As  Lethe,  dreadful  to  the  Love  of  Fume, 
What  devadations  on  thy  banks  are  fecn  f 
What  Jhades  of  mighty  named  which  osta  have 

been  1 
An  hecatomb  of  chara<fter  fuppliet 
Thy  painted  altars  daily  facrifice. 

H— ,  P .  B ,  afpersM  by  thee,  decay* 

As  graint  of  fined  fugar  melt  away, 

And  recommend  the^  more  to  mortal  tade ;    35$ 

Scandal's  the  fwceuior  of  ^ftmsU  fcatt. 
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But  this  inhuman  triumph  (hall  decline, 
And  thy  rcvolung  Naiads  call  for  rvitie; 
Spirits  no  longer  fhal)  fcrvc  undfr  thec; 
J^ut  reign  in  thy  own<up,  txplodediea!  360 

CitroBia*s  nofs  declare^  thy  ruin  nigh, 
And  who  dares  give  Citronia'4  nofe  the  lye  \ 

The  ladies  long  at  men  of  drink  exdainrd. 
And  what    impair 'd    both   health    and    virtue. 

blam'd; 
At  length,  to  refcue  man,  the  generous  lafs    365 
Siole  from  her  coufort  the  pernicious  glafs. 
As  ptorious  as  the  Britifh  queen  renown'd. 
Vise  fbck'd  cb^  poifon  from  her  hufband  s  wound. 

Nor  to  the  glafs  alone  arc  nymphs  iiicUn*d, 
But  every  bolder  vice  of  bold  mankind.  370 

0  Juvenal !  for  thy  fcverer  rage ! 
To  ia(h  the  ranker  follies  of  dur  age. 

Are  there,  amoni^  the  females  of  our  iile, 
Such  faults,  at  which  it  is  a  fault  to /mile  f 
There  arc.     Vice,  once  by  modefl  natufe  chain'd 
And  le^al  tlts^  expatiates  unrellrain'd ; 
Witl.out  tbin  decency  held  up  to  view, 
Kaked  (be  ftalks  o'er  .Law  and  Gofpel  too. 
Our  matron^  lead  fuch  exemplary  lives, 
Men  figh  in  vain  for  mnt  but  for  eheir  rvivet ;. 
Who  marry  to  h^frte^  to  range  the  more,       381 
And  wed  one  man,  to  wanton  with  a  fcore. 
Abroad  too  kind,  at  home  'tis  flcdfaft  hate, 
Ami  one  eternal  temped  oT debate. 
What  foul  eniptiun*,  from  a  look  moft  meek! 
What  thunders  burftmjf,  f.om  a  dimpled  cheek! 
^\\z\x pajpuns  bear  it  with  a  lofty  hand  ! 
But  then,  their  rr«//'/i  is  at  due  command. 
Is  there  whom  you  dctcft,  and  feek  his  life  ? 
Trudr  no  foul  with  the  fccret — but  his  wife.     390 
Wivs  wonder  that  their  condud  I  condemn, 
And  a(k,  what  kindred  is  ^/p'>'^f^'  to  them  ? 

Wlwit  f warms  of  aMioto\ii> grandmotbert  1  fee! 
AikI  miflei,  atuiimi  in  iniquity  ! 
What  blafling  whit{)ers,  and  what  loud  declaim- 

What  lyinif,  4''i"l^ii*gi  bawding,  fwcaring,  ga. 
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FriendOiip  lo  cold,  fuch  warm  incontinence ; 
Such  griping  avarice,  fuch  profufe  expence ; 
Such  dead  devotion,  fuch  a  real  for  crimes; 
Such  licensed  ill    fuch  mifqucrading  tinii  t;     400 
Such  veual  faith    fuch  milippiyM  applaufe ; 
Such  fiatter'd  guilt,  and  luch  ii: verted  Uwa; 

Such  diCToIucion  t!:rough  the  whole  I  find, 
*ris  not  a  woild,  but  chaos  of  mankind. 

-  Since  Sundays  have  no  balls,  the  well-drtfs'd 
helle  40j 

Shines  in  the  pew,  but  fmilc;:  to  hear  of  belt  ,• 
And  cafts  an  eye  ol  fwcc  diidainon  all. 
Who  lillcns  lels  to  Collins  than  St.  Paul. 
Atheifls  have  been  but  rare  ;  (incc  nature*s  birth, 
"till  now,  She-atheids  ne*er  appeared  on  earth. 
Ye  men  of  deep  rrfearches,  fay,  whence  fpriags 
This  daring  character,  in  timorous  things  i 
Whoftart  .it/ajtbru.  from  an  ia/tti  fly, 
A  match  for  nothing — but  the  J)eify. 
But,  not  to  wrong  the  fair,  the  Mufe  mufl  own 
In  this  purfoit  tlicy  court  noiiaoic  aUmig  ; 


B  It  join  to  that  a  more  fubftintial  view, 
"  Frum  thinking  free,  to  be  free  agents  too. 

They  drive  with  their  own  hearts ,  ind 
thom  down, 
In  cnmplaifance  to  all  the  fools  in  town. 
O  how  they  tremble  at  tHe  name  o[ pr^Je  ! 
And  die  with  fham<*  at  thought  of  bring  gam 
For  what  will  Artimis,  the  rich  and  gar, 
What  will  the  wits,  that  is,  the  coxcombs. 
They  heaven  defy,  to  earth's  vile  dregs  a  fl 
Through  cow.xrdicc,  m  ill  execrably  brave. 
With  our  own  ju^dments  diirfl  we  to  co  npl 
In  virtue  (hould  we  live,  in  glory  die. 
Rile  then,  my  Mufe,  in  honeft  fury  rife  ; 
They  dread  a  Satire,  who  defy  the  (kies. 

Atheifts  are   few  :  moft   nyiapha  a   Go 

own  ; 
And  nothinp  but  his  attrifmtes  dethrone. 
From  athcift*  far,  thty  ftcdfadly  believe 
God  is,  and  is  Almighty — to/orghe. 
His  other  excellence  they'll  not  difputc  ; 
But  mercy^  fui^e,  is  his  chief  attribute, 
^hal!  pleafures  of  a  (hort  duration  chain 
A  lady's  foul  in  evcrlaOing  pain  ? 
Will  the  great  Author  us  poor  worms  deftro 
For  now  and  then  a./tp  of  tranlient  joy  ? 
No,  hc*s  for  ever  in  a  fnitling  mood  ; 
Hj'a  like  themfflvci  j  or  how  could  he  be  ^ 
iVnd  they  blaljphcme,  who  black.r  fcheoic 

pofe.— 
Devoutly,  thus.  Jf^hovah  they  depofe. 
The  pure  /  xht^juji !   and  fet  up,  in  his  ftca( 
A  deity,  that's  ptrfcftly  ivcll  bred. 

*'  Dear  Tillotl'on  !  be  fure  the  bed  of  ran 
"  Nor  thought  he  more,  vhan  thought  grea1 

gen. 
*'  Though  once  upon  a  time  he  m:fbehav*d 
**  Poor  .Satan  !  doubtltfs,  he'll  at  length  be 
'•  Let  pricfts   do  fomething  for   their  0 

Ten  ; 
**  It  is  their  irade  ;  fo  far  they're  honed  me 
**  Let   thchi  cant  on,  iinct   they    have  g< 

knack, 
**  And   dr^fs  their   notions,  like  themfciv* 

black  : 
*     Fri^^ht  u»  with  terror*  of  a  world  nitlittiun 
"   Fiom  ]oy«  of  this,  to  tec  p  thtin  all  thiir 
*'  Of  carth'^  fair  fruit*!,  indttM,  tl;cy  claim  i 
"  Bat  thpn  they  leave  our  untitb'J  virtue  lit 
**    Virlue's  a  pretly  ihirttr  to  make  a  jbotv  : 
*•  Did  ever  mortal  write  lik-    Rochefoucaul 
Thus  pleads  the  devil's  fair  apologid. 
And,  pleading,  fafely  enters  on  hib  lid. 

Let  at^gel- forms  angelic  truths  maintain  ; 
Nature  disjoins  the  beauteous  TiVld prrplane. 
For  what's  true  beauty,  but  fair  vinuc'syjra 
Virtue  made  vifthle  in  outward  grace  ? 
She,  then,  that's  haunted  with  an  impious  1 
The  more  ihe  cLarmt,  the  more  fhe  Jtwis 

kind. 
Bur  charms  decline  :  the  Fair  long  vigils  1 
They  lliep  no  more  1  Quadrille  ha«  *  mm 

flcep. 

•  Siiakefp«ire« 
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— p  \  cries  LivU  ;  1  have  rot  been  there 

wo  nights  ;  the  poor  creature  will  de- 

r. 

crowd — ^but  to  do  g:ood>  you  know-— 

iple  of  coaditioQ  (hould  beflow." 

,   o'er  come,  to  K — p*s  grave  matrons 

I  ;  .  '  475 

daughter,  and  nowjuie  a  Ton ; 

,  fame,  temper,  beauty,  fortune,  fly  ; 
ir  half  their  race — through  charity* 
il  were  we,  or  elfe  mortal  quiu^ 
Id  blame  this  criminal  delight  :         4S0 
he  gay  alTembly's  gayeil  room 
ippcr  ftory  to  feme  tonab,    ' 
,  we  need  not  our  Jhort  being  ihun, 
gli  to  fly,  ccntend  to  be  undone. . 
30t  buy  our  ruin  with  our  crime,         4^5 
etetnity  to  muidcr  time, 
ve  of  gaming  is  the  worft  of  ilh; 
elcfs  ftorms  the  blackenM  foul  it  6  Us  ; 
It  heaven,  nej;le<Jtnthc  ties  of  blood  ; 
ihc  power  and  will  of  doing  good ;  49c) 
th,  pawns  honour,  plunges  in  difgrare, 
at  is   dill   more  dreadful— fpoiis  your 
:e. 

ider  fet  of  thicVesthat  live  on  fpoil, 
al  and  the  ruin  of  our  ifle ! 
(ftrange  (ight ! )  amid  that  ruffian  band, 
ivine  high  wave  her  fnowy  band  ;    496 
les  loud  a  fmall  enchanted  box, 
»ud  as  thunder,  on  the  board  (he  knocks, 
ierce  dorms,  which  earth's  foundation 
00k, 

olus's  cave  impetuous  broke,  500 

)  fmall  cavern  ^  mix'd  temped  flies,  • 
ge,    convuifion,   tears,   oaths,   blafphe- 
ies! 

I  mean — the  fair  difchargcs  none  ; 
Itlcfs  creature  ' )  fwears  to  heaven  alone. 

r  eyes  dart!  checks  glow  !  and  mufdes 
veil  !  505 

mad  maid  in  the  Cumean  cell. 
.t  divine  one  her  ///nights  employs  ! 
les  her  foul  to  tender  nuptial  joys  ! 
cu  the  cruel  morning  calls  to  bed, 
her  pillow  lays  her  aking  head,  5I0 

:  dear  images  her  dreams  are  crowo'd, 
ptifi  lovely,  or  the  lards  go  round ; 
ry  rain  charms  her  dill ; 
py  lord  is  cuckol'd  hyfpadille ; 
hc^  brought  to  bed,  'tis  ten  toonc»  515 
cs  the  forehead  of  her  darling  fon. 
»e  of  horror,  and  of  vild  defpair, 
the  rich  Acrides'  fplcndid  heir 
n'd  to  quit  his  ancient  lordly  feat, 
e  his  glories  in  a  mean  retreat  ?  $  10 

that  drawn  fword  i  and  whence  the  dif- 
nal  cry  i 

\c  (lidradioo  through  the  family  ? 
lord  threaten,  and  my  lady  weep, 
:mbling  fervants  from  the  tcppeft  creep. 
tat  g*y/oti  to  didant  regions  fent .'        5  25 
ends  the  daugbttr**  dedin'd  match  prevent/ 
it  whole  ho«£t  ia  fuddep  ruin  laid  ? 
(ng ,  but  Uft  nig h;— mj  Udy  //<vV. 


But  wanders  qot  my  Sat 
U  this  too  owing  to  the  lov 
Thou.h  now  your  hcart.^  or 
*Twas  fird  a  valn-Jru^tion  t 
Nor  ccafc  we  btre^  fincc  *ti 
The  torrent  fweeps  all  woi 
This  may  be  faid,  in  honou 
That  none  now  dand  djUn 

If  (in  you  mud,  take  na 
Low  has  fome  foft  excufe  I 
Ye  fair  apodatcs  from  love 
Can  nothing  ravifi,  but  a 
Can  cards  alone  yoUr  jjlowi 
Mud  Cupid  learn  topunt^ 
When  you're  cnamour'd  o< 
What  can  the  preacher  mor< 
Why  mud  (^rong  youths  a 
They  find  no  woman  difen 
Why  pine  the  marry' J? — ( 
They  find  from  play  no  di 
Flavia,  at  lovers  falfc,  ttnt 
1*Qrns  pale,  aud  trembles  a 
Nor  Arria's  Bib  c  can  feci 
Her  threefcorc  years  are  (I 
While  ./r<7/i&  dands  by,  bui 
To  fweep  thatjlaie^  in  jud 
Like  old  cardn  tingM  with 
Or,  like  fnuffii  funk  in  foci 
Ye  gods !  with  new  dcligh 
Or  give  xr^fofu,  and  fave 

Sons,  brothers,  fathers 
clofe 
fn  my  cotnplaint,  and  bra 
Yet  I  believe,  as  firmly  a; 
In  fpite  of  all  our  wifdom 
Our  pride  fo  great,  our  p 
Advice  to  ri^ht  confirms  u 
1  hear  you  cry,  **  This  fe 
When  yov  chadife,  who  \^ 
But  Tve  a  charm  your  anj 
And  turn  your  eyes  with  < 

The  charm  begins  \  To 
That  burds  o'er  gloomy  I 
Wha^  guardian  power  o  e 

awe  ? 
Her  deeds  are  precepts,  1 
'Midd  en)pire*s  charms, 
(xlows  with  the  luve  of  vi 
Her  favour  is  diffusM  to 
Fxrefsof  goodnefs!  it  ha 
When  ia-my  pag*:,  to  ba 
Or    godlike   deeds  wen 

thoughts. 
She  fmird,  indudrious  tr 
From  whom  my  pen  the 

Thus  *  the  majedic  m 
To  hrr  own  charms  mod 
On  the  green  margin  inn 
And  gaz  d  indulgent  on  1 
Survey 'd  the  dranger  in 
And,  fmiilng.  prais'd  the 
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N  thifi  laft  labour,  thit  my  clonng  ftrain, 
Sjniic,  UVipolc,    or    the   Nine   infptre  in 


X2ia : 


To  tiff,  'tJs  due  ;  that  vcrfc  how  juftly  thine. 
Where BrunfwickN  griory  irowii>  the  whole  'lzC\p:> 
That  i^lory,  Mrhich  thy  counfciH  make  fo  bright ; 
That  glory,  which  on  thee  refle<5ts  a  light. 
THultrioufi  coninierce,  and  but  rarely  known ; 
T«»^/vr,  and  Uie^  a  luftrc  from  the  throne. 

Nor  think  that  thou  .irt  foreign  to  my  theme ; 
The  yivr.'am  i*  not  foreign  to  the^yrMw.  lo' 

How  ail  mankind  will  be  furpriz'd  to  fee 
This  flood  of  Dritidi  fully  charged  on  thee  ! 
Say,  britain  .'  whence  thin  caprice  of  thy  foas. 
Which  through  their  Yacioui  ranks  with  fury  run  ^^ 
The  caufe  is  plain,  a  caufe  which  wc  muft  bids; 
Forcaprke  ii  ihc  daughter  mI  fucctfs^ 
(A  bad  cifcdl,  but  from  a  plcaliiig  caufe  !) 
Autl  t;ive»  uur  ru!ers  undetig:n'd  appltufc  ;    ' 
I'cllidiow  their  condu«ft  bidft  our  nvenltb  iucreafe^ 
And  lull*'  n't  in  the  duwuy  lap  of  peace. 
While  I  furvey  the  bicflings  of  our  ifle. 
Her  arts  triumphant  in  the  royal  fmile* 
Her  public  wcumdi  bound  up,  htrereJU  high^ 
Her  c«mmercu'  Ipreading  falls  in  every  (ky. 
The  pleating  fcene  recailt  my  theme  again,        13 
And  (hcw»  the  maduefs  of  ambitiou»  men. 
Who,   fond  ol  bloodPaed,  draw  the  murdering 

fward, . 
And  burn  to  give  mankind  a  fingle  lord* 

The  follies  pad  arc  of  a  private  kind  ; 
Their  fphcre  is  fmall ;  their  mifchief  is  confin'd  : 
But  daring  men  thsreare  (Awake,  my  Mufe, 
And  raife  thy  verfe  !)  who  bolder  phrcnzy  chufe ; 
Who,  flung  by  glory,  rave,  an^^  bound  away  ; 
The  world  their  field,  and  humanlind  their  prey. 

The  Grecian  thief,  th*  enthufiaft  of  his  pride, 
With  rage  aud  terror  ttalking  by  hix  fide, 
R^ves  round  the  globe  ;  he  loars  into  a  God ! 
Stand  fail,  Olympu^  !  and  fuftain  hisBod« 
The  peft  divine  in  horrid  gragdeur  reigns. 
And  thriven  00  mankind's  mifcrics  and  paint.    40 
What  flaughter*d  UJi*  /  what  dtit$  in  a  blaze ! 
What  wafted  countries !  and  what  crirofon  feas ! 
With  orphans  tears  his  impious  bowl  overflows, 
And  cries  of  kingdoms  lull  him  to  repofe 

And  cannot  thi-ice  ten  hundred  years  unpraife 
The  boifterous  boy,  and  blaft  his  guilty  bays  i 
Why  want  we  then  encomiums  on  the  ftorm, 
Or  famine  ot  vlcamo  t  They  perform 
Their  mighty  deeds  ;  they,  hero-like,  can  flay, 
And  fprcad  their  ample  defarts  iu  a  day,  50 

O  « reat  alliance  !  O  divine  renown  1 
With  djarth,  and  peflilence,  to  (hare  the  crown. 
Wh.'ti  men  extol  a  wild  dellroyer*s  name. 
£arth*s  Builder  and  Prr:fenrer  they  blafpheme. 

One  to  deflroy,  is  murder  by  the  law ;  55 

And  gibbcu  keep  the  lifted  hand  in  awe ; 
Tu  murder  tbuufsndt^  takes  a  fpecious  name, 
Wtf  s  j^loriotts  art,  aodgivet  inunorcal  fame* 


When,  after  battle,  I  the  fic!d  have  (eaU 
Spread  o'er  with  ghaftly  fiiapes,    which   0B:c 
w^re  men  ;  (o 

A  nation  crufli'd,  a  nation  of  the  brave  ! 
A  realm  of  death  i  and  on  this  fide  the  grave  I 
Arc  there,  f:.id  [,  whofrom  this  fad  furvey, 
rhi*-  bum  in  chatu^  carry  fmiics  away  ? 
How  did  mv  heart  wirh  indi^rnatio^i  rife !         (*% 
How  honell  i»a:ur:  f.vcii'd  into  my  eyA! 
How  was  \  IhnckM  to  ih^nk  the  Iicro's  trivle 
Ofiuc  ) nnt.sri*!*,  faui£  and  trium.ph,  made! 

How  guilty  thefe  i   Yet  not  Icfs  guilty  they. 
Who  reach  falfe  glory  by  a  fmoother  way  ;      '79  j 
Who  wrap  dcflrutfliun  up  in  gentle  word<,* 
And  bow<,  and  fmiies,   more  fatal  than  thtf 

fwords  ; 
Who  ftiflc  nature,  and  fubfid  on  art ; 
Who  coin  the  face,  and  petrify  the  heart ; 
All  real  kindnefi»  for  the  (hew  difcard,  75 

At  marble  poUnt'J,  and  as  marble  hard  ; 
Who   do  for  gold  what   Chriftiaas  do  tlironsk 

grace, 
**  With  open  armstKcir  enemies  embrace;*' 
Who  give  a  nod  when  broken  hearts  repine  ; 
^*  The  thinnell  food  on  wnich  a  wretch  can  dine:** 
Of,  if  they  fervc  you,  fcrve  you  difinclin'd, 
And,  in  their  height  of  kiudncfs,  arc  unkind. 
Such  courtiers  were,  and  f  ith  again  may  be, 
Walpolc,  when  men  forget  to  copy  thee. 

Here  ceafe  my  Mufe  !  the  caialogue\%  writ ;  %S 
Nor  one  more  caml.dat:  iorfame  aoinit. 
Though  difappointed  thonfauds  judly  blame 
Thy  partial  pen.  and  boaft  ar.  equal  claim  ; 
Be  this  their  comfort,  fools,  omitted  hcf«. 
May  furnifli  l?.uj;hier  for  another  year.  90 

Then  let  Crifpino,  who  was  ne'er  refus*d 
Thcjyf.ice  yet  of  being  well  abus'd. 
With  patience  wait;  and  be  content  to  rdgB 
Thtf  pink  of  puppies  in  fo;iie  future  fh:ain. 

Some  future  ftrain,  in  which  the  Mufe  fluQ  tell 
Hox^'fiien^e  dwindles,  and  how  volumes  fwell. 
How  commentators  each  dark  paiTatze  ihuo, 
Anu  hold  thw'ir  farthing  candle  to  the  fun. 
t     How  tortur*d  texts  to  fpeak  our  fenfe  are  midct 
Aud  every  vice  is  to  the  Scripture  laid.  loO 

How  niifers  (queeze  a  young  voluptuoiis  peer } 
His  fins  to  Lucifer  not  half  fo  dear. 

How  Verfus  is  lefs  qualify'd  to  ftcal 
With  fword  and  piftol,  than  with  vrax  and  faL 

How  lawyers  lees  to  fuch  excels  are  run,    105 
1  hat  clients  arc  redrefs'd  till  theyVe  undooe. 
How  one  man's  anguilh  is  mother's  fptrt ; 
And  ev'n  denials  coft  us  dear  at  court. 

How  man  eternally  falfe  judgments  makes. 
And  all  hi*  joys  and  ibrrows  are  mifaJkes,         1  '0 

1  his  fwarm  of  themes  that  fettles  on  my  pen, 
^^liich  I,  like  fummer  fliei,  (hake  off  again. 
Let  others  fing  ;  to  whom  my  weak  effay 
But  founds  a  prelude,  and  poinu  out  their  prey  : 
That  duty  done,  I  haften  to  complete  1^5 

My  own  defitrn  •  for  Toofon's  at  the  gate. 

The  bve  of  fame  m  its  ejfc^  funrey'd. 
The  Mufe  has  fung  !  be  now  the  caufe  difplij''* 
Since  fo  diffafive,  and  fo  wide  iu  fway, 
Wkat  it  this  power,  whom  aU  ttiaakiBd  obey  f 
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I  above.  \  y  hctvtu's  indulgence,  came 
LIS  ardor,  this  unconqucr*<l  fljine, 
oraife,  to  deify,  mankind. 
;  brightcfl  in  the  noblell  mind. 
ilM  iren,  for  thirft  of  fame  renown 'd, 
were  fram*d,  and  facrcd   urt*  were 
d;  116 

a  lie  fir  ft  brol^e  the  patriof*s  rcrt ; 

I  bulwark  of  the  %vairit,r*i  brcaft ; 
/!!  in  St  Ids  and  fcnatc  (hine. 

can  prove  it<i  origin  divine? 

this  f  ad^on  planted  in  the  fnul, 
wings  to  mount  her  to  the  pole, 
{  minilU  r  of  vntue  meant, 
gods,  and  wrong  d  her  hiph  defct  nt. 

I,  htnce,  exerts  a  do'ibtfiil  force,  135 
id  beauties,  an  alt*  rnatc  fource  ; 
rn  rails,  that  raven  of  the  pit, 
i%  upon  the  cat  cafes  of  wit ; 
•lowing  Sc'i»rli'.n^i:jr*i  i«  fcen 
a  parttrn  i*>»  ii  k  mi^lt  have  been.     140 
f.M;ie  with  pt  dar.ti  fills  ouf  fchuols, 
ixamls  l»i:rr.iflicsoury«<«/.r  ; 
Fa'ne  miUe>  foltd  Icak  injj  bright, 
on  lifts  a'jovt  a  mortal  hcright ; 
>rnatu-e  by  whofc  wit  (he  clrars      1 45 
long  fecrcts  of  five  thoufaiid  years. 

^ou    then  fully  comT'fhcnd  the  whole, 
ip  what  (fd^r.fs,  pride  fways  the  foul? 
igh  in  all  i4or  foual'y,  fne  reijrns; 
knowledge,  andatterd   my  llrains. 

'-rs!  hwr  the  doi^rin-  7  difc^ofe, 
«  if  *twerc  writ  in  dulleft  prof-  ; 
cr'd  dunce  had  faid,  ** ' Tis  rij^ht, 
va/or  uflirr'd  it  to  l.ght. 

>n,  in  the  truly  nJUe  minti^  I55 

:r-virtue  i»  for  ever  join  d  ; 
d  I.ucrLCC,  who,  with  equal  dread, 
andyJ.i/wr,  by  her  laft  conduct,  fled: 
'  long  rcbtird  in  firm  difdain, 
word  pointed  at  her  heart  vi  vain  ;  1 60 
n  the  have  wa'thuatcnM  to  be  laid 
ler  fide,  her  Love  of  Fume  obeyed. 
irr  mind/  au'.bit  on  w'(>rk^  alone; 
luch  art  puts  virtue's  afpcifl  on, 
more  like  m  feature  and  in  ihien,      163 
and  mortal  ia  the  comic  fctne.  * 
us,  aoibuih'd  in  this  fair  difguUc. 
Icthc  Roman  liberties  his  prize. 
Ik  in  Lafejl  minJi  ;mibition  Wears, 

II  light  prick*  up  her  afs's  cars :  1 70 
re  fung  are  inftancrs  of  //»«, 

tre-  my  theme  unfolded  not  amifs. 
n  !  defift  from  your  erroneous  flrifc  ; 

and  quit  xht/alft  fublime  of  life. 

ambition  there  a'.one  rcrfidcs,  175 

vftice  vindicates,  and  wifhm  guides ; 
nvard  dignity  joins  wfwBrJiutt ; 
>ofs  good,  as  our  atcbievemmt  great; 
lubiic  klffj'.Hgs  public  praife  attend  ; 
^lory  is  our  motive^  uot  our  tftd  1 80 


ft 


WouUni  thou  \\tfumd?  Have  thofc  high  deedi 

in  view 
Biave  men  would  aft,  thougJ\yJtfflyj/(hould  enfue. 

Behold  a   Prince  1  whom  no  fwolo   thoughts 
infiame ; 
No  pride  of  ihron  s,  no  fever  after  Fjme  : 
Uut  when  the  welfare  of  minkind  infpircs,       18  J 
\vt\  dfath  in  view  to  d:ar-bought  glory  fires, 
Proi:d  conquefls  then,  then  regal  pomps  delight; 

hen  crowns,  then  triumphs  fp.trfde  in  h'u  fight; 
Tumult  and  nof/f  are  dc?r,  which  with  them  bxinjj 
His  people's  hleflings  to  their  ardent  king ;       i<j>^ 
But    when  th.'>fc  great  heroic  riiotivcs  ccafe, 
His  fwel'.ing  foul  l'ubfi(!es  to  native  peace  ; 
iMom  tedious  grandi.ur'9  faded  charms  withdraws, 
A /.«'./// fee  tJ  Iplendur  and  applaufv; 
'  Gft-aily  del'crring  his  arrear'i  of  fame,  I9S 

rill  uien  and  angels  jointly  fliout  his  name. 
O  pride  celelVial  !  whi«h  can  pride  difdaia; 
O  blcft  ambition  !  which  can  nc*cr  be  vain. 

From  one  fanr^  Alpine  hill,  which  props   the 

In  whofc  i!ccp  womh  unfathomM  waters  lie,  fcc# 
(icre  burll  the   Uiione   and  founding  Po ;  there 

fiiinc, 
In  infant  ri!U,  the  Danube  and  the  Rhine ; 
From  the  rich  (lore  one  fruitful  urn  fipphes. 
Whole  kingi^oms  fmile,  a  thuufaRd  harvcILs  r'ic. 

In  Urunfwick  fuch  a  fource  the  Mufc  adores, 
\Vhi,h  public  blcfiii'.gs  through  half  Lurope pourt. 
When  his  heart  burns  with  luch  agOilUke  aim, 
AngeUand  Oeorgc  are  rivils  for  the  fame; 
Gcorgi*,  who  in  foci  can  loit  affeiS-ions  naife, 
And  charm  cnv<;«iom*d  Satire  into  praifc  aio 

Nor  Lumen  rage  alone  his  power  perceives. 
But  the  m.d  xvintfji^  and  the  tumultuous  ivJLVfs  ••  . 
K'cu  fiorms  (death's  ficrccft  minifters')  forbear. 
And    in  their  own  wild  empire,  learn  to  fpar^. 
'rhus,  nutut/sfflf^  fupporting  «wc*j  decree,    ^Hi. 
Stiles  Britain's  iovercii::*  lovercign  of  the/-*i. 


vin. 


Arapbiirynn. 


While yc'a  and  aiV,  groat  Bruufwick!  fiiook  our 
ftate. 
And  fpcrtcd  with  a  king's  and  kingdom's  fate, 
Depriv'd  cf  what  (he.lov'd,  and  prtfj'd  by  fear 
Oit'uer  lofing  what  ihe  he'.d  mod  dear,  %%6 

How  did  Hritannia,  like  Achilles,  wtep,  », 

And  tell  her  forrows  to  the  kifdred  Seep  ! 
HangoVr  the  floods,  and,  in  devotion  warm, 
btiive,  for  ihee^  with  the  lurgc,  and  fight   the 
ftorm  I 

•     WKat  felt  thy  Walpolc,  pilot  of  the  realm !  125 : 
'Our  Palinurus  fiept  not  at  the  helm  ; 
His  eye  ne'er  closM;  'ong  fiuwe  cnur'd  to  wake, 
And  i^ut- watch  every  ftar  for  Bra-^fwitk  9  fake  r  . 
By  thwarting  paflions  toll,  by  cares  oppn ft, 
He  found  the  ti  mpeft  pidu'r'd  in  his  breaft  :     130 
I>ut,  nuiv^  what  j<iys  that  gloom  of  bciirt  difp<:l, 
No  powers  of  lan^  uage — but  his  own,  can  tell  \ 
His  own,  wh:ch  nature  and  the  ^ru<:rj  form. 
At  will,  to  raife,  or  hu(b|  the  fciv//ftGrm» 


|: 


\  he  kiog  m  danger  bf  fiea.^ 
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OCEANi 

AN  OD£. 

eCCAIIONSO    BY  ait   MAJESTT*S   HOTAt 
BNCOVRAOCMBNT   Or 

THE   SEA    SERVICE, 

TA  wHiCB  IS  PRf  rixcn 
AN    ODS  TO  THE    K1NQ« 


TO 
T  H  E     K  I 

r. 


N  C, 


OLD  Ocean's  pratfc 
Diinaodsmy  lays; 
A  truly  Britifh  theme  i  (n^; 
A  chenie  To  great, 
I  daffe  coiupleat, 
And  join  with  Ocean,  Ocei^*i  KiDg. 

II. 

To  Gods  and  Kiogt, 

The  poet  iinp ; 
Tokinga  and  Godt  the  Mufe  it  dear  { 

The  Mufe  infpiret 

Mrithallhernret; 
Begin,  my  foul !  thy  hold  career, 

III. 

From  fwful  date. 

From  high  debate, 
Fft>m  murningrfplendort  oft  frowii^ 

F^om  homage  pay'd. 

From  empires  weighed 
If^QrpkkDt  of  bleiingt  and  renown ; 

Gftat  Monarch!   bow 

1  hy  beaming  brow^ 
To  Thee  I  ibikc  the  founding  lyrCi 

With  proud  delign 

In  irerie  tp  il^ine ; 
To  riTal  Greek  and  Roman  fire. 

The  RomtnOde 

Majefiic  flow*d ; 
1(1  ftream  divinely  dear  ud  fireig; 

In  fenfe  and  found. 

Thebes  roli*d  profoopd; 
The  torrent  ro^r'^  and  foam'd  along, 

VI. 

l«et  Thebcta  nor  Rome, 

2k>fam*d,  prefume 
To  triumph  o'er  a  Nurthcrn  i^ ; 

Late    iniefluUknow 

The  North  can<glow. 
If  dread  Attgnkn  dc^  x^baik* 


TIL 

The  work  is  done  ! 

Ihediftant  fun 
Hisimxle  fuppltet!  exalts  my  Toice! 

Through  £arth*s  wide  bound 

Shall  *Gcorge  relbund. 
My  theme,  by  duty,  and  by  choiM. 

VIII. 

The  NiYal  crown 

111  all  his  own ! 
Our  Fleet,  if  Mr  or  commerce  call. 

His  will  ^Rfenns 

Through  waves  and  ftorms. 
And  rides  in  triumph  round  the  balL 

IX. 

Since  then  the  main 

Sublimes  my  ftrain. 
To  whom  (hould  I  addrefs  my  fong  ) 

To  whom  but  Thee  ? 

The  boun^lefv  Sea^ 
And  grateful  Mufe,  to  George  belong* 

X. 

Hail,  mighty  theme! 

Rich  mine  of  lame  ! 
If  God*  invok'd  extend  their  aid ; 

Hail  fv^jed  new ! 

As  Britam*s  due 
Referv'd  by  the  Pierian  maid. 

XI. 

Durft  Homer's  Mufe, 

Or  Pindar*s,  chufe 
To  pour  the  billows  oo  the  firing  ? 

No,  both  defraud 

The  tuneful  God ; 
Scarce  more  fublime,  when  Jove  they  fiog. 

XII. 

No  former  race, 

With  ftrong  embrace, 
Thif  theme  to  ravilh  durft  sfpire; 

With  virgin  charms 

My  foul  it  warms, 
And  melu  nKiodious  on  my  lyre* 

xiir. 

Now  low,  now  high. 

My  fingers  fly, 
Nowpaufe,  and  now  frefh  mofic  fpringi 

Now  dance,  now  creep. 

Now  dive,  now  fwecp. 
And  fetch  the  found  from  every  flriug. 

XIV. 

Now  nombert  rife. 

Like  virgin's  fighs ; 
The  foft  Favoniant  melt  away; 

As  from  the  North 

Now  rulhes  forth 
A  blai^^  thAt  thnndcn  in  my  lay. 

XV, 
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1 1  file 

uioui  toil ; 

tuni  the  giowiag  Ilnel; 

riU  neat 

lokes  repent; 

okc  the  wcrk  refiuet ! 

Italic  channi ! 

tetre  warms ) 

tiont  good  and  brave  I 

ice  it  tames ! 

orth  inflames  ! 

troud  empire  o*cr  the  gnftrct 

xvn. 

ark*d  for  man 

y  fj>*n. 

urings  to  fly  hit  doom ; 
ms  the  grave ; 
he  gave 
kulsl  immortal  bloom ! 

XV  ai. 

.•art  will  fly, 

afures  die« 

y,  as  years  advance ; 

rhile  life  lafls, 

!rs  blalls 

ng  fate,  and  fickle  chalice  \ 

XIX. 

i»  lonj^ ; 

I  we  throng, 

leaves,  death's  pallid  fliore; 

:e,  at  leaft, 

tie  ^, 

intom.  Fame,  wefoari 

XX. 

ins  divide 

rel's  pride  i 

'e  lilt  to  life,  we  live  \ 

i  etiroird 

roes  bold, 

:  blefllngt  which  We  gif«* 

xxii.  , 

•ro's  praife 
my  lays, 

h  tf  horn  my  lay  b^gnn  t 
:  fincere, 
ourage  clear, 
wo  CMiunns  of  hit  throne^ 

XXlI. 

Form'd  for  fway  I 

look,  obeys 

the  Monarch  ia  his  porC# 

love  and  awe 

f  the  law ; 

II  iaftn  iiudKt  th«  ooBrt ; 


XXiHi 

**  But  (bines  fupreme, 

**  Where  heroes  flkme ; 
**  Id  war's  high-hearted  pomp  he  prides  1 

**  By  g<idlike  arts 

*'  Bnthom'd  in  hearts, 
««  Otir  bofom-lord  o'er  wills  prefidet.^' 

XXIV. 

Qtif  faiftions  end  ! 

7*Ke  nations  t>cnd  4 
Fbl^  when  Britannia's  fens,  ctMnbin'd 

III  fair  array. 

All  march  ode  way  ;  ' 

They  march  the  terror  of  mankind* 

XXV. 

If  e^ual  ill 

Who  tread  the  ball. 
Our  boundod  profp^^,  htre,  would  cti<l  i 

But  heroes  prove 

Afftepstn  Jove, 
By  which  our  thoughts,  with  eafc,  afcend* 

XXVl. 

From  what  we  view 
^  We  take  the  due, 
Whjch  leads  from  g^cat.  to  |t^ater  thing! ; 

Men  doubt  no  more. 

But  Gods  adore, 
Wheii  fuch  refeihblance  Ihinet  Vi  Kings. 

Xxvii. 

On  yonder  height. 

What  golden  light 
Triumphant  (bines,  ind  (biiies  alome  f 

UnriVaird  bUxe  I 

The  nations  gaze  ! 
*Tit  not  the  fuH,  'tit  Britahi*t  throoe« 

XXVIIL 

Our  Monarch,  there, 

tUar*d  high  in  aif , 
Should  tempers  rife,  difdiilit  to  bend  ; 

Like  Britiib  oak, 

DeridettheHroke  ; 
His  blooming  honours  hr  ettend  I 

XXIX. 

beneath  them  lies. 

With  lifted  eyes. 
Fair  Albion,  like  an  amoront  maid  $ 

While  intereft  Wings 

Bold  foreign  tCings 
To  fly,  like  eagles,  to  his  (hade. 


At  his  proud  foot 

The  Sea  pour'd  out, 
trntnortal  tiouriibment  fuppUes; 

Thence  wealth,  and  fiatdi 

And  power,  tod-^Fite, 
Which  Europe  reads  in  Oeorge*s  eyts. 
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OCEAN; 
AN  ODE. 

CONCLUDING    WITB    A   ^ISH." 

•«  I  ft  the   fta  maltc  a  coifc,  let   the  ficoJk  dap 
**  tl:cir  hLnd»." 

'  PSAL.  xevhi. 

1. 

SWEET  nira^  fcrnc  I 
Of  ilocki.  and  green  ! 
At  carclefs  cafe  my  limLs  are  fprcad  ; 
All  nature  fl  ill, 
But  render  rill  ; 
And  liileiiing  pines  nod  o*cr  myhead  : 

II. 

In  profped  wide, 

The  bftundlefs  tide  ! 
Waves  ceafc  to  foam,  and  winds  to  roar ; 

Withoijt  a  breeze, 

The  curling  fcas 
Dance  on,  in  meafure,  to  the  Ihorc^ 

ir. 

Who  finfTftthc  ftvurce 

Of  wealth  and  fcrcc  ? 
Vaft  field  of  commerce  and  big  war  : 

Where  wonderi  dwell. 

Where  terrors  fwell  ! 
And  Neptune  tiiundcrt  from  his  car  i 

IV. 

Where  ?  where  are  they, 

Whori  Pxan'f  ray 
Has  touth'd,  and  hid  divinely  rave? 

What,  none  afpire  ? 

I  fnatch  the  lyre. 
And  p  unge  into  the  foaming  wave. 

V. 

The  wave  re  fou  n  ds ! 

T  he  rotk  rtbounds  ? 
The  Nereids  to  my  fcng  reply  1 

I  lead  the  choir. 

And  they  confpirc 
With  voice  and  Iheii  to  lift  it  high  ; 

VI. 

They  fpread  in  air 

Their  bofom*  fair ; 
Their  verdant  trcfles  pour  behind. 

The  billows  beat 

With  nimble  feet, 
\^iih  notes  triumphant  fwcU  the. wind. 

^  VII. 

Who  love  the  ihorc. 

Let  thofe  adore 
The  God  Apollo,  and  his  Nine, 

Pani^iiTas'  hill. 

And  Orpheus*  (kill; 
Vut  kt  ArioM't  hirp  be  mine.  ^ 


vm. 

The  main  !  the  main  ! 

1 8  Britain 't,  reign  ; 
Her  ftrength,  htr  glory,  is  her  flcc^ ; 

1  he  main  !  the  main  ! 

Be  Dritoa's  drain  ; 
As  Triton's  fLrong,  a«  Syrea's  fwect. 

IX. 

Through  nature  wide, 

U  noit^ht  iJeCcryM 
So  rich  in  pirafute,  or  furprize  ; 

When  ail-ftrene. 

How  fweet  the  fccne ! 
How  dreadful,  when  the  billows  rifle. 

X. 

And  ftornis  deface 

1  he  fluid  glMs. 
In  which  erc-while  Britanria  fair 

Look'd  down  with  pride, 

I  ike  Ocean's  bride. 
Ad ju  fling  her  m.^jc{lic  a'r. 

XI 

V  hen  temped*  ceafc, 

f^v.d  hulh'd  in  peace 
The  flatten M  forges  fmoothly  fpread    . 

Deep  fih  ncc  kcf  p, 

And  fecm  to  Ucep 
Recumbent  on  dicir  cozy  bed ; 

XH. 

With  what  a  trance 

Th«  level  glance, 
Uabrnken,  (hoots  along  the  f  as ! 

Which  tempt  from  ftiorc 

The  painted  oar ; 
And  every  canvas  courts  the  brcc2c ! 

X!II. 

When  ruflies  forth 

The  frowninjc  North 
On  blackening  billows,  with  what  dread 

My  fliuddering  fuul 

■Beholds  them  roll. 
And  hears  their  roarings  o'er  my  head  I 

XIV. 

With  terror  mark 

Yon  flying  bajk  ' 
Now,  center- deep  defcend  the  brave ; 

Now.  tofs'd  on  high 

It  takes  the  flcy, 
A  feather  on  the  towering  wave  1 

XV. 

Now,  fpins  around 

In  whirls  profound; 
Now,  wheImM ;  now.  pendant  near  the  < 

Now,  Ilunn*d,  it  reels 

Midll  thunder's  peab ; 
And,  now,  fierce  lightning  fire»th«  fliW 
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XVI. 

ler  burnt ! 

returns !      ■» 

once  more  the  feat  and  ikiei ; 

ice  between 

A'om  jrrecn, 

id  the  blue  concave,  )iet« 

•XVII. 

)rthern  blaft, 
utccr*(l  mad, 

tc  whirlpool,  and  the  Tock, 
caking  (pcuC, 
:irs  gone  out, 
Dreight,  the  monftert  Ihock, 

XVIII. 

4er8  fear; 
itain  dear 

romotrs  her  daring  claim  ; 
terrors  charm, 
keep  her  warm 
houell  gain  or  fame. 

XIX. 

ara  are  bright 

■ar  the  ni^ht, 

through  Inadows  temper'd  fire ; 

huebus  fl..mcs 

burniih'jd  beams, 

i  adore,  and  all  admire. 

XX. 

en  the  fea< 
me  by  thefe  ? 

tys!  ihou  art  not  outihone! 
cinder  beami, 
>ftcr  gleam% 
wears  them  as  thy  own. 

XXI. 

fet  in  green, 
fkzrs  are  feen, 
ich !  thy  charms  to  wrap ; 
rhen  the  fun 
:e  has  run, 
imour  d  in  thy  lap. 

XXII. 

clouds,  whofe  dyes 

;  the  flcie*, 

iiiow,  that  pearly  raio; 

hcEbuB  floie 

icc  the  pole,        ^ 

r  of  th  mvaded  main  ! 

XXUI. 

ludy  bow, 

:  eolours  glow, 

1  with  fo  much  (kill  ia  bene, 

icebui'  ray, 

li  paints  fo  gay, 

:  waury  woof  waa  lent. 


XXIV. 

In  chaml(en  deep, 

Where  waters  flecp. 
What  unknown  treafures  pave  the  floor  ! 

The  pearl  in  rows 

I'alc  luiUe  throws ; 
The  wealth  immenfe,  which  fltinxis  derour« 

XXV. 

From  Indian  minc«, 

With  proud  defigns. 
The  merchant,  fwoln,  diga  golden  ore. 

The  tempefts  rife. 

And  fcizc  the,prizf^ 
And  tofs  him  breathfefs  on  the  (bore* 

XXVL 

His  fon  complains 

In  pious  drains 
»*  Ah  \  cruel  thirft  Of  gold  l"  lie  eifiei  } 

Then  ploughs  the  niaiU| 

In  zeal  for  gain. 
The  tears  yet  fwelling  in  his  eyei. ' 

XXVII. 

Thou  watery  vaft 

What  mounds  are  caft 
To  bar  thy  drcadfhl  flowings  o'er  ? 

Thy  proudeft  foam 

Mud   know  ita  home  : 
But  rage  of  gold  difdains  a  ihore. 

XXVIU. 

Gold  pleafure  buys^ 

But  pleafure  <li€«, 
ToQ^oon  the  grofs  fruition  cloys  s 
^houjjh  raptures  court, 

1  ht  fenfe  ia  (hort ; 
But  vJTwue  kindles  living  joys  i 

XXIX. 

Joys  felt  alone  1 

Joys  aficM  ofn6ne1 
Which  Time*sand  Fortune'a  arrows  mUaj 

Joys  that  fublift. 

Though  faces  redd, 
And  unprecarious  cndlefs  blifs  I 

XXX. 

The  foul  rcfin'd 

Is  mod  inclio'd 
To  every  n^oral  excellence  4 

All  Vice  IS  dull, 

A  knave's  1  fool; 
And  Virtue  is  the  child  of  Senfe. 

XXXI. 

The  virtuous  mind 

Nor  wave,  nor  wind. 
Nor  cival  rage,  nor  tyrant's  fi«wii« 

The  flcaken  ball. 

Nor  planets  falL 
From  its  ^rm  bafii  can  dftbrone^ 
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xx%u. 

ThlsBriuin  koowi, 

Aod  therefore  glows 
With  generooi  ptffiont  tod  cxpeaot 

Her  weakh  and  ileal 

Oo  public  weml, 
And  brightem  bqth  by  godlike  ends 

XXXUL 

^'hat  end  fo  great 

As  that  which  late 
Awoke  the  Genius  of  the  mshi. 

Which  towering  r«te 

With  George  to  dole, 
Aod  ri^  great  Eliza's  reign  ? 

XXXIV. 

A  Toice  has  flown 
From  Britain's  throne 
To  ceinfiame  a  graiM  deUgn  ; 
Tlai  voice  (hail  rear 
Yon  *  fib  rick /air. 

As  Nature's  rofe  u  the  £viMe^ 

XXXV. 

When  nature  fprung, 

Bleft  angels  fung. 
And  ihouted  o*er  the  riling  hall ; 

Forftrainsas  high 

As  man's  can  fly, 
Tbcfe  fiea-dcVoted  honottn  calL 

XXXVl. 

From  boifterous  feas. 

The  lap  of  eafe 
Receives  our  W9unded  and  our  old ; 

High  domes  afeend  ! 

StretchM  arches  bend ! 
Froud  columns  fwell !  wide  gates  vnfold  1 

XXXVIl. 

Ko  fleeps  the  grain. 
In  foftering  rain, 
,  And  vital  beams,  till  Jove  defccod  i 
Then  bnrfts  the  root  1 
The  verdures  (hoot ! 
And  earth  enrich,  adorn,  defend  I 

XXXVIII. 

Here,  foft-reclin'd 

Prom  wave,  from  wind. 
And  fortune's  tempeft  fafe  aihore^ 

To  cheat  their  care. 

Of  former  war 
They  talk  the  piealing  diadows  o*er. 

XXXIX. 

In  lengthenM  tales. 

Our  fleet  prevails ; 
to  tales  the  lenitives  of  age  ! 

And,  o'er  the  bowl. 

They  6re  the  Caoi 
OfliBeningyotttbi  to  martial  nfe* 

•  OnAwidb 


XL. 

The  flory  done, 

Their  fettiog  fun. 
Serenely  fmiling  down  the  Weft 

In  foft  decay. 

They  drop  away  ; 
And  Honour  leads  them  to  thdr  ret. 

XLl. 

Unhappy  they  • 

And  falfely  they  1 
\snio  baflt  in  ever  in  fucceft  t 

A  condant  feaft 

Quite  palls  the  tafte. 
And  long  enjoyment  isdiftrefs^ 

XLIU 

What  charms  us  mod. 

Our  joy,  our  boaft. 
Familiar,  lofes  all  its  glols  ; 

And  eold  refined 

The  uted  mind 
Faftidlotts  turns  to  perfcA  drofi^ 

XLIIf. 

When,  after  toil, 

His  native  foil 
The  panting  mariner  regains, 

What  tranfport  flows 

From  bare  repofe  1 
We  reap  our  {Aeafure  firom  out  paint. 

XLIV. 

Ye  warlike  flain  ! 

Beneath  the  main. 
Wrapt  in  a  watery  winding  flieet  ; 

Who  bought  with  blood 

Your  country's  good. 
Your  country's  fuU*>blown  glory  giteC. 

XLr. 

What  powerful  charm 

Can  death  dt(arm  ? 
Your  long,  your  iron  flumbcn  break  ? 

By  Jove,  by  Fame, 

By  George's  name« 
Awake  !  awue  !  awake  ! 

XLVL 

Our  joy  fo  proud. 

Our  ihout  fo  loud. 
Without  a  charm  the  dead  might  heat : 

And  fee,  they  ro«xe  1 

Their  awful  brows, 
Dcep-fcar*d,  from  ooxy  pillows  rear  1 

XLVU. 

With4>iralflieU, 

FvU-blaOed,  tell 
That  all  your  watery  realms  ihmild  ting ; 
-      Yoarpearl*«lcoves, 

Your  coral-groves, 
ShBuldeehothcirsi  and  Briciili^  king* 

ZLYl 
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XLVfll. 

ifUrs 

riners, 

virtues  pleaicy 

▼itc 

i*d  iight, 

i;  (hall  fwMp  the  feat. 

XLIX. 

Dth! 

ftfong  growth, 

lativcs  hardy  mind; 

.'CO  befpoke 

ft,  and  oak, 

er  to  mankind. 

L. 

ed  birth 

1^  earth, 

hat  daughter  prtadt 

1  coafts 

ur  boafti, 

pleafore  fpeakf  ilond* 

LI. 

ipith  war 

e  from  far, 

their  Fate  demand} 

iptuoui  fj^oils 

k  foiJf 

>Ic)m  of  oor  land. 

LII. 

ritain  laya 
and  weight 
ngdomf  and  of  kings  ; 
e  frowns, 
on  crowns 
'  ^  ^^T  springs. 

an  fwells 

nt  and  rills, 

orders  lifu^hem  high ; 

ithdraws 

ty  cavfe, 

»r  famifli'd  channelf  dry. 

LIV. 

:,  how  frail, 
to  fail, 

re  of  mankind! 
Icftroys 
ningjoys, 
•  glory  fires  my  miod. 

LV. 

can  gaze 
fsieaa, 

life's  9iere  reftkfs  ftate  ? 
I  are  tofs'd, 
;  are  loft 


vn. 

The  world's  the  main. 

How  Text !  how  vain  ! 
Ambition  fwells,  and  Anger  toum  i 

May  good  men  find. 

Beneath  the  wind, 
A  noifeleis  fliore,  tmruSed  homes! 

LVIL 

The  public  fcene 

Of  harden'd  men 
Teach  me«  O  teach  me  defpife  ! 

The  world  few  know 

But  to  their  woe. 
Our  trines  with  our  eiperience  rife ; 

LVIIi. 

All  tender  fenfe 

Is  banilh'd  thence. 
All  maiden  nature's  firft  aUrmt 

What  (hock'd  before 

Difgufts  no  more. 
And  what  difgufied  has  it^  charms. 

LIX. 

In  hndfleips  green 

Truebliftislecn, 
With  Innocence,  in  fhades,  lheljK»rC8) 

In  wealthy  towns. 

Proud  Labour  frowHf, 
And  painted  Sorrow  fmiles  in  courta. 

LX. 

Thcfe  fcenes  umry'd 

Seduc'd  my  pride, 
To  Fortune's  arrows  bar'd  my  bread 

Till  Wifdom  cao^e, 

A  hoary  dame ! 
And  told  me  pleaf are  was  in  re{L 

LXl. 

•*  O  may  T  fteal 

**  Along  the  vale 
**  Of  humble  life,  fecure  from  fo«9 1 

•*  My  friend  finccre ! 

**  My  judgment  cicnr! 
'<  And  gentle  bufinefs  my  repofe ! 

LXIl. 

'*  My  mind  be  ftrone 

"  To  combat  wrong! 
«  GratcfuU  O  King!  fur  favonrs  ihown  I 

*<  Soft  to  complain 

••  For  others'  paini 
*^  And  bold  to  triumph  oVr  my  own  ! 

Lxm. 

"  (When  Fortune's  kind)   . 
•*  Acute  to  find, 
^  And  warm  to  reliu  every  boon  f 
«•  And  wife  to  (UH 
"  Fantafticill, 
Whofe  frightful  fpedres  ftalk  at  nooi(1 
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LXIV. 

•<  No  fruitlefft toils!  , 

**  No  braialefs  broils! 

•  Each  moxncDt  leve^'d  at  the  mark! 

♦*  Our  day'folbort 
•*  Invites  no  fport ; 
**  Be  fM  and  foicma  when  'tis  dark. 

LXV. 

•*  Yet  Prudence  ftiU 
*'  Rein  thou  my  will ! 
"  Whnt'smoft  important,  make  moft  dear! 
*'   For  *tii  in  this, 
"  Refiiies  true  blrfs; 

*  True  blifs^  a  deity  fcvcrc ! 

LXVI 

*  When  temper  leans 
**  To  gayer  fcenes, 
**  And  ferious  life  void  moments  fparetf 
The  fylvan  ehace 
My  fincws  brace ! 
*"  Or  Ton g  unbend  my  mind  from  cartt ! 

LXVIl. 

**  Nor  fliun,  my  foul ! 

*'  The  genial  bowl, 
•  Where  mirth,  jrood-nature,  fpirit,  flow  f 

**■  Ingredients  thcjCct 

^  Above,  topleafe 
**  The  laughing  god»,  the  wife,  bel»w. 

LXVIII. 

••  Though  rich  the  vine, 

**  More  wit,  than  wine, 
•«  More  fenfe,  th^t  wit,  good-will  than  tn, 

*'  May  I  provide  1 

**  FairTfurh,  my  pride! 
••  My  joy,  the  convcrfc  of  my  heart! 

LXIX.  # 

•*  The  gloomy  brow, 
"  The  broken  vow, 
To  diftant  climes,  ye   g(*dv!remo^l 
*'  The  nobly-loul'd 
**  Their  commerce  hold 
**■  With  words  of  truth,  and  looki  of  love ! 

LXX. 

•*  O glorious  aim,? 

•*  O  wealth  fuprcm-  ! 
•*  Divine  (kncvolcncc  of  foul ! 

•*  That  p^^atlv  jrlows, 

**  And  Irccly  tlows, 
**  And  in  one  bklTm^  graCps  the  vkolc ! 

l.XXI. 

•*  Ppphetic  fchenics, 

•*  And  j'oldcn  dreams' 
••   May  I,  uninnjjiiiiie,  calt  away  !^ 

**  Have*,  wnur  I  have  ! 

**  And  live,  not  leave, 
•*  Entimour'd  of  the  prefent  day  ! 

l.XXH. 

••  My  }ionr«  my  own  I 
*•   Mv  fiiuirj*  ui'kitown! 
**  ^Sj  clucC  r«vci:uc  in  conccot  1 


i» 


"  Then,  leave  one  beam 
«  Of'honcl?  fame  ! 
*'^  Andfcorn  the  labour'd  monument  f 

LXXlll. 

"  Unhiyrt  my  urn  ! 

**    I  ill  that  great  turn 
*«  When  mighty  Nature's  felf  (hall  die, 

**  1  iroe  ceafc  to  glide, 

•'  With  human  pride, 
*•  Sunk  in  the  Ocean  of  Eternity.'' 


PARAPHRASE 

ON  PAET   or 

THE  BOOK  OF  JOB. 

THRICE  hrppy  Job  long  liv'd  in  Rt^ral 
Nor  faw  the  fumptuous  iiafk  a  pin 
great ; 
Whofe  worldly  fti>rfs  in  fuch  abundance  fli 
Whofc  heart  with  fach  exalted  virtue  glow 
iXt  ler.grh  mi8'"ortu:  es  take  their  turn  to  rei 
And  ills  on  illsfuccted  ;  a  dreadful  train  ' 
What  now  but  deaths,  and  poverty,  and  w 
The  fword  widc-walliijg,  the  reproachful  i 
And  fpotted  plagues,  that   mark'd  his  li 

o'er 
So  thick  with  pains,  they  wanted  room  for 

A  change  fo  fad  wh«t  mortal  here  coold  ! 
Exhaufted  woe  had  left  him  nought  to  fea 
But  gave  him  all  to  grief.  Low  earth  h* 
Wept  in  the  dull,  and  iorely  Irantc  hisbr 
His  friends  axound  the  deep  ^tflidion  m 

Fe!t  all  his  panjs,  ?nd  groan  for  groan  re 
!n  zn^uifh  of  their  hearts  their  mantles  rei 
And  feven  long  days  in  folemn  filcnce  fp< 
A  debt  of  reverence  to  diftrefs  io  great  ! 
Then  Job  contain'd  no  mure ;  but  cursM 

His  day  of  birth,  its  inaufpicious  light, 
He  wiflies  funk  in  (liades  of  c  ndfc!s  night 
And  blotted  from  the  year  ;  nor  fears  to 
D:aib,  ini't-uit  death  ;  impatient  for  the  ' 
That  ftat  of  ptace,  that  manfion  of  r.pol 
Where  reft  and  mortals  arc  no  lor.jrrr  toe 
Where  couiiJelbrs  are  hufh'ti,  and  nught 
(O  h^ppy  turn  !;  no  more  are  wretched  i 

His  words  were  daring,  and  difple 
frici.f'.a  ; 
His  conduct  they  reprove,  and  he  defcnJ 
And  now  they  kindled  »nto  warm  d«  bate, 
And  fentiments  opj>o5  d  with  equal  heat; 
1-ix*  in  opinion,  both  tefufed  to  yield. 
And  iommoD  all  Uicir  rcafoR  to  the  field 
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t  leaj^th  their  arguments  were  wrought, 

h'd  the  lad  extent  of  human  thotiyjht  : 
rfued. — When,  lo  !  heaven  interposM, 
lly  the  Inng  cnnt^nticn  clob'd. 
heir  heads,  with  t<;rriblc  furprize, 
whirlwind  h'sckcn'd  all  the  (kic«  :     40 
^,    and  trembled!)  from  the  dirknefs 
ike 

*  voice,   and  thus  th*  Almighty  J"ookr  : 
ves  hU  tongue  a  looi'c  fo  bold  and  vain, 
my  cnndii.<5^,  and  rcprovts  my  reiga; 
is  thought  £^ainft  me  from  tie  dull,  45 
:he  World's  Creator  what«i»iuft  f 
brave,  now   life  a  daunthfs  eye, 
cmand,  and  give  it  a  reply  : 
Ift  Thou  dwell  at  nature's  early  btrth  f 
foundations  for  the  fpacious  eurib  ?     30 
A  furface  did  cxtrnd  the  line, 
^termine,  and  its  hulk  confine  ? 
thr  corncr-ftonc  ?  What  hand,  declare, 
n  noun^ht,  and  faft<^nM  k  on  air  ; 
hiipht  morning  ftars  in  concert  fimg, 
iven*8  high  arch  witli  loud  hoi'aunahs 

lung  fons  of  God  the  triumph  crown *d, 
iile  concave  thunder  d  with  the  f'^u nd  ? 
luincrous  kingit,ms^  haft  Thou  ^iew'd 
lA  i.11  ? 

:hy  fpan  of  knowledge  grafp  the  ball  ?' 

60 
'd  the  mountatn^  which  fublimcly  Aaods, 
its  (hadow  iiiro  diflant  lands  ? 
rrtchiiig  forth  his  Iceptrc  o'er  the  deep^ 
»'ide  vhcrid  in  due  iubjr(5lion  keep  ? 
:  globe,  I  fcoop  d  ito  hollow  fide,       t$ 
Imfon  for  the  floods  provide  j^ 
hem  with  my  word  ;  the  boiling  Tea, 
>  in  tcmpcfts  hvars  my  great  tkcice  ; 
r,  thy  jQoating  tide  (hmil  be  conveyed ; 
Te,    O   main,    be  thy    proud  billows 
r'A  ''  70 

>u  exflor'd  i\ic  frtrsh  of  the  deep, 
lut   from   ul'c,    unnumber'd   trcafures 

wn  a  thoufand  fathomafrom  the  day, 
e  grtat  fountain    mother  of  the  Tea  ? 
;>n»y  jailw  did  thy  bold  foot  e'rr  tread, 
rids  of  watefs  rolling  o'er  thy  hc^d  ? 
:  cleft  c^^l'.rt  nptn'd  wide  to  Thcc  ? 
nod  chambers  didft  Thou  ever  lee  ? 
:  at  his  tremendous  gate,  and  wade 
:k  portal  through  rh'  incumbent  thadc  ? 
thofe   fiiades ;  but   fliades  dill  deeper 

Is  from  the  ken  of  human  pride, 
dwells  the  Hgbt  ?  m  what    refulgent 
le? 

hTk%darkn,fi  made  her  difmal  home  ? 
V'ft,  DO  doubt,  fiiiCtf  thy  large  heart  ii 
[gbt  Sj 

*d  wlfdom,  through  long  ape!«  brot!p:ht ; 
e  itas  call'd  forth  v  hen  Th*  u  waft  by 
leing  refe  beneath  thine  ey«  i 


Are  m:ft  bf potfett  ?  Who  their  father  knew  ? 
From   whom  defc  nd  thj  pearly  drops  of  dew  ? 
To  bind  the   ftream   by   ni^^ht,  what   hand  cam 
braft,  pi 

O^  whiten  mornipe:  with  the  Yw^ry  frofi  f 
Whofe   powerful   breath,  from  northern  regions 

blown, 
1Jouchc«  the  fca,  and  turns  it  into  ft  one  ? 
A  fu;idcn  defirt  fprcads  o'er  rejims  defac'd,     jjf 
And  hyfc  one  half  of  the  creation  wafte  ? 

Thou   know'ft   Me  not  *,  thy  blindnefs  cannot 

How  vaft  a  diftance  parts  thy  God  from  Thee. 
Canft   thou   in    •ubirltvinds  mount   aloft  f  Canft 

Thou  - 
In  clouds  and   darkm-fs  wrap  thy  awful  brow  \ 
And,  when  day  triitmpht  in  meridian  light. 
Put  forth  thy    hand,  and    ihade  the  world  with 
night  ? 

Who   launched  the  clouds  in  air,  mnd  bid  thete 
roll 
Sufpendcd  feas  aloft,  from  pole  to  pole  ? 
Who  can  trfrcfti  the  hurninp  f.?ndy  plain  105 

And  qu^Dch  the  fumnu     with  a  wafte  of  rain  ? 
Who,  in  rou^h  defarts,  far  from  hi* man  toil. 
Made  rocks  bring  forth,  and  defolation  fni'ie  ? 
There  blooms  the  rofc,  where   human  face  ne'er 

fhone. 
And  fprcads  its  beauties  to  the  fun  alone.         no 

To  check  the  Ihower,  who   lifts  his  hand  on 
high, 
And  fliut  the  flu'ces  of  th'  exhaufled  (ky. 
When  earth  no  longer  mourns  her  gapii^g  veins. 
Her  naked  mountaint*   and  her  ruffet  plains  ; 
But,  new  in  life^  a  chearfur^rofjH:t5k  yields     II5 
Of  Ihining  river*,  and  of  verdant  fields ; 
When  groves  and  foretts  lavilh  all  their  bloom. 
And  earth  &  heaven  are  fiU'd  with  rich  perfume  "? 

HaH   Thou    c*cr  fcai'd  my  wintry  ikies,  and 
fecn 
OiLaii  ind/rcwt  my  no'*thern  magazine  ?       lao 
Ihefe  the  dread  tr<liifarcs  of  mine  ur.ger  are. 
My  iund*  m[  vengeaofc  lor  the  day  of  wir, 
W'hcn  eiuuds  raia  death,  and  ftorms  at  my  com* 

mand 
Rape  throti^rh  the  world,  or  ^-aOe  a  jruHty  land. 

Who  taij^  hi  t})e  rap-d  tt  /Wj  to  fly  lo  fiijl,       laj 
Or  fh;«Jccs  the  ceMre  vvi:h  his  eaftera  hUll  ? 
Wlio  from  the  lkic«»  can  a  whrlc  deluge  pour  f 
Who  flrilces  through  nature  wirh  the  folemn  roa«' 
Of  dreadlul  tLun:^er,  point",  it  where  to  f^ll. 
And  in  fierce  UgLlrtiig  wraps  the  flying  ball  f  13O 
Not  he  who  rr^ rubles  at  th.-  Jarttd  fires. 
Falls  at  thr  fouhd,  and  in  the  flalh  cipirei, 

\Aho  drew  the  Ct-mii  our  toiuch  a  fize. 
And  pour'd  his  flaming ;rai>:   o'er  half  the  ^»cs  ? 
Did  thy  rtfcMim-nt  hung  him   mix.  ?  Doos  he 
Glare  on  the  nation,  ami  denjun«.e,  from  Thee  f 

Who  on  jii'.v  tarth  c^n  njo»leratc  the  r^in. 

That  j.^u ides. the /*/r/  aicrg  th*  ethereal  pliiii  ? 

•ppoint  their  fcalons,  and  dircdl  iheir  t     i.fe, 

r!;e;rli;.'>rc  l»rJi?hten,  and  <\rpj'|y  th^ir    force  f 

Caull  <  hoii  the  Ikics  b<nt  violence  rdlrain, 

\nd  caufc  the  Pleiades  to  (hiuc  in  rain ; 
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Or,  wlicn  Orion  fparWcs  from  Ms  fpherc, 
Thaw  the  cold  fcafoii,  and  ur.Sind  the  year  ; 
Bid  Mazzaroth  hi^  doflin'd  (laticn  know,        145 
And  teach  the  bright  ArAtirus  where  to  p^low  ? 
Wincisthc  n/ji^/,  with  nil  hfr  Oars;  I  pour 
Mvriid^,    and  myriads  I  rcfcrvc  in  ftore. 

i)o{l  Thou  pronounce  where  day-ligt\t  (hall  be 
born. 
And  draw  the  p«rp!c  curfnJn  of  the  r,\ntn  ;        150 
/.wahc  tVe/tfw,  and  bid  ^ifn  come  a  way, 
And  glad  thy  tvotKl  with  hi*  obfcquious  ray  ? 
Hift  Thou,  inthrnnM   in  flaming  g!or\\  driven 
Triumphant  round  the  fpacioua  rin^  of  h4*avcn  i 
T+>atpomp  of  lip'it,  what  hy.\^  fo  far  difplays. 
That  diftant  earth  Hcs  balking  in  the  bla::e  ?  l,«6 

Who  did  the/;!// with  her  rich  powers  inveft, 
And  hght  up  reafon  in  the  human  bread  ? 
To  (hinc,  with  frtib  incrcafe  of  luiVre  bright. 
When  ftars  ^nd  fun  arc  fct  in  eodkfs  night  (   160 
To  thcfe  my  various  qucCtions  make  reply. 
Th'   Almighty  fpoke  ;  and,  fpeaking,  ihoek  the 
(ky. 

What  then,  Chaldjcan  Sire,  thy  furprirc! 
Thus  1  hoti,  with  trcmbKng  heart  atjd  down-  call 
"Tves  : 

0 

Once  and  agahi,  which  I  in  p-oans  deplore, 
My  tongde   has  err'd  ;  but  fhall  'picfume  no 
more.  I66 

My  voice  is  in  eternal  filence  bound, 
And  ail  niy  foul  falls  proftratc  tn  the  ^rolind.*' 
He   ceas'd  :   W-hen,   lo  1  -again  th'   Almighty ; 
fpokc  ; 
The  fame  drtad  voice  from  the  black  whirlwind 
broke. 
XTan  that  arm  meafure  with  an  arm  divine  ? 
Ai:d  canfl  Thou  thftnderwith  a  voice  like  Mine  ; 
Or  in  the  hollow  of  tl»y  hand  contain 
1  Tie  hulk  of  wattrs,  the  wide-fprcading  main. 
When,  mad  witli  tempcrt?,  all  the  billows  rife 
In  ail  then:  rage,  ^d  dalh  tire  diftaut  flLies  f    176 

Come  forth,  in  beauty's  excellence  array'd  ; 
And  be  thei^randcnr  of  thy  power  difpky'd  ; 
Put  on  omnipotence,  mnd,  frowning,  make 
l*he  fpacious  lound  of  tlic  creation  (hake  ;       180 
DUu-itch  thy  vengeance,  bid  it  overthrow 
Triumphant  vice,  lay  lofty  tyrants  Jow, 
And  crumble  theru  to  dull.     When  thn  is  done^ 
I  grant  thy  fafety  lodg*d  in  Tliec  alone  ; 
Of  rhec  rhou  art,  and  mayft  imdannted  (Und, 
Behind  the  buckler  of  thine  own  n^ht^hand. 

Fond  lyan  !  the  vifion  t>f  a  moment  made  ! 
Dream  of  a  dream  !   and  fliadow  of  a  (hade  ! 
What  workis  haft  thou  produ'd,  what  creatures 

ftam'd  ; 
What  «tifea»cheri(b'd,  that  thy  God  is  bbm'd? 
When  pain'd    witk    hunger,   the  wild  Raven's 
brood  191 

Loud  calls  on  God,  importunate  for  fuod  : 
Who  hesus  their  cry,  who  grants  their  hoarfe  re- 

qurft, 
J^  nd  ftilb  the  clamour  of  the  craving  ncll  ? 

Vho  in  the  ilupid  OHrich  has  iubdued        I95 
A  parcnt'fciare/an<l  fond  isquictude  ? 
■  While  farlhi  files,  her  fcattcrd  rggsare  found, 
Without  an  owner,  on  the  fandy  ground ; 
Caft  but  »B  fortune,  tlicy  a  ntei  cy  lie^ 


And  borrow  life  from  an  i^dolgcnt  flry :         % 
Adopted  by  the  fun,  in  blaze  oi  day, 
They  ripen  under  his  prolific  ray. 
Unmindful  (he,  that  feme  unhappy  rrcad 
.\  r.y  crufti  her  young  in  their  ncirlcAcd  bed. 
V.  hit  time  (he  (kims  along  the  field  with  fpee 
.*'he  fcoms  the  rider,  and  purfuing"  rteed.         1 
How  rich  the  Peacock  I  what  bright  glories  r 
From  plume  to  plumr    and  v;iry  in  the  fun  I 
He  proudly  fprc  ads  them  to  the  ^'olden  ray, 
GiVr^  all  hi*  colours,  and  adotns  the  day:      a 
With  cnnfcious  Oate  the  Tpacious  round  difpUy 
And  flowly  moves  amid  the  waving  blMC. 

Who  taught  the  Hawk  to  find,  m  feafon^  w: 
Perpetual  Cummrr,  and  a  change  of  (kies  .' 
When  'clouds  deform  the  year  (he  mounts  ( 

wind,  : 

Shoots  to  the  fbuth,  nor  fears  the  ftorm  bchin 
Th«  fun  retumin^%  (be  returns  again, 
I^ivcs  in  hib  beanu  and  leaves  ill  days  to  mrp. 
1  hough   ftrong  the   Hawk,  though   pradi 

well  to  fly. 
An  Eagle  drops  her  in  a  lower  (ky  ;  j 

An  Eagle,  when,  dcfcrting  human  fig'^t, 
Hhc  ffcks  the  fun  in  her  uuweary'd  flight : 
Did  thy  command  her  yellow  pinion  lift, 
So  "high  in  air,  and  fct  her  tm  tfie  clift, 
Wlitrc  far  above  fhy  world  (he  dwells  alone,  1 
And  proudly  makes  the  Xlrcnjth  of  rocks 

own  ; 
Thence  wide  o'er  nature  takes  her  dread  fun 
And  with  a  glance  prcduftinatcs  her  prey  ? 
She  fea(^s  her  young  with  bluod ;  and,  hovci 

o'er 
rh*  unflaughter'd  hoft,  enjoy*  the  prom'u* d  g 

Know'ft  Thou  how  many  moons,  by   Mc 

Roll  o'ct  the  mountain  Go  it,  and  forcft  Hir 
While  prcgnart  they  a  mother's  load  fuftain  ? 
fhe^'  b^nd  in  anguilb,  and  caft  forth  their  p 
Hale  are  their  young,  from  human  frailties  fr( 
Walk unfuftain'd,  and  nnaflilled  freed; 
They  live  at  ouoc ;  forf.ike  the  dam's  warm  l 
Tak/"  the  wide  world,  with  nature  f  >r  their  jiju 
Hound  oVr  the  lawn,  or  fcrk  the  difl.iutglac 
And  find  a  home  In  each  delightful  (hade. 

Will  th*   tail  Reem,    which  knows  no  i 
but  Me, 
Low  at  the  crili.  and  aik^n  alms  of  thee .' 
Submit  his  unworn  (lu)uldcr  to  the  yoke, 
Brca!c  the  nitfchid.  and  ocr  tl.y  furrow  fmc 
Since  great   his  llrcngth,  go  iruft  him,  void 

care ; 
Lay  on  his  neck  the  toil  of  all  the  year ; 
Bid  him  bring  home  the  fcafoiis  to  thy  doors, 
And  caft  his  load  amc^iig  thy  gathcr'd  ftores. 

Didft  thou  from  fervicc  ths      ild- Af?  difcha 
And  break  his  bondo,  and  bid  him  live  at  lar, 

Ihrough  the  wide   wafle,    his  ample  maoli 

roam, 
And  iufe  himfelf  in  his  unbounded  home  ? 
liy  nature's  hand  maguiAcent'y  led. 
His  meal  is  on  tlie  range  of  muuntatns  fpread; 
As  in  pure  air  aloft  he  bounds  Alon^, 
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IB  didant  fmoke  tlie  city  thronj^ ; 
uft  of  free(k>m,  fcorns  theXmothtrM  rratn, 
s^coinfT  fliiver,  and  the  fervile  rein. 
7  the  war li Ice   Hoife!  didd  I'hou  invcft 
under  hi»  robuft  diHended  chcCl  f        a6o 
of  fear  his  dauntlefs  foul  allays ; 
adful  to  behold  his  nodrils  ht^ze  ; 
the  vale  he  proudly  takes  deli]^ht, 
imph>  in  the  fulntfs  of  his  might ; 
is\l  he  fnuf^s  the  battU*  from  afar,      265 
OS  to  plunge  amid  the  ra^ring  war; 
ocks    at    death,  and   throws    liis    foam 
jnd, 

,  ftorm  of  fury  (hakes  the  ground. 
tx  his  firm,  his  riOng  heart,  advance 
ht:  brand ifhd  f\V()^d,  and    (haken  lance; 
s  fix'd  eye>ba1lsmcct  the  dazzling  fhicid, 
3d  return  the  liphming  of  the  field  I 
the  fenfe  of  pain  in  jjencrous  pride, 
(  the  (haft  that  trcmbtr fi  in  his  fide  ; 
hs  to  the  (hrill  trumpet's  dreadful   blad 
h ;  and  when  he  groans,  he  groans   his 

276 
lercer  ft  ill  the  lordly  I^ion  fialkt,  , 
najeftic  in  his  lonely  walks  ; 
und  he  plares,  all  living  creatures  fly  ; 
Bthe  defart  with  hi^  rolling  eye.         180 
rtal,  docs  he  roul'e  at  thy  command, 

•  to  Th  e.  and  live  upon  thy  band  ?. 
1  for  him  in  fured^  Ittnd  thy  bow, 

is  gloomy  den  the  morfel  ihrow. 
rnt  on  death  lie  hid  his  tawny  brooi  2P5 
:h'd  in  dreadful  an;bufti,  |  ant  .or  h\n<n[  ; 
ch'd  on  bruken  limbs,  coofum;  the  day, 
[fs  wrapt,  and  flumbcr  o'er  their  prey  ? 
lie  ipoon  they  take  theii  dcdin'd  round, 
their  {jde%  and  furious  tear  the  ground. 
cks  and  dying  groans  the  defart  fill  ; 
:c,  they  rend;  their  ravenous  jaw»  didil 
imfon  foam  ;  and,  when   the  banquet's 

•  ♦ 

de  away,  and  paint  their  fteps  with  gore ; 
alone  the  (hephcrd  puts  his  truft,       115 
Iders  at  tV  talon  in  the  dud. 
I  my  Behtmoth,  though  large  his  frame  i 
(  his  temper,  and  rcpreft  his'  flame, 
provakM.  This  native  of  the   flood 
iroad  foot,  and  putsalhore  for  food;'3CO 
ks  beneath  him,  as^o  moves  along 
he  herbs,  and  mingle  with  the   throng, 
what  drcngth    hU  hardened   l«iu»  arc 
id, 

proof  .ind  (hut  agaii)(k  a  wound, 
a  mououio  cedar  Aioves  hia  (ail  !     305 
his  complica'»ed  finews  fail. 
)  and  wide,  his  folid  bonci  Airpafs 
of  deel  ;  his  ribs  .^re  ribs  of  brafs  ; 
majedic  and  his  armed  jaw 
wide  foced,  and  the  meantain,  law.  310 
untaiiis  feed  him  ;  thera  the  beads  ad^ 
»  . 

fity  ftranger,  and  in  dread  retire, 
1  his  greatnefs  nearer  they  furvey, 
his  fliadow,  and  his  eye  obe)r. 
and  maribes  are  his  cool  retreat,        3T5 
tide  flidier  fium  the  burniag  htu  ; 
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Their  fedgy  bofoms  his  wida  couch  are  made. 
And  groves  of  willows  give  l.im  all  their  (hade. 
His  eye   drinks   Jordan  up,  when  fir*d   with 

drought. 
He  trufts  to  tHrn  its   current   down  his   thfoat 
In  lelT^n'd  waves  it  creeps  along  the  plain  :     3 . 
He  finks  a  rivir,  and  he  thirds  again. 

Go  10  tht  Mile,  and,  from  its  fruitful  fide. 
Cad  forth  thy  lin.:  into  tUc  fwcliing  tide  : 
With  dcndrr  hair  LcyiathdU  command,  3ijp 

And  Arotch  hii*  vadncfs  011  the  ItMided  draod. 
Will  he  become  Thy  fcrvant  ?  Will  he  own 
Thy  Icrd'y  nod,  and  tremble  at  I'hy  frown  ? 
Or  with  his  fporr  amufe  thy  Icifure  day, 
And,  bound  in  dlk,  with  ihy  foft  maidens  play?  ' 
Shall    pompous  banquets    fwell    with  fucK  a^ 

pKzc?  33  ^ 

And  the  bowl  journey  round  his  ample. (ize  ? 
Ur  the  debating  jiierchuncf  (hare  the  prey. 
And  various  limbs  to  various  marts  convey  ? 
1  lirough  his  firm  (kull    what  decl  its  way   can 

What  forceful  engine  can  fuhJue  his  fic'n  ? 
Fly  far,  and  live ;  lempt  not  hi«  matchlefs  might  ;^ 
/  The  brivcft  dinnk  to  cowards  in  his  fight ; 
j  The  rad^cd  dare  not  r«ife  him  up  :Who  'ben 
>  Shall  turn  on  \Ie,  anion^the  fo«isof  men  i 
j      Am  I  a  debtor  ?  Had  thou  ever  heard 
Whence  com<:  the  gits  that  are  on  Me  conferr*d? 
My  lavidi  fruit  a  thoufand  valhys  fills. 
And  Mine  the  herds  that  grace  a  thouiand   hills  s 
lUrth,  fea,  and  air,  all  nature  is  noy  own  ;     345 
And  dars  and  fun  are  dud  beneath  my  throne. 
And  dar'd  Thou  with  the  World's  great  Fathcf  , 

vye. 
Thou,  who  dod  tremble  at  my  creature's  eye  ? 

At  full  my  lagc  Levjarhan  (hall  rife, 
Boad  all  his  drength,  and  fpread  his  wcadrous, ' 

fize.  '  350 

Wlio,  greit   in   arms,  e'er  dripp'd  hla  ihiniog 

mail, 
Or  crownM  his  tritimpK  with  a  dngle  fcale  ? 
Whofe  heart  fudains  him  to  draw  near  f  Behold^ 
Dedru(5lion  yawns  \  his  fpacious  jaws  unfold, 
And,  mardial'd  round  the  wide  erpanfe,  difclole 
Teeth  edg'd  with  death,  and  crowding  rows  on 
rows :  356 

What  hideous  fangs  on  either  (ide  arife  ? 
And  what  a  deep  abyfs  between  them  lies  I 
Mete  with   thy   lance,  and  with    thy  plumbec 

found,     ^ 
The  one  how  loBg,  the  other  how  profound   3^0 
His  bulk  is  chargM  with  fuch  a  furious  foul. 
That  cjouds  of  imoke  from  his  Ipread  nodril^roHy 
As  from  a  furnace ;  and,  when  rousM  his  ire, 
Fate  ilTues  froQi  him  jaws  in  dxeanu  of  fire.. 
The  rage  of  tempe(h,  and  the  roar  of  feaa,     36^ 
Thy  terror,  this  chy  groat  Superior  pleafe; 
Strength  on  his  ampU  (boulder  fits  in  date  ;. 
His  well-join 'd  limbs  are  dreadfully  con»plete  ; 
His  ^ke$  of  iblid  fie(h  are  How  to  part ; 
As  deel  his  nerves,  as  adamant  his  heart.         370 
When,,  late  awak'd,   he  reata  him  from  the 
•  floods. 

And,  ftretching  forth  hjU  ftiture  to  the  cbnds, 
a  O  a 


284 


YOUNG  S    POEMS. 


Writhes  in  the  fun  aloft  the  fcijy  hripht. 
And  flrikcs  the  diftar.t  hills  with    tranficrt   light, 
F«r  round  arc  fatal  d«inp«  ■  f  trrror    fprcad       .^575 
The  Mighty  ftar,  nor  biiilh  to  cwn   th»ir  dread. 
Large  is  his   front  ;  and,  when    his   bumilh'd 

eyes 
1/ift  their  broad  lid%  the  morain'r  frcma   to  rife. 

In  vain  may  death  in  various  (hapcs  invade, 
The  fwilt-wingd  arrow,  the   dclctndmg    blade; 
His  naked  brciH  their  impofiicc  drfifs  ;  381 

The  dart  rebounds,  the  brittle  faurhion  flics. 
Shut  in  hiinfelf,  the  war  without  he  hears. 
Safe  in  the  tempeii  of  their  rart!irg  fpcars  ; 
The  cumber*d  ftrand  their   waOed  vollie»   ftrow  ; 
His  fport,  the  rage  and  Ubour  of  the  foe.  386 

/   His  paftimcs  like  a  cauldron  Uoi'  the  flood, 
And  blacken  ocean  with  the  rffing  niuJ  ; 
The  billows  feel  him,  as  he  works  his  way  ; 
His  hoary  footdeps  fiiino-«1ong  the  fea  ;  390 

The  foam  high-wrought  with  white  divides   the 

green. 
And  diflant  fajlors  poin^  where  death  has  been. 
His  iiJk^  earth  beam  not  on  her   pacious  face  ; 
Alone  in  nature  {lands  h'm  daunticf&race, 
For  utter  ignorance  of  fc«r  renown'd,  305 

In  wrath  he  r«)lls  hi^  baleful  eye  around  : 
Wakes  every  fwoln,  difdainful  htart.  fu'^idc. 
And  hotd&  dominion  oVr  the  fon-  of  pride. 

I'henthe  Chaldrean  eas'd  his  labouring  bread, 
With  full  convi^ion  of  his  crime  opprcft.         4C0 
**  Thou  caoft  acLomplifh  All  things,  Lord  of 

Mij^t  : 
*•  And  every  thought  is  naked  to  Thy  fight. 
••  But,  oil  I  Thy  ways  arc  wonderful,  and  lie 
•*  Beyond  the  deepcfl  rea^U  of  mortal  eye. 
•*  Oft  have  I  heard  of  T  hinc/  Almighty    Power ; 
**  But  never  faw  Thee  till  thin  dreadful  hour.  406 
*'  O'erwhelmM  with  (han:<r,  the   Lord  of  hfe  I 

fee, 
**  Abhor  myfelf,  and  give  my  foul  to  1  hec. 
**•  Kcr  ihaD  my  weakhefs  tempt  Ihinc  anger 

more  : 
^  Man  is  not  mide  to  jyefliom^  but  adore-**      4x0 


MISCELLANIES. 


On   MICHAEL  ANGELO's  famous 
Piece  of  the  Crucifixion  ; 

Wlio  if  faid   to  have  fiabbed  a  perfon  that  be 
might  draw  it  more  narurftlly. 

WH  1 1«  S  T  his  Redeemer  on  his  canvas 
dies, 
^tabkM  at  his  feet  his  brother  weltering  lies : 
1  he  daring  Artift,  cruelly  fere:ie. 
Views  the  pale  eheek  and  the  diftored  mien  ; 
He  draini  off  life  by  drops,  and  deaf  to  cries, 
Tjanaipea  evcry  fpirit  as  it  flies : 
He  ftudies  torment,  dives  in  mortal  woe, 
T«  rpsse  up  crcrj  puig  f tpeau  hit  Mew ;' 


Each  riCng  agony,  eich  dreadful  graet. 
Yet  warm  tranrpjancin^  to  his  .Saviour's  face. 
Oh  glorious  theft !  oh  nohly  wicked  drauj^ht ! 
With  its  fttllcharge  r.f  death  each  feature  iraiight : 
Such  wondrou!»  force  the  niij^ic  colt>uni  boaik, 
From  his  own  flwill  he  ftarts  in  horror  loft 


TO    MR.    ADDISON, 

,   ON 

THE    TRAGEDY    OF    CATO. 

WH  A  T  do  we  fre!   i«  Cato  th^-n  beconjt 
A  greater  name  in  Brirain  than  in  R«mc  ? 
Dors  mankind  no  ■   admire  his  virtues  nw>re. 
Though    Lucan.  Horace,  Vrrjii',  wrote  before? 
How  will  podcrity  this  truth  rxplain  ? 
"  Cato  begins  tr*  live  in  '.nnaN  reign.** 
The  world's  jircat  chiefs,  in  council  or  in  arms, 
Rife  in  your  lines  with  more  e jr. aired  charms; 
lliuflrious  deedjt  in  diftant  nations  wrought. 
And  virtues  by  departed  hcro?H  titu^ht, 
Raile  in  your  foul  a  purs  immortal  flame. 
Adorn  yo'>r  life,  and  coi<fccr.itc  ymir  fame^ 
To  your  renown  all  ages  you  ful^due. 
And  Cxlar  fought,  and  Cato  bled  for  you. 


HISTORICAL  EPILOGUE 

TO    THE    BROTHERS. 

A     T   R  A  G   E   D  r. 

AN  Epilogue,  throu^^h  cuftom,  is  jour  ri^bt. 
But  ne'er  ptrhap*  was /nrr^W till  this  night: 
To-night  the  virtuous  falls,  the  gui'ty  flies, 
Gui't's  dreadful  clofc  our  narrow  fccne  denici. 
In  hiftory's  auth;::ntic  record  read 
What  ample  vengCiiUce  gluts  D-mttrius  ftaiic; 
Vengeance  fo  great,  that  when  his  tale  is  tuld, 
With  pity  fome  ev'n  Perfcus  m^y  hthold. 

PerfeU".  furviv'd,  indeed,  and  fiJ  *d  the  ibrooe, 
But  ceafcleftt  cares  in  conqucfi  made  him  grc^*: 
Nor  rei^n'd  he  long  ;  from  Rome  fwift  ihorJcr 

flew. 
And  headlong  from  his  throne  the  tyrant  rhrrw: 
1  hrown   headlong  down ,  by  Hume  in   rri  mifh 

led. 
Fof  tb':s  night's  deed  hisperjur'd  bofom  bled: 
His  brother's  gh«>U  each  moment  made  him I'tart, 
An^  all  hift  fathers  ano^uifli  rent  his  heart. 
Wken,  rob'd  inbi»ck,  hi«  diildrta  rooiid  hioi 

huog« 
And  their  rais'd  arms  in  early  forrow  wrung ; 
The  younger  fuiiKd,  tinconfciuus  of  their  woe. 
At  which  thy  tears,  O  Rome  !  began  to  flow; 
So  (ad  the  fcene  l   What  then  mtift  Perfeus  feci, 
To  fee  Jove's  race  mttend  the  vidor^s  wheel  t 
To  fee  the  flaves  of  his  wotft  foe*  incrc.ife> 
From  fuch  a  fourcc  !— -An  emperors  embrace  I 
He  flckeo'd  (bon  10  death  \  and  what  is  worie, 
He  ntWdt/er^'d^  tmdjfili,  the  toWMd's  vutti 
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fccrn'd,  xnfulted  !.Is  hft  hour, 
Torn  hone,  ar.H  in  a  valT^l's  power  : 
,hc.  k  rcl'tcd  on  lii-.  f»la»ncfui  chain, 
to  mourn,  no  fl'ttcrer  to  fci^n  ; 
tard«,  no  cofJifort  r)cths  bis  doom, 
»nc  tear  betTcvrs  n.  moTiarch'n  tosnb. 
it  thuH-^/lire  vengeance  to  comj'Iete, 
l>t  empi:e  tatliukr  Oiarcs  his  fate  ; 
e  forjot !    his  ^ccjijip  couniry  chained  ! 
»ns  a(k — ^v^t.•!e  Al'^xrindi-r  rci^n'd. 
wo«s  a  prince''ii  trinie  purfuc, 
blcilin^o  are  his  virtue's  due. 
ucu»    ih"ut — sLufpicious  fortune  blefs  ! 
Long  live — Our  title  to  fucufi  ! 

TTER  TO  MR.  TICKELL. 

OCCASIONKO 

•    DE\TH  OF  THK  RIGHT   HON. 
>iEP.-£  AnOtSON.  E5<^.  1719. 

I  nunc  eru  alcer  ab  illo.**  Viitr.. 

NG  with  me  in  Oxford  proves  con/in'd, 
fecial  arts  and  facred  i'ri^:ndniip  join'd  ; 
forrotv,  and  fiir  Ifis'  boait, 

II  her  fide,  but  fortunately  loft ; 

ted  aid,  my  dear  com',>aiii(»n  !  bring,     5 
h  me  thy  dcparttd  friend  to  Cnp  : 
5  theme  !  once  powerful  to  irioiret 
'  to  melt,  the  Mufcs  mournful  chf»tr  : 
d  now  firft  we  frcclv  dare  commmcnd 
eft  worth,  nor  fliall  our  prai!c  niF:ud.  lo 
he  bloom'd  amid  the  learned  train, 
ih*d  Ifis  li(lr;n'd  to  his  ftrain. 
fiic  cry'd,  old  Maro's  Mufc  appears, 
om  her  flumber  of  two  thoufaua  years  : 
b'd  charms  to  Addifon  (be  brings,         15 
n  jiis  thought,  and  in  his  number  ilngs. 
tranrporfcd  \\\i  pure  cbiTic  P'ge ; 
id  forget  their  climate  and  their  apjc. 


To  b<»  matured  ia  more  induUi^ent  fltic«, 
Where  all  the  vigour  of  the  f^ul  can  rife; 
Through  w;^rmer  veins  where  fprightlier  fpfritr 

run. 
And  ftnfe  enlivenM  fparVJes  in  the  fun. 
With  focrct  pain  the  prudent  patriot  %\tt^        4$ 
The  hopes  of  Britain  to  tl^-  rolling  wave, 
Anxious,  the  chargr'-to  aii  the  Cars  rcfignM, 
And  plac'd  a  confiili  uce  in  fea  and  wind. 

Aufonia  foon  rcceiv'd  her  wondoring^guefti 
And  equal  wonder  in  her  turn  confefs'd*  50 

To  fee  her  f»  rvours  rivai'd  by  the  pole. 
Her  hiftre  bc^min^  from  a  i>prthern  foul : 
III  lilic  furprizc  was  her  -flSneas  loft. 
To  firM  his  pldiirc  grace  a  foreign  caaft. 

Now  the  ^virte  field  of  Europe  he  furvoyt,      $5 
Cftmparcs  her  kings,    her  throucs  and  cmpirea 

wti;«bi,  . 

In  ripen  d  judjjmfntand  canfummate  thought; 
Great  work  '  by  Niffau**  favour  cheaply   bought. 

He  now  leturns  to  nritain  a  fupport, 
^<'ife  in  her  fenute,  jrracefnl  in  her  court ;         60 
An(^,  when  the  public  welfare  would  permit, 
'  he  fource  of  learning!:,  and  the  foul  of  wit.     •  » ' 
O  Warwick  !   'whoiu  the  Mufe  is  fond  to  name« 
And  kir.d'<s    confcinus  of  her  future  theme) 
(>  Warwick  '  by  divine  contagion  bright  !         65 
Kbw  e:vrly  didft  thou  c;itcb  hi*  radiant  light .' 
By  him  infpir'd,  how  fhiiie  before  thy  time. 
And  leave  thy  years,  und  leap  into  thy  prime  ? 

On  fomo  warm  bank,  thus,  fortunately   bcNTn, 
A  ror<'-bud  opens  to  afummer's  morn, 
FiHl-blown  ere  noon  her  fragrant  pride  difplayi, 
yVnd  fhewsth*  abundance  of  her  purple  rays. 
wit,  as  her  l»Bys,  v. as  once  a  barren  tree  ; 
We  now,  furpriz'd,  her  fruitful  branches  fe«  \ 
Or,  orai!'/e-!iitc,  till  liis  aufpicious  time 
It  grew  indeed,  but  fhivcr'd  in  our  c'lmc  ;   " 
He  fivi\  the  plant  to  rither  gardens  led. 
And  fix'd,  indulgent,  in  a  warmer  bed  : 
'  The  Tuition,  plei»s'd,  ciijt^yv  the  rif  h  produce. 


Hate,    when  now   his  lifing   fAiuc  was  ;  ^nd  ^uth-.r-.  from  her  ornament  bn  ufc. 


nown, 

ival'd  genius  challeng'd  for  her  own,    ao 
dd  that  one,  for  Irenes  of  a^ion  ftrong, 
ct  a  life  evapor«tc  in  fong. 
h  and  ftrcngth  the  bnghceft  chirms  dif- 
enfc, 

le  bloffom  of  ibc  foundcft  f*nfei 
,  how  few,    with  lofty  thoujjhts  infpir*d, 
licknefii  pointed,  and  with  rapture  fir*d, 
icus  pride  their  own  imptirtance  find, 
thenifelveit,    as  the  hard  world  is  blind  .' 
f  efteem  a  gay  but  worthUfs  power, 
ht  ahiufemcnt-of  a  leifure  hoi^r;         30 
ful  that)  conc^alM  from  vulgar  eyes, 
:  Wifdom  weirs  the  bright  dilf  uife. 
Dido  fondled  thus,  with  idle  joy, 
Ivpid,  lurking  in  the  Trojan  boy ; 
(he  toy'd  and  trified  with  his  charms,  35 
SMT  not  that  a  god  was  in  her  arms. 
greateft  excell«nce  of  thought  could  boaft, 
n,  too,  have  been  diftinguifliM  mod  : 
mmers  knew,  and  Addifon  fent  forth      * 
(e  maUgiU;.t  rcgioes  of  the  North,       4c 


9o 
he 


Wbcji  loofc  from  pub'ic  rares  the  grove 

f<-.U(T'U, 

And  fiil'c  ti)eKlfure  interval  with  thous;ht. 
The  variou*  labtvirs  of  his  cafy  p.ige, 
A  cl.ancc  amufunent    pol-fh'd  half  ?n  «ge. 
hcjond  this  truth  old  B  irds  could  fcarce  tnT8&t, 
Who  durft  to  frame  a  world  by  accident. 

v  hat  he  has  fung,  how   early,  and   how  well. 
The  1' bailees  ihU I  boafi,  and  Roman  Tiber  till.  ' 
A  glory  more  lub^ime  remaisis  in  (lore. 
Since  fuch  his  talents,  that  he  fuug  no  more.      ^ 

No  fidler  proof  of  power  ih*  Almighty  gave. 
Making  the  fea,  than  curbing  her  proud  wave. 

Nciu^ht  can  the  genius  of  his  works  tranfcendi  > 
But  their  fair  purpofe  and  important  end  ; 
Torouze  the  war  for  injur'd  Europe*s  iaws^      95. 
To  fieei  the  patriot  in  ^rcat  Biunf«%'ick's  caufe  ; 
With  virtue*s  ihirins  to  kindle  facrcd  love,, 
Or  paint  th*  eternal  bowers  of  bliis  above, 
V/hcre  hadft  khcu  room,  great  Author  *•  where  to 

roll 
The  mighty  theme  of  ul  immortal  foul  ?  lOO 
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Through    paths    nnhnowB,    unbeaten,   whence 

were  hrotight 
Thy  proofs  fo  ftron;;  for  immaterial  thought  ? 
One  let  me  join,  all  ot  cr  may  excel, 
••  How  could  a  mortal  elT^ncc  think  fo  well  ?" 

But  why  fo  Urifc  in  the  Great  WriterV  praifc  ? 
]Vf  ore  lofty  fubjetRs  ihoudi  my  numbers  raiic  ; 
In  him  (illuftriou»  rivalry  !)  conten«l  107 

1  he  (latefmao,  patriot,  chriflian,  and  the  friend  ! 
Hi»  plory  fuch,  it  borders  on  difgracc 
To  fay  he  funjrthe  bed  of  human  race.  IIO 

In  joy  once  p)in*d,  in  forrow  now  for  years, 
Partner  in  grief,  and  brother  of  my  tears, 
Tickell !  accept  this  vcrfc,  thy  mournful  due  ; 
Thou  farther  fhalt  th»  facrcd  theme  purfue  ; 
And,    as  thy  flrain  defcribes  the  maccbiefs  man, 
Thy  life  (hall  fecond  \vh<ic  thy  Mufc  began.    116 
Though  fweet  the  numbers,    though  a  nre  divine 
Dart  through  the  vrbo'C,  and  burn  in  every  line, 
Who  (drives  not  for  that  excellence  he  draws. 
Is  (lain'd  by  fame,  and  fi.ffers  from  appUufe.  Iio 

But  hafU  to  thy  illufirioiis  talk  ;  prepare 
The  noble  work  well  trufttd  to  thy  care, 
The  gift  bcqueath'd  by  Addifo  *s  command, 
To  Craggs  made  iacred  by  hi«  dying  hand. 
Collect  the  labours,  join  the  various  rays,      1 15 
The  fcattcrM  light  in  one  united  blaze; 
Then  beartoh-mfo  true,  fo  truly  lov'd, 
In  life  diMinguilbM,  and  in  drath  approved, 
•Th*  immortal  Icj^acy.     He  hargji  a-while 
lo  generous  angui(h  o'er  thp  i;Ioriau!i  pile;     130 
With  anxious  pleafure  the  known  pTige  reviews. 
And  the  dear  pledge  with  falling  tears  bedews. 
What  though  thy  tears,    pour'd  o*er  thy  godlike 

friend, 
Thy  other  cares  for  Britain's  weal  fufpend  ? 
Think  not,  O  Patriot  !  while  thy  eyes  o'erflow, 
Thofe  cares  fufpendid  for  a  private  woe; 
Thy  lovs  to  him  is  irfthy  country  (hown  , 
He  mourns  for  her,  who  moums  for  Addifon. 


REFLECTIONS 

on    THE    PUBLIC    SirUAlION   OF  THE  KINGOOM. 

INSCRIBiD    TO 

THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE. 

HOLLF6 !  immortal  in  far  more  than  fame ! 
Be  thou  iliuOrious  in  far  more  than  power. 
Great  things  are  fmall  when  greater  rile  to  vi*  w. 
llk>ugh  flationM  high,  and  prefs'd  with  public 

cares, 
Difdain  not  to  perufe  my  ferious  fong,  5 

Which  peradvcnturc  may  pu(h  by  the  world  : 
Of  a  few  moments  rob  Britannia's  wca!, 
And  leave  Europa'ikcounfcla  Icfs  mature  ! 
For  (hou  art  nuble,  and  the  theme  it  great. 

Nor  ihali  or  Burope  or  Britamiia  blame         10 
Thine  abfent  ear,  but  gain  by  the  delay. 
XoDg  vers'd  in  fenates  and  in  cabinets, 
States*  intricate  demands  and  high  debates  I 
Aa  thou  of  ufc  to  thofe,  fo  this  to  thee ; 
And  iu  a  point  that  cmpixe  far  outweighs,        15 


That  far  outweighs  aM  Europe's  thrones  is  cat. 
Let  greatnefs  prove  its  title  to  be  great. 
'Tis  power's  fupreme  perogative  to  fUmp 
On  others*  minds  an  imige  of  it<  own. 
Bend  the  flrong  inffuence  of  high  place,  to  fteni  tt 
The  ftream  that  fweeps  away  the  country's  weak 
The  Stygian  flream,  th«  torrent  of  our  guilt. 
Far  as  thou  may'ft  give  life  to  virtue's  caufe; 
I>et  not  the  tics  oi  pexfonil  regard 
Betray  tSr  nation  s  trull  to  ft«hic  hands  :         15 
1-ct  not  lomtntcd  flarr.CjO*^  private  pique 
Prey  on  the  vitals  of  the  public  good: 
Let  not  our  ftrctt'*  with  bUfpliemies  refonnd. 
Nor  lewdnefs  whifpcr  where  the  laws  can  reach  : 
Let  not  bell  hwj^  the  wifdoni  of  our  fire^,      30 
Turn  f^tires  on  their  funk  degenerate  ions, 
The  baftards  of  their  birjod  !  and  fcrvc  no  poiat 
But,  wi.h  more  cniphafi>  to  call  them  fools; 
I^t  not  our  rank  Miormitieft  unhinge 
Britania*s  welfare  from  divine  lupport.  55 

Such  deeds  the  miniller,  the  prioce,  adom; 
No  power  i*  (hown  but  in   fuch  d<eds  as  thcf<: 
All>  all  is  irvpotence  but  ailing  right ; 
And  whet e'b  the  ilatelmau  but  would  fhew  bit 

power  ? 
To- prince  atid  people  thou,  ofervnal  zeal!      50 
Be  it  hencefonvard  but  thy  fecond  care 
To  grace  thy  country,  and  fupport  the  throne  j 
Thouj^h  thih  fupponcd,  that  adom'd  fo  well, 
A  throne  !:»perior  our  firft  homage  claims; 
To  Caclar's  C.xfar  our  fi ill  tribute  due  :  45 

A  tiibute  which,  unpaid,  makes  fpecious  wroof 
A:id  fplendid  facrilege  of  all  befide  : 
i'*vUrious  followers;  we  muft  firfl be  juft  ; 
And  what  fo  jud  as  awe  for  che  Supreme  ? 
Lefs  kit  we  rugged  niflians  of  the  north,        50 
Than  Virtue's  w  ell-dad  rebels  nearer  home  ; 
LeU  Loyola's  diftrui^tM,  all-aping  fons, 
Than  traitors  lurking  in  our  .-'ppctites ; 
Ltfs  all  the  legions  Seine  and  Tagus  fend. 
Thin  unrein'd  paiHons  ruibing  on  our  pesce: 
Yon*  favage  mountaineers  are  tawic  to'  thefe. 
Again  ft  thofe  riot'-rs  fend  forth  the  law?, 
And  break  to  rcafon's  yoke  their  wild  careen. 

Prudence  for  all  things  points  the  proper  hour, 
Though  fome  fctm  more  importunate  and  great. 
Though    Britain's  generous  views  and  intnxiU 

fprcid 
Beyond  the  nllrow  circle  of  her  fhores, 
And  their  grand  entries  make  on  diftant  Und<; 
ThoUf>h  Britain's  genius  the  wide  wave  hcftride*, 
And,  like  a  vaft  Coloffus,  towering  (lands      65 
With  one  foot  planted  on  the  continent ; 
Yet  be  not  wholly  wrapped  in  public  cares. 
Though  fucbhigh   cares  ibould  call  ascall'dof 

late  i 
The  caufe  of  kings  and  emperors  adjourn, 
And  Europe  s  little  balance  drup  a  while ;       7^ 
For  greater  drop  it  ;  ponder  and  adjuft 
The  rival  interefts  and  contending  claims 
Of  life  and  death,  of  now  and  of  for-ever ; 
Sublimeft  theme  ;  and  needful  as  fukUme, 
Thus  great  £!iza*s  oradcs  renowo'd,  7S 

Thus  Walfingham  and  Raleigh  (Britain's  bcttfiit) 
Thus  every  rfatciiran  thought  thfttcva— 4^'^ 
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'piraticn  in  a  fabtc  hour, 

's  apprc^ach  makes  politicians  wife. 

"ihunderftruck,  that  eagle  WoWcy  fell; 

al  favour,  as  an  eb^in^  feU, 

iathan,  his  grandeur  Icfr, 

ff  jrranil-ur  !  naVed  on  the  Hrand, 

Suman,  doubtful  of  divine, 

;  no  more  wallowing  in  his  wealth,  85 

>roud  foams  of  infolcnce  no  more, 

then,  fmote  his  heart,  nncardinalM, 

beneath  the  level  of  a  man  ? 

and  article,  the  fum  of  things  ! 

of  the  firft  magnitude  1  that  point    90 

jntcd  in  a  c<iurt,  but  rarely  reach  ; 

ted  cloud  ftill  interccprs  their  fight. 

t   to  jutlge  ;  then  chufe  ;   then  perfe- 

IS  if  a  crown  or  miftrcfs  caird.— 

efc  are  poHtics  will  (land  the  cell,      95 

rr  politics  their  m.ifters  (lii\g, 

fmen  fain   would  (hriiih  to  common 

;n, 

;fe  are  politics  will  anfwer  now, 

ommon  men   would  fain  toftatefmen 

cll) 

Machiavel's  or  Tentin's  fchcmc.       ico 

reds  on  hgneft  couiifels  :  thefie 

2c  the  ftatefman,  bh  fs  the  ftate, 

prince  triumph,  and  the  people  fmile  ; 

cver'd,  or  terrible  in  arms, 

ued  with  an  invincible  aUy,  ic§ 

tneil  counfcis  never  fail  to  fix 

of  an  unabandon'd  l?.pd  ; 

hat  flirts  at  fuch  a  land  as  this, 

lent,  fo  prrnciplcd,  will  Tnk 

It  fchools  of  empire  in  difgrace,         lio, 

lin's  glory,  rifing  from  the  dead, 

he  world,  loud  Fame*s  fupcrior  fong. 

1 — that  word  pronounced  is  an  alarm  ; 
^the  blood    though  fruicn  in  our^eins  ; 
be  foul,  and  fends  her  to  the  field,  1 15 
d  of  die  glorious  fsice  of  death, 
-there's  imble  magic  in  the  found. 
lufinou<«  images  arifc  I  , 
i,  round  me,  blaze  the  pomps  of  war! 
y  laiid,  at  home,  in  torei^n  climes,  lie 
-blown  laurels  on  our  fathers*  blows  ! 
t  trophies  !  and  imperial  rpoiU  1 

!—afloni(hin.ir  to  modern  fi^ht  I 
at  lead,  enjoy  you  in  a  dii.ami 
ifli  ?  Suy,    ye  godlike  Grangers  !  ftay. 

! — I    wrong    my    countrymen :  they 
ake  ; 

ts  the  pnlfe  :  the  noble  pulfe  of  war 
hat  ancient  mcaf'ire,   th:it  grand  m\rcH 
rnprevairdjwhen  Britain  highcft  foar'd, 
y  battle  paid  for  heroes  fl^in.  130 

our  great  fore-fathers  ftain  our  cheeks 
(bet ;  their  rer.own  our  (hamc  no  more 
rygarb,  and  fuddtn  arms, 

Old  Britain  ;  croCers  are  laid  by ; 
elds  the  (word,  and    gricultare  leaves 
turnM  furrow  :  other  harvelt  fire      X36 
avarice,  avarice  of  renown  ! 
'cls  are  the  |;rowth  &  f-  every  ficld^ 
it  coartt  11  our  commotion  felt ; 


And  lefs  like  gods  fit  mocarchs  on  their  thrones. 
What  arm  can  want  or  finews  or  fuccefs,  141 

Which,  lifted  fron^  an  honeft,  heart,  defcends. 
With  all  the  weight  of  Br;ti(h  wrath,  to  cleave 
The  papal  mitre,  or  the  Gallic  chain, 
At  every  ftroke,  and  fave  a  (Inking  land  ?         14$ 

Or  death  or  vi<ftor^'  muft  be  rcfolv'd  ; 
To  dream  of  mercy,  O  how  tame!  how  mad! 
Where,  o'er  black  deeds  the  crucifix  difplay*d 
Fools  think  heaven  purchased  by  the  blood  they 

(bed  ; 
3y  giving,  not  fupporting,  pains  and  death  !  i5« 
Nor  (imp!e  death  !  where  they  thegreateft  faints 
Who  moft  fubdue  all  tendcrnefs  of  heart ; 
Students  in  torture r'  where,  in  zeal  to  him, 
Whofc  darling  title  is  The  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  bcft  turn  ruthlcfs  butchers  for  our  fakes ;  155 
To  fave  u%  in  a  world  they  recommend. 
And  yet  forbear,  themfelves  with  earth  content : 
What  modefty  ! — fuch  virtues  Rome  adorn  I 
And  chiefly  thof<;  who  Rome's  firft  honours  wear« 
Whofe  name  from  Jefus,  and  whofc  hearts  from 
hell  !         '  19131 

\nd  (hall  a  Pope-bred  princeling  crawl  afhore,' 
Replete  with  venom,  guiltlcfo  of  a  ftiog. 
And  whiftle  cut-throats,  with  thofe  f words  that 

fcrap'd 
Their  barren  rocks  for  wretched  fuftcnancc. 
To  cut  his  pr.lTik^e  to  the  Brtci(h  throne  t         16$ 
On?  that  has  fuckM-in  malice  with  his  milk, 
Malice  to  Britain,    Liberty  and  Truth  ? 
L»jfs  favagc  was  his  brochcr-robbcr*s  nurfe. 
The  howling  nurfc  of  plundering  Romulus, 
Ere  yet  far  worfc  than  Pa^an  harbour'd  therfe.  170 

Hail  to  the  brave  !  be  Britain  Britain  ftill : 
Britain  !  high  favour'd  of  indulgent  heaven  J 
Nature's  anointed  caiprefn  of  the  deep  ! 
The   nurfc   of   merchants,    who    can   purchafe 

crowns ! 
Supreme  in  commerce  !  that  exuberant fource  175 
Of  wealth,    the  nerve  of  war  j  of  wealth,   the 

blood. 
The  circlin;^  current  in  a  nation^s  veins, 
To  fethigh  bloom  on  the  fair  face  of  peace! 
This  once  fo  celebrated  feat  of  power. 
From    which    efcap'd    the   naughty    Cxfar    trt- 
umnh*d!  j8o 

Of  Gallic  lilies  this  eternal  blafc  ! 
This  terror  of  armadas  !  tliis  true  bolt 
^thercaUtemperM,  to  reprefs  the  vain 
Saimonean  thunders  from  the  papal  chair ! 
This  fmall  ifle  wide-realm'd  monarchs  eye  widli 

awe! 
Which  fays  to  their  ambition^s  foaming  waves, 
**  Thus  far,  nor  farthtr  I" — \j:t  her  hold,  in  ti(c« 
Noug!it  dear  disjoin'd  from  freedom  and  renown; 
Renown,  our  anccftors'  great  legacy. 
To  be  rranfmitted  to  their  hteft  fons.  I9P 

By  thoughts  inglorious,  and  un-lk itiih  d^eds. 
Their  caticerd  will  is  tmpioufly  profati'd. 
Inhumanly  di(lurh*d  their  iacred  dud. 

Their  facrcd  dull  with  recent  laurels  crown, 
■^  By  your  own  valour  won.     This  facrcd  ilk,  19^ 
CVt  from  the  continent,  that  world  of  flaves, 
Th.s  temple  built  by  heaven's  peculiar  c;are, 
lo  a  recefs  from  the  contagiuus^woridj 
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young's  porMs. 


With  ocean  potirM  around  it  for  its  guard. 
And  dedicated,  lon^,  to  liber ty^,  20C 

That  healcii,  that  ftrctigth,  that  bloom,  of  civil 

life! 
This  temple  of  ftill  more  divine ;  ol"  faith 
Sifted  from  errors,  purify 'd  by  flanicfi. 
Like  gold,  t«)  t^Kc  anew  !  riith\  heavenly  (lamp, 
i\nd  (rifins^  both  in  lurtrc  and  in  weight;         105 
With  hcrhlcfid  Mailer's  unmaimN!  imi^  fliinc; 
Why  mould  fhc  lonjrcr  droop  ?  why  longer  ail 
Ai  an  accomplice  with  ihj  p!r»ts  of  Rome  ? 
Why  longer  lend  an  edge  to  Dourbon*!>  fword, 
i%nd«;ive  him  leave,  among  hii  dallard  tro^'ps, 
To  mnftcr  that  ftrongj  fuccour,  Albion's  crimes  ? 
Send  hift  felf-impotent  umbltum  aid, 
Ard  crown  the  conqueft  cf  hrr  fivrccft  foes  ? 
Where  arc  htr  foes  moft  fatal  f  Blli thing  Truth, 
**  In  her  friends*  vites," — with  a  figh   replies. 
Empire  on  virtue's  rock  unlhikcn  Onnds  ; 
Flux  as  the  billows,  when  in  vice  djlTt>Iv*d. 
If  heaven  reclaims  us  by  the  fcourgc  of  war, 
What  thinks  are  due  to  I'uriii  and  Madrid  ? 
Wmdd  they  a  revolution  ?-B-.\id  their  aim,     lac 
But  be  the  revolution — in  our  hearts  ! 

Would'ft  thou'(whofe  hand  isai  the  helm)  the 

bark ; 
The  (hakcn  bark  of  Britain,  ftionid  out-ride 
1'he  prefcni  blatt,  and  every  future  lloim  t 
Give  it  that  halail  which  alone  has  weight     %2S 
W  ith   Him  whom  wind,    and  waves,  and  war, 

obey. ' 
Pcrfift.     Are  others  fubt  c  »    thou  be  wife  : 
Above  the  Florentine's  court-fcicncc  raife; 
Stand  forth  a  patriot  of  the  morn)  world  ; 
The  pattern,  and  the  pation,  of  the  juft  :       i-^ 
Thus  ftrengthen  Britain's  military  ftrwn-th  : 
Give  its  own  terror  to  the  fwotd  H^a  draws. 
Aikyov,  **  What  mean  1  1'  — Ihc  molt  obvious 

truth  ; 
Annie9,and  fleets  alone  ne'er  won  the  day. 
When  our  proud  arms  arc  once  difarni'd,  difarm'd 
Of  aid  from  Him  by  whom  the  mighty  fall  j  %is 
Of  aid  from  Him  by  whom  the  feeble  iUnd  ; 
Who  take*  away  the  k'  eueU  edge  »i  battle^ 
Or  gives  the  fword  conmirliion  to  dcOroy  ; 
Who  blafts,  or  bidb  the  martial  laurel  bloom-»240 
Efnafculated,  then,  melt  nid:<ly  might ; 
Or,  though  the  might  remains,  it  nou^'ht  avails  : 
Then  wither'd  weakilcfs  foils  the  lincwy  arm 
Of  man's  meridian  and  high-iioarttd  power  : 
Our  naval  thunders,  and  our  tented  fitlds         145 
With  rravcl'd  banners  fanning  fouthcrn  climes, 
What  do  they  ?   1  his ;  ami  more  what  can  they 

do? 
V  hen  heap'd  the  meafiirc  of  a  kingdom's  crimes. 
The  prince  moft  dauntlcls,  the  fiiU  piiimc  of  war. 
By  fuch  bold  inroads  into  foreign  fands^  2^0 

Such  elongation  of  our  arniament*. 
But  (Iretthes  out  the  guilty  nation's  ncrk. 
While  heaven  commands  hrr  executioner, 
Some  Icfr*  abandon'd  nation,  to  d  fchar^e 
Hct  full-ripe  venjjeance  in  u  f»nal  l.iow,  235 

Aiidttfli  the  world,'*  Not  ftrong  isrlirman  fircn^it; 
**  And  that  the  proudcll  empire  hoids  of  hcaveu." 

O  Btitain  !  ol ten rci rued,  often  c>ownd, 
Beyond  thy  mcrac  *nd  moll  fauguiDC  hopes, 


U  ith  all  that's  great  in  vnVy  or  fwce t  hj  peace  ? 
Know  from  whut  fource  thy  fignat  bleflings  flow, 
Thouijii  blefs  d  witn  fpii  its  ar  Jent  in  the  Ificld, 
hough  covcr'd  virious  oceans  witli  thy  fleets. 
Thoitgh   knc'tl  wilh   rocks,  and  moaccd  by  the 

niain, 
Thy  truft  r^pofe  in  a  far  /Ironger  gu?rd  ;         2^5 
In  Him,*who  thee,  though  na'i^ed,  could  defend  ; 
Though  weak,  couitl  firsnghten;  ruined,   coul4 

reftoi  '-*. 
How  oft    to  tell  what  arm  defends  thine  ille, 
I  o  guard Jicr  we'farc,  and  yet  check  hrr  pride. 
Have  the  vvmds  fnatchM  the  viilory  from  war? 
Or,  rather,  won  ihe  day,  when  war  dcfpairdf 
How  oft  has  providential  fuccour  awM, 
Aw'd  while  it  bVf&'d  us,  con/cicus  of  our  gnilt; 
Struck  dead  all  coitfidencc  in  human  aid, 
And,  while  we  tiiun;j»h'd,  nude  m  tremble  too! 
Well   may   we  ircmblc  now^  what  mauBCis 

reign  ? 
But  wher'-f<»re  aflc  we,  when  a  true  reply 
Would   fl.ock    too   much  ?    Kind  hcatcn  -  avert 

tvtr.ts 
Whofe  latal  nature  might  reply  too  plain  ' 
Heaver's  half- bar 'd  arm  of  vengeance  hasbett 

wavd 
In  northern  (kies.  and  pointed  to  the  faoth.   ito 
Vengeance  delay'd  but  gathers  and  Icrmcnts 
More  forididably  biackc  ns  in  the  wind  ; 
Brews  deeper  draughts  of  unrelenting  wrath, 
And  higher  charges  the  fufpcnded  Itorm.         18$ 
**   That  puMic  vice   portends  a  public  fall*'*^ 
fs  thi;*  to'jcdure  of  adventurous  thought  ! 
Or  pious  coward's  pulpit-cufhion'd  dream ; 
I'jr  irom  it.      This  is  certain ;  tl  is  is  fate. 
^^  hat  lay*  Experience,  in  her  awful  chair        190 
Of  ages,  her  authentic  annaN  fprcad 
Around  htr  f  What  fay*  Reafon  eagle-eyed  ? 
Nay  wh:fi  fays  Conmion  Setife,  widi  common 

care 
Weijihing  events  and  caufcs,  in  her  ftalc? 
Art  ^ive  one  verditfl,  one  decifiou  fignv         HJ 
And  this  the  frntcnce  Delphos  could  not  me&d; 
*•  Whatever  fccondary  propf^  may  rife 
«*  From  politics,  to  buiid  the  public  pcsce, 
•*  The  bufis  is  the  manners  of  the  land. 
*«    When  rotten  thtfe,  the  politician's  wilci    3OO 
'*   But  ftru;:;rle  with  dtttru<ftion,  as  a  child     , 
*«  With  giants  huge,  or  giants  with  a  Jove. 
*♦  The  Uatefman's  arts  to  conjure  up  a  peace, 
'*  Or  military  phaiitoms  void  of  force, 
"  But  fcarc  away  the  vultures  for  an  hour ;     jCj 
'«  The  Iccnt  cadaverous  (for  oh  !  how  rank 
"  TTic  ftench  of  profligates  !  )  foon  lures  then 

back  i 
*'  On  the  proud  flutter  of  a  Gallic  wing 
"  Soon  they  return  ;  foon  make  their  fud  dticevti 
"  Sijon  glut  their  rage,  and  riot  in  our  ruin  ;  51O 
**  Their  idols  grac'd  and  gorgeous  with  our  fpoiK 
*'  Of  univcrfal  empire  lure  prci'agc  ! 
•'  'I'lll  now  repell'd  by  feas  of  Britifh  blood'* 
And  whence  the  manners  of  the  multitude? 
The  colours  of  their  manners,  black  or  fair, 
Faliit  trom  above  ;  Irom  the  compicaion  fails 
Of  It  ate  Othellos,  or  white  Inen  in  power : 
Acd  fiom  the  greater  height  exam^  ialiib 
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weight,  and  deeper  its  Jmprcfs 
Fcriar,  paftivc  to  the  ftroke  :  320 

aurt-niint,  ot"  hearts  the  current  com, 
irciTe*',  hucthc  pjttcni  drives. 
I  then,  bo|)d&  ho»v  manifold,  and  ftrong 
ouMc  tiujy,  arc  tb«;  j;ri:at  i 
re  ^aaili»:»i*rli  it  can  burll  rhem  all  ?  ■\%< 
•eat  minds  that  tUud  in  need  of  uoiie 
le  bciti  virtue,  and    whofc  generous 
.d       ^  » 

I  motives  to  pu(h  on  renown, 

II  of  thuir  gloriOU9  (ires, 

1  roiUdown  theconlccritcd  dream  ^30 
/  ^ooa  feeds  in  ih^  glad  people's. hearts, 
i  c^res,  iiKe  bataii  m  the  text  ; 
a  foe  molt  fatal  10  th ;  ftatc  5 
^like  a  wiaurd  in  his  c«.ll) 
cabinet  of  cruokc .  fcnomest 

Cunu'«  gloomy  giot,  the  forge     336 

oracles,  an  i  real  ::cs, 

rh..p»,  by  fccoiid-fi^htcdScoti, 

gi    relics  riding  poll  from  Rome, 

ero  riliug  lr«-m  t»ic  dead,  340 

ing  for  Ipruce  piaid  his  dirty  (hroud, 

ur  luiiablc  trom  lower  ilili/ 

thcfc  concurring  to  tho  charm, 
fe  llorraii  that  (hall  o'crtuni  the  date, 
r  ancient  honourn  by  the  root,         345 
c  boalt  ot  agt»,  the  r^^vcr'd 
,  the  Ucar-bought  with  faralefs  wealth 
illuUriouii,  4  Ipitc  ot  her  La  Hogues, 
^s,  and  rcr  iiienheims;  in  the  duft. 
ifc  this  lirike  a  horror  /through  the 
dt,  3iO 

.•very  generous  breaft  where   honour 

o», 

:very  bread  where   honour  claims  a 
e! 

irough  every  bread  of  honour  void  ! 
ht  might  animate  the  dregs  of  men  ; 
cm  into  I'pint;   give  them  tire         355 
e  caufe,  the  .  I'ick  opprobrious  caufe, 
f  ail  •   corruption  at  our  hearts. 
k  of  empire  has  the  llream  of  time 
I  her  vices,  from  the  mountain  height 
ir,  deifyd  by  haif  mankind,]  360 

iivioii  8  melancholy  lake, 
infamy  s  eternal  brand  ! 
tie!»,    at    which    furrounilinff    nations 

t, 

»  ador'd,  a  nuil'ance !  or  forgot  1 
:  caprice  of  a  daubcful  die,  356 

h  courfe.;  no  fir^gle  chance  againft  it- 
V,  my  Lord !    >is  writ  in  adamant, 
I  is  the  bafis  of  the  world, 
|dums  Itand  or  fait  by  the  decree, 
thefc  eyes,  furpriz'd  ?— Yet  why  fur- 
•dr— 

iiiethe  crifi«  fv^n'd  to  call,  371 

ivme  was  the  mobitiuu  );ivcn  ! 
aik'd  the  night  iu  troubicU  tliought, 
lil)urb*d  by  riimour»  from  the  Norih, 
dcr  o  er  my  head,  portentous,  rolld, 
gnul  of  iome  drauge  eve;.t,  ^"o 

jsroau'd  bcn«ach  iur  her  he  luv'd, 
11. 
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Albion  the  fair     fo  lone  hU  empire's  queen, 
VV^holc  rt*igi»  is,  now,  contcfted  by  her  fucs. 
On  her  white  clifls  i^a  tablet  bn^ad  and  bright^ 
Strongly  ri^ilcAiiig  the  pale  lunar  ruy) 
By  fact*  own  iron  pen  I  iaw  it  wnt. 
And  thus  the  title  ran  : 

T  HE  STATESMAN'S  CREED. 

*'  Vc  ftates !   and  empires  !    nor  of   empire* 
lea  ft 
*<  Though  leaft  in  fize ;    hear,    Britain  !     thoil 
whofe  lot, 
Whofe  final  lot,  is  in  the  balance  laid, 
Irrefolutely  play  the  doubtlui  fcales, 
^>lor  knovv'it  iholt  which   will  win.— Koov 

then  from  me. 
As  govern'd  well  or  ill,  ftates  fink  or  rife*. 
Srate-miniiterA,  ub  upright  or  corrupt,         39^ 
Are  balm  ur  poifon  in  a  nation*s  veins; 
Health  or  diticmpcr  ,  haftcn  or  retard 
The  period  of  her  pride,  her  dayLof  doom  s 
*•    And  though,,for*.t.a;oM*  obvious  to  the  wife, 
*'  Jult  Providence  deals  o  ncrvvile  with  men,  395 
•*  Yet  believe.   Britons!   nor  too  late  brlicve, 
■'  *Tis  lix'd  !  by  Fate  irrevocably  fix'd  ! 
"  Virtue  and  Vice  are  empire's  life  and  death.' 
1  hus  it  is  written — Heard  you  not  a  groan  ? 
Is  Britain  on  herdcath-bcd  ? — No,  that  groan  4<30 
Was  utter 'd  by  her  loc6--^Buc  foon  the  icale> 
If  this  divine  moni'.iou  is  defpis'd. 
May  turn  againll  us.     Read  it.  ye  who  rule  | 
With  reverence  rea»l  ;  with  ftedfafrnefn  believe  ; 
With  courage  ad  an  fuch  b«.'liet  infpires ;  405 

Then  (hall  your  glory  itand  like  Fate's  decree  ( 
1  hen  iliall  your  name  in  adamant  be  writ, 
In  records  that  Ucfy  the  tooth  of  time. 
By  nations  fav*d,  refoundiiig  your  applaufc. 
V\hilc  deep  beyond    your  monument's  proil4 
b'afe, 
In  black  Oblivion's  kennel,  (hall  be  trod 
.  heir   execrable   naniv  ^,  who,  high  in  powef^ 
And  deep  in  guilt,  mod  ominoufly  (hine, 
(The  meteors  of  the  ftate  !;  give   Viee  her  head« 
To  licenfe  Itvid  let  Ittofc  the  public  rein  ;         415* 
Quench  every  fpark  of  conlcience  in  the  land, 
Mild  triumph  in  ihc  piodigate's  applaufe  : 
Or  who  to  the  firlt  bidder  lell  their  fouls. 
Their  country  feil,  fciLall  their  fathers  bought 
With  funds  exhaulled  ahd  eahauded  veins,       4%% 
To  demons,  by  his  Hohnefs  orJain*d 
To  propagate  tihc  gofpcl'-^^pena  d  at  Rome  ; 
Haw k'dtl> rough  the  wuild  by  conl'ecrated  bulla  ; 
And  how  illullrated  ? — by  Smithfield  flames  : 
Who  plunge   (but  not  like  Curtiuty   down  the 

gu  f,  '  441 

Down  nariow-minded  felfs  voracious  gulf, 

Which  gapes  and  f wallows  all  thry  fworeto  (avea 

Hate  all  that  lifted  heroes  into  gods 

And  hug  the  horrors  of  a  vigor's  chain  : 

Of  bfuiies  politic  that  deAin'd  heil, 

li  fli«e4  here,  (ince  here  their  beings  end  ;     4J« 

And  full£ronifoebd<tcded  ^uddelpird. 

On  diibelicvers — of  the  (tatcimau'»  Creed. 

Note,  here,  my  I-crd  (unnoted  yet  it  lies 
By  mod,  or  all)  thelt  trutht  puiiucal  43$ 

a  *» 


290 


young's  poem^. 


Serve  more  thin  V'Mic  cikIr  :  this  Creed  ©f  States 

SrcondA,  anil  irnfiftibly  fuj>port«, 

The  Chrifliaii  ciccd.     Arc  you  furpriz'd  ? — \t'» 

tend; 
And  on  the  (latefmah't  build  anobier  name. 

This  punctual  julticc  fxcrci»*d  on  (latc%      440 
Vith  ¥f\  ich  autticniic  chrunkfes  abound'*, 
/•  all  men  know,  and  therefore  nmft  believe  ; 
1  bis  vcii>'e?ncc  pour'd  on  nation;*  ripe  in  gndt, 
J^ourM  on  them  here,  urhcre  only  they  exift, 
\Vhrft  h  It  hut  an  arf^ument  of  fenfc,  44^ 

Or  rather  ilemortiiraLioii,  t«)  fupport 
Our  feeble  faith — '^    1  hat  they  who  ftatca  com- 

pofc 
•*  Thar  nicn  who  ftand  not  bounded  by  the  grave, 
*'  Shall  meet  like  meature  at  ihcir  proper  hour  ?'* 
For  God  is  equal,  IJmilarly  deals  4^0 

With'ftrtces  and  perluns,  or  he  were  not  Ood  ; 
\^*hat  means  a  rc«flitude  immutable/ 
A  pattern  here  of  univerfal  rijrhr. 
Vhat,  then,  (ball  rcfcuc  an  a»  iriJon\l  man  ? 
Kothin^,  it  is  reply *d.     Reply M,  by  whom  ? 
Reply.'d  by  politicians  well  as  prietU  : 
Writ  facred  let  ande^  mankin'!\  own  writ. 
The  whole  world's  annals  ;  ihcfe   pronounce  his 
do<;m« 

Thus  (what  might  fcem  a  daring  paradox)   ^ 
£v*n  politics  advance  divinity  :  460 

True  mafters  there  are  better  fcholars  here, 
Who  travel  hiAory  in  qued  qf  fcheraes 
To  govern  nationa,  or  perhaps  opprefs, 
May  there  ftart  truths  that  other  aims  infpire. 
And,  like  Candace's  eunuch,  as  they  read,       465 
By  Providence  turn  Chrlilians  on  their  road  : 
Digging  for  61ver,  they  may  llrike  on  gold ; 
May  bcfurpriz*d  with  better  than  tkey  fovght* 
And  entertain  an  angel  unawares 

Nor  is  Divinity  un<;ratcful  found.  470 

As  politics  advance  divinity, 
Th^s,  inremrn,  divinhy  promot*s 
Trud  politics,  and  crowns  the  ftateman'spraife* 
All  wifdoms  are  but  branches  of  the  chief, 
And  ftarcfmen  found  but  ihoot<  of  honef^  men. 
Ase  this  world's  witchcrafts  pleaded  in  excnfe 
For  deviations  in  our  moral  line  ? 
This,  and  the  next  world,  view*d  with  Cach  an 

«ye 
At  fiitts  a  ftatefVnan,  fuch  as  keeps  in  view 
His  own  exalted  fci<-nce«  hoth  confpire  48^ 

To  recommend  and  6x  ns  in  xha  ri^ht. 
If  we  reward  the  politics  of  heaven. 
The  grand  admioif^ration  of  the  whole, 
¥/h&t*sthe  next  worUP  A  fupplemcnt  cf  this  : 
Witb«nt  it,  JulHce  isdefedive  here  ;  415 

Juft  as  to  (Utes,  defcdive  as  (o  men  : 
If  (Of  what  is  this  world  ?  ae  furc  as  Right 
Sits  in  heaven's  throne,  a  prophet  of  the  next. 
Prize  you  the  prophet  '  (hen  believe  him  too  : 
His  prophecy  more  precious  than  his  fatite.     49 ) 
How  comes  it  then  to  pafs   with  moft  on  e^rth. 
That  this  (hould  charm  us,  that  ik#uld  difcom- 

pofe  ? 
JLong  as  the  (Uceiman  finds  this  cafe  his  own, 
So  ioBg  his  politics  are  uncomplete  ; 
In  daLjcte  nc  ;  not  is  the  nation  (afe«  49$ 

Jiic  (o^  !&«&  ruf  hit  intofpiciotts  power. 


What  hence  refults  ?  a  truth  that  (honU  n> 

found 
For  everawf:!  in  Britinnia*sear: 
*^  Religion  crowns  the  ilatefman  and  the  man, 
"   -  ole  iourcc  of  pub;ic  and  of  private  peace* 
This  truth  all  m-n  mutl  own,  and  tbercfare  wijl, 
And  priiif"  and  preach  ii  tiM  ; — and  when  tbu'i 

dune, 
Thtir  compiimcrjt  is  paid,  and  *tis  foigot. 
Wfiur  hi^!Md«ul  pcle-ttxc  half  fo  d^ep  can  wonodf 

But  how  ii.trc  I,  fu  mean,  prefumc  fu  far  f 
AfTume  my  fcut  in  the  DitSlator's  chair  f         5C6 
Pronouoce,  predi«5^  (as  if  ir.ciccd  iiifpir'J), 
Promulge  my  ccnfurcs,  lay  out  all  my  throat, 
rill  hoari"'.:  in  clamour  on  enormous  crimes  .' 
Two  mijihty  columns  rile  in  my  fupport  ;      Jit 
In  cheir  irore  awiui  and  auth«nric  vo!v.e, 
RevOT*!  profane  and  facred,  drown  the  v.ufe. 
Though  ioiid    and  far  out-thrcat  her  thrcateiiifl| 

foiig. 
Still  farther.   Holies  !  fii^<rr  me  to  plead 
ThJt  1  Ipcak  freely    as  I  fpeak  to  thee.  515 

Guilt  only  (lartlcs  at  the  name  of  guilt ; 
And  tnith,  plain  truth,  iit  welcome  to  the  wife. 
'I  hus  what  feem'd  my  prefumption  in  thy  prvile. 
Praife>  and  immortal  praife^   is  Virtue's  claim ; 
And  Virtne's  fphtre  is  a^'oii  ;  yet  wc grant  jM 
Some  merit  to  the  trumpet's  loud  alarm, 
Whofw  clangor  kind  es  cowards  int«»  men. 
Nor  (hall  the  vcrfe^  perhars    be  quite  forgot. 
Which  titlks  of  inmiortality,  and  bids,    . 
In  every  Britifh  kreaft  true  glory  rife,  5  J; 

As  now  the  warMing  Kirk  awakes  t!  c  m<>m. 
To  dofe,  my  Lord !  with  that  which  all  flioak 

clofe 
And  all  begin,  and  (Inke  us  every  hour. 
Though  no   war  wak'd    us,    uo    black  temiKl 

frown*d.— 
The  moming  rifes  gay ;  yet  gayefl  mom        531 
Lefs  glorifius  after  night^s  incumbent  (hades  ; 
Lefs  glorious  f?r  bright  Nature,  rich  array 'd 
With  golden  robes,  in  all  the  pomp  of  notm, 

ha.'  the  fir  (I  feeble  dawn  of  Moral  day  i 
Sole  day,  (let  thofe  whom  llAtefmen  fcrvc  atteo'l) 
Thou^^h  the  fun  ripens  diamonds  f6r  their  crownsj 
Sole  day  worth  bis  regard  whom  heaven  ordaifu^ 
Undar1;en'd,  to  behold  noun  dark,  ;ind  d4ire. 
From  the  lun's  death,  and  every  pLanc(*slail, 
His  all-illuftitous  and  etcrnaj  year  ;  t49 

-here  ftateftucu  and  their  moiwrchs,  t  names  of' 

And  diilunce  here    malt  rank  wich  commoo  nxibJ 
Yet  QyMi  their  giuTy  never  dawu'd  before.  1 
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L  YOUNG'S  TRANSLATION 

OF    PART    OF    JOB. 

BY    OR.    COBDKN. 

I  Poem,  whic^',  originally  j^fsat, 

1    loD^   lulbiu'd   puor    Job  s   unhappy 

tc, 

•m  its  grand«rur,  clad  in  mean  array, 

le  durft  <if  prop;  iii^iVTious  Uy^ 

n   now   fiiiiicg.   with    fori^icr  grcatnefs 

ei\, 

%  native  majefty  confcfs'd. 


THE    COMPLAIN  T:    . 


EPITAPH 


.ORD  AUBRKY  BEAUCLERK, 

*    WESTMINSTER-ABBEY,    174©. 

\ 

LS  r  Britain  boafts  her  empire  o'er  the 

deep, 
ble  (hall  compel  the  brave  to  tverp : 
^  Dritonii,  and  as  foldiers,  mourn; 
tlcfn    Icynl,  virtuou*^  BcMUcfcrk'b  urn. 
re  his  ihanner!*,  <«s  hi»  I'uul  wan  j^rcat, 
hii;  worth  though  tfiur.aturr  hit  fate  ; 
ler  jrracc  tliat  joy  and  love  infpirc^, 
te  mingled  with  hi(»  martial  fifen; 
e  bid  BritHnnia*i»  thun-iersruiir; 
n  ftill  felt  him,  when  he  breathed  do 
ore. 


EPITAPH 


RTELWYN.  HERTFORDSHIRE. 

r  fend  of  what  i«  rare,  attend  ! 
Here  lire  .nn  tojirjl  majt. 

Of  peruA  piety, 

Of  lamblike  patit-nce, 

My  friend,  JamcR  Barker? 

whom  1  pay  this  mean  memorial^ 

For  what  defcrve^  the  grcateft. 

An  example 
lone  rhroncrh  all  the  clou'ls  of  fortune, 

Induftrious  in  low  eftate. 

Ton  and  reproach  of  thofe  above  hlxii« 

To  lay  this  little  Itnne 

It  my  ambitv^n  ; 

While  others  rear 

lie  poliih'd  marbles  of  the  great ! 

Vain  pomp  I 
turf  o'er  virtue  charnu  ui  mure. 
£.  Y.  174^. 


o  R. 


NIGHT-THOUGHTS. 


PREFACE. 

AS  the  occafion  of  this  Poem  wai  real,  not  fic- 
titious; fp  the  method  purfued  in  it,  wan  ra- 
ther impofed,  by  what  fponxi^ncoufly  arofc  in 
the  author**  mind  on  that  occafion,  than  me- 
diiafcd  or  deC^^ncd.  Which  will  appear  very 
probable  from  the  nature  of  it  For  it  differg 
from  the  common  mode  of  Poetry,  which  it 
from  lon^  narrations  to  draw  fliort  morals. 
Here,  on  the  contrary,  the  narrative  it  Ihort, 
and  the  morality  anfin;^  from  it  makes  the 
bulk  of  the  Poom.  The  rcafon  of  it  is.  That 
the  fads  mentioned  did  naturally  pour  thefo 
moral  rcfledions  on,  the  thought  ol  die  wiitec* 


NIGHT  THE  FIRST. 


Q  N 


LIFE.  DEATH,  AND  IMMORTALITY. 


T  O 


THE  RIGHT.  HON.  ARTHUR  ONSLOW^ 

SPEAKER    OF     THE    HOUSE    OF    COMMONS. 

TIR'D  Nature's  fwect  refforer,'  balmy  Sf^ff^ 
He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  viBi  pays 
Wherf  Fortune  fmilcs ;  the  wrci.  hed  he  forfaket| 
Swift  on  his  downy  pinion  flies  from  woe. 
And  light*  on  lids  imtullicd  with  a  tear.  ^ 

From  Ihort  (as  ufual)  and  dirturb'drepofe, 
I  wake  :   How  happy  they  who  wake  no  nwre  t 
Yet  that  were  vain,  if  dreams.infeft  the  grave. 
I  wake,  emerging*  from  a  fea  of  dreamt 
Tumultuous;    where    my    wreck'd   dcfpondin^^ 
thought,  i^ 

From  wave  to  wave  of  fancied  mi  ftifj. 
At  random  diove,  her  helm  of  reafonloft 
Though  now  rcftor'd,  *tit  only  change  of  paia^ 
(A  bitter  change  !)  fevercr for  fcvct«» 
The  yjrty  too  Aort  for  my  dlArcfs ;  and  Nighty 
£v*n  in  the  xtnith  of  her  dark  doraain. 
Is  funHune  to  the  colour  of  my  fate. 

Ni  ht^  fable  goddeft !  from  her  ebon  throne^ 
Tn  raylefs  majeiVy,  now  ftretch<;»  forth 
Her  leaden  fceptre  o'er  a  ^timbering  world.      t# 
Silence,  bow  dc^  !  and  darknels,  how  profoand  |> 
Nor  eye,  nor  lilfceoing  ear.  an  objed  findt; 
Creation  ffeept.     *^  Tit  at  the  geMcral  puUe 
Of  life  flood  ftill,  and  nature  made  a  paufe ; 
An  awful  paufe .'  prophetic  of  her  end.  tg 

And  let  her  prophecy  be  foon  fulfil  I'd ; 
Fate !  drop  the  curtain ;  I  can  lofe  bo  more. 

Silence  and  darknefs  !  folemn  fiftett !  twint. 
From  ancient    Night,  who   nuriie    the    tender 

thought ! 
To  Reafon,  and  on  Reafon  buiU  Refolve,        3% 
(That  column  of  true  majcily  in  man) 
Affift  me  t  1  will  thaok  you  in  the  pave  \ 

%  f  ^ 
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The  grairc,  ywr   kinjirflom :    There  thit  (tAme 

(hall  fall 
A  viAim  farred  to  your  dreary  (hrine. 
Bot  what  arc  ye  ? —  35 

Thou,  vho  didft  put  to  Pipht 
Prim.Tval  Silence,  wh'-n  rtit  mornin;yr  ftars, 
^xultin^,  fhout<^d  oVr  the  rifinvr  ball ; 
O  Thou,  wi  of«  word  from  folid  '^.irkncf^  (Inick 
That  fpark,  the  fun;    ftrike  wifdom   from   my  j 

foul ;  40 

My  foul,  which  flics  to  Thee,  her  truft,  her  trea- 

furc. 
At  mifers  to  their  gold,  while  others  reft. 
•    Throuph  this  opaque  of  Kinirr,  and  of  Soul, 
This  double  night,  traifmit  «»nc  pityinc  ray. 
To  liphten,  and  to  chrar.     O  Ic  id  my  mind,     45 
(A  mind  that  fain  would  wander  from  its  woe'i 
Lead  it   through   various  fLeires    of    Life    and 
y ,  Death  ; 

And  from  each  fcene.  the  noblcft  tiuth»  infpire. 
VoT  lefs  infpire  my  Con«lu<5l.  thin  my  fonp  ; 
Teach  my  btft  reafon    rep fon  ,  mv  befl  will     50 
Teach  re^itude  ;  and  fix  mv  firm  rcfolve 
Wifdom  to  wed,  and  pay  her  lonjif  arrcar  : 
Nor  let  the  phial  of  thy  vengeance,  poiir'd 
On  this  devoted  head,  be  pour  d  in  vain. 
•     The  hell  flrlkcs  6«r.     VVc  tp.kf  no  no'e  o'  time 
But  from  it«  lofs      i  o  rive  it  thtn  a  tongue, 
Is  wife  in  n'ni.     As  if  an  .vigcl  fpoke, 
I  feel  the  folemn  found      If  heard  aright, 
It  is  the  knell  of  my  departed  hours: 
Vihere  are  they  ?     With  the  years  beyond  the 
flood.  60 

It  is  the  fijrnal  that  demands  difpatch  : 
How  muck  is  to  be  done  .'     My  hope*  and  fears 
Start  np  alarm  d.  and  o'er  life  s  narrow  verge 
Look  down— > On  whati  a  fathom  efsabyfs; 
A  dread  eternity '  how  furely  xiing  /  6j 

And  can  eternity  bctor^  to  me. 
Poor  penfioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour .' 

How  poor,  how    ich.  how  ahjcfl,  how  auguft, 
How  Complicate,  how  wondt  rful,  t%  man  ' 
Hew  pafling  wonder  H«,  who  made  him  fucfi ! 
Who  centred  in  our  make  fuch  Orange  extremes  ! 
From  different  natures  marvelonfly  mtxt. 
Connexion  exquifite  of  diftant  worlds  * 
Diftinwvifh'd  link  in  Being**  endlofx  chain  1 
B/Iidway  from  Nothing  to  the  Deity  !  75. 

A  beam  ethereal,  fuJly'd,  and  ablorpt  ! 
Though  foUy'd  and  diihonour'd,  Oill  divine !. 
Dim  minaturc  of  greatnefs  ahfolvte  ! 
An  heir  of  glory  !  a  frail  child  of  duft  1 
Helphfs  immortal !  infcd  infinite  !  80 

A  worm  I  a  god  !^r-f  trcmhle  at  myfelf« 
And  in  myfelf  am  loft  !  at  home  a  firanger, 
Thought  wanderi  up  and  down,  furpria'd,  a^ghaft. 
And  wondering  at  her  own  :  Hdw  reafon  reels! 
O  what  a  miracle  to  man  is  man,  83 

Triumphantly  diftrefsM  !  what  joy,  what  dread  ! 
Alternately  tranfportrd,  and  alarm'd ! 
What  can  prefervc  my  life !  or  what  deftroy  ? 
An  angePsarm  can'tprcfierve  me  from  the  grave ; 
Legions  of  angels  can't  confine  me  there.  90 

^is  pad  cunjeAnre ;  all  rife  in  proof : 

»'cr  mj  iimba  top'a  felt  dnminim  fptad, 


What"  though  my  foul  fantaftic  meafitres  tro<! 
O'tr  fairy  fields  :   or  mourn  d  along  the  «l^oni 
Of  pathlcfK  woods;  or,  down  the  crajpyftcep 
HurlM  hcidlong,  fwam  with  pain  the  niantto 

pool ; 
Or  fcaVd  the  clifT;  or  daneM  on  hollow  wind*. 
With  nntic  (hapes,  wild  nativc«  of  the  brain? 
Her  ceaftlcf^  flight,  though  dcviouK,  fpeakt  he 

nature 
Of  fuhtlcr  t  ff'.  ncc  than  the  trodden  clod;       lw< 
/>6^ive,  a'^ri.Tl,  towcripj;,  urco.ofin'd, 
Unfc'tcr'd  with  hr r  jrrirls  cunipaniiins  fall* 
liv'n  filent  nipht  proclaims  my  foul  immortJ: 
P.v'n  filtrt  ni;;hr  proclaims  etrrnaT  v  y 
Ffir  liuman  wra!.  heaven  Svfbands all  events; 
Dull  flcrp  in'tuiclk,  nor  (j-iirt  vain  drcani«  in  rain 
Why  rh<n  rhcir  lofs  dtptorc    that  arc  not M 
Why    wanders   wretched   thuught    their  lomir 

around, 
In  infuicl  iliflrrf*?   Are  ^ngels  there? 
MumbcTs    rak'd  up  up  in  duft,  rth«^real  fire?  lU 

They  live!  th*  y  jrrcaily  ll^•e  a  life  on  e;irdi 
Ihikindled,  upconc«iv'd:  and  from  an  eye 
Of  tcnderni.fs  Ut  htaven'y  piry  fall  , 

On  mf,  more  juftly  numb'  r'd  wirh  the  dca  i 
Th«- i*  the  drfart,  this  the  fiiliriide  :  l(. 

How  popu  ou",  how  viral,  i^  thi*  grave  I 
1  his  is  cre.itlon's  melancholy  vault. 
The  vale  funcieal,  the  fad  cyp re fs  gloom ; 
The  l.<nd  of  appariiion-**  rmj  ty  (hades  ! 
All,  all  on  earth,  is  Sh^^dow,  all  beyond        la 
Is  ."^ubftant  e  ;  the  rvrrfc  is  folly's  creed . 
How  folid  all,  whtre  rhanj^e  fiall  be  no  morel 

This  is  the  bud  of  being,  the  dim  dawu, 
The  twilight  of  our  day,  the  veflibule  j 
Life's  thrafe  as  yet  i^  Ihut,  and  death,  II 

Strong  death,   alone  can  heave  the  maffy  bar, 
'I'his  grnf«  intpediment  i>f  clay  rcniove« 
And  nial(c  t»!s  embryo's  of  tYiflencefree, 
Frrm  real  life,  but  little  more  remote 
Is  he.  not  yet  a  candidate  for  light.  1  j 

The  future  embryo    flumberinj;  in  hi*  fire. 
Entbryos  we  -nil  be    till  we  burft  the  fncJI, 
Yon  ambient  azure  flicll,  and  fpring  to  life, 
1  he  life  of  gods,  O  tranfport  !  and  of  man. 
Yet    nran,    fool   man!     here   bujics  all  hi 
thoughts;  U 

Inters  celeftial  hopes  without  one  figh. 
Prifoocr  of  earth,  and  pent  beneath  the  niooo, 
Here  pmions  all  his  wiihes;  wingM  by  hcavco 
To  fly  at  infinite  ;  and  reach  it  there, 
Where  fer-phs  gather  jmmoitality,     .  I 

On  life's  fair  tree,  faft  by  the  throne  of  <"o<l» 
What  golden  joys  air.brofial  tiufl< ring  glow, 
In  his  full  beam,  and  ripcu  tor  the  jult. 
Where  momentary  ages  are  no  more  1 
Where  time,  and  pain,  and  chance,  and  da" 
expire  -  *^ 

And  is  it  in  the  flight  of  threefcore  yean. 
To  pufli  eternity  from  human  thought. 
And  fmother  fouls  immortal  m  thtduft  ? 
A  foul  immortal,  fpcnding  all  her  fircf. 
Wafting  her  ftrcngth  in  ftrenuous  idleneli,     iS^ 
Thrown  into  tumult,  rapturM  or  alarm 'd. 
At  onglu  this  fceoe  caa  threaten  t  indulfC, 
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•  *«  ^.^^ma  wrnuplif  I  'nfatinte  anhcr  !  cmtld  not  one  fuffice  ? 

this  ccnfurc  ?  h  o'erwl^clms  my-  ,  ^^^  ^j  ^.^^  '^^.^  ^j^^^^  ^^^^^  n^,^,^  had  fiUM*  her 

cart  incriJh  d  by  the  world  .  q  Cynthia  !  why  fo  pale  ?   Doft  thoi  lament  ai5 

cr  r!  wa^  my  groveling  foul !  ^j  j      wretched  neighbour  ?    Grieve    to    fee  thy 

orm.wa^  I  wrapt  roun^l  and  round  whtid 

ht,  wKich  rept  le  Fancy  Ipun,  ;  Qf  ceardcls  charge  outwhirlM  in  human  life  ? 

Lcifon  lay  nu'm-  clouicdocr     l6o     ^j^^  ^^^^^^  ^^  borrow'd  blifs !  from  fortunc'i 
tic  of  tu<^  ci«c«mf«»rt  bore,  lin.Ic, 

•th  her  win-s  to  reach  tlic  ikic* !  Precarious  courtefy  '  not  virtuc'e fure, 

^may  b;  friend  {i^  fung:  above)  :         Self-i^ivea,  Iblar-ray  of  found  dc  ii;ht.  aao 

ivm^arc  f-»tal.     How  {dreamt        \       In  every  varyM  pofturc.  place,  and  hour, 

'  *'  How  wi  ow'd every  thought  of  -every  joy! 

Tlu.uubt,  bufy  thought     too  bufy  for  my  peace  ! 
Tlirouph  the  dark  pofltrn  of  tim(?Iong  clapsM, 
I.ca  r^ftly,  by  the  fcillnels  of  the  night,  2ZS 

Led,  like  a  murderer,  (and  fuch  it  proves  !) 


flible  !    Ci.uKl  flfcp  do  more  ?J 
unl  in  perpetual  cliange  ! 
urr«  on  the  to(ling  wave  t 
le  in  the  Ut)r  <  «  of  life  ' 
re  n.y  noon-tide  triuccs  hun^ 


',  in  endtefs  p<^rfpc&ive 

toll,  whofc  lefllefn  iron  tonguc 

his  millions  at  a  nual, 

c,  and  fouJid  myli-!f  imdcne. 


i  tapcrtrics  of  piclnr'd  joys .      170     Strav*    wretched  r^vcr  !     o'er  the  picafiugpaft ; 
: J.  .r-  „  -r..  xv:..-  j^  ^^^j.^  ^j.  ,yr^.^cheducf^  p^rverftly  itrayt; 

And  lindsall  dtfart  now;  and  metts  the  ghoft» 
Of  my  departed  ivy»;  a  numerous  train  !         »30 

-, .  I  rue  the  riches  of  nw  f<um(fr  fate ; 

yphrcnzy's  ^wwupnus furniture  ?        j  jj^.^ct  comfort  s  bia'tedcluftcrs  I  lament; 

cottage,  with  its  rngjed  wall  ;  j  tremble  at  the  blcfiin^cs  once  fo  dear ; 

?  nuid,  is  royalty  to  me  !  •  /^m\  cvtry  pUafure  pains  mc  to  the  heart, 

f  ^  ^^tcnuatcd  thread  1       ^^^  complain  f  or  why  complain  for  OM  f 

ic,  to  m.n  s  tc.,..er  tie  •  ^.  ^  ,^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  j^.^  ^^^^^^  j^„,  f„r  nne. 

fs ;  it  breaks  at  every  hreezc.     180  .  ^^^^^^^^^^^^  „,^,^ ,  ^^^  ,,,^,.;,  ,1,  bcfide  ? 
:cne<  of  permanent  deb;;ht !  |  n.ourn  for  millions:  '  I  isthrcommon  lot; 

cafuru!   lairinjr,  beyond  bound  I        j  in  tl'is  ihi<pe,  or  in  that,  has  fate  ci; tail* d 
of  blifs  is  blils  j  The  motherV  throes  on  ali^f  woman  born,    140 

rich  in  rapture,  fear  an  end,  jjot  more  the  children,  than  fure  heirj^,  of  paid, 

thought  would  drink  up  all  your-       ^^,.^^^  Famine,  Pcft,  Volcano,  .storm,  and  Fire, 

..;    ,  ,         r  ,.  .  '   -^     Intelline  broiU,  OpprtlFion,  with  her  heart 

paradife  the  rca  ms  of  hght^  ^,  .^^  ^^       « £,^,^^  ^^^^        mankind. 

,dg'd  above  thefe  rol.mg  fphcre. ;        ^,J^  .J       dinnbcrited  of  ciay,  245 

.flucnce  ol   whofc  ^.ddy  daucc  j^^^        ,,  *    ,^ ^^^  ,^,.^^,    ^  ^  (•„„  ^„  ^^dc. 

Ihtudc  on  all  btncarh.  There.  bciniS  dcathlcf  as  ihcr  haughty  lord, 

.th  r.volulH.ns  every  hour  ;         IQO     ^ ^^  hamn.cr'd  to  the  galling  oar  lor  iife  ; 
r  the  better  ;  or  the  heft,  ^  ^^^j     ,       .   ^^^^  ^iuuc  wave,  and  reap  defpaif. 

than  the  common  births  of  fate.       ;  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^.^^  ^^.^^^ „  ^.„,,,,  ^^ms,  ajo 

has  .ts  fickle    emulous  In  b.t:«- Icpt  axvay,  ^tth  hull  their  limbs, 
ormou*  icy  the,  ^^hoU  ample  fwcq>  ^.^^^^  j;^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^^^  ^j^^.j^  ^^j^^^  f^^.j^ 

•cs  from  the  r<  ot ;  c  a^h  mon.cnt  play,  j^  >.^  ^j^^.      .^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^.^,^^    ^^^,„^^ 

pon  in  the  narrower  fphcre  .  ^         ^^  ,  incurable  dife..fe.  (fell  pair  !) 

lefkic  comfort,  and  cuts  down  |  ^^  j^       .^^^  niu  titu Jes  remotlelcfh  feize  2SS 

loom  of  iubiunary  blUs.  i  ^^  ^^^^ .  ^^^^  ^  ^^^  ^  ^^f^,^,^  ^f  ^j^,  ^r.ve. 

lunary    bhfs ! — proud    worda,    and     How  groaning  hofpitaU  cjccl  their  dead  ! 

What  numbers  ^-roan  for  4^d  a.imiffion  there  f 
fon  to  divine  decree  !  aco     Wnat  numb-.rs,  once  in  fortune's  lap  bigh-fcd,. 

on  of  the  riKhr*  of  heaven  !      ^  Solicit  the  cold  hand  of  charity  !  a6o 

phantoms,  and  I  found  them  air.        {  i  q  flj«ck  us  more,  folicit  it  in  vain  ! 
ird  it  ere  my  fond  embrace !  |  Yt  fi.ktn  Ions,  of  pleafure  1   fince  in  paipt 

f  agony  hud  mifsM  my  heart  I  »  You  rue  m<.rc  mod.fb  vifiis,  vifit  here, 

reat  proprietor  of  ai:     'tih  thine         |  And  breathe  from  your  debauch  :  give  and  f6^ 
empire,  and  tp  qiitnchfcttara.  I  ducc 

elf  by  thy  purmiflion  fhines  ;  '  Surfeit's  dominion  oVr  you  :  but  fo  great        465 

y,  thou   Ihalt   phick  hiai  from  hit    Your  impudence,  you  blufh  at  what  is  right* 
:.  ;      Happy!  did  forrow  feize  on  fuch alouc. 

nighty  plunder,  why  cxhauft  '  j^Jq^  prudence  can  defend,  or  virtue  favc; 

)uivcr  on  a  mark  fo  mean  ?  aio    Difeafe  in  vade^  the  chaUcft  temperance ; 

wliar  rancour  wreaked  on  me  ?  |  ^^  puniflu&ent  the  ^uiidcis  i  iv^d  alaormy       %}% 
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Through   thickeft   (hidet,   purfuet  the   food  of 

peace. 
Mail*8  caution  often  into  danger  turns ; 
And  his  guard,  faliiii)^.  crufhcs  him  to  death. 
Not  happincfs  itfclf  makes  good  her  name ; 
Oar  very  wifhcit  v\vc  us  not  oor  wiih. 
Howr  diftant  oft  the  thing  we  doat  un  moft. 
From  that  for  which  we  doat,  ftflicity  ! 
The  fmoocheft  course  of  nature  has  its  pains ; 
And  trueft  friende,   through  error,   wound  our 

rett. 
Without  misfortune,  -what  calamities!  iSo 

And  what  hoftilities,  without  a  foe  ! 
Nor  are  foes  wanting  to  the  bcft  on  earth, 
^utendlcfs  i«thc  lift  of  human  ills, 
And  figb&  might  fooner  fail,  than  caufe  to  figh. 

A  pirt  how  fmall  of  the  terraqueous  globe 
Is  teo^nrcH  by  man  !  the  reft  a  wafte. 
Rocks,  rcfarts.  frozen  feas,  and  burning  funds: 
IVlld  haunts  of   monfte  s,  poifons,  ftings,    and 

death, 
^Hch  is  earth's  melancholy  map  !  but.  far 
More  fad  !  this  earth  is  a  true  map  of  man.    apo 
So  bounded  are  its  haughty  lord's  delights 
To  woe's  wide  e  ■  pire;  where  deep  troub'es  to&, 
3'Oud  forrow's  howl,  invtnomM  paffions  bite, 
Kavrnous  calamities  our  vitals  fcizc. 
And  threatening  fate  wide  opens  to  devour.    995 

"What  then  am  I,  who  forraw  for  myfclf  \ 
In  are,  in  infaircy,  from  othcr*s  aid 
I*  all  our  hop:  ;  to,  teach  us  to  be  kind. 
That,  nature's  firfl,  la!l  ItrfTon  to  mankind; 
The  fclfifh  heart  deferv-s  the  pain  it  feels.       ,-500 
More  generou<»  forrow,  while  it  fijiks,  exalts ; 
^\nd  conf(ious  virtue  mitigates  the  pang. 
Kor  virtue,  more  than  pradence,  bids  me  give 
Swoln  thought  a  fecond  chjnnel ;  who  divide, 
1  hey  weaken  too,  the  torrent  of  their  grief.  30^ 
Take  thrn,  O  World  '  thy  much  indebted  tear  ; 
How  fad  a  figl:t  is  human  bappinefs, 
To  thofe  wh<ke  thought  can  pierce  beyond  an 
hour !  .  "* 

0  thou  J  whate'er  thou  art,  whofe  heart  exults! 
Wouldft  thoij  f  (bould  congratulate  thy  fate  f 

1  know  thou  wouldft  *,  thy  pride  dcmandv  it  from 

me. 
Let  thy  priJe  pardon,  what  thy  nature  needs, 
The  falutary  ceniure  of  a  friend. 
*Jh(>u  happy  wretch  !  by  biindncf^  thou  art  bleft ; 
By  dotage  d:inr«lcd  to  perpetual  fmilcs.  315 

Know,  fmilcr  !  af  thy  piril  art  thou  pleas'd  ; 
Thy  picafure  is  the  promifc  of  thy  pain. 
Misfortune,  bke  a  creditor  fevere. 
But  rifesia  demand  for  her  delay  ; 
She  m  ikes  a  fcourge  of  p.ift  profperity,  3*0 

Tofting  thee  more,  and  <loiible  thy  diftrefs. 

l^prenzo,  fortune  makc^  her  court  to  thee, 
Thy  foud  heart  dances,  while  the  Syren  fmgs. 
Dear  is  thy  welfare  ^  think  me  not^unkiud ; 
I  would  not  d  imp,  but  to  fecure  thy  joys.       ^%s 
'\  hink  not  that  fear  it  facred  to  the  ftorm  : 
Stand  on  thy  ^uard  againltthe  fmnesof  fate. 
Is  heaven  tremendous  in  it*i  frowns  f  Moftfurc  % 
And  m  it»  favours  foruuuisblc  toa  i 


Its  favours  here  are  trials,  not  rewards  ;         339 
A  call  to  duty,  not  difcharge  from  care ; 
And  ih.»u;vl  a 'aim  us,  full  as  much  as  woes;         ' 
Awake  us  to  their  caufe  and  confequence ; 
And  make  u<!  tremble.  wcijf(h'd  with  oordefert; 
Awe  nature's  tumult,  and  chaftife  her  joys,     33$ 
Left,  while  we  claip,  wr  kill  0ie<p ;  nay,  iDfClt 
To  work  than  Hmple  mifcry,  their  charms. 
Revolted  ytys  like  foe«  in  civil  war, 
I. ike  bolom  friendfliips  to  refentoKnt  four  d. 
With  ri'gc    nvenom'd  rile  pgainft  our  peace. 
Beware  what  enrrh  calls  happincfs;  beware 
All  joys    but  joys  that  never  can  expire. 
Whu  builds  on  ltr>  than  on  ii\imortaJ  bafe. 
Fond  M  he  leem^,  condemns  his  y>ysto  death. 

Mine  dy*d  with  thee,  Phiian«:er  !  thy  laft  figh 
Diff«)Iv'd  thr  charm :  the  -dilenchantcd  earth 
!,o!t  all  her  luftre.    Where  her  glittering  toweri? 
Her   golden    mountains,  where  ?    all    datken'd 

down      * 
To  naked  wafte  ;  a  dreary  vale  of  tears ; 
The  great  magic lanl*   dead  .'    '1  hou  poor,  pale 
„     pirre  3:0 

Of  out-caft  earth,  in  darknefs !   what  a  change 
Frrra  yeltirday !   Thy  darling  hope  fo  near, 
( Long «iabour*d  prize   )  ()  how  ambition  flafll*d 
Thy  glowing  thrt-k  !  Ambition  truly  great. 
Of  virtuous  praifc.     Death's  jiibrlc  feed  within 
(Sly^  ttCAchcrousmioer  I,  worVint'  in  the  (•ark, 
Smil'd  at  thy   wel.-eoncerted  fcheise,  and  beck* 

on'd 
The  worm  to  riot  on  diatcofe  fo.  red, 
Unfadcd  ert  it  fell ;  one  moment's  ^rey ! 

Man's  forcHght  is  conditionally  wife !  360 

Lorenzo  !  )ivirdum  into  foily  turns 
Oft.  the  6rftinftant,  its  idea  fair 
To  labouring  thought  is  born.     How  dim  our 

eye  ! 
The  prcfcnt  moment  terminates  our  fight ; 
Clouds,  thick  as  thojc  on  doomfday,  drown  the 

next;  '  365 

We  penetrate,  we  prophecy  in  vain. 
Time  is  dealt  out  by  particles ;,  aod  each 
Ere  mfngled  wi^  the  ftrcaming  fands  of  liftt 
By  FatcV  inviolable  oaih  is  fwora 
Deepfteace,  **  V\  hcie  eternity  begins  *'        IT* 

By  nature's  law,  what  may  be,  may  be  now; 
There's  no  prerogative  in  human  l.uurs. 
In  human  hearts  what  bolder  thought  can  rjfe, 
I'hao  man's  prcfumption  on  to-morrow's  da wa^ 
Where  is  to-m(u:row?  In  another  wor.d.         3;5 
For  numbers  tlusis  certaiu ;  the  rcvcrfe 
Is  fure  tl^  none ;  and  yet  on  this  perhaps, 
i  his  pcradventure,  infamous  lor  lies, 
As  on  a  rock  of  adamant,  we  build 
Ourmou.:tain  hopes;  fpin  out  ttcrnalfcheoMh 
.■\s  wc  the  fatal  filters  could  out-fpui, 
And,  big  with  life's  futurities,  expire* 

Not  ev'n  Philander  haH  liefpoke  his  fhrtvd : 
Nor  had  he  caufe  ;  a  waning  was  deoyM : 
How  many  fall  as  fudden,  not  as  f«ife  !  j'J 

.\sfudden,  though  for  years  admonifli'd  hoBtf« 
Of  huouD  iili  the  iaft  eztiemeheme^ 
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orenxo!  i  floti^AHden  death. 
Ful  that  deliberate  furprize  1 
(lay ;   'tis  madncfn  to  defer  ;  3;o 

ir  fatal  precedent  will  plead ; 
ill  wifdom  ispuOi'd  out  of  life, 
lion  i'lrhe  thitff  of  time  ; 
rear  it  fteats,  till  ail  are  fled, 
mercieo  uf  a  moment  'envet  $^ 

>ncems  of  an  eternal  fcene. 
equent,  would  ttot  This  be  ftrange  f 
I  frequent,  TLis  i^  ftnnger  fciU. 
s  miraculous mifcakc:!    thiAbiirs' 
*'  \  kait  all  men  are  about  to  live/' 
1  the  brink  of  bjingborn. 
mfeW<  s  the  compliment  to  think 
lay  (hail  not  drivel :  and  thrlr  pride 
'crlJuu  takes  up  ready  praife; 
icir  own  ;  their /«.wr*  fclvf**  .ippUud  ; 
cnt  that  life  ihev  ne'er  wiif  lead  *     406 
d  in  their  ov.'»  h^nds  i&  felly's  tails  : 
Wnfatet.  to  tt'i/I/oM  they  i:on(if  n  ; 
thty  caix't  biit  p»'ipi/e,  ii\cy  Jftftfone ; 
/*e//v,  not  to  fforn  a  fool  ;  41  fi 

in  hu  ran  vt//'om,  to  dumore. 
c  is  poor  dihiory  man, 
ihrough  every  ftuge :  when  youog,  10- 
d. 

cnt  wc,  fomctimes  nobly  reft, 
for  nitr/c/vts  ;  and  only  wi(h, 
«  fon.^,  owr  ftithers  were  more  wife* 
lan /«.'/y>.*if?>  him  If  If  a  fool; 
:Jortyt  and  reforms  his  plan  ; 
ide!>  his  infamous  delay, 
prudent  purpofe  to  icfit!ve\  410 

magnanimity  of  thouy':ht 
and  re-rci'olves ;  then  dies  the  fame* 
:y  }  Bfcaufche  thinks  himiclf  immortal, 
link  all  men  mortal,  but  1  h/mfelves  ; 
s,  when  fomc  aiarmin);  (hock  of  fate 
rough  tlicir  wounded  hearts  the  I'uddeu 
ad; 

heaits  woundid,  like  the  wounded  air, 
:;  whete,  palt  the  (baft,  no  tnce  is 
nd. 

lie  %uimg^    no  fear  the  iky  retain^ ; 
j  wave  no  furiuw  from  the  keet\      430 
human  hearts  the  thou^^hts  ot  dcatli, 
ihc  tender  te  >r  whicl>  nature  (heds 
we  love,  wc  drop  it  in  their  grave. 
:ct  i'hilandcr  ?    .  hat  were  itraugx  ! 
heart  — But  ihould  1  give  it  vent,  435 
It  nj^ht,  though  lon^ci  far,  would  fail, 
Jtk  tiltcu  to  iny  uiUittgbt  lung, 
lightly  Lik'i  Ihriil    uiattiu  wakes  the 
irii  ; 

urpi  it  thorn  hard  prtiTmg  on  my  brealt, 
V  th  wakeful  me  txiy,  10  chcar  44c 

I  gloom,    fwc(;i  Philomel :  like  Thee, 
the  Itars  to  lilien  :  evrry  Itar 
mine,  enamour'd  of  thy  lay. 
t  vain  ;  there  are,  who  th  ne  excel, 
ji  through  dil'tant  ages  :  wiapt  iii  Ihadc, 
>f  darkncls  '  to  the  liicut    Uun^       446 
a  I  repeat  thc.j  rage  divne, 
'grieis,  audfuai  my  heart  from  woc ! 


I  roll  their  raptures,  but  net  catch  their  fire. 
Dark,  though  not  blind,  like  th::e,  MxonidesI 
Or  Milton  •'  thee ;  ah,  could  1  reach  your  i'tcaia  j 
Or  H'tt^  who  made  MaeonidcH  our  Oioh, 
Man  too  He  fung  :  imnfrtal  man  I  ling ; 
Oft  burfcs  my  fouj^  htryond  the  bounds  c.f  life ; 
Whit  norv,  but  imniortattty  cm  picafe  }  4$$ 

O  had  He  prels*d  his  them^,  purfued  the  track, 
W  hich  opens  out  %i  darkncfs  into  day  ! 
O  had  he  mounted  on  his  wing  of  tire, 
iSoar'd  whei  c  I  (ink,  and  fung  immartal  man  ! 
How  had  it  klcft  mankind,  and  refcucd  me  '  4^ 


NIGHT  THE  SECOND. 

ON 

TIME,  DEATH,  AND  FCUENDSHIP. 

TO    THB    RIOBT    HON. 

THE  EARL  OF  WILMINGTON.     * 

"  1Tr"^2^  «^«  ^*^^  o"«w»  *»«  wept*'— fraote 
W    by  thai  eye 

Which  looks  on  me,  on  til :   That  power,  who 

bids 
Tj&:/ midnight  centinel,  with  clarion  (brill. 
Emblem  uf  that  which  (hall  awake  the  dead, 
Ruufe  foub  from  (lumber,  into  thouy.hts  oikeammh 
Shall  I  too  weep  ?     Where  then  is  fortitude? 
And  fortitude  abandoned,  where  is  man  f 
I  know  the  terms  on  which  he  fees  the  light; 
He  that  is  born,  it  lifted  (  life  is  war; 
KternAl  war  with  woe.     Who  bears  it  beft, 
Defcrvcs  is  leaft  —On  •tber  themes  I'll  dwell. 
Lorenzo  I  let  me  turn  my  thoughts  on  thee, 
'  And  tbine^  on  themes  may  proht ;  profit  there. 
Where  mod  the  need.    Themes,  too,  the  genuiae 

i^rowtk 
Of  dear  Philander'sdoft.     He/&«#,  though  dead, 
MayftUl  befriend— What  themes?  Tim/s  wm» 

droui  price  ^ 
Deathy  Frlendjbip,  and  PhiUnder'Sj^irf/^/jir. 
So  could  I  touch  thefe  themes,  as  might  ebtain 
1  hine  car,  nor  leave  thy  heart  quite  difcnga^'d. 
The  good  deed  would  delight  nie  ;  half  imprefa 
On  my  dark  cloud  an  Iris;  and  from  grisf 
Call  gloiy— Doft  thou  mourn  Philander's  ^e  t 
I  kuow  thou  fay'ft  it :  Says  thy  H/e  the  lame  ? 
He  mourn>  the  dead,  who  lives  as  they  delire. 
Where  is  that  thir't^  that  avarice  of  Time,       t$ 
^O  glorious  avarice!;  thought  of  death  infpires. 
As  ramour'd  robberies  endear  our  gold  i 


!• 


O  'Ttmef  than  )>uld  more  facrcd;  more  a  load 
Than  lead,  to  fooU ;  and  fooU  reputed  wife* 
W.hat  moment  granted  men  without  acu>unt } 
SK)\^t  years  are  Iquander'd,  ti'^ejw'i  debt  unpaid 
Our  wealth  in  days,  all  due  to  that  difcharge. 
Halte,  haftc,  he  lies  in  w<»it,  hc*«  at  the  door, 
tniidious  Death  /  thould  bin  ftrong  hand  arreit^ 
No  compoiirion  fcts  the  prii'oncr  free.  35 

ternitys  inexorable  chain 
Faft  binds;  and  vengeance  claims  the  full  arrear. 
tlpw  late  I  Ihudder'd  uii  the  brink !  how  late 
Life  ciird  for  her  lait  refuge  in  defpair ! 
that  Time  is  mine,  O  Mead  !  to  thee  1  owe 


a^ 
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Fain  woali! »  pay  thee  with  eternity. 
But  ill  rtiy  ?cnius  ar.fvvcrs  my  <!cn.c  ; 
3VIy  fickly  fong  is  mortal,  palt  iliy  cure. 
Accept  the  will ; — tbat  dicn  not  with  my  ftnin* 

For  what  rail  //'V  difoaf.:,  I-ercnso?  not        45 
For  Ffcuh»pian,  iMit  for  w^ral  aid. 
Thou  thinkM  it  folly  m  be  wif^  too  foon. 
Tnuth  is  not  rich  ni  T»/av,  it  may  be  poor : 
Tan  with  it  a*  with  money,  Iparin;; ;  pay 
No  moment,  bur  in  purchalc  of  its  worth;       50 
And  what  its  worth,  aflc  death- bed* ;  thi.y  can 

tcil. 

part  with  it  a*  wi-h  I'fe,  rcln^ant*  big 
tVith  holy  hope  ol  no!>l<.r  time  to  come  ; 
Time  higher  ann'd,  fkill  nearer  the  jrrcat:  mark 
Of  men  and  angels;  virtue  m</T<  divine. 

Ts  thia  our  du  v»  wifJ»m^  .§^'.T>  ^"'^  ^ 
(T!efi  heaven  benign  in  viul  union  binds) 
And  f port  we  like  the  natives  of  the  bouj^h, 
Wlicn  vern;il  fiint  infpirc  ?  ^tw-./zw  nt  reijjnt 
Mao's  great  demand  :     To  inllo,  it  to  live  : 
And  iri  it  then  a  trifle,  too,  to  die  ? 

J  hou  fay'ft  1  prejib,  Lorenzo,  *its  confeA. 
V'hat  if,  for  on^e,  I  preadh  thee  quite  atvjkrf 
\Uho  wants  amifement  iu  the  flame  of  battle  i 
Is  it  not  trcai'on,  to  the  foul  i.-.imottal 
licr  foe*  in  arms,  ttcrniiy  the  prize  ^ 
"Will  toys  amtxie,  whe»  medicines  cmnot  cure  i 
AVhen  fpiritx  ebS,  when  life's  cuchauttng  fcenes 
Their  luftre  l«k,  and  Uffen  in  our  figi't, 
As  lands,  and  cities  with  their  y^itrer.n^^  fpires, 
To  the  poor  fliatter'd  bi^rk,  by  iuddcn  itorm     ji 
Thrown  off"  to  fea,  and  foon  to  pcriih  there  ? 
Will  toysaniufe  ?  No  :    1 1. rones  will  then  he  toys, 
And  earth  and  Ikits  Term  dull  U)>oii  the  fcule. 

Redeem  wc  time  ? — its  lols  wc  dearly  buy.  75  | 
What  pleads  Lorenzo  lor  his  hi};a-pri2'J  iports  ?  ; 
He  pleads   7tme*j  nunterous  wu^i. ;    he  loudly  I 

pleads  '  j 

The  Oraw-hke  ir!ji''s  on  life's  common  ftrcam.        j 
Fiom  whom  thole  UM'.is  and  triJUj,  but  Irom  tUe  ? 
No  kUnhy  no  trijk,  nature  m.*ae,  ox  lueaut.      ho  , 
Virrtue,  or /rc/t-jV  virtue,  flill  be  ihinc; 
This  cancel^  thy  complaint  at  once.     Ti-ii  ieaTCi 
In  sci  no  trije,  and  uo  Uini  in  time. 
Tbii  grratcns,  fi.ls,  immortaiiJt.s  all ; 
Thij,  the  bell  art  of  tin  Jiing  all  to  gold ;  85 

Tlij  the  good  heart  s  pref  oj  aiive  to  railc  ■ 
A  royal  tribute  Irom  the  poorcll  hi»;jrk ; 
Immenle  revenue  \  every  moment  pjyt^ 
If  nothing  mure  thAUfyr/n/e  in  thy  power; 
Thy  purpofe  firm,  is  equai  10  the  deed  ;  90 

Who  ducb  the  bcU  hii  circumltance  allowi, 
Doe«  well,  ads  nobly;  uiigels cuuid  10  more. 
Our  ifutiv'ird  ad  indeed  a^'nnls  rcUraint ; 
*■  risrot  in  thing*  o'er  tL-u^rt  10  dondneer ; 
Gnard  well  thy  thought  i  our  thoughts  arc  heard 

in  heaven.  Vi 

On  ail  important  'Time,  throMgh  every  age, 
Though  much,  andwaim,  the  wife  have  urg'd; 

the  man 
Is  yet  uiborn,  who  du'y  weighs  an  hour. 
••  7V  Ij'l  J  duy* — the  prince  who  nobl;.  cry*d 
Had  bee  i  an  cinperoi  without  his  crown  ;       ICO 
Ui  jLKOtaCy  lay,  rather,  lojd  of  human  race ; 


He  fpokc,  ai  if  d^'p'ited  hr  m^nkxnif , 

60  (houli  all  fpe.vk  :   So  r,;i/ti  fpcak*  >n  sll; 

From  rJ.e  foft  whilp-r*  of  that  f^'.yd  In  uuu. 

Why  fl/  to  foliy.  why  rophrenzy  fly.  ICJ 

Tor  refc'ifc  from  the  ///.-.'T/.'  wr  pilT  \\ ? 

T.'.tc  the  fuprenie  I —  .  i-'ie  is  Krcrnity ;  , 

Pnrgnant  witli  al!  cttrp'tv  r^n  give; 

Prtgnant  wirha-i,  tlut  mik  s  arLhan^rc'sfmile. 

Whomurdt-rH  time,  K»;  crudes  :n  the  birth    UO 

A  power  crl^r**--!!,  only  aot  ador'd. 

Ah  !   how  u  •jdlt  to  injure  a:'d  hirofclf, 
l«  ih(»«ij»htlcfj»    th.t'.ililcl'..,  ini;onfif'enMnin  ! 
Like  children  babiding  uonr^nl'v:  in  thj:r  fports 
Wc  cfnfure  nature  for  a  fpan  fc»o  flj.rrt ;         115 
I'h.it  fpan  too  (hort,  we  rax  an  trdioui  too; 
Torture  inventirtn    all  ispcdjenistirc, 
'J'b  laih  the  lingrriiij*'  moinents  uit'«  fpsed. 
And  w'iirlu*  Chappy  riddance  '     from   ourfelftl. 
w^/-.'    hniii!  «   in  /  our  furious  .hiriotcT-    xad 
(For  Njturt  i  voice  unftifled  would  recall; 
Orircs  headlong  toward*  the  pr.-cipic^  of  death; 
I>eath,  molt  our  cireid  ;  death /i&w  moiedrcadfiil 

made  :  ^ 

O  what  a  riddle  of  aSfurdity  I 
Lrifi're  i«»  pain  ;  tikf««  ofTour  chariot  wheels;  1*5 
Hi)w  henvlly  we  draj;;  the  load  of  life! 
Bl'-fr  leifure  is  our  cirf  •  •  like  that  of  Cain, 
It  ir?ke<  UH  wander  ;  w^ndfr  earth  arouud 
To  fly  that  tyrant,  thoii^Iit.      \«  .'Vtlasgroan*d 
The  wor'd  b-.riearh,  we  croin  beneath  an  hour. 
Wc  cty  for  merty  to  the  n^'xt  amitf-joncnt ; 
The  next  amufcmcnt  raori«f3gcs  our  fields  ; 
Slight  inconvenience  !  prifnns  hardly  frown, 
From  hat -fill  *rimei(  prifonsftt  usfi-ee. 
Yet  when  Dfj/Zj  kiodly  tenders  us  relief,  I35 

We  call  him  criie! ;  yc:irs  to  moments  flirink, 
.\ges  to  years       The  tdefcopr;  isturn'J. 
To  man\  fj!fc  opt  c%  from  his  folly  falfet 
Timcy  in  advance,  behind  hi-n  hide^  his  wings. 
And  Teems  to  creep,  dicrepit  xvith  his  age  ;     14O 
iJcholdhim,  when  pift  by  ;  what  then  isfeen, 
But  hji  broad  r)inion<i  fwit;er  than  the  winds  t 
And  uU  mankind,  in  cuntr.ididion  ftrong. 
Rueful,  a^raft  !  cry  out  on  his  career 

Leave  to  thy  f«>e9  thei>:   errors  and   thefeiUs; 
To  nature  j'ift.  their  C/u/e  and  Cure  erplore. 
Nut  fliort  huavenVboiinty,  boundlef^  bur  expeiice{ 
No  cig'.:ard,  nature  ;  men  are  prodigals 
We  7tv7^?f ,  not  u/e  our  time ;  we  breathe,  oo(  fit 
T  ime  luafed'x-  rxiftciicc,  us  d is  life,  Ij9 

.And  biic  exjlf^.ie,  man,  to  live  ordainM, 
^  rings,  and  opiTcfTs-s  with  enormou-  weight. 
.\nd  why }  (luce  Time  was  given  for  ufe,  not 

wa:te, 
InjoinM  to  fly  ;  with  tcmpfft,  tide,  and  ftar^ 
To  keep  his  fjveed,  nt>r  ever  wait  for  man  j     Iji 
Ti^/i  life  was  doom'd  apleafure  :  waftea  paio; 
That  man  mi,^htyv/ his  error,  if  unfeen  : 
•And,  feeling,  fly  to  Ubour  for  hi«  cure  ; 
Not,  bli*ndcring,  fplit  on  idlrnefs  for  eafe. 
f  iife's  cares  are  comfon  s ;  fuc  h  by  heaven  dcfignM ; 
He  tiiat  has  none,  mudmakc  them,  or  (k:  wretched* 
Cares  are  employmeut!i,  and  without  employ 
The  foitl  is  on  a  rack  ;  the  r«ck  of  r.-/?. 
To  iouis  moil  adverfe ;  adioo  all  their  joy* 
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lirT,  rhp  rijfllr,  marliM  aKovr,  unfolil* ; 
»r  tiinis  t(irm<riit,  when  man  rurn>  a  fiiol. 

Wc  wri.fl.lct  witli  Kit  eat  Nature  s  Hun  \ 
rt  rhf  Dtity  ;  aii<l  'iin  dfrrcrvl, 
Art  fiih  v%ill,  lh:;Il  cnniratiicl  rhrir  nwn. 
r  uiiiiarurui  qihurrU  with  oliilcivcs;  I  ;C 
jfMs  ar  vMinry  ;  our  bo'on.-hroil ; 
T/idri'  fri»ni  u-«,  anil  \vc  vvi:h  \\\\\\  bjrk  : 

hil^ruiiis,  and  \ci  /oiid  of  liic  ; 
liixik  li'ng,  and  fliort ;  Df.'t£  feck,  and 
utt  ; 

foul,  like  pc'vini  man  ^vA  wife,        J 7^ 
f ,  all  J  yet  arc  loth  to  part 

dark  d^y.-  of  vanity,  whilr  here, 
L-Iels!  and  how  ti  rribl;,  when  j. one  ! 
ny   nc\rgo;  whcfi  pafl,  the)  haunt  Uk 

11; 

[  wdksof  every  dny  drcea^^^ ;  i?o 

L>  AW  .iiij^cl,  or  :i  fnry  frovvn*. 

1,  n»'i  hfc  <lc!ijfbf  u^.     If. lime />.//?, 

f-'ffjK  htitli  pain  lis,  *^l>atvan  pieafe  ? 

:h  th.   Deny  t(5  pUalc  onlainM,  [i8j 

'.     'i'lic  ntaii   wlii>  CDnfecT.iCcs  hi%  hourx 

usciluT!,  4n»l  an  hoPcU  aim, 

ic  (lr-w>  ibi-  lliri^  c\  hft  aii«l  di  J'h  ; 

tr-fA  A'^.'w/";  aoi  her  pulbs  arc  peace. 

or*s  c^uK-  .'."d  curir  :iri'  i-.-cn  :  S;e  next 

jri"at  (Juia  f.  c>in  i.rj:in«^  hI^  career.  — 

•1  n-in,  beC;*ufe  on*.(Mii  ITi^,  nnftrn, 

on  T/*f^  as  notliifv:.     Nothing  clle 

lan's;  'ti-.  foitoiu'.- — rjme'>  a  ^'i?d 

PcVr  heuT'.l  oi    "i  Vwr'.-soi.itMjnituuc  ;  I9J 

ui  fifi^  what  woH'.lcrs  he  Cj;{  «':«'  ! 

.-   'I'o.iUnd  bli.iik  n;uiei  hu  iii'ilainv 

tfe   ttrmt  was  T^OTr*  (ht.iven's  ilranger  !^ 

It 

portant  en^bi-iTy  to  mnr.. 

no:   on  the  liin  j-dci'fin'd  hoMr,         200 
rlafling  .nj^t^  j^rowui;;  lipe^ 
numlJe  ht.ur  of  woinirous  birth, 
l)re  .d  Sire,  on  tniananon  l)rnr, 
with  nature,  nilnj.'  in  his  might, 
th  creation  (lor  dii-n  lime  vi  j>  born,)  205 
ad  flieamin};  throii;»h  a  ihoufjnd  worid^ ; 
yt  ttrmt ^  from  the  jTcar  duy*.  of  Jici»v«.ii, 
eternity's  myilerir.iu,  o^b, 
rcut  off,  ami  caW  bem-atli  drcficies; 

wh.ch  w::teiiii.n  inbi'*  frov  ;4bo<tc,  a  10 
ir  his  mot:i(>n.<i  by  r«.«oitfiij;/  fph'.ic^  \ 
»i«i;;cinachiner)  i'avmc.  ^ 

<ys  and  months,  ar^d  yesri>,  his  diildrcn, 

erours  winj^  aronnd  him,  a^  he  fiics ; 
r,  3"  untqjal  plumes,  th'-yftittpc        aij 
pinions,  fwifr  a^  darted  iluinc, 
c>  ^o.il,  10  react)  his  ancjenc  r^fl, 
4new  htirnity  hi>  ire  ; 
^utaLilit^  toTlell, 

rids,  itiat  cffunt  his  drchrs  «»re,  nnhinp*-d 
lotid  fi^nai  founiiin^;  hcadhnjr  ruih  221 
r  nighi  aiid  chaos,  whence  thry  rofr, 
ur  the  fpccdy  ?  Why  with  levities 
\  ihy  fhort,  ft»:i  «iay'i  too  rapid  flight  ? 


Know^ft  thon,  or  what  thoa   dofl,    or  what  i«i 

done .'  215 

Man  flies  from   TiW,  and  timt  from  man  ;  too 

l<)on 
In  fud  divot ee  thi^  double  flight  muft  end  ; 
Atul  then,  where  arc  we .'  where,  Lorenzo!  then 
rh\  lp«)rr>  f  thy  pomps? — I  jjrant  thee,  in  a  (iMte 
Not  unambitious:  in  the  r^^tr/ fhroud,  2 JO 

Iby  i'arian  iomb*8  trivth^btint  arcb  beneath. 
H  .s  hiutb  hi^  fopperies  ^     1  hen  well  may  'l.ifi 
Put  (Ml  her  plume,  and  in  her  rainbow  (hine. 
Ve  t*'.  U'iifruy'J  !  yc  lilies  i»f  our  laiid  ! 
Ye  lilies  viaU  !  who  ncithif  tod,  nor  fpin,         235 
(As  fifkcr  lilies  w/f^''  'f  not  lb  wife 
/-•i  Soltfinon,  njoi«  Icmptuousto  the  fight  1 
Ve  dfliiute  !  who  nothinj;  can  fuppost, 
Youilrlvcs  moil  inlupportaMe  !  for  whom 
The  winter  rof<  r.iult  blow,  the  fun  put  on       240 
A  bri^'htT  hem:  in  Leo  ;  lil'iy-fuft 
f  avoniui  hrcatht:  ilill  Ibtter,  or  be  chid  ; 
yind  orher  r/oildt  fend  odoms,  fauce,  aiKi  fonp". 
And  rcyiei,  and  notions  iram'din  torcijjn  loom>! 
O  ye  Lorrnzos  of  our  age  !  who  deem  %^$ 

One  monuut  unanuuM,  a  miff-ry 
Not  n»:»Je  for  feeble  man  !   who  call  aloud 
For  every  bawble  drivel'd  o'er  by  limfe ; 
For  ratrlcs,  and  conccitn  of  ^^^:t^  caft, 
F«»r  change  of  follies,  and  relays  ot  joy,  2^0 

1  y  ilnig  your  patient  (hroujjh  rhe  udioui  LiigrJi 
0{  a  fhort  winter's  i/j\— fay,  nUur  s!   luv, 
vVit's  oracles  I  fay,  dreatners  of  jjv.y  dreams  1 
How  will  you  wea'her  an  eternul  kI  U^ 
Where  fnch  expedients  fail  ?  ^55 

O  trenchcroas  0.>nj.unct  !    w  hlle  (he  feeins  to 
fleep 
On  Tift  :ind  myrtU^  lulPd  with  fyren  fong; 
While  (he  feems,  nodding  o'er  her  diargc,  to  drop 
(^;i  headlong  Ap^titfxYit  flieken'd  rein, 
.And  give  us  up  to  licence^  unrecaird,  2^)0 

Uumurk'd; — fee,  from  bi-hirxl  her  fccrct  ftand, 
I'ne  fly  informer  micutes  crery  fault. 
And  V>k:x  dread  <Hary  with  liorror  fills. 
Not  thegrols  Ai-1  alone  emoloyv.  her  pen  ; 
.She  reconnoitres /"rtmyji  airy  band,  265 

A  watchful  foe  !    the  formidable  Ipy, 
J.ilKning,  o'crhcars  the  winfprrs  of  our  camp  : 

i()«ir  downing  pur pofes  of  hc;irt  expiioreSt 

:  And  IleaU  our  cmbr^oh  of  iuivjuity. 
rfii  all  rapuiou««  ulurcrs  concc-vl  2*0 

•'1  h.eir  dno:nl.iay-bo«k  firon^   all-confnming  hcirfc  ; 
Thii*',  with  inclu!y;rncemaft  levcre,  (he  crea;« 
Us  fpcndthrift*  f»f  ineriinr.iblc  *Tinte  i 
Uniiored,  m.ics  each  moment  niif3p)d)r*d; 
In  Iiave»  more  dun^olc  than  leaves  of  braii       27J 
Writu   our  whole  hiftory  ;    which  DeJtl  luaij 

read 
In  -ever)  p;*le  de!?nqiienf%  priv.-jte  ear; 
A!.d  7K«/cr/wt»/pubhih  :  publifh  ii»  more  worldn 
Ihantnte;  und  endlels  ay.c  in  ^^-rmnsrelound. 
Lorenzo, /«*Af  that  Slrtfrr  in  thy  brcait !         a 8c 
Siteb  i»  hiT  llamber  ;  and  h-^r  vengeance  fuel 
Forfli}$hted  crunfel;- /«*'  thy   tuture  peace 
AihJ   think'lt  thou    iLU  thoft  csiuU  be    wi£«  ^r- 
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Bu.*  w\y  on  Time  (o  lavifli  in  my  foop  ? 
Cn  this  ;»rc^t  <l>eme  kind  Nafure  kr^%  a  rchool,2S5 
7o  teach  her  ion%  hcrfclf.     iiarh  nijjht  we  die, 
Farh  morn  arc  hern  anew  :  EacIj  day,  a  hfc  ! 
And  fUall  we  kill  each  day  ?  If  7rijiimg  kills  : 
tSurc  ^/Vr  mull  butcher.     O  what  hriipn  of  fliin 
Cry  out  for  w  ngear^e  on  us  I   Time  c*e(troy'd    390 
Ik  SuiciJft  where  more  than  Biubd  is  fpilt. 
Time  flits,  death  urgeb,  kncilscall,  heaven  invites, 
Hell  tiircatcns-  All  everts  ;  in  effort,  all; 
Mf.re  than  creation  labours  !   Lbour<  m^e  f 
And  i»  ilu-ie  in  crration  what,  znndll  195 

7'hik  tumult    iHiverlal,  wing*d  difpatch. 
And  ardent encrj:y,  fupinely   yawns? 
lilau  flecp« ;  and  Man  alone ;  and   Mjh,  whofr 

fate. 
Fate  iirevcrfible,  intirr,  extreme, 
it-ndlt  IB.  hajr  hun^,  breeze-fliaken,  o'er  the  gnlpli 
A  ntrniciit  tren  blch  ;  drops  !  and  Mam^  for  vihoni 
All  elle  ibin  alarm  !   Man^  tlie  fole  caqfe         301 
Of  thii  furrounding  (lorm  1  and  yet  he  fleep«. 
As  thellorm  rock'd  to  reft.— Throw  Yeatt  away? 
Throw    Emf>uei,    and   be  blamclcfs.      Moments 
fcize  ;  305 

T^i-aven'ion  their  winj;^  •  A  moment  we  may  wilh, 
Vi'hen  wGi  Idb  want  wealth  to  buy.     Bid  Day  (l;;nd 

ft. 11, 
Bid  him  di>!ve  back  his  car,  and  reimport 
The  period  paft,  rc-give  ihc  given  hour. 
Lorenzo,  w.rr  than  miracles  wc  want ;  310 

i.orenzo^O  for  yefltrdays  to  come  ! 

Such  is  the  language  of  the  man  awake  ; 
His  ardour  fuch,  ior  what  oppreiT  9  thea. 
And  id  his  ardour  vain,  Lorenzo  ?   No  ; 
1  tiat  m»re  than  miracle  the  gods  ii:i!uige  ;  315 

1o-Jay  is  Ttjltiday  rctur'i'd ;  return  "J 
lull  power'd  to  cancel,  expiate,  raife,  adorn, 
And  rcinAate  us  on  the  Rock  of  peace, 
l.ti  it  not  ftarc  its  predcctffor's  fate  ; 
Niir.  like  its  elder  dftcrs,  die  a  fnol. 
iWdii  it  evaporate  in  fume  ?  fly  oif 
Fuliginous,  and  lUin  u>  dccpcrftill  ? 
C'hhil  wc  be  p<;ortr  for  the  plenty  p«ur*J  ? 
r.Iore  wretched  fof  the  clcnunci».Hf.f  hoav^n  ? 

Where   fliaU   1   find  Him?  AngcU  I    t.-l! 
where. 
V-u  ffViu  tarn  ;  He  i»  near  you  :  Paint   hiiii  out  : 
h.'i,ji'i  I  I'ec  glorick  beaming  fjoni  bin  lir:)^-  ' 
Ur  ti  ice  his  footflep'i  by  the  riilng  flow  r-  ? 
N'  .'ir  golden  wiiig3,  r^ri;  hovering  o\r  liim.   ftel 
rMiic^tion  ;  now,  are  waving  in  appLiuic         jj  , 
*1  ■>  -li-t  Weft  fon  of  fordightl  lord  of  Ijic  ! 
*l  hat  awful  indcptndLiiC  on  J 9'mo*  rtnv  ! 
\Vl;ofe  tuork  li  J^nf\  who  triumph*  in  the  P'tfl ; 
V'hof'j  Yjl  rdayt  look  backward*  wiih  a  Inulc; 
Kor,  like  the  Parthian,  wound  him  aiihey  lly  \7^ii 
'Chai  conmion,  hue  cpprobious  lot  !  paft  hours, 
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Prone  to  the  centre  ,  crawjjii|^  in  the  dvft  ; 
I^ifinounted  every  great  and  giorkius  aim 
Kmbruted  every  faculty  divine  ; 
Hcart-bury*d  in  the  rubbiih  of  the  world. 
The  world,  that  gulph  of  fouls  immortal  fi 
SduIs  elevate,  angelic,  wiag*d  with  fire 
To  reach  the  diftant  (kic«,  and  triuiii|»h  then 
On  thrones,  which  ihall  not  mourn  their  m 

chang'd ; 
1  hough  we  from  EarlL  \  Ethereal^  they  tbit 
Such  veneration  due,  O  man,  to  man. 
WIio  venerate  thcmfdves,  the  worhi  defpUe. 
for  what,  gay  friend  \  U  this  efeuttbe^^J  woi 
Which  hangs  out  Death  in  one  eternal  oi^ht; 
A  nighr,  that  glooms  us  in  the  noon-tide  ray. 
And  wraps  our  thought,    ai  banquets,  ii 

(hroud  ? 
i^ifc^  little  ftage  is  a  fmall  eminence, 
Inch-high  ilic  grave  above  ;  that  homcof  mi 
Where  dwells  the  multirude :  We  gaze  aroui 
We  read  their  monuments  ;  we  figh  ;  and  wl 
,We  iigh,  we  (ink  ;  and  are  what  wc  dcplorN 
l^ameutin^,  or  Uimented,  all  our  lot ! 

Is  death  at  diftance  ?  No  :  He  ha$  beeii  on 
And  given  fureeurneftof  hit  final  blow. 
Thofc  hours  that  lately  fmil'd,  where  are 

now? 
Pallid   to   thought,    and  ghaflly !    drown'd 

drowii'd 
In  that  groat  deep,  vrhich  nothing  difembogt 
And,  dying,  they  .ScqucathM  thee,  fmall reno 
The  rcll  are  on  the  wing  :  how  lltet  their  fii 
Already  has  thel'iital  train  took  fire ;  . 
A  moment,  and  the  wo.-ld'*  blown  up  loihet] 
The  fun  is  dr.rkoel's,  and  the  ftar$arc  duft. 

*Tis  greatly  wife  to  talk  with  our  paft  hour 
And  jfk  them,  what  report  they  bore  to  hea\ 
And  how  they  might  have  bcrue  more  wel* 

neus. 
Their  anlwcrs  form  what  men  Expetimce  call 
If  /;  tfdjm\  friend,  he  r  heft  ;  if  not,  word  f( 
O  r^-cjiiciie  them  !  Kind  Ex^^ritme  cries, 
**    I'h-rc'i  iHjtJiing    here,    but  what  as  not 
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'•    ll'.o  r.iorw'  our  joy,  the  more  wc  know  it  1 
*'  Ai:J  by  luccefsaie  tutor'd  to  defpair." 
Nor  ;/ir  uniy  thuo,  but  muji  be  fo. 
Who  «row.s  notihik,  though  prey,  is  ftillacli 
I.<;i>lt  rl.«:n  j'rom  earth  thegraip  of  fond  drfii 
Weigh  ancijor,  and  iow.c  liappier  clime  eipl* 
Art  thoij  r.)  inoorM  ihvju  canll  not  difeCj;aj;< 
Ni.rgive  thy  tliought^t  a  ply  to  future  fiaio/ 
Sine.  \i\  Liji\  palling  breath, blown  up  fronici 
1 1  .ight  as  the  fumnierN  duft,  wc  take  in  air 
A  moment's  ^'^^7  flight,  and  tall  again  ; 
Join  the  dull  mafs,  incrcaf'!  the  trodden  foil, 
And  Oeep,  till  earth  heifclf  Ihdll  be  no  more ; 
Since/^rn  (as  emmets,  their  fmall  world o*crthro 
Wc,  fore  amaz*d,  fioui  out  ear  th's  ruins  craw 
And  rile  to  fate  extreme  of  foul  or  fair. 


II  n'^f  by  guilt,  ye:  wound  us  by  their  flight. 
If  folly  bouiid."  our  profpeil  by  (lie  grave, 
A'll  ftel'.og  of  fu-urity  beiiumb'd  ; 
All  god-like  pailion  for  e* eruals  queocht ;        340 1  As  man*s  own  choice  (cootroulcr  of  the  (kiei 
All  reliHi  of  realties  expir'd  ;  1  As  nan's  defpotic  will,  perhaps  mm  hour. 

Renounced  all  correfpoadcopc  with  the  ikies;         f  !'0  fiow  omnipotent  is  time!)  decrees  ; 
Ciur  freedom  chain 'd  ;  quite  winglefs  our  deiire  j  I  Should  not  each  'u.a/iting  give  a  ftrong  alarml 
li.  fenic  Jark-j  rilouM  all  ihai  ou^ht  tu  foar  ;        '  Warning,  far  Idit^  (iut  of  bofom  ura 
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nn,  hlfediopf  o!er  the  facred  dead ! 
t  each  i/m/  ftrike  us  as  we  pafn,  405 

«,  as  the  urttUm  Tr.r//,  which  flruck, 
light  bowls,  the  proud  AlTyrinn  pale, 
hi}f.h-flu(Ht  with  inioltnce  and  wine  ? 
the  dial  fpcaks ;  and  points  to  Uice, 
loth  to  break  thy  h»iiquet  up :  410 

thy  kingdom  i«  departing  from  then* ; 
rhile    it    lad  a,    u»    Lniptier    than    my 


f* 


tillage  fuch  :  nor  nccrPft  thou  call 

',  todccyphcr  whnt  it  meint. 

e  the  Mtdian,  fate  is  in  thy  walU  :    415 

H^i-r  H'btncer  BolOuzzar-Iike,amaz*d? 

ce  iDcln(L'&  thf  furc  fccdi  of  dcAtli ; 

the  murderer ;  Ingrate  !    he  thriven 

n  meal,  and  then  his  nurfi:  dr'vours. 

?,  Lorenzo,  the  d«-luGon  iicrt;  42c 

JhuJoxv^  as  it  mcafures  lit<r, 

nblcs  too  :  lift-  InccJs  away 

)t  to  point,    though    (ccming  to  {lam! 

ng  fugitive  is  fwift  by  fteUth  : 
\%  thr  movement  to  J»c  fecn  ;  425 

i»n*s  hour  is  up,  and  we  arc*  ffone. 
mint  out  our  dar.gcr  ;  Gnomons,  time  : 
:  ufcicfis  when  the  fun  i.-*  fct :    . 
jt  when  more  ;;Ii)ri(ius  Rcafvn  Ihincs. 
lid  jud^c  in  all;  in  rcafon'scyt,       i^y 
ftary  fhadow  travcl«.  hard.  * 

ur  ^gravitation  to  the  wrongs, 
ur  hcarcKto  whifper  what  we  wifh, 
vith  the  wife  than  hc*!>  aware  : 
^ton  goes  flower  than  the  fun  ;  435 

mkind  niiAake  their  time  of  day: 
:f(clf.     l'rc(h  hopes  are  h^uirly  fuwn 
d  brows.     Tu  gentle  Iifc*<;  dtfccnt 
ir  eyes,  and  think  it  is  a  plain, 
.ir  days  in  winter  for  the  fprlng.;      440 
)ur  blcHini's  into  bane.     Sm.icc  oft 
e«mpuU  that  a^c  he  cannot  frtl^ 
behcves  hc*g  old',  r  for  hib  ycar». 
fc*8  latcflcvc,  we  keep  in  llure 
ointment  furc,  to  crown  the  reft  ;     445 
lointmcnt  of  a  proniiW!  hour. 
,  or  fimilar,  Philander !  rhou 
ind    was    moral,     as    the     prcacher\ 

',  to  wield  all  fcience  worth  the  name ; 
1  we    talk'd  down  the  iummcr**  I'un, 

4JO 
our  f  afllon*  by  the  breezy  flrcam  I 
thaw'd  an«i  nioitcnM  wniter\<cvL', 
kind,  that  ilruck  out  latent  truth, 
,  fu  fought;  to  xhcRtdufe  more  coy  ! 
lifeaunglc  palTm^  o'er  the  lip  ;        4/5 
the  thread ;  if  not,  'ti»  tlvo ah  away, 
tie  up  nonfenfe  for  a  fong  : 
ionably  fruitlefs  ;  fuch  as  fhiins 
,  and  unhallow*d  Pojjion  fires ; 
cr  faintf  to  Cytherea's  fane.  460 

thoa,   Lorenzo!   what  a  friend  con- 
is? 

r/  NeBar  draw  from  (Vagrant  flowers, 
m  friendfliip,  Wijdim  aud  Diliikt; 
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I  Twins  ty'dby  nature,  if  they  part,  they  die. 
Hall  thou  no  friLnl  to  fct  thy  mind  ahroiich?  44$ 
iiaod  fenfe  ivill  (lagnatc.     Thoughts  (hut  up  w^nt 

air, 
And  fpi}i),  like  bales  unnpenM  to  the  fnn. 
Had  tiiuitght  been   aiI,  Iwcet  Ipc^ch  had  been  de« 

ny'd  ; 
Sptcch.  tliou/ht's  canal !  fpecch,  thought**  crirc- 

rjon  n»o ! 
rhon«;ht  in  the  mine,  nuy  come  foith  gold  or 

diofii;  470 

V/hcn  ciJiiiM  In  words,  we  know  its  tai/ worth. 
If  flerling,  flore  it  for  thy  future  uic; 
*  rw'll  buy  thcc  benefit ;  perhaps  renown. 
Thought,  too,  dclivcr'd,  is  the  more  poifefl ; 
IVachiMcr,  wolcarn;  a'ul,  giving,  we  recam  475- 
The  birch^  of  iniell^'cA  ;  when  dumb,  for;got. 
S^trsh  ventilates  our  intcUecflual  fire; 
^l}r.cl'  hurniihcs  <'iir  nieiical  magazine  ; 
Briiiiitvns  for  orna:nent  ;  and  whets,  for  ufc. 
^^'har  nurnhtT«i,  iheathVi  In  erpdi.Ion,  \viy 
Pliui^M  to  the  hilti  iu  vcncrrabl--'  toine% 
And  r:illc.I  in;  who  might  iiav.*  home  an  edfj^^, 
Auil  pby'd  afprijrhtly  br.i'n,  if  burn  to  ij^r'th  ; 
If  Umi/i  IileU  heirs  mI  halt  their  m*'ther*fct.»n^uc? 
'  lis  •Ji:)ui^hL'a  ciLluRgc,  wh.ch,  like  ih*  aitvrriuCc 

p-ilh"  4^  J 

Of  w.ivi's  cnr.fllling,  breaks  the  Icarnol  fcum. 
And  deftratc*  rl.e  fhid'.*nt'«i  fi-indinu-  p)ol. 

In  Cmit  rr;yljtion  is  hii  proud  relourc^:  ? 
'  ris  poor,  as  proud,  by  Cofnnrft  uiifuflaiuM. 
Rude  thought  ruus  wild  in  CorjcmpUttitn^  iicJd ; 

490 

Ccnvfi/ty  thi*  n».na'^s,  breafei  it  to  the  bit 

Of  due  reflrninr  :  and  e'^n/uidv/t^  i'pnr 

Gives  grr.ccfiilencr;;y,  by  rivals  aw'd. 

*Tis  converfc  qualiiitji  lor  f  jlitudc  ; 

Asexercifc,  for  f^lutary  reft.  4^5 

By  thjr  nntutor'd,  Cn'itfjnpUtttH  raves; 

And  Xjfurt'^  fool,  by  WifL/n  i<  undone. 

H^jdom,  th'»ugh  richer  than  IVruvian  mines, 

And  l\vccterthin  the  fwcct  ambrofial  hive, 

W.ut  is  (he.  bv.C  ^hc  means  of  Huftpinefs  f        509 

ThAt  unohtainM,  than  folly  more  a  fool ; 
I  A  mef  incliolv  fool,  wltliout  her  bclb. 
yi-r'unJpip^  the  means  of  wifdom,  richly  gives 

'i  he  prcciou>  end,  which  makes  our  wilUom  wife* 

Nuturiy  in  zcul  for  human  amity,  J05 

Denies,  or  dainp^,   an  unJivUeJ  joy, 

joy  \»  anini}.ort;  joy  is  anexcfunge; 

Jcy  iiirv  moiir)puIillls  :  it  call<i  for  T'wx 

Heav«.ti-plantcd !  never  pliickt  by  O/w 


Richiruit' 


Needful  au.viliars  are  our  friends,  to  give  319 

I'o  /octal  man  true  relifh  of  himfelf. 
I'jll  on  ourfelvct,  defcending  in  a  line, 
Plfaf!tre*$  br:i;ht  beam  is  feeble  in  delight : 
I);:light  inteui'c  istaksn  by  rebound  ; 
Reverberated  pleafurex  fire  the  bre:iiL  jjj 

Celeftial  Hai.pinefi^  whene'er  Ihc  floops 
To  viiit  earth,  one  ihriue  the  goddefs  fnid^. 
And  one  alone,  to  make  her  iv\'cet  amends 
For  abfent heaven — thebofom  of  a  friend; 
Where  heart  meets  heart,  reciprocally  foft,      ^im 

1'Each  other's  pillow  t^  repofe  divine. 
Beware  the  cguutcrfcit ;  in  FariM^  ibm* 
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ITearti  tncif,  but  melt  Yikc  ice,  foon  harder  froze.  I  (Not  fuih  wa*  His;  h  ncitJj.-r  Stron::.  nor  P:i:c. 


True  Inve  flrike.*  ro<.t  in  Re.i'oit ;  pufliou'*  foe  :        I  *^  •  *^^  '*^<*  brivhi  com^ilcxioii,  C'r^i^l  v^ainxK 


j-t* 


yhttie  ulone  cntcnders  i.s  for  life  : 

I  wrong  her  n;uch — Eiircitdcrs  us  for  ever; 

Of  truftJjhfpW^Mcii  fruit!*,  the  fruit  muft  fair 

Jk  A'.r/Ht  kiiitilii;}!  at  a  rival  fire. 

And,  e»ul9tjly^  rapid  in  her  race. 

0  tlic  foft  enmity  !  endearing  ftrifc  !  5  30 

1  hi»  carries  friendftiip  to  her  noon-t.ii«  pcirt» 
And  givc%  the  rivet  of  ttcrniiy. 

i-rom   FueitJJkif,    ^hich   outlives  my    foi-mcr 
*  themes, 

C!loriou<  furvivor  of  old  Time  and  Dejih ; 
from  frieiioftiip,  thus,  that   ^wer  of  heavei.k 
fctd;  SoS 

The  wife  c straps  earth'*  moft  Hyhlrtin  MIf«, 
Superior  wifdom.  crown'dwidi  fmilinj;  j«>y. 

Ltit  for  whom  hlo(rom.>  tiiis  Flvfun  iivufr  T 
jfi'oaJ  They  find,  who  chirnj'lj  it  at  H'^me. 
Lorenzo!  pcrdvni^hat  my  love  extorts,  540 

An  Iionrft  love,  and  nut  afraid  to  ft  own. 
Though  choice  of  foUies  fallen  on  the  Hrftrt^ 
None  chogb  more  obdinate  than  fancy  'or.d 
That  facrcrd  friendihipis  their  cafy  prey  ; 
i  *au^ht  by  the  wafture  of  a  golden  lure,  5  ;,? 

Or  fafcination  of  a  hi'rh-born  miiie. 
Their  fmilc*,  the  iirJat^  r.nd  the  6Vyw.'/,  throw  out 
l-or  Other*  hearts,  tenacious  of  their  Own  ; 
And  we  t}o  lei's  «if  our-i,  when  fuch  the  bait. 
Ye  fonuuc's cofferers!  Ye  powers  of  wealth  \  ^yj 
Can  gold  pain  frimdlhip  ?  Impudence  ot  hj^j-c  ! 
Ak  well  mere  man  an  an^^el  mi^'ht  be^et. 
I'Ove,  and  Love  only,  is  ene  loa:i  for  love. 
J-ortr.zo !  pride  reprels  ;  nor  hope  to  find       [USS 
A  friend,  but  what  has  found  a  friend  in  I'hcr. 
All  like  the  purchafe  ;  few  the  price  will  pay  ; 
^nd  thii  nukes  fiiend»  iuch  miracles  hebiw. 

"What  if  (fiuce  daring  on  fo  nice  a  thenu ) 
I  (hew  thee  friendfliip  Delicate,  as  Dear, 
<^i  ttrdtr  vioLtiontapt  to  die  ?  jCr* 

i^-r/fnr  will  wound  it  ;  and  Piflm/I^  dcftroy. 
3i)cli;>crate  in  all  thing**  with  thy  friend. 
J*ut  iIm'efrieiid5grow  liot  thick  on  every  bough 
l>or  I  very  friend  unrotti  n  at  the  core ; 
1  irft,  on  thy  friend,  deliberate  with  f  hyfelf ;  565 
)'«ufe,  ponder,  fift ;  not  Eager  in  the  choice, 
Kor  jealous  of  the  chofen;  Fixinj^,  Fix; 
Judge  before  friendfliip,  then  corfiic  till  death. 
V.'tll,  for  thy  friend  ;  but  nobler  f^r  for  Thfte  ; 
l-?ow  gallant  dangiT  for  earth*s  hiiihcfl  prize  ! 
A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run.         5;  T 
•*  Poor  is  the  friendlcft  mailer  ot  a  world  •. 
**  A  world  in  purchafe  for  a  friend  'i%  gain." 

So  fung  He  (angeU  hear  what  angels  fing  I 
Auge'sfrom  friendihip  gather  half  their  ioy)  575 
80  fung  Philander,  as  his  friend  went  round 
In  the  rich  /VZvf,  in  thegenerouR  blood 
Of  Bacchus,  purple  god  of  joyous  wit, 
A  brow  f««tute,  and  cver-la«ghin;;r  eye. 
He  drank  long  health,  and  virtue,  to  hit  friend  ;58o 
in  is  friend,  who   warm*d   him  more,  who  more 

infpir*d. 
fri^-fiif»  the  wine  of  life  ;  butLicsdlhip  nntf 


*'^^ 


Atid  rl<*v'.iri:igXpirif,  ol  a   friend, 

K»r  twent)  fiiinnu  r>  ripcnu  ^  by  my  fide  ' 

All  ftfultiico  of  taliehcoci  lonj'  t><r«.vn  uown; 

.\\\  focial  vJrtres  nfinj'  in  his  fou^; 

As  cryttal  cle;:r  :  and  Imihn'/  -i*  they  rife  ! 

H'tf  Neriar  fl«iws  ;  ti  fpa; kn-s  m  ovr  f»|.ht ;  555 

R;ch  totht'taRc.  a'-d  genuine  trom  'he  h-.irt 

Hlgh-flavour'd  blih  lor  goiU!  on  earrh  how  rar^ 

1)11  carfh  how  hjl  /—Philander  is  no  more. 

Thiiik'Il  thou  the  rhcnir:  infoylcatr*^  my  Oifj;/' 
Am    I  ».oo  warm  \  Too  wimi  I  \i^\\  ••  b". 
I  lovM  h«ni  much;  hut  npw  \  iovr  liin  r^iorc 
1-ike  bi'r«K,  whi.lc  besutics  Uu^'iiifh,  hal'-concal'd, 
Till,  rrnyjifed  on  the  wing,  their  g'.-fly  phime*. 
J  xpanded  (blue  with  azure,  greer,  aMo  gold; 
H'»w  bltflmgs  brightri)  a-  ihty  takt:  rhjir  il  jfhr  \ 
Hi-  flight  Pliilayder  tu<»K  ;  hi*  upward  flight,  t^j 
If  ev;r  f'-ul  Lifci'iid-d.      Had  lit  drcpt, 
.'  I  h:it   e.iv'l'*  ireiilu*  ;..  O  \v,\i\  he  kr  f  •'! 
<^Mr  fc.'thtr.^''  he  fliw;  I.  ihi-n,  liu.!  v-TO'e, 
\\\\s\  (ri«-i»di  mitjht  fl.itier  ;   prudent  foe-  lor!>cir  ; 
KivaU  i'-.'tre  d?.ri'.r'  ;  avA  7  lilus  repri'^ve.  6ct 

Yet  uhar  I  can,   I  xr.\\{\  ;  it  urre  i>rofaiic 
I'm  «piencli  a  glory  li;;hr"d  iif'.*-  iku'S. 
Aiid  c.irt  in  lha«lr.v.'s  hn  iiiuftrioiis  tlofc. 
S'rdn'tl    the    tlKiac   nioli  ad'. c^-r.^,    nioft  fu!*- 
lime,  61: 

Momc-nron-*  niofl  to  n'.aii,  fliould  Trip  unforig  ! 
And  yet  rt  fivers,  by  gt»  i-is  sir;  .wau'd. 


Pah  im  or  CI  I'rO'jn  ;  to  the  hiiifii  of  ^^  i' 

Man's  hi«:hi.ll  iriumpli  I  man'*  }»rotoundefl*fjli  ' 

T!ic  l)eftth-/u\f  ot  till-  Jul!  !   i«  v-t 'jiidrawu         6!. 

IJy  morr.:l  hand '   ir  n.tri  's  1  li.vi;  e  : 

A:igL'l>  fliouid  iniiit  it,  H':"!  U  ever  'f^?  j.-; 

There,  on  a  p; ill  of  honour,  and  of  Joy. 

Dare  I  prcfinne,  in-.'n  .'  I  ut  Ph:!.i.n<ler  hi^!*.  ; 

And  glory  tempts,  and  inclinat'on  ctl! 6;? 

IrVt  am  I  Druck  ;  a-t  llnuk  the  fool,  beneath 
A'Jrial  (yro^trt  imtn-'icri  tiile  gloom  ; 
Or,  iu  fomemithjy  Ritim\  lolcmn  fnide  ; 
Or,  gaz'ng  by  p.ile  lanit".>  riT>  hirrf -h-rf  Ihff^ 
In  vauii»;thin  coi!:ls  of  poor  unf'a.tiTM  k-n{r*: 
Or,  at  the  miilni^hr  ^litar*^  ha!low*d  Hamc.     6:i 
Uit  ^eli^Jlon  to    proceed  ?    I  paufr — 
And  enter,  aw'd,  the  trmrle  of  my  rl-.cme. 
I- it  liif.  de«iih  bed  ?  No  :   it  i»  hi-  l\.iri    ; 
D -hold  him,  thrre.  ju<l  ritinT  ro  a  wnd.  /?;■? 

The  chamber  where  the  gcfi«i  ;r,^:i    meets  \ : 

fate. 
Is  prlvilc^'d  bevond  ihecrmmon  w-lU 
or  virtynyt  Hie,  quite  in  the  ver;!r  rf  l.faven 
My,  ye  profane  I   If  nor,  draw  rejr  v-rh  avi.-. 
Ueceivc  the  hie  (Ting,  and  adore  »h»- ch.i-e,      t\, 
'("hat  threw  in  thi*  Bethefda  your  di?e.*':' ; 
If  unrcflor'dby  Thi<,  defpair  your  cure. 
for,  if.rr,  redfllefs  denionftnrion  dwells  ^ 
A  death-bed's  a  detedor  of  the  heart. 
fferg  tif*d  Ji/XmwiatioM  drops  her  mafque,         6aC 
Through   life's    grimace,    that   miitreis   of    ir' 

fcene  ! 
Htie  Real,  and  Apparent,  art  the  faar. 


Y  O  UN  G'S 
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POEMS. 

NIGHT  THE  THIRD. 

NARCiSSA. 

TO  UEK  axAce 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  PORTLAND. 
**   Igit/.f.tJu  qui  Jem  f  fc'nentft  ignufcsn  tHUics^ 

FROM  Dr^ams^  where  thought  in  fancy's  mizt 
ru^^  mad, 
To  R.-jf-u,  that  hcivrn-li^htfid  lamp  in  man, 
<  )iicc  more  1  w Atr  ;  anv!  at  the  dcftiird  hour* 
rundualai  lovcrKCo  ihc  n-iuniciiC  fwora, 
A  reftlcf^  htdof  pain  I  a  j>hirigc  opatjuc       636    *  ^"-"^r  '"/  iiiH^nation  with  my  wotf.  5 

**  Bryand  cofjccflurc  !  feeble  Xuture\  dread  !  ^  •  ^^'*^  ^*>  vircuc,  loil  to  manly  ihooght, 

"  .Srrniijjr  Rtnfjn^  fhuddcr  at  the  c:trk  uuknowa  !      ^'"^  ^°  ^^^  "'^"^*^  fullics  of  the  foul! 
"  A  fun  citinguifht !   «  iuil-Hipcoinj^  j^ravc  !  \^\\o  tiiink  it  foiitude,  to   be  Atone. 

'*  Aiiu  oh!   ihe  lad,     laft,    what?    (can   viords    ^'^'li'^i'tiion  fwect!  cotn.nunion  large  and  hi  ^h! 

exprcfs?  66c  '  ^^"^  ^''•i'««i  ^iiftditn  A/t^tf,  and  our  GW  /       10 

••-thought   rc3ch    it  ?)    the    laft — V^w   of  a  j  ^'^<^"  nearvil  Thefe,  when  Other*  moil  remote  j 
friend  !"  **-nJ  All,    crc  louj;,  fa  ill  be  remote,  6vi  Thcfc 

Where  2  re  thole  horrors,  that  amazement,  where,    "        ^ 


Yr.i  fee  the  Man  ;  j'ou  foe  h^  hold  on  heaTcn ; 
II  found  his  virtue,  as  Philan/.cr's  found. 
Ifcayen   waits  not  tlw  laft  moment  ;  owns   her 
friends  645 

On  this  fidt  death  ,  and  pointA  them  out  to  men, 
Alcclure,  filmi,  hut  ot  fovcrei^>n  powfr  ! 
To  vice,  con*ufion  ;  and  :o  virtue,  peace. 
AC'hatevt  r  farce  tlic  ijo^ftfui  hvTo  plays, 
Virftf.'  alone  hasmajcfty  in  death  !  650 

And  ji^reater  Hill,  the  more  the  tyrant  frowns, 
Philander  !  hcfevcrely  frwvin'd  on  thee. 
•    No  warning  j^ivcn  I   luicere-nouiou!*  fate  I 
**  A  fuducn  ruSi  from  hfe's  meridian  joy  ! 
**  A  wrcnc'i  from  all   wc  Uv^ .'  from  all  w 


art 


'I  hi*  hideous  ^rnup  of  ills,  which  /»«;'/>  Ihoclc, 
Demand    frqni   man? — I  thought  him  man   rill 

"«'«'.  66s 

Through  naiurc'«    wreck,    through   vanquiftit 

a^<»iufs, 
(Like  the  fturs  ftruggling  throujjh  this  midnight 

xloom) 
What  gleam-;   of  joy  ?   what  more  than   human 

peaic  "* 


How  dreadful,  T*  /i,  to  meet  them  all  nlonc, 
A  llrar.gcr  !   unacknowicdjj'd  1  unapproT'd  1 
K01V  woo  them ;  wed  them  j  bind  them  Co  thj 

brcaft ;  15 

To  win  thy  wj(h,  creation  has  no  more. 
Or  if  we  wifti  2/ourthy  it  is  a  Friend — 
Uut  fi-iends,  how  mortal.  dan;;erou«  the  defire! 
Take  rmsbu-*  to  yourfelve*,  ye  balking;  bard* ! 
Inebriate  at  f^ir  fortune's  fountain-head  ;  2Q 

And  reeling  through  the  wihlcrnei«  of  ji>y  ; 
Where    Sgft/i  run*  lavage,    broke  from   Aeafim't^ 

chain. 


Whrre,  the  frail  mortal  ?  the  poor  abje«Sl  worm  ? 

No,  i.of  in  death,  the  Mnitd  to  he  found. 

IVir  conduit  is  a  lejracy  for  All.  670  I  •'^ndfi"!-^  falfe  peace,  till  fmot.hcr'd  by  the  pall, 

Ruhcr  than  Mj4f,Mf.>,\  for  hi*  fingle  heir.  I  •'^'^y  fortune  is  unhkc ;  uniike  ray  fong ; 

Unlike  the  deity  my  iou^  invokes.  35 


His  comfortiTs  \\c  comforts  ;  Great  in  ruin, 
With    un ri'IuoLut  gr.indi  ur,  ri-yij,  nut  yUJt 
His  fr»ui  iublime  ;  and  clofi?  with  hi-,  fate. 

How  our  henrt-;  burnt  within  us  at  th;:  Lcnc  ',6ys 
Whcncr  this  brave  bound  o'er  limits  fix'd  to  man  .•' 
Hi^'fJod  fuftains  him  in  bin  final  hour  ! 
Hia  final  hour  brings  glory  to  his  God ! 
M^n'-i  glory  heaven  vouihf.ifcs  to  call  her  own. 
V.'e  gaze,  we  wtep  ;  mix  tears  of  grief  of  joy! 
Amazement  ftrikcs  !  devution  burfts  to  flame !6oi 
Clrijiiii/tt  Adore  !  and  InJiJ,^  Believe. 

Asfnmetall  tovver,  01  Infty  mountain's  brow. 
Detains  the  fun,  Illuftrious  from  it.s  height  ; 
^'hilc  riling  vapours  «i«»d  dtfcenJIng  ftiadcs,  68.- 
VifKdanips  anddarkiitrfu,  drown  the  fpac'ous  vale  ; 
l.'rjdiimpt  by  doubt,  undarken'd  by  d.;fpair, 
Philander,  rhm,  auguilly  rears  his  head, 
-Af  that  black  hour,  which  general  horror  Ihed^ 
On  :hc  lev/  level  of  tV  inglorious  throng .         690 
^*eet  Ptact^2XiA  heavenly  Ho^t^  and  humble  7»y, 
iJi'vincly  beam  on  hib  exalted  (bul ; 
Deflrucftion  gild,  and  crown  him  for  the  Ikics, 
W^  iiiconimunicablc  kftre,  bright. 


I  to  I)uy\  foft-ey'd  filler  pay  my  court, 
n!.:idy;nion's  rival  \)  and  her  aid  implore  ; 
Now  firft  implor'd  in  luccour  to  the  Mt^t. 

rhou,  who   ditlft   lately  borrow   ♦  Cynthia*! 
form, 
Vnd  mod.ftlyforeiro  thine  Own!  O  Tliou,         30 
Whodidft  thyfclf.  ar  midniijht  hours,  iofpifc  i 
-iay,  why  nor  Cyiuhia  paLtonef-.  of  fong? 
As  thou  hercrffjent,  (he  thy  chara«iter 
AiTimiis;   ftiil  mure  a  goddefs  by  the  change. 

Arc  there  dcniurrinjj-  wit.-t,  who  dare  dil'pnte  35 
This  revolution  in  the  world  inf^ird? 
Ve  train  Pieri.m  I  to  the  Lunar  fphcrc, 
•  n  filcnt  hour,  addrc:'s  your  ardent  call 
j'or  aid  imnortal ;  loi';.  her  brodicr**  right. 
^he,  with  the  fphere*  harmonious,  nightly  leads  40 
i'he  ma/y  duui::,  and  h.ars  their  macchliifA  (train, 
A  ftrain  for  gods,  di-ny'd  to  mortal  car. 
iVanfmit  it  heard,  thou  filvcr  4ucen  of  heaven  ! 
What  title,  or  what  name,  endears  thee  moft 
^-'yrnhiJ  !  Cyllenc  •  Phctbc  !  or  doft  hear 

*  At  th<  Juie  i-f    Wrf'-'i^j  mnf'jUCfaSsn 
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YOUNG'S    POE^^S. 


With  higher  g;:ft,  fair  Portland  of  the  ikici  ! 
1«  that  the  I'ofr  cuchantment  call*  thcc  dowr, 
More  powerful  than  of  old  Cfrctah  charm  ? 
Come ;    but  from   heavenly  banquet*  with  thcc 
brin^ 
•  The  foul  of  fong,  and  whifpcr  in  mj  ear  jo 

n»c  tlu.lt  uivinc  ;  or  in  propitious  dreams 
<For  dreams  are  Thine)  trausfufc  it  tHrough  ilic 

bncail 
Of  thy  firft  votary — But  not  thy  Lift  ; 
K,  like  thy  Xatn'futt^  thuu  art  tver  kind. 

And  kind  thou  wilt  he  ;  kind  on  fuch  a  theme ; 
A  theme  fo  like  thee,  a  quite  lyn.tr  theme,         j|6 
{•off,  modcfV,  melancholy,  female,  fair  ! 
A  theme  that  rofe  all  pale,  and  told  my  foul, 
Twas  -Vij//;  on  her  fond  hopes  perpetual  night ; 
A  night  wi.IiTh  ftruck  a  d.:mp,  a  deadlier  damp,6o 
Than  that  which  fmotc  me  from  PMiandcr'a  tumb. 
NareifTa  follows,  <■  r*  hi<  fonib  is  clos'd. 
WiH'B  cluOiT  :  I  are  irt  foiitary  wOf:<> ; 
Th'-y  love  a  train,  they  tread  i-ach  other's  heel  ; 
Her  dcmth  invades  tis  mournful  ri^hr,  and  ciami« 
The  grief  that  Aarted  from  my  lidi  for  Him  :  66 
S&izcs  the  faithlcf«,  alienated  rear. 
Or  /hares  it,  ere  it  falls.     So  frtquent  drath, 
Jifirrow  he  mtrt  than  caufei,  he  confounds ; 
For  human  fi;;h5  his  rival   rirokcs  conrend,         70 
And  make  dillrefs,  diflradion.     Oh  Philander  ! 
What  was  thy  fate  ?  A  d<^uhle  fate  to  me ; 
Portent,  and  pain  !  a  menace  r.nd  a  blow  ! 
Uke  the  black  raven  hovering  r/cr  my  peace, 
Not  lelsa  bird  of  omen  than  of  prey.  75 

It  calPd  NarcilTa  lung  before  her  hour  ; 
It  call'd  her  tender  foul,  by  break  or'  blifs, 
From  the  6rft  bloffnm,  from  the  huds  of  jny ; 
Thofe  few  our  noxious  fate  unblafted  leaves 
Id  this  inclement  clime  of  human  life.  80 

Sweet  harnionift  !  and  Ceautiful  as  fweet  ! 
And  Voun«r  as  beautiful !  *rid  Soft  as  young ! 
And  Gay  as  foft  1  and  Innocent  as  gay  I 
And  Happy  (if  auj;ht  Happy  W*-)  as  good  ! 
for  fortune  fond  had  bnilt  her  ncll  00  high.       S5 
I^ikc  birds  quite  ezquifire  of  r.ore  and  plume, 
Transfixt  hy  fatt  (who loves  a  lofty  mark), 
How  from  the  fummit  of  the  grove  (he  fell. 
And  left  it  unharmonious !  All  its  chaims 
fKCinguiiht  in  the  wonders  of  her  fong  1  90 

Her  fong  Aill  vibrutCk  in  my  raviflit  car, 
Still  melting  there,  and  with  voluptuous  pain 
(O  to  forget  her  !;  thrilling  through  my  heart ! 
Song,  Beauty,  Youth,  Love,  Virtue,  Jo)- ;  this 

group 
Of  bright  ideas,  flowers  of  paradife,  95 

As  yet  unforfei: !  in  one  blaze  we  hind, 
Koeel  and  prtfent  it  to  the  Ikies  :  a;-.  All 
A*'c  guefsof  heaven  :  and  //««•/«■  were  all  hrr  own, 
And  (he  was  mine  ;   and   I  wa*i — waj  / — ^moft 

bicfl— 
Oay  title  of  the  deepefl  mifery  !  loo 

As  bodies  grow  -mure  ponderous,  robb*d  of  life, 
Ctod  loll  weighs  more  in  grief,  than  gain*d  in  joy. 
Like  bloflbm  d  trees  o*er  tum*d  by  vernal  Aorm, 
Lovely  in  death  the  beauteous  ruin  lay  ; 
And  if  in  death  Aiil  lovely,  lovelier  i'herc  X05 
Jar  lovelier  1  pity  fwells  the  :id«  of  love. 
And  iviU  not  (he  fcTcre  cxcufu  <i  I'l^h  i 


I  .Scorn  the  pmtid  man  that  if^  afliam'd  !o  weep  ; 
Our  tear«  M.y«ri^rV  indeed  dcfervc  our  fiuunc. 
Ye  that  cVr    loft  an  angci  !  pity  mc.  IXO 

Suoii  as  the  ludrs  langui)ht  in  her  eye, 
Dawnin-^  adiiiimer  &.\j  on  human  Aght: 
An.i  on  her  cheek,  the  refidfiire  of  fpring, 
P;ilc  omen  fat  :  «pd  fcattcr'd.^ear;*  around 
On  allrhatiaw  fan.l  who  woiA!d  ceafe  to  g?^,  IT5 
I'hat  once  had  ftcn  ?)  witlihsAe,  parental  hal*£, 
I  flew,  1  fnatch'ii  her  from  *he  ri«;id  north. 
Her  native  bed,  on  whirh  hirak  Jiorexsblew, 
And  bore  her  ntarer  to  tho  fun  ;  the  fun 
(As  if  the  fun  C'»ul(i  envy'  chickt  his  b«:am,     IJO 
Dtny'd  his  woi!»'.-d  hircD-.ir  ;  n'lr  with  more 
Rej^rct  bfhcM  her  droopin;;,  tlian  the  bellt 
Of  lilJci  ;  fiirrrft  lilies,  :;<'t  fofuir! 

Q\r:j.-n  liiit-H '  anil  yc  j'-inti.d   ropi:lace! 
Who  dwell  in  lield-.  aud  Ic^d  ambrofial  lives ;  lij 
In  morn  and  evtrniu^  dcw^,  your  beauties  bathe, 
And  driiik  the  lun  ;  which  gives  ycur  checks  |f 

glow, 
And  out-bluAi  (*»*;/i^  excepfcvl .  rvcry  fair; 
You  pladlicr  grew,  2ml)itiou>.of  hrr  h<ind. 
Which  often  crtjpt  ynir  odour?,  inccnfe  meet  I  jo 
To  thought  fo  pure  !  yc  lovely  fuj^irivcs  ! 
Coeval  race  witii  nuin  !  for  man  you  fmilc ; 
Why  norfmile  tf/hi>n  too  ?  You  Aiarc  indeed 
Hisfuddcn  paf"«;  bur  not  his  conftai:t  pain. 

Soman  i>  made,  nought  miniAcrs  deli)(ht,     135 
But  what  hia glowing  paflions,  can  engage; 
And  glowing  paffions,  bent  on  aught   brlow, 
MuA,  foon  or  late,  with  an;;uiAi  turn  the  fcale; 
And  anguifh,  after  raprure,  h'jw  fcvere! 

Rapture  ?  Bold  man  !  who  tcmpL'A  the  wrath  di- 
vLnc,  149 

By  plucking  fruit  denied  to  mortal  taftc, 
Whik  brrf^  prt.'uming  on  the  ri;j:hrs  ot  heaven. 
For  tratilpori  d.:il  thou  call  on  every  hour, 
I^orenzo  ?  At  Liiy  tricnd'*  c\pciice,  be  wife ; 
I^ean    not  on  earth ;    'twill  pierce  thee  to  the 
hcirt :  1 45 

A  broken  ndl,  at  bfA  ;  but,  oft,  a  fpcar; 

On  i:s  (harp  poinr  p.ace  blctds,  and  hope  expires. 
Turn,     hopeluiA    thoiight  !     turn   from    her  ; 
Thoujjht  repel IM 

Refenting  rallic.H,  urid  wakes  every  woe.         [l.?o 

SnatchMerc  thy  prime  !  and  in  thy  bridal  hour  I 

And  when  kind  fortune,  with  thy  lover,  fmil'd  ? 

And  when  hi^h  flavour'J  thy  frtlh  opening  joys  1 

And  when  blind  man  pronuuiic'd  thy  blifs  com- 
plete ! 

And  on  a  foreign  flior-j :  where  Aran^^crs  wept  ! 

Strangers  to  Thee  ;  and,  more  furprifmg  Aill,  I  \<i 

Strangers  to  Kindnefs,  wept  :  their  eyes  let  fail 

Inhuman  tears!  ftrangctrar>  I  that  trirkhd  dowa 

Frem  marble  hearts !  obdurate  tcndernefs  ! 

A  trndernefj  that  callM  them  more  fe^'ere ; 

In  fpite  of  nature's  foft  pcrluafion,  Acel'd;      1^3 

While  ntitute  m^XxtA,  fiiperf/ti(,n  ravM; 

Tlfit  niournM  the  dead  ;  and  ills  denied  a  grave. 
Their  fighs  incens*d ;  A^hs  foreign  to  :he  will! 

Their  will  the  Tij^cr  fuckM,  outra;T'd  the  Aorm. 

For,  oh  I  the  cur  A  ungodlinefc  of  zeal !  i6j 

While  JimfiilJ^  relented,  /f)irU  nurft 

hi  blind  imf^ikHity*  embrace, 

Vlt/aifaeJ/yrii  pciril'y'd  the  breaA ; 
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the  charity  of  ^uft,  *co  fpn-ad 
ft  !  a  charity  their  do];<  enjuy.  tyd 

iuld  I  di>  f  What  furc/iur  ?  What  rcfourcc  ? 
ous  fAcrilo^e,  a  grave  I  Hole  ; 
Ypious  j»ii.iy,  th:<c  jrrrivc  1  wrun^jM ; 
I  my  duty  ;  cov^-ard  in  my  ^ricf  ! 
tc  her  Diurdercr,  ihin  fririid,  I  crept,  175 
fc-fulpciidcd  ftcp,  and  muillcd  deep 
light  d;'.rkncl'4,  'uliffer  J  iwy  Lift  Ugh. 
rVwh.it  (houldtfchorhrougluhinr  realm); 
it  her  iiamsi  vhofc  tomb  fliuulJ  pierce  the 
fkiei. 

ptuous  fear!  Hnw  durft  I  dr<:aj  her  fo.ra, 
aturc's  loudcft  dictjtfs  1  o'ocy'd  ?  iZi 

nrcelTity,  b!cft  ihude  !  Of  giict' 
iignation  rival  burfts  1  pour'd  ; 
iccratlon  mingled  with  my  prayer; 
I  at  man,  while  1  hi»  Gotl  -idorM  ;         1S5 
udgM  the  fava;^e  bud  her  I'jcrcd  diift  ; 
the  ciirft  foil ;  and  with  huniitniry 
I  NarciiTa;   wilhM  them  :iil  a  grave* 
•5  my  rrfcntnuiit  into  guilt  ?  What  guilt 
lal  violations  ol'  the  di-:td  .'  19G 

id  how  facreJ  !  Sacred  is  the  dud 
heavcn-labourM  form,  ercd,  divine  f 
aven^irum'd  mijeAic  rube  of  earth, 
n'd  to  wear,  who  hung  the  vafl  cxpanfe 
:urc  bright,  andcloath'J  tiic  fun  i'l  gold, 
very  palii<n  ik'cpi  that  can  offend;       lij(t 
iriktsu!*  every  morivc  that  can  melt ; 
nan  can  wre.k  hii  rancour  uncui.trarjf 
'on^eft  curb  on  infult  and  ill-will ; 
plet-n  10  Jujl  T  tliC  duft  of  innocence  ?  200  • 
L-l's  dull  ?— This  Lucifer  tranfcends  ; 
le  coiiteiuied  for  (he  patriarch's  bones 
tot  the  ftrife  rf  uulicc,  but  of  priile  ; 
lie  of  ponrin'  pride,  noc  pontiff  gall. 
S^  than  ThiK  is  fliuLking  in  a  race         205 
rrtch.ii,  but  from  ftreanu  of  mutual  love ; 
:rtuiid^  but  for  love  diviiK.* ; 
ut  for  love  divine,  this  moment /«/?, 
rel'oxb'd,  and  iuuk  in  eiidUfa  night, 
ird  of  heart  to  m:<n  !  uf  liorrid  things  210 
orrid!   'Mid  llupendoui,  highly  flrange! 
his  courtefica  arc  fnioother  wrong*  ; 
rand  idles  the  favours  He  confers, 
ntumeliou-i  h;>  humanity  :  2I4 

hen  his  vengeirce  ?  Hear  it  not,  ye  ftar>  I 
»u,  p-.iie  moon  !  turn  paler  at  the  found  ; 
to  iiwi  the  U.-Ci>,  furefl  ill. 
<»u»  Muft  forettU  the  fifing  ftorm  ; 
elniin<  turrets  'hreafen  ere  they  Jfall ; 
w  bellow  tre  thry  dif^nibogue  ;  ^        23;; 
rcnililcN  ere  her  yuvvning  jjws  devour; 
oke  betrays  the  '.vuiu-coal"umin\j  fire  : 
3m  man  is  moll  conccal'd  when  near, 
ds  tlic  dreadful  tidings  in  the  blow. 
It  fiijiht  of  fancy  .'  Would  it   were  \    215 
'i  Sovereign  l-ves  all  bein;^-i,  but  himfclf, 
Jenn*  fight,  #  jsru/^i  human  heart. 
is  the  Mule  >  And  lee  rlu-  Mufj  be  fir'd  ; 
c  enflatr.'d,  when  w.hat  he  fpeal:»,  he  feels. 
he  n^rvc  ibjU  tc.ider,  ia  hi*  tiicnJs  r  2  jO  , 


Shame  to  mankind  !  PhlUudwT  had  Ki.^  foes : 
He  telt  the  trut!i!i  1  ling,  and  I  in    Mini, 
liut  He,  nor  1,  feel  more  :  pait  ril',  N  .riiflj  ! 
Are  funk  in  'I'hee,  thou  recent  wound  of  hiA.-t  f 
Which  bleeds  with  other  cares,  with  utlier  p.iii;;s; 
Pangs   numerous,     as    the    numerous    i\i^  that 

fwarmM  236 

Oe'rthy  dilliugulfh'd  fate,  and,  cUifloring  Th.rc 
Thick  as  the  K>cu(ls  on  the  land  of  TMc, 
Made  death  more  deadly,   and   iuorc  dark  the 

grave. 
Refleifl  (if  nrft  forgot  my  touching  tale)  240 

How  wa^  etch  circumftance  wi*h  afpics  arniM  i 
An  afpic,  Each!  and  All,  an  Hydra  woe  : 
What  flrong  Herculean  virtue  could  fuiticc  ?— 
Or  w  it  virtue  to  lu:  cuntjuerM  Here  I 
This  hoary  ch.eeU  a  train  of  t^f.:rt>  bede.w^ ;        245 
An.leach  tear  mourns  its  own  t/!/l'n^i  d\i\rc(ii  ; 
And  each  dillrcfs,  diftindlly  mourn'd,  deniaaJa 
O:  grief  ftill  more,  as  heighteii'd  by  the  wliole. 
A  grief  like  tt's  propria' rors  excludes 
Not  friends  alone  I'uch  obfequies  deplore  ;         15a 
Hiey  make  mai:kind  the  mourner  ;  carry  fi^lu 
lar  as  the  fatal  Fame  can  wing  her  way ; 
And  turn  the  gayeft  thought  oi  gaytft  age, 
Down  their  right  chamicl,  through  t.Se   vale  of 

death. 
The  vale  of   deatli !    that  hufh'd   Cinimerian 

vale,  2^$ 

Where  Da  ktcfi,  brooding  o*er  unfinliltM  fatca. 
With  raven  wing  ini-uni!)en:,  wwxu  the  flay 
(Dread  day  !)  that  interdicU  all  fuMire  change! 
Thiit  fubterranca:i  world,  tiiat  land  of  ruin  ! 
Fit  walk,  Lorenzo*  f<»r  {>roud  human  thought! 
T/jT^  let  my  thought  exiM^ate,  and  explore     26I 
Balfamic  truths  and  hcalng  lentinicncs, 
Of  all  mod  wanted,  and  n:;>Il  welcome,  here. 
I'or  giy  Lorenzo^  fake,  anii  for  thy  own,       [*^J 
My  foul '  "  The  fruits  of  dying  friends  furvey  ; 
"  hxpofe  the  'jj'm  of  life  ;  wei^h  life  and  dcaih} 
**  Give  death  hi^  eulogy  ;  thy  f.arfubdue; 
'*  And  labour  that  firli  oalni  (if  noble  nilnd«, 
**  A  manly  fcorn  of  terror  fioin  the  tomb," 

Thisharveft  reap  from  thy  Narcilfa*»  grave  2"# 
As  poet'*  fci^ro'd  from  i\'yi\    ftre:nnliig  bluud 
Arofe,  with  grief  ii:krjl)'d,  a  mournful  fit )\vy  • 
Let  wifdom  bloffom  from  my  nurcal  wcrjiui. 
i\\vl  Jitjl ^    of    dying   friends;    wnut    fruit   froia 

ihefc  ? 
It  brings  u«  more  than  trije  aid  ;  an  aid  27J 

'I'o  chafi.-  our  tLouvltlrJTntfi^  /vr,  prhL-  ar»d  ^r.t/j. 

Our  dying  frieml>»  eonu*  o'er  w-*  like  a  ciouj. 
To  damp  ourbrainlel-  a/iior;- ;  aT.il  iibare 
riiut  gidre  of  life  which  often  hii'idi  tlic  wife. 
O'.ir  dying  friends  are  pioneers,  to  fniooth        l%0 
Qur  rugged  j>afs  to  .leat  :i ;  to  break  thol-j  b.ir* 
Of  terror,  and  abhorrence,  nat»rc  throws 
Crofs  our  obllruCted  wav  ;  and  thus  to  make 
t'l^'cUotne^  z»Jjfir^  OUT  poi:  from  evr;ry  fti^.n. 
K.ich  friend  by  fate  i:u'-.l;*d  from  u-»,  ;■>  a  j'um^ 
rli'ck'd  Iroai  the  wi::'  ■.  i  iiuin^n  vaiilry,  j:,.^ 

V>  ii  ih  makes  Ua  lloop  irom  Oir  LJ;ial  hci.iht-, 
Aud,  dan*' :  with  e'.:i-.:i  •;{"  ou/  o.vu  diCtiu, 
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On  dr«npin^  pirf.-.ii5  of  am'jiti(»n  Inwfr'd, 

J II ft  tViin  curth's  furf.icc,  ere  wc  break  it  up,   2^o 

O'er  putrid  cArth  u.  Ic-auh  a  little  li'.Ml, 

i\nd  lijve  rhc  i^orlii  iv  nj:2aiuv.     Sinirtcn  friends 

Arr  an^".i'»  !•  nt  vn  crrund-*  iuil  of  love  ; 

Fc  lii  li.i  y  '.a«:*  uiih,  and  fc^r  us  fho\  Ji-.  : 

AtidihJI  r!.j;.  h".^u  r.i,ftia'l  thc\  die  .i;  vi'in  ?l9j' 

rMi;4ra»rf.;;,   li.dl  v\t  j^ricv;;  tli'ir  li  .vr:irnr  ihadcs. 

"W'hiih  w.iii  ti:    if.oUi'ion  in  "ur  h;,6ir*>? 

fhall  \\v  iM."*:.'!:    -Lf-r  r.j.. lit.  It-fr  .u'.drH"-, 

'i  .''.:rir  pof'hrmon-  .dvl.'-,  ;,..d  i»:iiii-  |'i«>t.r  ? 

Ftnf'rlvl'i,  r.    Sci-»1-  rh;tt  "n.::-.  rr.v.!.-  I;j;!.,w'd  i/ravcs 

Tread  unJiT-foo:  ih-.Ir  u.-onii*  and  ;;ri/..  .^;        .'^oi 

Iruflra!e  tlv.ir  ani'i-iih,  ^nr?  dcfl:-.'.  :;,.,,  iicafi.>  ? 

liOrtr4Z'j  '  In*:  '.''.v. '..'.I'ti^iit  '}i  li-.-./h  indulge j 
Give  it  its  V.  h,  'i-fon--  t'Mpi?-:  '   K*  i;  re'gri, 
*]')iatkii?d  clullil'.T  of  rhy  f.^-iJ  ir  =  .y  !  ;,C5 

Its  reign  will  Tnrfad  :),\  j;If>iio;''  ci  •  i;:.-lS  f^r, 
And  dill  the  tuititilr-^  m/  -j-.y  r-iri^i;  K    ->:•  . 
.■^ufpicirusaTa  r«Mildv.:i  lia^.-,  Iv.^ih  " 
'I  hu  thought  of  death  l>ail,  like  -  ;:o.l,  I.-!pl''c. 
And  uhy  not  fhliik  oa  rivU'li  f"  U  lifr  rh«  thcnn'  31 - 
Of  every  thcujjht  ?  and  wi.n  of  t:vcr\  i.-mr  ? 
And  foL^  cf  every  jo)  ?  51  jrj  rifr.j;  iruli  j 
'i"iic  beaten  fpaiiicPs  foridM.  f-  ji'.:  iu  itrarj/c, 
To  wave  the  niinit-rfm-  ///.•  rh;ii  Li'/.\:  on  Lft 
A*  their  o%%n  property,  th'.ir  !p.w:kI  pre; ;        ^15 
}.rc  man  has  aicaiur'd  Inlt  In-i  \vr2r\  fn-xr. 
Mis  luxuri.i  have  lift  hi?n  rn  r^fcrv'*, 
N'utnaidi-n  rcliiht.b,  iiijhr-^-J/d  d^li.  riV: 
On  cold  llrv'd  reiH.tiiio:is  hi  fubfii-s, 
Aiui  in  thii  tailricfs  prrfrr.t  ihcws  :*; :  ^'^^  ; ;       -,  ?o 
Diljj'jftcd  chcws,  and  Ic:.rj.  i-tn  fv.«!|i-.v  iiowu. 
i.ikc  laviih  anc«.l^or<,  h.f  v.w/'iv'»  '^lar^ 
Have  difiiihcrltcd  hi*,  future  l-oi:*. 
Which  llarv;  <■:.  o.-.-j.  sn.i  ^'i..n  tii. ':  Tru..  r  fl.-ld 

Li^ip  cv^rr  hcie,  l.tr^wi-  '. — 0;ccit;njj  i*.fUght  ! 
.^,1  tl>«u;kin>:.  thty  v^  ^  "  *.v-'.-.,  dilVtwn  it  ton;     326 
Difiiwu  tfoin  ftiair.e»  ^^h^i  11  xy  from  folly  cruvc. 
1.1  vc  cvlc  id  the  wo'iih,  nor  lie  the  light  ? 
I  or  wh.ir  live  ever  rcrc  ' — Witli  Lbourin;:  (lep 
TotrtsuKMtr  fortutr  fo«:li.ps ?  p.jcc  the  roi'iid  ^"^30 
l-.trrnal  ?    To  iluiih  hfj."*  worn,  heavy  wheel, 
Vhich  draws  up  norhiuj:  i:ew  ?  To  heat,  aud  beat 
'I  he  bcAteu  track  ?    lu  I»id  tucii  wretched  day 
The  former  mock  ?  To  lurfiii  on  ihi'/:me, 
And  yawn  our  joy.-  r  Or  :hai:k  a  mdcry  ^.^s 

I'or  ch.mge,  ihouj^li  lad  ?  To  fee  what  we   have 

fci  n  ? 
Hear,  till  unheart',  th**  fame  «»M  flibher*d  talc  ? 
Totafte  the  uftcd,  and  at  cab  rr::urn 
I.cfs  tartcful  ?  O'er  our  palu'e*  to  licrant 
Another  vintage  ?  Strain  a  fatter  year,  340 


TUir  rjtib/iai  foul  kennels  of  excef^! 
Stdl-ftrcaniinjrthorouj;hfare3  <.f  dull  debauch  !  345 
Irembling  each  gulp  left  death  Ihould  fuaich  the 
bowl. 
Sucif  <'f  our  fiftt-^n's  is  the  wIPi  refinM  ! 
5o  would  th'y  have  it  ;  tl-fjant  dtfire  ! 
Why  n(«t  iiivite  the  bellow  inj»  ftall-,  and  wilds  ? 
£ur  iuvh  exaniple-i  mi;jht  their  riot  awe.  .'?50 

Thnigph  want  of  virtue,  that  is,  want  of  thoughr, 
{  i  iiough  on  briobitbof^L,  u-vy  fithcT  all  tlicir  lligUs) 


To  what  arc  tlicy  recuc'd?  tu  love,  and  h-te, 
'i'hc  fame  vain  vkorld  ;  t'»  ccnfi-rc,  und  cfp)ufc, 
Thjs  painted  fhrew  i.f  iifc,  who  call*  them  foc»! 
Bach  moment  of  cjch  d^y  ;  to  slitter  bad         x^d 
Through  dread  of  wcrie  ?  to  cling  to  this  ruilr 

rock, 
Barrui  t-.  :k.m,  of  gnod,  and  Iharp  with  ill-*. 
And  lionriy  bbcken'd  with  in.pji: Jiiig  [>orin«, 
And  intarious  lor  «rerks  v,{  huma:i  hoi»-j —     ytii 
Scar"d  at  thegWmy  jjulj'h  tha:  yawn^  beneath. 
Such  arc  their  rriun^ph-.!  fuch  tlitir  pang-  of  jrj  ' 
^1  \^  tin  L,  lr:jrh  time,  to  (hift  ihi»  difaial  fcei.r. 
This  fjnjf^  u\  ini>  hitr.ui  ftafe,  what  art  can  cure  f 
One  only  ;  but  tliat  ij.jc,  wliai  *ill  may  reach  ;  ^^'^ 
Virtue — ihc,  won;icr-v.  orking  poddM'* !  chaniia 
That  roct  to  bicom,  ami  tame-  the  puinted  finv  : 
And,  what  will  more  l\..-jrijc,  i.orenzo!  give> 
To  li.c'i*  luk,  n*iufto::i.;  r.ri.-'.r.^  chan«;e  ; 
And   !rraij,litrn-  nytii.e'-  eircU  t'.»  a  hne.  3-* 

iieliev'a  ini>u  thi,,  Lo*-:r:.zo  1  lend  \n  cv.r, 
i  piticnt  car,  ili..u  'It  Muih  to  duoclicvc, 

A  languid,  leaden,  i'cr.tlon  rti^r*, 
\rdevtrmul>,  o\r  ih.fi,  whole  joj^arc  joys 
•-)»  fi;^ht,  fmcll,  rallc  :  il  e  cu.kow  f.-afon-.fing 
The  iaine  duli  note  to  [\\^:\\  js  nothing  priz^i     j'5 
But  what  thofe  feafi.ns,  from  thi  teciii;n<r  eartli, 
Ptjdoatjn;^  y>«/r  indulge       Dut  i.obler  minds, 
A'hich  iciiih  fruitb  ur.rij  -:i*d  by  theyJ*, 
Make  their  days  v.iriou^ ;   various  aa  the  dye*  34J 
)n  the  dove\  n:;*;k,  whlih  wanton  in  lij  rayi/ 
\}f\  niind«  of  dove-iikc  innocence  poiicil, 
')nli(;-Wrfiid  minds  thut  hdfk  in  virtue's  beams, 
.NV^tlun^  haiiiii-  rL.!i..'Js  nDthinj:  -Ji  revolves  [35; 
in  rifj:,  lorv/r.  Ji  !|j..y  lorg  ;  for  whiwh  they  lj\e.' 
I  heir  u'h'iitJ".'  tiTiirs,  win^'u  with  heavenly  hoj»e, 
/.ich  rjli.";:  r.:.-.i;iiii^  firs'  fti!!  hi-htr  rtfe  ; 
C^ch  bountcou*  d.i'.vn  It.-  novtity  prefents 
1*0  Will  til  marnririj,',  ,tfi.  llren^';h,  Ldrr,  fame: 
While  nature*^  ci:cJf,  VX.  a  cJMriot  wheel        j;;* 
Rolling  btHrath  their  eitv-tedaims, 
.Maktktlxir  fair  prof^ic.-l  fainr  ev.ry  hour; 
\dvancin;;  ^'nfur,  in  a  li'^.c  to;''.'^ ; 
f'irlyff  whicli  Ch'iili.jh  niorivobeil  infpire  !    }^S 
.And  m/^t  whiri.  (Iinrtia;:  Kh-nu's  alouc  crJt.r*. : 
And  (hall  we  then,  for  v:rti:e  s;"ake,  romnicncc 
Ap'iftates ;  and  turn  i'liKit!-*  f^r  joy  ? 
A  truth  ir  is  few  d.>;ibt,  b':*  fewer  truft, 
"  He  fin«ia»£.ini*  t.'i>  iiir,  uho  lli^hts  the  /f'x/.'' 
What  it  tl.i-  ii^  ?  Hi.w  few  tJuir  fa^'urjtf  know  ' 
lond  in  the  dark,  and  bli::o  in  oar  embrace,     4^'' 
By  p£.fllona:ily  iovinj;  life,  wc  make 
i.ov*dl^ut*i!«>veIy;  hugging  her  tj  death. 
Wc  givSoTimc  Kfern;ty'>  regi.rd  ; 
And  dreaming,  take  our  pairagc  for  our  port.  4^*5 
Life  has  no  value  ah  ^n  eud,  but  means; 
An  end  deplorable  !   a  mtars  divine ! 
When    'rii   our  ail,    'tis   nothing;    worfe    thaa 

n  iught; 
A  reft  of  pains:  whrnh'Jd  a«  roh-rjf,  much: 
Like  fome  fair  huntourifts,  life  is  moft  enjiyV., 
U'hen  courted    leaUi    molt    wor:h,    when    d"' 

cftceniM:  ••'^ 

Then  'ti>  the  feat  of  comfort,  rich  in  peace ; 
Ib  profpeci  richer  far;  important !  awful ' 
N<»t  to  be  mcntionM,  bat  with  fliouts  of  prarfr  ! 
I  Not  to  be  though:  oa,  but  with  tidw  of  j«>]r  •  4'^ 


TOUNG»S      POEMS. 


305 


ihty  bafis  of  eternal  bli(s ! 

iow  the  iarrcn  rock  f  the  painted  fireto  ? 

low,  Lorenzo !  lifc*J»  eternal  rpund? 

lot  made  my  triple  prcmirc  g»)od  ? 

rhc  world  ;  but  only  to  the  vain*  420 

t  compare  we  then  this  varying  fcenc, 

rorth  ambiguous  rife^,  and  declines  ? 

ud  wanes  ?    in  all  propitious,  Kijlt 

le  here)  Compare  it  to  the  moon  ; 

hcrfelf,  and  indigent ;  but  rich  425 

vd  luilre  from  a  higher  Iphi.Tc. 

rofs  guilt  intcrpofo,  libduring  earth, 

low'd,  mourns  a  deep  cclipfc  of  joy  ! 

9,  at  brijrhtefi.  pallid,  to  chat  font 

effulgent  glory,  whence  they  flow.       430 

8  that  glory  diftant :  Oh  Lorenzo ! 

man,  and  an  angel  i  thefe  between 

in  the  harrier !  what  divides  their  fitc  ? 

a  moment,  or  perhaps  a  year  3 

n  age,  it  is  a  moment  ftill ;  435 

ent,  or  eternity's  forgot. 

J,    what  once  they  were,    who  now  are 

Ls; 

Philander  was  and  claim  the  (kits, 
•hid  nature  at  the  gloomy  pafs  ? 

trarftt'fn  call  it ;  and  h-j  chcar'd  :         440 
B  often,  and  why  not  to  Tlure  ? 
the  btft,  is  pious,  hravc,  and  wife  ; 
y  itfelf  promi\\  what  it  f'refumet, 
nuch  flatterM,  dfaih  is  much  traduc'd  : 
:  the  rivals,  nnd  riic  hinder  crown.       445 
^e  com^eiilicK  /" — True,  Lorenzo  !  ftrange  ! 
Life  can  call  into  the  leak, 
laketi  the  foul  df pendant  on  the  duft  ; 
ives    her    wings    to    mount    above    the 
ercs. 

1  chinki,  ftyl'd  organs,  dim  ii/>  peeps  ar 
It ;        ^  4^0 

irfta  th'  iiivnlving  cloud,  and  all  is  day  ; 
all  ear,  the  d»fcmbody'd  ]>owcr. 
s  feign 'd  evils,  Koiure  fliali  nor  feel ;  . 
fubftantial,  ?i'//I/om  cannot  (l)un.  . 
c  mighty  mind^  that  fon  of.  heaven  !    455 
It /^  dethroned,  imprifon'd,  pain'd  ? 
enlargM,  cnoblcd,  dcify'd? 
t  entombs  the  body  ;  life  the  foul. 
eatb  then  guihlefs  ?    U6w  he  marks  his 

r 

dreadful  wafte  of  what  deferves  to  (hine ! 

;enins,  fortune,  tievated  power  !  461 

rariou^  luftrr?  theft  light  up  the  world, 

I  ^ati  puts  out,  and  darkens  human  race«** 

Lorenzo  !   this  indicflment  jull : 

:,  peer,  potentate,  king,  conqueror !  465 

jmbles  thefe;    more  barbarous  life^  the 

• 

c  triumph  of  our  mouldering  clay  ; 

f  the  fpirit  infinite  !  divine  ! 

>  no  dread,  but  what  frail  life  imparts; 

rue  joy,  but  what  kind  death  improves. 

has  life  to  boaft,  till  death  can  give      47 1 

cr ;  Ufe\  a  debtor  to  the  grave, 

ice !  letting  in  eternal  day. 

10 !  blufh  at  fondmefs  for  a  lifts 

nds  celc&ial  fouii  on  errands  vile>        475 


To  cater  for  the  fcnfc ;  and  fecre  at  heardi. 

Where  every  ranger  of  the  wilds,  perhaps 

Kach  reptile,  juftly  claims  our  upper  hand. 

Luxurious  fead  !  a  foul,  a  foul  immortal. 

In  all  the  dainties  of  a  brute  bemir*d  I  4S0 

Lorenzo  !  hlufh  at  terrw  for  a  death. 

Which  gives  thee  torepofe  in  feftive  bowers, 

Where  netflars  fparkle,  angels  minifter, 

Ai^d  more  than  angels  (hare,  and  i;aife,  and  crown, 

.\nd  ecernife,  the  birth,  bloom,  burfts  of  blifs.  485 

What  need  I  more  ?  O  deaths  the  palm  is  thine. 

Then  welcome,  death  I  thy  dreaded  harbingers, 
Agts  and  difeafe;  difcafe,  though  long  mygueft; 
That  plucks  my  nerves,  thofe  tender  firings  of 

life ; 
Which,  pluck!<i  a  little  more,  will  toll  the  belU 
That  call  my  few  friends  to  my  funeral ;  49I 

Where  feeble  nature  drops,  perhaps,  a  tear. 
While  reafon  and  religion,  better  taught, 
Congratnlatfe  the  dead,  and  ;crown  hi<i  tomb 
With  wreath  triumphant.     Death  is  vidory ;  495 
It  binds  in  chains  the  raging  ills  of  life  : 
Lufl  and  apdtititiHs  icratb  and  avarice. 
Dragged  at  his  chirlot^whecl,  applaud  his  power. 
That  ill4  corrolive,  cares  importunate. 
Arc  not  immnrtal  too,  O  death !  is  thine,  5C0 

Our  day  of  difiblution  ! — name  it  right ; 
*Tis  our  great  pay-day  ;  'tis  our  harvcll,  rich 
And  ripe;    what  though  the  fickle,  ,fonictiinc9 

keen, 
Juft  fears  U5  a?  we  reap  the  golden  grain  ? 
More  than  tl)y  balm,  O  Gilcad !  heals  the  wound. 

liirth^n  feeble  cry,  and  death^s  deep  difmal  groan. 
Are  flender  tributes  low-taxM  nature  pays 
For  mi;:hty  gain  :  the  gain  of  euch,  a  life  ! 
But  O  !  the  laft  the  former  fo  tranlcends, 
Life  dicb,  compar'd;  Life  lives  beyond  the  grave. 

510 
And  feci  I,  d.-ath  /  no  joy  from  thought  of  thee  ? 
Death,  the  great  counlcllor,  who  man  infpircii 
With  every  nobler  thcjught,  and  fairer  deed  ! 
Death,  the  deliverer,  who  refcues  man  !  [^Tj 

Death,  the  re  warder,  who  the  refcued  crowns ! 
Deathy  that  abfohes  my  birth  ;  a  curfc  without  it  ! 
K\z\\  death,  that  realizes  all  my  cares. 
Toils  virtues,  hopes ;  without  it  a  chimera ! 
Death,  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  joy  ; 
Joy's  fource  and  fubjeSI,  ftill  fubfift  unhurt  •      $10 
One,  m  my  foul ;  and  one,  in  her  great  Sifc ; 
Thttugh  the  four  winds  were  warring  for  my  du^.. 
Yes,  and  from  winds,  and  waves,  and  central  night. 
Though  prifon'd  there,  my  duft  too  1  reclaim, 
(To  duft  when  drop  proud  nature**  proudeft  fpherc<) 
And  live  iniire.     Death  is  the  crown  of  life :      526 
Were  death  deny'd,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain ; 
Were  death  deny'd,  to  live  wouid  not  be  lil'c ; 
Wcie  death  deny'd,  ev'n  fools  would  wilb  to  die. 
Death  wounds  to  cure:  we  fall ;  we  rife,  wc  reign  I 
Spring  from  our  fetters;  faften  ia  the  Ikies ;     j^t 
Where  blooming  Eden  withers  in  our  ft^ht  -. 
Death  gives  us  more  than  was  In  Eden  loft. 
This  king  of  terrors  is  the  prince  of  peace. 
When  fliali  I  die  to  vanity,  pain,  death  ?  5J5 

Whcn  ftiall  I  die  .'—When  fiuU  1  live  for  crer  .* 

R  r 
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CO  NT  AI  KING 


Our  only  Cnrtfwthf  Fiarof  Dtull ;  amJ^rt.ptr  Seit' 
tiwuntt  of  that  tKeflimuin'e  BlrJ/in^. 


9 

Aud  drop  this  maQE  ftf  &(h  behinid  tbt  fuiit.  4j 

With  me,  that  time  ii  come;   mf  world  ii 
dead; 
A  new  world  rifes,  and  new  tnanacn  rdgo  : 
Foreign  comedians,  a  fpruce  band  !  arrive, 
To  puih  me  {roro  the  fcene,  or  hifi  me  there. 
What  a  pert  race  flarts  up  \  the  ftrangers^ie,  ji 
THE    CIIRISTIAK   T  R I U  M  P  H.  I  ^nd  l  at  them  ;  my  neighbour  b  imknoj-n ; 

I  Nor  that  the  word  !  Ah  me !  the  direVfFea 
Of  loitering  here,  of  death  defrauded  Uog : 
Of  old  fo  gracious  (and  let  that  fuificc), 
My  vtTv  mafter  knows  me  not—  55 

Shall  I  J  arc  fay,  peculiar  is  the  fate  ? 
I've  been  fo  long  reniemberM,  I'm  forgot 
,  An  nhitd  ever  prefHng  dims  the  fight,  . 
And  hido  behind  its  ardour  to  be  feen. 
When  iii^i.s  courtiers*  ears  Tpourmy  plaiol, 
1  hey  drink  it  as  the  nectar  of  the  great  ; 
And  l(}uee2e  my  haod,  atfd  beg  me  come  to- 

morrnw. 
Reftfal !  canli  thoa  wear  a  fmoother  forai  ? 

IiKlu!ge  me,  nor  conceive  F  drop  my  tbeme  : 
Who  cheapens  life,  al'Mts  the  Fear  of  PeatB :    ti 
Twrcetold  tiic  period  fpcnt  on  flubhom  Troy, 
Court  favour,  yet  uuuken,  I  bcficge  ; 
Ambition's  ill-judg*d  effort  to  be  rich. 
Ala^  !  ambition  make^  my  little  Icfs ; 
Embitterini;  the  pofllO :  Why  wifli  for  mere  ?  70 
H'ljhittg,  of  all  employments  is  ihc  worft ; 
PhiI(>rophy*s  reverfe  ;  arid  health's  decay  ! 
Were  1  as  plump  asflalfd  theology, 
Wtfiinv  wouM  wade  me  to  the  Ciade  again. 
Were  1  as  wealthy  as  s  South-fea  dream,  75 

IViJhin^  is  an  expedient  to  be  poor. 
IVifi'tng^  that  conflant  he£lic  or  a  fool ; 
Caught  M  a  tcmrt ;  purgM  off  by  purer  air, 
And  finipler  diet  ;  gifts  of  rural  life  I 

Bli.U  l>e  that  hand  divine,  which  gently  laid  ?9 


TO  THE  HONOURABLE    MR.  YORKE. 

AMuch-mdebte4  Mufe^  O  Yorkc  I  intrudes. 
Amid  the  imllct  of  fortune,  and  of  yoiirh, 
Thine  ear  is  pttient  of  a  ferioos  Im^, 
How  deep  implanted  in  the  breail  of  man 
llie  dread  of  death  1  I  fing  its  fovercij^n  cure.    5 
Why  ftart  at  death  ?  Where  is  he  }  Death  ar- 
rived, 
ll  pall ;  not  come  or  gone,  he's  nfver  lete. 
£re  bopt^  ft$Jati9it  fails  ;  black-boding  nun 
JleahxJt  not  fijfers^  death's  tremendous  blow. 
The  koellt   the  ihroud,    the  Biatteck,  and  the 
grave :  xo 

'liie  deep  damp  vault,   the  darkncfs,   and  the 

worm  ; 
Thefe  are  the  bugbears  of  a  winter's  eve, 
The  terrors  of  the  living,  not  th;  dead. 
ImagiMiiom'a  fool,  and  error"*  wretch, 
Man  makes  a  death,  which  nature  never  made ;  15 
Then  on  the  point  of  his  own  fancy  falls  ;  ^^^^  .,^  ^..^^  ,.„..^  „„.„^,  .......  ,jw."; . 

And  feeli  a  thoufand  dcalh^,  in  fearing  one.  My  heart  at  reft,  beneath  this  hiunble  Died. 

But  were  death  frightful,  what  hab  a^f  to  fear  ?   The  world's  a  ftately  bark>  on  dangerous  fei 
If  prudent,  age  fhuuld  meet  tliC  friendly  foe. 
And  flielter  in  his  hofpitablc  gloom. 
I  fcarce  can  meet  a  monument,  but  holds 
My  younger  ;  every  date  cries — '*  Conic  away. 
And  what  recall*  me  ?  Look  the  world  around. 
And  tell  me  what :  the  wifcft  caimot  tell. 
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Should  any  born  of  women  ^-ive  his  thought     aj 
Full  range,  on  juft  Ji/iHe^f  unbounded  field  ; 
Of  things,  the  vanity  ;  of  mui»  the  flaws ; 
Flaws  in  the  ^ejl ;  the  many,  flaw  all  o'er; 
As  lefffarJt^  fpottcd,  or,  asiithiops,  dark  ; 
Vivacious  Hi ;  gosJ  dying  immature  ;  ^o 

(How  immature,  NarcilCi's  nnrbic  ttlU  !) 
^\nd  at  his  death  bequeathing  endlcf-,  pain  : 
His  bL-uft,  though  bold,  would  lit  ken  at  the  fight, 
And  IptU'l  icfclf  ii*fighs,  (oT/Mture  icencs. 
But  i:rai:t  to  life  ^and  jull  it  is  to  grant 
To  iydy  hU'i  fonic  pcrquiCtes  of  joy ; 
A  lime  there  ii,  when,  like  a  thrice-told  talc, 
T.or:g-r;flcd  I;fe  of  fwcet  can  yi'.ld  no  more. 
iJui  irom  our  tt^nment  on  tht  comedy. 


i.« 


«J 


WLalbg  rrjiiilions  on  parts  well  fuftain'd, 
Or  ^  urpofi'd  evicru'dtioHi  wl.erc  wc  faii'd. 
Or  f;.j^cs  of  jilaudiifc  from  our  c*iuhd  Judge, 
When  ci;  tl.cir  exit,  fouls  arc  hid  unrobe, 
i  u's/.r;M«  buck  her  tinfjlj  and  her  pUime, 


4C 


ftately  bark>  on  dangerous  feas, 
With  picalure  feen,  but  boarded  at  our  peril ; 
Here  on  a  fingle  plank,  thrown  fafe  amore, 
I  hear  the  tumult  of  the  dillant  throng. 
As  that  of  feas  remote,  or  dying  flnnru: 
And  meditate  on  focncs,  more  iilent  dill . 
Purfuc  my  theme,  and  fight  the  fear  of  Pfott. 
Here,  like  a  fhepherd  gazing  from  hit  hut. 
Touching  his  reed,  or  leaning  on  his  llaff,         9^ 
Kager  <i«;i^///oM*s  fiery  chace  1  fee; 
I  fee  the  circling  hunt,  of  noify  men, 
Burft  law's  incloiiire,  leap  the  moundt  of  right, 
Purfuing,  and-purfiied,  each  other*!(  prey ; 
.A.I  wolves,  for  rapine ;  a»  the  fox,  for  wiles ,  9) 
lill  Deatli,  that  mighty  hunter,  eanhs  them  all« 

Why  all  this  toil  for  triumphs  of  an  hour  ? 
Wiiat  thourjh  we   wade  in  wealth,    or  foar  la 

fame  ? 
ilarrh'b  iiighcft  (lation  ends  in,  "  Here  he  lies" 
A'.id  "  duR  to  dull"^  concludes  her  nobleil  ff^g* 
If  this  fong  lives,  poflerity  (hall  know  Id 

One,  though  in  Britain  born,  with  courtiers  breJi 
Who  thought  ev'n  gold  might  come  a  day  too 

late; 
N'or  on  hi»  fubtle  death-bed  plann'd  his  fcheme 
l-'or  iuture  vacancies  in  church  or  (late;  1^5 

i5o3ic  avocauou  deeming  ii— 10  die. 
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It  caiune  of  tfyiitg  rki  : 

ler  !  and  the  loudcd  laugh  of  heU. 

nh  !  remnants  of  your^lves  ! 

ruins,  totter in{^  o\r  the  grave !  iio 

if\\  »gc6  men,  like  aged  treci, 

r  our  vile  root,  and  dofer  ding, 

lamourM  of  this  wnetched  foil  ? 

de,  witherM  bandi,  be  ftill  ftrctch'd 

at  once,  with  eagcrnefs  and  age  fi  15 
!  and  convulfions,  grafping  hard  ? 
lir  ^  for  what  has  earth  befide  ? 
3Ut  little ;  nor  that  litdr,  loAg; 
uft  he  refiga  lii&  very  duft, 
1  nature  lent  him  for  an  hour  \     i%o 
r/Vff^d  rufh  on  onmerous  Win : 
man,  exptrf  from  tin^,  Jias  found 
fr,  it  opes  thegate.^  of  death, 
cbis  vale  of  years  I  backward  look, 
h  number.^,  numbers  too  of  fuch^izj 
altb,  and  greener  in  their  age, 
on  their  guard,  and  fitter  far, 
>  fubtlc  game,  I  fcarcc  believe 
:  and  am  I  fond  of  life, 
:an  think  it  pofiiijie,  I  live  ?         X30 
acle  1  or  what  is  next, 
ad  1  if  I  am  ftill  alive, 
vc  bury'd  what  gives  life  to  live, 
itrvc,  and  energy  of  th«Hight. 
ot  more  JballtnVf  than  ic/mrr,        1 35 
Stn/ir  and  li^ufin  Ihcw  the  dfKtr, 
)ier,  and  point  mc  to  the  dud. 
r2t  nrbitcr  of  life  and  death  ! 
lortsi,  immaterial  fun ! 
>lific  beam  late  callM  me  forth     l^o 
fs,  teeming  darkni  is,  where  I  lay 
inreri;>r,  and,  in  rank,  beneath 
ead  on,  high  to  bear  my  brow, 
fpirit  of  the  golden  day, 
in  vxillence^  ami  couiUft  know  243 
mt  my  blifn  ;  and  haft  ordain'd 
fing  !  with  the  Patriarch**  joy, 
How  to  Hic  land  unhi^tvm ; 
r,  and  know  in  whom  I  trufl ; 
rath,  iscoual;  neither  weighs:  130 
n  this— O  let  mc  live  to  thee  ! 
rlur/s  terrors,  thus^  n^ay  be  reprefl ; 
^i^i  Peatb  ;  guilt  }>oints  the  tyr^pt^s 

althuman  guilt  ?  From  death  forgot, 
long  I  let  at  nought  the  fwami  1^$ 
»mings,  which  around  roc  flew ; 
unfmittcn  ;  finall  mycaufe  to  fmile! 
oitious,  like  ihafts  vpwards  ihot, 
il  by  delay,  the  longer  ere         [^^% 
Kir  hearts,  the  deeper  is  their  wound: 
deep,  Lorenzo !  here  k  ftings  : 
icafe  its  anguifli  ?  how  it  burns  ! 
the  barb'd,  iovcnom*d,  thought  caii 

• 

\  hand  can  pour  the  balm  of  peace, 
fight  uodaunicd  on  the  tqoib  ?  16^ 
-with  grief,  that  btulimfr  band  I  fee 
ftcuovii  ^  i«  fisM  00 hi^^ ; 


On  high  .^— What  meant  mj  jshrtszy  ?  I  b!jit 
pheme^  1        •     * 

Alas !  now  /au' /  how  ffx  beneath  tjbe  jkies ! 
The  flties  i(  form'd ;  nnd  now  it  bleedf  for  me^ 
But  bleeds  the  balm  I  want-^Yet  tdXiiihUedsii'fx, 
Draw  the  dire  firel— ah  no^l  the  dreadful  blelpn^ 
What  heart  or  can  fuftain,  or  dares  £Dreg;o  f 
lliere  hangs  all  human  hope  ;  that  nail  fapj^oftt 
The  falling  univerli:  :  that  gione,  we  (Irop \  .  tfi 
Horror  receives  us  and  th<:  difmal  wifii 
Creation  had  been  finother'din  her  birthr- 
Darknefs  his  curtain,  and  his  bed  the  duft ; 
When  ftars  aqd  fun  are  £ift  iMAea'tih  his  thrqne  I 
In  heaves  itfelf  c^  fuch  indulgence  dwcU?    x8p 
O  wha£  a^grvian  wa:;  tliero  !  a  groan  mit'QU,   •  ^ ' 
He  fciz'd  our  dreadful  right ;  t|ic  load  fuftain^d; 
And  heav'd  the  mountain  from  aguill^  WImU» 
A  thoufand   worlds,  fa  bought,  were  bought  too 

dear  ;      ' 
Scnfition^i  nnv  in  nngcls*  bolosic  rife  ;  l8c 

Sulpend  their  fon^  ;  add  make  a  paufe  in  bliCL^ 

O  for  their  fong  ;  to  reach  my  lofty  tbeme  I 
Infpire  me,  XigLt !  with  all  thy  tuneful  fpboei  ( 
Whilft  I  whh  fcraphs  fliare  feraphic  theaMi  - 
And  Ihew  to  men  the  dignity  of  man ;  x^a 

Left  I  blafpheme  my  fuhjed  with  niy  fong*     '    * 
.Shall  /.'j^'/t  ps^es  glow  celdllial  flame,  ■  '':i 
And  J'rijljjn  languifli  ?  on  cor  hearts,  not  beac|s. 
Fails  the  foul  infamy :  m^y  hcMrt  \  awake.     *  -  - 
Wh^t  can  awake  thee,  unawakM  by/^V,  X95 

**  Expanded  deiiy  on  human  weal  ?** 
Feel  the  ;;rfat  truttf^  which  burft  the   tenfoli 

night 
Of  Liatlivt  error,  with  a  golden  flood 
Of  endidb  day- :   to  fcd>  it  to  be  fir'dj 
And  to  believe,  I.orenao  (  is  to  feel.  40O 

I'hou  moft  indulgent,  moil  ticxnendous  Powtr? 
Still  ;;iorc  tre:ncnc!ous,  for  thy  wondi^us  Ibvej 
Thi^turms  which   awe  ^\ore  awful,  (hy  con>» 

maniU ; 
.-\nd  fc'ul  tra(-f^r<^Iuon  dips  in  feyenfold night ! 
How  our  hearts  tremble  at  thy  love  immenle 
In  love  immenfe,  inviolably  juft  \  4g4 

Thou,  rather  than  thy Jufiice  ihould  be  ftaia*d, 
Didft  ftain  the  (Jri/t ;  and  work  fjif  wonders  tit 
The  greateft,  that  thy  doareft  far  might  MeedL 
Bold  thou;;ht !  ftiaU*  1  dare  ^eak  itj  or  je^ 

preli  >  '  Jiio 

Should  man  mure  execrate y  or  hiafi  die  guUt 
Which  rousM  iuch  vengeance?  which  ibcb  lore 

inflam'd  ? 
CX*er  guilt  (ho*i^  mountainous  1}  with  out-ftrctch*d 

aim^t 
%xtmjm^ht  and  foft-fmiling  /ove  embrace. 
Supporting,  in  full  majefty,  thy  throne, 
Whei.  fcem'd  it»  nujcfty  to  need  fuppoct. 
Or  thoty  or  mam^  inevitably  loft ; 
What,  but  the  ftOhomLf,  of  thought  divine. 
Could  labour  fuch  expedient  from  defpair. 
And  refcue  httth  f  both  refcue  !  both  exalt    !(}(» 
O  how  are  both  exalted  by  the  Heed  ! 
I'he  wondro  us  deed  I  or  ftiall  I  call  it  m^rtt 
A  wonder  in  omnipot^ceitlblf ! 
A  nyftcry  no  left  to  gods  than  men  V 


9^i 
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Not  thuf,  onr  infHkls  th'  eternal  Ay^v:,     225 
A  Gc'l  ^n  o'vr, . con fuui mate,  abfolute. 
Full  orVd,  in  liis  whole  roujid  o\  rnv-  complete  : 
"Tbeyic*  at  odds  heavenN  ji:rir;r.ittribiitc!«; 
And,  vith  ofio  cxr^-Ilcnc**,  anotlier  wound  ; 
l^Tsim  heaven's pcrfct^hon,  orcnk  \x*>  tquii  oeamH, 
Bid«ri-«v  triiiniph  owr — (iod  hinifcjf,  231 

tTndcLfy'd  by  their  'ipprnhrion^i  praifc. : 
A  God  all  mercy,  i<  /.  God  unjiill.  t 

Ye  brainlcfs  wit*  !  vc  Laptiz'd  infidels  !       [1.;^ 
Ye  uorff  tor  nr.ciidir.p  1   wafli'd  to  f*»ulcr  Arain>«  1 
Ihcrjnrom  waw  p.aid  down  ;  the  fund  of  heaven, 
2ieAven'^  irjfxlj?.ulhble,  cxliauflcd  fund, 
AiDiizing,  and  ama/'d,  pcur'd  forth  the  price. 
All  price  bc)ond.  tlyugb  curious  to  compute. 
Archangels  fail'd  to  raft  tht  mighty  fum  :        240 
1r^  vahie  vai^,  unjrrafp'd  by  niludi  ;rr.i<.r, 
Forever  hid  .-,  and  glowt,  in  the  Sitpreme. 

And  wa-;  choranfom  paid  ?  it  wa<-.  and  paid 
^What.can  e:cai:  the  bounty  nr.ore  ' ;  for  yttu. 
The  fun  beheld  it — no,  thr.  l1iockIi:jr  r-cnc       245 


Aod  with  divine  complacency  beheld 
Pvu\rs  in  oft  ilium  inM,  wildcr'd  in  the  theme.  2^5 
'J'he  thi-me,  tlie  307,  haw  th:Q  fliall  man  fuf- 

tsin  ? 
Oil  the  burll   ijater. '  orufird   (ling  !    dem'^lifiiM 

thriifie  1 
\a^  j^dlp  I  of  V  jiiquifh'd  dcjth.     Shout  c«r(h  and 

ht  avcn  ! 
Thi?yW*i  ft/'j;?"./ to  maji.     IVl'^fe  nature,  then, 
1 00k  \\'\\\%x    and  muuiitrd  with  him  fium  rfie 

roiiib  I  1^ 

Then,  then,  1  rr)fe  ;  then  CrA  hummmuy 
Vriumph'ant  paU  the  cryftal  p»rts  of  light, 
(Srup<.-n(^ou<>  gueil !;  and  fcizM  eternal  youth, 
Seiz'ii  in  cvr  ramc.     KVr  (ince,  *cis  blafphemoBi 
Tu  Call  mart  mur:al.     Man'>  mortality  39J 

Wa5,   titer,  transferrM   to  d'.'ath ;  aod  heafen'i 

(lUration. 
Unalicna'iily  fcal'd  to  thi^  frail  frame, 
'rhia  child 01  dufc — Man,  :itl-immonal  1  hail; 
Hail,  he«ivcn  !  all  laviih  of  llrange  ccifts  to  man 


Drove  back  hU  chariot  :  midni'^l.t  vril'd  hisi:i;.r  ;j  rhin^&U  the  glory;  manV  chi.  bouridlef^b!if«..3CC 


Not  fuch  a>/4/i  ;  not  inch  .lAn-ituri:  mukoo; 
A  miibiirht  nature  fluulder'd  :*>  b.  \.o\C\  \ 
AmiJnl^U  now  !  a  Jrcad  ci!Ii>r:  (wic!-...jt 
Oppolmg  fphcre-i)  from  her  Crc.tor'i.  fri  .vn  \  2 jc 
Swn  /  didft  thou  Hy  thy  Maktr's  paio  ?  Or  itart 


Vhi.Tc  am  1  wrapt  by  thii  triumphant  cheoie, 
On  chrilHan  ioy*-*  txiiiririij  wing,  above 
'In' Aon *n  mount  : — Al.is',    luall  caufs  for  joyl 
What  if  10  pain  unniorrul  '  ii  extent 
Of  bciii;;,  to  pr».'cluiiC  .1  tlufc  ol  wor  ?  y.i 


At  that  enormcu*  load  of  huni::n  jsuilt.  Where,  rh:.;;,   my  boall  «.t  Immorcality  ? 

Which  bow'd  his   b!',jicd  head;  o  cfwhcImM  hi? ,  I  boaft  ii  irill,  ihouijh  c'v.r'u  o*crwith  ^uih; 

crofs;  jrorj^uili,  not  inno-tn'"e,  li*  life  bepour'd, 

Mad»;   j:roan  tiw?  tcnirr;    birfl    car:}."^   mar'rlo  ' ''I'is  ^'uilt  jlouo  can  iullify  bii  death  : 

womb,  !N»rihAi.  tuilcfs  his  dea^.h  can  julkily  310 

With  panjj!«»    ftrange   pan;;5  I    «J:livciM  of    her  !  i%cl-iit:ui  jruilL  in  hf?vin%  indi.!;:t:nc  fi^ht. 

d<;,3d  f  .  -'^1  ''»  f»''k '«  l.)!Iy.  1  iiLnt;  he  writ:? 

Hell   howIM  ;  and  litr^vcn  'J:2»    l.-n:-  k^  f.ill    ..  »  \Ty  inni-.- h  h<:airrii.  with  rhnr  iiivcrif.l  fpi'ar 


t;:ar ; 
Heaven  wept,  that  men  might  frc!!':  \  K  ■:  v.,n  b'  -l. 

that  man 
"Might  never  die  !— 

And  Is  devotion  virtui*  ?  ^Vi"  !.'w/'V".v'. 
What  htjart  of  ftonc   but   glows  a:   ihoi;gl.Lj  iik** 

-^hcfu?  iCv' 

Such  contemplations  mourr  u«« ;  aj;'l  (IfH-JdmiPinc 
The  mifid  ftill  hi|jher ;  nor  ryer  ;:lance  o--  mjo, 
I'nraptur'd, uninflamM  — W/ui-eruiI  r.iv  rl  ,j^»hiJi 
To  reft  from  wonders  ?  other  wonders  rji'-.-; 
And     ftrike    where'er   they    roli;     my  Icul    is 

caught  :  iO.V 

;I?avcu*i  fovcrcign  blePlngs,  clul!crinj»  from  the 

CTols, 
Rtifh  onhcTj.ip  a  thror^,  a'i<l  clofr  her  rriur.Jj 
■f"L«;-j:rii/ircr  jf  arn-ze  I— in  his  blci^^z/t'    • 
•  (r:  zhcy.itit  ^^^^ti  iu  hli  Jtcth  the  prue,  ■     ' 

.ftirti  In  hisi^cat  ,ifc:iit  the  /»-«/'  fiiprcnv:     '     270 
Of  :inaiorrali;y. — And  cic  he  rifw  .' 
*Hear,-  O  ye  r.iHons !  hrir  ir,  O  yc  dead'i 
Hcrofc  I  h:  n/!e  !   he  b"r!l  the  brr-  ct  Ui-arh.. 
Lift  up  your  head*,  yc  evTlaftir.g  i;a*w-s  '. 
And  jrivc  the  kii.j:  01  icl«ry  to  come  in.  27f 

Who  i<  the  kinjrof  j:'*  '7  ?  h^  ^1^''  ^^^^ 
Iii-.thT:>re  of  glory,  :or  thr  pan;»of  dearh  ! 
1-ii't  up  jour  h;  ads,  y'  cvcriaiLiTKj  gates  ! 
>.':•!  •7!-c  th  '  Kiiu:  vA  ^'iory  to  romc  in, 
•v>  r..»  13  '.»  •:  kiii^  of  Y^'.o:y  I  he  who  ilcw         a8o 
i  !•  .-:iV''i  .'i  foe,  that  gf  rg*d  all  human  raa  I 
I  he  l:.f  1  .'f  ;rl«'^'i  h'^,  whole  glory  fill'd 
A  U't  .c::  <     \\  ^*:.^  i>  ^.  :u  at  wit  Qve  to  man ; 


'A  Ip'/.'.i   dcojjvllj :  i»:  bliji'd'j  wliirh  pierc'd  hik 

Ar;d  op'Ti'-i  ♦|.r*"<.  ?.  r.::'  »"oi  ill  iir'Jikli.d,  .U5 
V'ho  fii  ivc,  wIq  i"r-:r.i  it  .Tim.::.,  ro  drui'u,  ard  Itvc  : 
'i /•*.*,  01  iy /A/"  ,   hiluliK:.  flii-  /i.ir  0/  Jc^ib, 

An.\  V.  h''.t  I-//.'  .' — .'Mirvi.y  the  wondrous  curt . 
An  \  a-  i'.-.'.)«  \\.  p»   i».r  hi.-hi  r  \vor.d-T  rife  I 
*•    I'-.v/i-ri  iw,-  i:- i.i-!'' o/xiia- !   ^i.d  pardon      '.*  • 
"  'J  iiruL.-:-.  n'ji.i.^f-.ar  f:va'-.  it^vahi-.*  intJ».»*«'  ■ 
"  A  p:iroo:^  bru;'J::  -v.-iih  bl3«>ii;    with  fcloyJ  ^' 

vine  ; 
**  V.'itli  blood  divine  of  him,  I  made  my  foe  ! 
**  Pcrf^fcd  to  ]  r..V(#l.'.'  I  :ho.;gh  wo  >*d,  and  aw'J, 
»*  BlcO,  u;d  ci.arti-.V.,  a  .l:i,,'rant  reb-1  dill  1  5=5 
"  A  rebel,   'midll  th':  thunden  of  hi*   throoc: 
'*  Nor  I  abine  !   a  r^bcl  univcrfc  ! 
■'•  .My  fpecici  up  in  a:m^  !    not  one  exempt ! 
*'  Yet  for  the  fouleft  cf  the  foul,   he  die*, 
•*  r^'ofi  joy\l» for  tlic  n de.:mM  from  deepcft guilt 
**  A^  if  our  race  were  held  of  higheft  rank  ;  .'.U 
**  And  C'cdhtULi  dearer,  as  marc  kind  to  man!" 

Df'Und,  e^ :  ry  heart  !    and  every  bolom,  hum  - 
O  »\h«t  a  Icale  ot  nrracl-js  i>here  1 
i*6  Iowi.ri  roui:d,  high  pl-inced  on  the  ficie^;   jJj 
Its  towering  lummii  UAi  beyordthe  thought 
Of  manor  aiitrei !  Oti-Kit  I  could  climb 
The  woQilcrful  afcciit,  with  equal  praife! 
P.rjift  !  llow  for  ever  (if  ailcniflmuiit 
Will  give  thee  leave ^ :  my  praife  for  ever  flow;  .^4* 
Praife  ardent,  cordial,  conl^ant,  to  high  hcitvtn 
Ivlore  fragrant,  thun  Ara1)ia  facrinc'd, 
And  all  her  fpi^y  mountuius  in  a  iL*iuc» 
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I  dve  to  heavt^n,  (hall  praije  defcend, 
t  plume  {{rom platijn*e  angels   win^ 
my  Rian)  to  tickle  mortal  ears,    346 
in  the  pockets  of  the  great  \ 
erquifite  of  every  paw, 
I  as  hell,  that  grapples  well  for  goU  ? 
old !    thou  meaneil  of  amours  \  250 
er  odours  wade  on  virtue'^  dead, 
bafe,  perfume  the  fiench  of  guilt, 
cad  by  waOiing  ^thiops  fair, 
Ith,  or  finking  it  from  fight, 
n  fccnes^  where  vacant  pol'ts  355 

yet  untenanted,  cxpcift 
ornament.-*?  From  courts  and  thropes, 
(late  praife  /    thou  vapthr»nd ! 
ite  !   to  thv  firft  love  return, 
grcatcft,  once  unrival'd  theme.  360 
:dundant ;  like  Meander  flow, 
fountain,   to  that  Parent  Power, 
e  ton;;ue  to  found,  the   thought    to 

r.     Men  homage  pay  to  men, 

lencath  w  hofe  dreadful  irye  chey  how 

i*  profound  of  clay  to  clay,  366 

lite  ;  and  turn  their  hack  on  tnce, 

.'hom  thrones  rtlcftiai*|^rclcf»fing  : 

.nj^cls,  an  amazing  iJccnc  ! 

ption  of  nianN  awe  hirman  I       370 

)r !     Jind  !    RcAurtr  \    Law  !    and 
j 

day  thine,  and   thiue  this  gloom  of 

wealth,  with  all  her  radiant  worlds: 
ternal,  hut  a  frown  from  thee  ?  [375 
r/«  meridian  glory,  but  thy  fmile  ? 
praifc  be  thine,  not  human  praifc  ? 
'»  high  hoft  on  L.iilelujab^  live? 
eathe  no  longer,  than  I  breathe 
aifc  to  Him,  who  gave  my  foul, 
I  finite  of  profped:  fair,  380 

the  ftiades  of  hell,  ^rcai  Lne  by  thee 
able!  mod  UnadorM  ! 
hat  prail'e  begin,  which  ne*cr  fliould 

rn,   what  ^laim  on  all  applaufe  ! 
k  fable  mantle  iabour'dci'cr  !        ^^^ 
rought  with  attributes  divine ! 
(bines  I   what  love  I    this  midnight 

}  arch,  wkh  golden  worlds  inlaid  ! 
(^ine  ambition  !  nought  to  thee  ; 
is  profofion :  Thou,  apart,  3^)0 

md !  O  tell  me,  niighf  y  Mmd  ! 
)U  ?  Shall  I  dive  into  the   deep  T 
,  or  aik  the  roaring  ivinds^ 
ator  ?  Shall  I  queilion  loud 
if  in  that  th'  Almighty  dwells  ?  395 
irious^erjw/  in  ftrci)xhrcn*d  rein?, 
:c  tohirl'winJs  wheel  his  rrpid  car? 
1  thciic  qucftions  ? — I'rembling  I  re* 

» 

foul  adores  the  prefent  GoJ  : 

int  deity  ?  He  tunes  400 

Lun'd;  ;  the  nerve,  that  writes,  fuf- 

s: 

being',  I  rcAmnd  iais  pnufe  : 


But  though  paft  all  difFjsM,  without  a  ( 
His  elTeace  ;  local  is  his  throne  (as  meet' 
To  gather  the  difperft  {z%  ftandards  cal 
The  lifted  from  afar)  :  to  fix  a  point, 
A  central  point,  colle^ive  of  his  fon«. 
Since  Jimite  every  nature  but  his  own. 

The  namelefs  He^  whofe  nod  is  nahtr 
And  ratyrc*h  (hicld,  the  (hadow  of  his  h 
Her  diiTolutinn,  his fulpciufcd  fmile! 
The  great  FirfiLajl !  pavilion*d  high  h 
In  d^rkncfs  from  cxcrfiivc  fplendor  borne 
I5y  gods  unfcen,  unlefs  through  luftre  lo* 
His  glory,   to  created  glory,  bright. 
As  that  to  central  horrorn  ;    he  lookf  dov 
On'all  thatfoars;  andfpatis  immenfity. 
Though   vittht  unnuniberM  words  u; 

view, 
Boundiefs  creation !   v.rhat  art  thou  f  A 
A  merceflluvium  of  his  m  ijefty  : 
And  fiiall  an  acorn  of  this  atcin* world 
Mutter,  in  duft  and  fin,  the  theme  of  hi 
Down  to  the  centre  (hould  I  fend  my  th( 
Through  Vers  of   glinicring  ore,  and 

gerii«, 
Their  bcj;gar*d  Maze  wants  luftre  for  my 
Goes  out  in  darknrfs  -.    if,  on  towering 
I  fend  it  through  the  boun  Ucfi  \  muIc  of 
The  liars,  though  rich,  wliat  drof*  thei: 

thee^ 
Great !  good  !  wife !   wonderful !  etem; 
If  to  thofe  cmfiiuutjiars  thy  throne  arounc 
Praifc  ever-pouring,  and  imbibing  blifs 
Aiul  aik  their  drain;   they  want  it,  ■ 

want, 
Poor  their  abundance,  humble  their  fublj 
X^anguid  their  energy,  their  ardour  cold, 
Indebted  dill,  their  higheil  rapture  burn 
Short  of  its  m.irk,  dcfeilive,  though  div, 
5'tili  more— This  theme   is  man  s,  ai 

alone  ; 
Their  vaft  appointaients  reach  it  not  :  t 
On  earth  a  bounty  nut  indulg'd  on  high 
And  dtnvfiwarJ  look  for  heaven^s  fuperic 
FirfUborn  of  Ether !  high  in  fields  of  li{ 
View  man,  to  fee  the  glory  of  yoiir  (}c 
Could  angels  envy,  they  had  envy*d  here 
And  fome  diJ  envy ;  and  the  refl,  thougl 
Yet  (^ill  gods  unredeemed  (there  triimiphs : 
Tempted  to  weigh  the  dull  againft  the  0 
They  lefs  would  /eil,  though  more  ad 

theme. 
They  fung  Creation  (for  in  that  they  (har 
Ho^v  rofe  in  melody,  that  child  of  love 
Crcatiuna  great  fupcrior,  man  !  is  thine : 
Thine  i»  redemption ;  they  juft  gave  the  k 
n^is  thine  to  raifc,  and  eteraizo,  the  foe 
Though  human,  yet  divine ;  for  (hould 
Raifc  man  o'er  man,  and  kindle  feraphs 
RtdeifTpticn  f  't Was  creation  more  fublime 
Redemption  !  'twas  the  labour  of  the  (kit 
Far  more  than  labour-«-Tt  was  deiiL  in  he 
A  truth    fo   ftrange !  'twere    bold   to 

true; 
If  not  far  bolder  ilill  to  diibcUevc  ! 
Here  paufe,  and  ponder  ;    was  then 

hiavea  \ 
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What  thm  on  earth  ?  On  oirth,  which  iUuck  the 

blow  ? 
Who  ftruck  U  i  Who  ?— O  ho3¥  is  taam  eolarg*d 
Seen   through  this  mcd^m !    how  the    pigmy 

towers  ! 
How  counterpoisM  his^igin  from  dtffi  \ 
How  CQuatcrpois'd,  to  dull  his  fad  reiurji !      465 
How  voided  his  vaft  diftance  (fo»  the  ikies  I 
How  near  he  prciTcs  on  the  ierapli*«  wing  1 
Which  is  the  (eraph  f  Which  the  born  of  clajr  ? 
How  thisdemo&iUatcs,  through  the  thicluft  cloud 
Of  guilt,  jand  clay  coodeiu'd,  the  fon  of  heaven  ! 
The  double  fun  ;  the  made,  and  the  re-made  1  47; 
And  iliall  heayeo's  double  property  be  loll  ? 
3Vlan*s  double  madneis  only  can  deftroy. 
Toman  the  bleeding  crof&  has  promU'd  «//; 
The  bleeding  crofs  has  fworn  eternal  grace ;    475 
Who  gave  his  life,  what  grace  ihall  He  deny  ? 
^  ye  1  who,  from  this  JiocA  9fa»et^  leap, 
ApoftateSy  plunging  headlong  in  the  deep ! 
What  cordial  joy,  what  confolation  flrung, 
Whatever  winds  arife,  or  bilhiws  roll,  480 

Our  intereft*8  in  the  mailer  of  the  ilorm  ! 
Cling  tltre^  and  o*er  wreck*d  nature's  ruins/wi/c ; 
While  vile  apoiUtes  UrembU  in  a  calm. 

Man  !    know  th)A:lf«      All   wifdoai  centres 
there  : 
To  none  men  feems  ignol)le,  but  to  man  ;      485 
Angels  that  grandeur,  men  o*cr-look,  admire ; 
Ho^  long  ihall  human  nature  be  their  book, 
Degenerate  morul  !  and  unread  by  Thee  ? 
The  beam  dim  rtafin  ihed«  ihows  wonders  .There ; 
What  high  oonteott !  Illuftriniis  faculties !        490 
Snt  the  grand  eemmentf  which  difpiays  at  full 
Our  human  height,  £carcc  feverM  from  divine. 
By  heaven  compob*d,  was  publiib'd  on  the  Pit/j.. 

Who  icKiks  on  That,  and  fees  not  in  himfelf 
An  awfifl  ilranger,  a  terrefirial  god  ?  495 

A  gloricup  partner  with  the  Deity 
In  that  high  attribute,  immortal  life  ? 
If  a  God  bleeds,  he  bleedi»  nor  for  a  worm  : 
1  gaze,  andj  as  I  gaze,  my  mounting  foul 
Catches  ftcange  fire.  Eternity  !  at  Thee-;        jco 
And  drops  the  world—or  rather,  n>ore  enjoys  : 
How  chang'd  the  face  of  nature  '  how  iroprov*d  ! 
What  ieem*d  a  ch^tMi,  fhines  a  glorious  world, 
Or,  what  a  world,  an  Eden  ;  heightened  all ! 
k  is  another  fceric  I  another  felf  1  505 

And  ilill  another,  as  time  rolls  along ; 
Aod  that  a/'^far  more  iiluilri«)us  iliil. 
Beyond  long  ages,  yet  roll'd  up  in  ibades 
Unpierc'd  by  bold  conje<5lure-*!i  keeneft  ray, 
What  evolutions  of  furprifing  fate !  510 

How  nature  opens,  and  receives  my  foul 
In  boundlcfs  walks  of  rapturM  thought !  where 

gods 
Jjicuunter  and  embrace  me !  What  new  births 
Of  Arange  adventure,  foreign  to  the  fun  ;       [515 
Where   what  now   charms,   perhaps,   whatever 

esUts 
Old  iimef  and  fair  crefticrij  are  fox^goc  ! 

Is  thi3  extravagant  ?  Of  man  wc  form 
Extravagant  conception,  to  be  juft  : 
Conception  unconiin'd  wants  wings  to  reach  him  : 
Beyond  iu  reach,  the  Godhead  oidy,  metre.    ^20 
izV>  the  great  Father !  kiodkd  at  one  Sunt 


The  world  of  rationals ;  one  iptrit  poiir^d 
^rom  fpirit's  awetul  fountain :  pour*d  hi^ 
Through  all  their  fouls  ;  but  not  in  equal  fira 
Profufc,  or  (rujgalt  of  th'  afpiring  Qod,  j 

As  his  wife  plam  demanded ;  and  when  paft 
'J'heir  various  trials  in  their  varioiis  ^berei^ 
If  they  coKiimfe  rational,  as  made, 
Reforbs  them  all  into  Hlnifelf  anin  ; 
His   throne   their  centre,  aod  hie  iinik  th 
CI  own.  [^ 

Why  doubt  we,  then,  the  giorUmt  Umti  to  iir 
Though  yet  vnfun',  as  deem*d,  perhaps,  too  boli 
AiigeU  are  men  ot  a  fupcrior  kind  ; 
iV>g«^s  are  men  in  lighter  habit  cladj 
High  o'er  cclefbial  Aiountains  wing*d  in  Bight; 5; 
And  men  are  angels,  loaded  for  an  hour. 
Who  wade  this  miry  vale,  and  clti^b  with  paii 
Ajid  ilippery  ftcp,  the  bottoni  of  the  fleep. 
Angelh  their  fuling^,  mortals  have  their  praife; 
While  Here,  of  corps  ethereal,  fueh  enrQjl*d,  Si 
And  fummon*d  to  the  gLriout  Stjndurd  loon, 
Which  Barnes  eternal  crimfon  through  the  (Ida 
Nor  are  our  br otters  thought  lei's  of  their  kio. 
Vet  abfent ;  but  not  abfent  from  their  love. 
Michael  has  fought  our  battles;  Raphael fuog 51 
Our  trjun:.php  ;  tiabricl  on  our  errand)  flowo, 
Sent  by  the  Sovereign  :  and  arc  thcfe,  O  man ! 
Thy  friends,  thy  warm  allies  ?  a;;d  Tho<*  ((hair 

burn 
Thy  check  to  dnder !)  rival  to  the  br^te  ? 

keli^lun  *s  All.    Defccxiding  fr^im  the  ikio  5| 
To  wretched  man,  the  goddcis  in  her  left, 
Holds  out  tbh  world,  and,  in  her  right,  the  wexi 
HeligUn  !  the  fole  voucher  man  is  man ; 
•SupporUT  ible  of  man  above  himfelf]  [rj 

£v*n  in  this  night  of  frailty,  change,  and  ilcad 
She  gives  the  foul  a  foul  that  a<5fcs  a  god. 
Religion  !  Providence  1  an  After>itate  ! 
Here  is  6rm  footing;  htre  is  folid  rock  ! 
this  can  fupport  us ;  all  i»  f^a  bciides ; 
Sinks  under  us;  bedornis,  and  then  d<:voufs.  li 
His  hand  the  good  man  fallens  on  the  ikies, 
And  bids  earth  roll,  nor  feels  her  idle  whirl. 

As  when  a  wretch,  from  thick,  polluted  air, 
parkiitfs,  and  ilench,  and  fuflbcating  damps,  \\i 
And  dungeon-horrors,  by  kind  fate,  dif«:kaxg* 
Climbs  fome  fair  eminence,  where  ether  pure 
Surrounds  him,  and  Elyfran  profpei^Ls  rife, 
His  heart  exults,  his  fpirits  call  their  load  ; 
.As  if  new-horn,  he  triumphs  in  the  change : 
So  joys  the  foul,  when,  from  inglorious  aims,  5; 
And  forded  fweets,  from  feculence  %nd  froih 
Of  ties  tcrrellial,  fet  at  large,  ihc  mounts 
To ReafbHi  region,  her  own  clcnient. 
Breathes  hopes  immortal,  und  affeAs  the  flues. 

Xepvhm  i  thou  the  foul  of  happinefs  ;  $) 

And,  groaning  Calvary,  of  thee  !  Tbrre  ihioe 
The  nobleft  truths ;  tLere  Brongeil  motives  iliP| 
There  facred  violence  aiEivits  the  foH^; 
There,  nothing  but  umputfiM  is  forbom. 
Can  lovp  allure  us ;  or  cau  terror  awe  \  s\ 

He  weeps  1 — :hc  falling  drop  p^ts  out  the  fvo ; 
Hi   iighs ! — the    figh   earth*f  deep  founditic 

ihakcf. 

If  in  his  love  fo  terrible,  what  then 

His  wrath  ipfiaa;i*4 1  hii  (cndun^  OR^rel 
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aooth  oil,  outbUzing  other  firei  ?  585 
,  can  praiie,  avert  it  ?— Hiou,   my 

!  my  infpiruion  !  and  my  crown  ! 
h  in  age !  ray  rife  in  low  eftatc  f 
nbitioD,pleafare,  wealth  !»-niy  world ! 
I  darkneft !  and  my  life  in  dirath  !  590 
iroojh  time !  blifs  tiirough  eternity  1 
M>  fliort  to  fpeak  thy  prkife  ! 
thy  profound  of  love  to  man  ! 
men  the  m^neft,  ev*n  to  me  ;     [595 
e  t  my  Ood  i — what  things  are  thefe  ! 
sn  art  Thou  ?  by  what  name  (hall  I  call 

:  name  devout  archangeU  uTe, 

haiigeb  fliould  the  name  enjoy, 

vaPd  ;  thoufands  more  fublime, 

fo  dear,  as  that,  which,  though  iin- 

cc,  6co 

at  heart :  O  how  omnipotence 

ve  1  Thou  great  PhilanthmpiA ! 

mgek  I  bat  the  friend  of  man ! 

,  fondeft  of  the  younger  born ! 

>  didil  fave  him,  fnatch  the  finoking 

ud  605 

the  flames,  and   quench    it   in   thy 
>d! 

lou  pleased,  by  bounty  to  diftrefs  1 
s  groan  beneath  our  gratitude, 
r  birth  !  to  favour,  and  confound ; 
ge,  and  to  difbnce  all  return  I         610 
>ve  ftupendoiis  heights  to  foar, 
prailc  pantin^r  in  the  diftant  vale  ! 

too  great,  dLfruuds  thee  of  thy  due  ; 
■gious  our  fuhiimed  fong. 
he  naked  tvilt  ob'aini  thy  fmilc,       C15 
is  monumcut  of  praife  ttnpny, 
:  life  fymphonious  to  my  ftrain, 
left  hymn  to  heaven  !  j  for  ever  lie 
nyftar  tfJeatb  /  and  c'Vtry  fear, 

of  every  evil,  but  'J^hy  frown.         6ao 
Tee  I  yonder,  fo  demurely  faiile  ? 
i  labour,  and  might  break  their  reft. 
Hk,  in  homaj^e  to  the  Ikies ! 
'  foft  audrefs !  who  mildly  make 
rufive  tender  of  your  hearts,  625 

r  violence  !  who  trait  indeed  ; 
e  blefling,  wnjlfe  not  with  heaven! 
1  my  fong  too  turbulent  ?  ton  warm  ? 
/,  then,  the  pagans  of  the  foul ! 
le  baptizM  ?  dUmc  enfatH* J  630 

things  fiicn-d  ?  Oh  for  warmer  ftill ! 
lis    my    zeal,   and   age    benumbs    my 
wers ; 

humhicr  heart !  and  prouder  fnng  ! 
r  much  injur 'd  theme  !  with  that  foft 

=  [(^35 

elted  o*cr  doom*d  Salem,  deign  to  look 

>n  to  the  celdnef^  of  my  breaft; 

on  to  the  winter  in  my  ftrain. 

:old-hearted,  frozen,  formalifts  f 

I  theme,  'tis  impious  to  be  calm ; 

rcdfon,  tranfport  temper,  lere.         640 

vcn,  whicli  gave   us  ardour,  and  has 


fwnaa  fo  firooglj,  not  difdaia 


What  finooth  emollients  in  theology; 
Recumbent  virtue's  downy  doSors,  preach ; 
That  prole  of  piet)',  a  lukewarm  praife  f        ^$ 
Rife  odours  f#eet  from  incenfe  MHhJfam*ti? 
Devotion,  when  lukewarm,  isundevout; 
But  when  it  gloti's,  its  heat  isfinidt  to  heBVm  ; 
To  human  hearts  her  golden  harps  are  ftrung ; 
High  heaven *s  wchtfira  chaunts  awitn  to  man.  650' 

Hear  I,  or  dream  I  hear,  their  diftant  ftrain. 
Sweet  to  the  foul,  and  tafting  llrong  of  heavien^ 
Soft-wafted  dn  celellial/«i>*s  plume. 
Through  the  vail  fpaces  of  the  omverle. 
To  chear  me  in  this  melancholy  eloom  \         65s 
Oh  when  will  de^b  (now  ftiogleU},  like  t  friefTd, 
Admit  me  of  their  choir  \  O  when  will  iwff* 
This  mouldering,  old,  partition*waU  throw  do\m  \ 
Give  beings  one  in  nature,  one  abode  \ 
Oh  death  divittct  that  giv*ft  us  to  the  Ikies!    6ti^ 
Great /k/irrr  /  glorious  patron  of  the  /^, 
And  prtfiHt !  when  fliaU  1  thy  ftiriuc  adore  \ 
From  nature's  c^mtheHt,  immeufely  wide, 
Inunenfely  Meft,  this  little  ffle  n/lifl. 
This  dark,  incarcerated  ro/Mvy,  66s 

Divides  us.     Happy  day !  that  breaks  our  chain ; 
That  manumits ;  tluit  calls  from  exile  home ; 
Thai  leads  to  naturc^s  great  mttropoliSf 
And  re-udmiis  us,  throu^thc  jf «4iri£te  hand 
Of  elder  brothers,  to  our  /afi^r's  throne ;        670 
Whf)    hears    our   Advocate,   and,    through    his 

wounds 
Beholding  man,  allows  that  tender  name. 
'Tis  this  makes  CLriftian  triumf>l  a  command: 
'Tis  this  makes  joy  ^tfitty  to  the  wife; 
*Tis  impious  In  a  )!Ood  man  to  be  fad.  675 

Sec  thou,  Loren/u !  where  h.ings  ail  our  hope  f 
Touch'd  by  the  Crofi,  wc  live;   or»  m»tt  chin 

di;;; 
That  teueb  which  touched  not  angels ;  more  divine 
Than  that  which  toiihh'd  coufalion  into  form. 
And  darkncfs  Into  glory  ;  partial  rMi6  /  680 

Ineffably  pre-eminciu  regard ! 
Sacred  to  mao,  and  foveivign  though  the  whole 
I'Ong  golden  chuin  of  miracles,  which  hangs 
From  heaven  thiough  all  duration,  andfupporta 
In  one  lUuftrious  and  amazing  plan,  685 

Thy  welfare,  ,t.itMre  f  and  thy  God'i*  renown  ; 
Tbat  touib,  with  charm  cclcflidl,  hcjU  the  foul 
Difcas'd,  drives  pain  from  guilt,  li:'ht3  light  life  ia 

drath, 
Turns  earth  to  heaven,  to  heavenly  thrones  tms 

forms 
The  ghaftly  ruins  of  the  moulderttig  tomb.     690 
Doft  afk  me  wh-n  }  When  he  whody'd  returns; 
Returns,  how  changM  !  Where  then  the  man  ••£ 

woe? 
In  glory's  terrors  all  the  Godhead  boms; 
And  all  his  courts,  exhaufted  by  the  tide 
Of  deitif  3  triumphant  in  his  tram,  ^9J 

Leave  a  ilupendous  foUtade  in  heaven  ; 
Rei  lenilh*d  foon,  repUniih'd  with  incrcafc 
Of  pomp,  and  multitude  ;  a  radiant  band 
Of  angels  new ;  of  an^eli  from  the  tamb. 

Is  this  by  fancy  thro^vn  remote ;  and  rife      700 
Dark  doubts  he:ween  the  \ :   mifc  and  event  I 
I  fend  thee  not  to  volumes  Ut:  :hy  cure ; 

Read  Naiuxcs  Nature  i)  a  Ciivcd  to  truth ; 
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Nature  '»  Chrifihr. ;  prencl'.es  f  o  mankind  ; 
And  bid«  dead  matter  aid  da  in  our  creed.        705 
Haft  thou  ne'er  fccn  the  rnn»j::'s  daniing  flight  ? 
Th*  illaAriou^  llraiij^fpafiiiij;.  terror  Ihcdi 
On  gazing  nations ;  Ircm  his  fiery  train 
Of  length  cnornicus,  takes  hia ample  round 
Through   deptiii  of    ether;     coalls   unniunbcrM 
worlds  710 

Of  mere  than  foiar  glory ;  doiihlfs  widtf 
Hcavcn*s  inignty  cape;  and  then  revilit* earth, 
From  tl.'^iong  travel  of  a  thc«ti!and  years  : 
Thus,  at  the  dcftin'd  period,  fhall  return        [71^ 
He,  once  on  e;irth}  who  hid^sthe  comet  hiazc : 
i\nd,  with  Him,  a// our  triumph  o'er  the  tomb. 

Katvre  is  dumb  on  thi<«  iinj'orcunt  point ; 
Or  hope  precarious  in  low  whifj.cr  breathes; 
J^aitb  (peaks  aloud,  dilUncl ;    ev*n  aJJers  hear  ; 
J3ut  turn,  and  dp.rt  in;o  tl.edark  again.  72c 

^aitb  builds  a  bridge  acrof^  the  gtilph  of  death. 
To  bceak  the  Ibock  blind  nature  cannot  (bun. 
And  lands  thought  fmoo^hly  on  the  farther  (bore. 
Death's  terror  is  the  mountain  fititb  remove^ ; 
That  mountam  barrier  bLTwccn  man  and  peace. 
^T'li  faiib  difsrms  deftrutflion;  and  abfolvet      736 
>'rom    ever)'    clamorous     charge,    the    guiltlcfs 
tomb. 

Why  difl)elicve  ?  I.nrcnz'^  I —  "  Reuf-.^  bid*, 
.■*  AlMacred  reafon." — Hoid  hcrfjcicd  Itili ; 
Uor  (halt  th««u  v/ant  a  rival  in  thy  flame  :  730 

All-facrcG  reafun  !  fuurce,  aiul  ioul,   of  ull 
]')emanding  praift-,  o;i  tar:!i,  rr  earth  ubove  ! 
My  heart  is  thine  :  deep  in  it!t  inniofl  fD](;», 
JLivc  thou  wiih  life  ;  live  dea'er  of  the  two. 
m'ear  I  the  biefred  Crof'-,  by  fortune  (lamp'd    735 
On  pa(five  nature,  before  thought  was  born  ? 
]My  birth's  blind  bigot !  (Ir'd  with  At j/  Zeui ! 
No;  reafon  rc-bapriz'd  mc  wlien  aduit; 
•Wiigh'd  true,  and  falfe,  in  her  impartial  fcalc; 
JMy  heart  bccanr-c  the  convert  of  my  head         740 
Aud  made  that  choice,  which  once  was  but  my 

face. 
"  On  argument  alone  my  faith  is  built :" 
Htajcn  purfu'd  i<  faith ;  and,  unpurlued 
Where  proof  invites,  'tis  reafon,  then,  no  more  • 
And  fuch  our  prtif^  That,  ^r  our  faith  is  rigbty 
Or  rtafon  lict,  and  heaven  defign'd  i^  tur^H^  :    746 
Abfblve  we  This  ?  Whar,  then,  is  blaf pht  my  ? 

Food  as  we  are,  and  juftly  fond,  of  /.titb, 
Utafcn,  we  jirant,  demar.d?  our  firft  regard ; 
The  mother  honour'd  af  the  daiij,*hter  dear,      750 
Jft,7jth  therrot,  fair  jVal/  i*  but  the  iio\%c.r  ; 
The  fading  (lower (bail  die;  btit  reafon  lives 
Immortal,  as  her  Father  isi  the  flcies. 
"When  j'ottb  is  virtue,  r  lifi-n  makes  it  fo. 
Wrong    not    the   Chriitian ;    think    not    ronfon 
yQurt:  755 

'Tis  reafon  our  great  Muf.zr  holds  fo  dear; 
•  fit'  weafu\  injur'd  rights  Hi*  wrath  rcfents ; 
"Tis  re/ifni  yoice  obty'd  His  glories  crown  ; 
To  give  li.U  rrj/l*  life.  He  pour'd  his  own  : 
Believe,  and  (hew  the  reufoii  of  a  man  ;  760 

Believe,  and  nlle  the  pkafureof  a  God;  | 

Relieve,  and  look  with  triumph  on  the  tomb  :  | 

'rhrcuj?H    r^jl.-C*  w?vL-.-   uknc    thy  faith  can' 


j  Which  dying,  tenfold  terror  gives  to  death, 
And  dips  in  Vtmm  his  twice-mortal  (Uog.        76^ 
Learn  hence  what  honours,  what  kind  fMni^ 
due 
To  thofe,  who  pu(h  our  attiidUg  a(ide ; 
Thofr  bonded  (riends  to  reafm  and  to  ««, 
Wlioff!  fatal  love  ftabs  every  joy,  and  leaves 
Death's  terror  heighten'd,  gnawing  op  his  heart 
Thefc  ]:ompous  foiis  of  rtofwi  idoliz'd  ;:x 

And  vilified  at  once  ;  of  rea/in  dead, 
I'hen  deify 'd,  as  monarchs  were  of  old ; 
What  conduct  plants  proud  laurels  on  their  htcml 
WJiilc  iove  cf  trmtb  through  all  their  camp  it- 
found.s  7:3 

They  draw  ptiJi'*%  curtain  o'er  the  noon-tide^jr, 
•Spike  up  their  inch  of  reafon,  on  the  point 
Of  philofophic  wit,  taird  Argument ; 
And  then,  cxultino^  in  their  taper,  cry, 
'*  B«:hold  the  fun  :*'  and,  Indian-lihc^  adnre.  Ti%% 
Talk  they  of  msrais^  O  thou  bleeding  Low! 
Thou  maker  of  new  morals  to  mankind  1 
The  jpr«<i// morality  is  love  of  Thee. 
As  wife  as  Socrates,  if  fjch  they  were, 
(Nor  will  they  'bate  of  that  fublime  renown)  78: 
Wi  Ttj/r  as  Socrates,  might  juftly  (land 
I'he  definition  of  a  modern  fool. 

A  ChrilHan  is  the  highefl  (lilc  of  man: 
And  is  there,  who  the  bleflfed  Crofs  wip^s  off, 
As  a  foul  blot,  from  his  difhonour'd  bruw  ?      79^ 
If  au^cU  tremble,  'tis  at  fuch  a  fight : 
The    wretch    they    quit,    dcfpondiug    of  thr: 

charge. 
More  (Iruck  with  grief  or  wonder  who  can  tell? 

Ye  fold  to  kiifc  I   Ve  citizens  of  eardi  1 
(For  fuch  ii]vT.'2  the  Chriflian  binr.er  £y)         79i 
Know  yc  h<jw  \\A\:  your  choice,  how  great  ywu*" 

gain? 
Behold  the  piil^ure  of  earth's  happieft  man  : 
^  He  calls  his  wi(h,  it  comes;  he  fends  it  back, 
**  And  lay-;,  he  c::ll'd  another ;  that  arrives, 
•'  Meets  the  fame  welcome ;  yet  he  ftill  caiU  on ; 
*'  Till  tKi  calls  him,  wht)  varies  not  his  call,    ^^* 
••  But  holds  him  fail,  in  chains  of  darknefs  bcwnd. 
**  Till  nature  dies,  and  judgment  fets  him  free; 
**  A  freedom  far  Icls  welcome  than  his  chain." 

But  grant  man  happT ;  grant  him  happy  long ; 
Add  to  life's  hij;heft  prize  her  lateft  hour ;        S-t' 
That  hour,  fu  late,  is  nimble  in  approach. 
That,  like  a  prft,  comes  on  in' full  career  : 
How  fwifi  the  (liutrlc  Ail".,  tfiat  weaves  thy  (hrouc! 
Where  is  tile  lable  of  thy  former  y«arsP  ^" 

Thrown  down  the  gulph  of  time ;   a:»   far  fr«* 

Thee 
As  they  had  ne'er  bctn  thine ;  the  day  in  ban  J, 
Like  a  bird  ftrujjglinu  to  ;;tt  io^^fe,  is  gein>; ; 
Scarce  now  poffcfs'd,  lo.ujdenly  'tis  gone  ; 
And  each  1  wift  moment  fie  J,  ■*  d-ath  adva:.»:'«.^-  -  VJ 
By  (Irides  as  fwift :  Eri.rn:ty  i*  Ail ; 
.Indwhofe  Eternity  ?  Who  triumpl's  tlicrc  ? 
Bathing  for  ever  in  the  f'int  of  bliis ! 
For  ever  ba(king  in  the  Deify  1 
Lorenzo  !  who? — Thy  confcitrncc  fnaUrei'i/.  "^ 
O  give  it  leave  to  fpeak  ;  'twill  fpeak  itc  lon;^ 
Thy  leave  unaficM  :  Lorenzo  ^  hear  it  uo-i*', 
W.hilc  ufcfuJ  it»  advice,  its  accjrtmiid. 
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ii9,  the  divine  decree, 
id  with  man'h  iafi  hour  ; 
,  uud  faithful  to  her  cruil : 
ughter  of  the  Dtity  ; 
council,     when    he    made 


the 


1  he  ihali  judge    the   worlds  lie 

>n^,  and  flTpingneVr  fo  fotind, 
:h     errors,     and     opprdt     with 

mmifllion  d  hour  no  Tnoner  callii, 
avcrn  in  the  roui'^abyfs, 
able  imdrrr  AitiVA  whclr.iM, 
irftsin  thunder,  and  ill  fl.ime;  835 
,H,  and  fcvercl^  pains, 
ilchar^rc,  and  Hydra  flinjj^H  • 
:ion  «t  t-ri^ht  trufh — is  Hell  : 
thoujrh  by  fchooU  untaught. 
^;!   pcrufc  this  ParfonM  pajjrc,  840 
»ncc,  a  prophet,  and  a  pricit ; 
'e   iooUf    but  iuoU   dicy   cannot 
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jliTTHE  FIFTH. 

I    RELAPSE. 


1  nr   Ri<-,irr   »>oN. 

\RL   OF  MTCHFIKLi). 

!  to  recriminate  is  jufl. 

or  fame  is    avarice  of  air. 

:  is  vain  who  Writes  for  praifc. 

I   e'er  dclerv'd,  who  fouj;ht     no 

omi  charge.     I  grant  the  Mufe       5 
t  at  her  dcjjcneratf  Tons, 
fe  to  plead  her  filthy  caufc  ; 
fy  xo  majrnify  the  mean, 
r  >crois  into  rcfin'd  : 
:u  111  hers'  powerful  charm  to 

make  a  cii'et  of  their  long 
veeten  ordure  ro  perfume, 
an.  deifies  the  brute, 
ine-wnjoynients  from  the  mire, 
rious  riof  ohfciire  the  caufe.      I3 
ains  of  pleaf^te^  ind  of  prlJe. 
;    man;    and   thcfe   diftracl   him 

i\ay«,  und   dulh  in   their  com- 

gic,  builiiamon-T  Hir  {lir<  ; 


]nys  1har*d  by  bruto^eatinn,  prlJie  refchts; 
PUafure  embraces  r  Man  would  bcth  enjoy. 
And  both  at-oi»ce  .-  a  point  huw  hard  to  gain  ! 
But,  what  can't  wic,    whui  flung  by  ilrong  dc- 
fia-  ? 

Wit  dafcs  attempt  thi<  arduou*;  cnterprize.    2j;^ 
Since  joys  of /vt/J-  can't  rife  to  r^i7/o»'»  tafte  ; 
hi  fubile/»/'/'i/?ry's  bboriuns  forge, 
fi'it  hammers  ont  a  reafun  nrwy  that  (loops 
To  fordid  fccnet,  and  meets  them  with  applaufe. 
IVit  call*  the  grae-ft  the  chaAe  zone  to  ioofc  ;     30 
Nor  Irfs  than  a  plump goi  to  fill  the  bowl  : 
A  thoufand  phantoms  stnd  a  thoiifarid  fpcilt| 
A  thoufand  opiates  fcattcrs,  to  delude, 
1*0  fafcinare,  inebriate,  lay  aileep, 
And  the  fooi'd  mind  deligiitfully  confound.       ^^ 
Thui  that  which  fhockM  the  judgment ^  fliocks  n# 

more  ; 
That  which  gave  pride  ofTencc,  no  more  offends. 
Pleafurt  and  pride^  by  nature  mortal  foes. 
At  war  eternal,  which  in  man.  (hall  reign. 
By  %vit\  addrefs,  patch  up  a  fatal  peace,  40 

And  hand  in  hand  lead  on  the  rank  debauch, 
Prom  rank,  refin'd  to  delicate  and  gay. 
Arty  riirfed  art  !   wipes  olF  th'  indebted  blulh 
From  nuturc'.o  check,  and  bronzes  every  (hamc. 
Man  finilcs  in  ruin,  glories  in  hi.i  guilt,  45 

And  infamy  (lands  candidate  fur  praife. 

Ail  writ  hy  man  in  favour  of  the  foul, 
TIjcr<;/^»/i/-/,'//.wt  far,  in  bulk,  tranfcends. 
riic  liowcrs  of  eloquence,  profufcly  pour'd 
O'er  fpotU'd  vice,  fill  half  the  Icttcr'd  world.  50 
Can  powers  of  genius  cxorcife  tneir  page. 
And  confecratc  enormities  with  fong  ? 

But  let  rot  thefe  inexpiable  (IruiMS 
Co?:d<.n)H!iic  Mufc  thatknow^  hcrdigrtity; 
Nor  meanly  (lops  at  time^  but  hi)lds  thie  world  %^ 
As'tiif,  in  nature's  ample  field,  a  point, 
A  point  in  her  efieem  ;  from  whence  to  dart. 
And  run  the  round  of  univcrfal  fpace, 
To  \i(it  Being  univerfal  there, 
And  Being's  Source,   that  utmofl  flight  of  mind  ! 
Yet,  fi?iteof  this  fo  vaft  circumference,  61 

Well  kr.ou^,  but  what  is  morai^   nought  \%grcaU 
Sing  fyrtns  only  ?   Do  not  angels  fing  ? 
There  is  in  pLcfy  a  decent  pride, 
Which  well  Ivcion^es  her  when  fnc  fpeaks  to pre\ 
Her  younger  fn\cr  ;  haply,  not  more  wife.         66 

Think'l't  thou,  Lorenzo  !  to  find  pallimet  here 
No  gcilty  paflluii  blown  into  a  fiame. 
No  iuihle  flattcr*d,  dignity  difgrac'd, 
No  fairy  field  of  fidion,  all  on  flower,  7© 

No  rainbow  colo\ir<,  bere^  or  filkcn  tale  : 
But  folemn  counf/sy  imajjcsuf  awe, 
*Truthty  which  eternity  lets  fall  on  man 
With  double  weight,    through   thefe  rerolving 

(phcres. 
This  death-deep  filencr,^nd  incumbent  (hade  :  75 
ThougUs^  luch  as  (ball  rcvifit  your  laft  hour  ; 
Vifit  uncail'd,  ;ind  live   when  life  expires; 
And  thy  dark  pencil,  midnij^ht  !   darker  dill 
in  nielamholy  tlipf,  embrown-*  the  whole.        [So 

Yet  thi.-,  .Vv'.  :l .»  :«y  Lu^liicr-ioving  friends  ! 
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l^nmzfi !  and  tfjybrotben*  of  the  finilu ! 
If,  what  imports  you  twoft,  can  mod  rnga^, 
Shall  {leal  your  ear,  and  chain  you  to  my  fong:. 
Or  if  you  fail  m«',1(now,  the  wife  (hall  tafte 
The  truths  1  fin»  ;  the  truths  I  fing  ftiall  feel ;  85 
Am),  feeling,  ^ive  ifT-nt:  and  their  alTcot 
Is  ample  rccomj.'cnce ;  i*  more  th:m  praife. 
But  chit-fly  thine,  O  Litchfield  '   nor  miftake  ; 
I'hink  notunlnTro'^uc'd  I  force  my  way; 
Narcifla,  not  unknown,   not  ur.ally'd,  90 

By  virtue,  or  by  hK>od,  illiitliioui  youth? 
To  t^ee,  from  blooming  amarantbint  bower** 
Where  all  the  lang^uage  hjrt^nny^  defcends 
tJncaird,  and  ajk^  admittance  fot  the  Mule  : 
A    Mufe  that    will    not  pain    thee    with    thy 
praife  ;  95 

Thy  praife  fhe  dropn,  by  jio^/^r  ft  ill  infpir'd, 

O  Thou  !  Bleft  Spirit !  vhrtbsr  the  fuprcmi!, 
CwTtut  ante-mundiioe  Father !  in  whofe  brcaft 
Embryo  creation,  unborn  being,  dwelt. 
And  all  its  various  revolutions  ruHM  100 

Prefent,  tliough  future  ;  prior  to  themfelve*; 
Vhofe  breath  can  blow  it  into  nought  again ; 
Or,  from  his  throne  fome  delegated  power, 


Who,    ftudious    of    our  peace,    doft    turn    the 

thought 
from  vain  and  vile,  to  folid  and  fublime  !      I05 
Unfeen  thou  Icad'ft  me  to  delicious  draughts 
Of  infpiration,  from  a  purer  ftream. 
And  fuller  of  the  god,  th^m  that  which  burft 
From  fam*d  Caftalia  :  ncr  is  yet  allay*d 
fAj  facred  third ;   though    lung    my    foul  has 

rang*d  Xio 

Through  plcafing  paths  of  wora/,  and  divine^ 
By  thee  fuftain'd,  and  lighted  by  the  Stars. 

By  iLem  beft  lighted  are  the  paths  of  tbowgbt : 
Night*  are  their  days^  their  moft  illumin*d  hours. 
By  «/jv,  the  foul,  o'erborne  by  life's  career,     115 
Stunn'4  by  the  din,  and  giddy  with  the  glare. 
Reels  far  from  reafon,  joultd  by  the  throng. 
By  d»y  the  foul  \%  paflive,  all  htr  thoughts 
lmpos*d,  prccariou!*,  broken  ere  mature. 
By  mighty  from  objeAs  free,  from  paiCon  cool,  110 
Thoughts '  uncontrol'd,   and    unimprefs'd,    the 

births 
Of  pure  elt<aicn,  arbitrary  range, 
Not  to  the  limits  of  ont  world  coofin*d  ; 
But  from    ethereal  travels  light  on  earthy 
As  voyagers  drop  anchor,  forrcpofc.  115 

1  et  Indians,  and  the  gay,  like  Indians,  fond 
Of  feather 'd  fopperies,  the  fun  adore  : 
Dariieft  has  more  divinity  for  me  ; 
It   ftrikes  thought   inward;  it  drives  back   the 

foul 
To  fettle  on  Herfclf,  our  point  fupremc !         130 
^heri  lies  our  theatre  I   there  fits  our  judge. 
Darhneft  the  curtain  drops  o'er  life's  dull  fcene ; 
*Tis  the  kind  hand  of  Providence  ftretcht  cot 
•Twixt  man  and  vanity;  'tis rfo/bn's reign. 
And  wtue^%  too ;  thefe  tutelary  (hades  1^$ 

Are  nun*s  mfylum  from  the  tainted  throDg. 
Nighi  is  the  good  m2jC%  friend^  and  guardian  t(X>  ; 
It  BO  Icfs  re/cues  virtue,   than  infpirts. 

Virtuiy   for  ever  frail,  as  fair,  below. 
Her  teadcj  nature  fuflai  U  the  aoud,  X40 


I  Nor  touches  00  the  world,  withom  a  fiaio : 
The  world's  iiifeftious ;  (tw  bring  bock  at  eve. 
Immaculate,   the  manners  of  the  mocn. 
Something  we  tUnglt^  is  blotted  ;  we  rtfMi, 
Is  (haken  ;  we  renommc'd^  returns  again.  X45 

Each  /aluiutiem  may  Hide  in  a  (in 
Unrhought  before^  or  fix  a  fprmer  flaw. 
Nor  is  it  (Irang^e :  tiglt^  meticm,  concmmrfi,  mrife, 
/Vll,  fcattcr  us  abroad  ;  thought  outward-bouod, 
Ncgledful  of  our  home  afTairs,  flies  off*  150 

In  fume  and  difTipation,  quits  her   charge, 
And  leaves  the  bread  unguarded  to  the  foe. 

Prrftni  example  gets  within  our  guard, 
And  ads  with  douhle  force,  by  few  repeil'd. 
AmbitiM  fires  ambition ;  lave  of  gain  155 

Strikes,  like  a  peftilencc,  from  breaft  to  hreafE ; 
Rhf^  priiie,  perfdy^  blue  vapours  breathe; 
And  inbmmanity  is  caugbc  from  oun. 
From  (hiiling  man.     A  flight,   a  flngle  glance, 
And  fliot  at  random,  often  has  brought  home  ite 
A  fuddcu  fever  to  the  throbbing  heart. 
Of  eitvy,  rancour^  or  impure  dejire. 
We  fee,  we  hear,  with  peril ;  fafety  dwells 
Remote  from  multitude ;  the  world's  a  fchool 
Of  wronji^^  and  what  proficients  fwarm  aroond ! 
We  mufl,  or  imitate,  or  difapprove ;  166 

Muft  lift  as  their  accomplices,  or  foes ; 
T6at    fta/ns  our     innocence;     this  wounds  oar 

peace. 
From  nature's  birth,    hence,    w/dtm  has  beea 

fmit 
With  fweet  recefs,  and  langui(ht  for  the  fliade.i  70 

This  facred  (hade,  and  folitude,  what  is  it  i 
'Tisthc  felt  prcfcncc  of  the  Deity. 
Few  are  the  faults  we  flatter  when  alone, 
^icc  finks  in  her  alluremrnts,  is  ungilt, 
And  looks,  like  other  objeds,  black  by  night.  i;S 
By  night  an  Athcift  half-believes  a  Gnd. 

(Night  is  Fjur  virtue'H  immemorial  friend ; 
The  confclous  moon,  through  every  diftant  agN 
Ha*  held  a  lamp  to  tvifdomt  and  let  fiUI, 
On  e9niemflativn%  eye,  her  purging  ray.  xSo 

*I*he  fam'd  Athenian,  he  who  wood  from  bes- 

ven 
PbilQfcply  the  fair,  to  dwell  with  men, 
And    form    their   manners,    not   inflame  their 

pride. 
While  o'er  his  head,  as  fearful  to  moleft 
His  labouring  mind,  the  ftarsin  lilence  Aide,  185 
And  feem  all  gazii:g  on  their  future  gueft, 
See  him  foliciting  his  ardent  fuit 
In  private  audience  :   all  the  Uve-Inng  night, 
Ri^id  in  thought,  and  motionlefs,  he  (land;, 
Nor  quits  his  theme,  or  pofture,  till   the  fun  X9C 
Rude  drunkard  lifing  rofy  from  the  main.'; 
Difturbs  his  nobler  intelleiSlual  beam. 
And  gives  him  to  the  tumulc  of  the  world. 
Hail,  precious  moments!  ftol'u  from  the  bhck 

wafte 
Of  mord«r*d   time!  Aufpicious  nnVw^^.'  hail! 
The  world  excluded,  every  paflion  hu(h,         19^ 
And  open'd  a  calm  intercourfe  with'  heaven. 
Here  the  foul  fits  in  council ;  ponders  pjfiy 
Predeftinesyirfvre  a<^on  ;  fees,  not  feds, 
Tuttnltnoas  life,  and  r^as  with  the  florm ,  aoa 
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I  anfwers,  and  iitnh  down  her  charms. 
•ful  joy  !  what  mcnul  liberty  ! 
•nt  in  darkncfr  ;   rather  fay, 
bfild;  in  darknefs  fm  cmbowrrM. 
rloom  !  the  clufti tIhk  thim)?hu  around 
fi  rife,  and  bloffom  in  the  fhadc :  ac6 
!ijr  day,  and  ficktfn  in  the  fun. 
rows  light  clfewhcre;   from  that/:/? 


219 


f  animation !   whence  drfcends 

'  celeftial  gucft  !  who  deigns 

rifit  nic,   fo  moan ;  and  nciv, 

nw  ncciiful  difcipliiie  to  man, 

(ing  dalliance    with    the  charma  of 

•ing:  thought  recall,*  to  what  excites 
:at  of  heart !  Narciffa*8  tomb  !      215 
Ic  nature  calls  me  back, 
my  fpirit  into  Rricf  aj^ain  ? 
an  vapour  in  my  blood  ? 
V  puddle,  creeping  through  my  veins  ? 
with  all  meii  ?—Thus  with  all.     a20 
t  ?  How  uijvqual !  Now  we  foar, 
:  Onk  :  to  be  ihi/ume^  tranfcends 
prowefi.     Dearly  pay«  the/wr/ 
ill  ;    too  de::rly 'rents  her  clay, 
iffled  counfclior  !  but  adds  225 

y{  weaknefs  to  the  banr  of  woe. 
fpirit,  fightinj:  her  hard  fare, 
p,    dufty  region,  charg'd  with  ftorms 
luttcrs,  yet  untaught  to  fly  ;         [2,;o 
fhort  her   flight,   and  fure  her  fall, 
ftrengih,  when  down,  to  rife  a)j;ain ; 
yifiJj  though  keatert^  uU  our  praife. 
to  fcek  in  men  for  more  than  man. 
roud    in   promifc,    big    in  previous 
g»>t, 

amps  our  triumph.     1  who  late,    235 
-oni  the  ftiadows  of,  the  grave, 
dttain^d  mc  prifoncr,  mounting  high, 
;  the  gates  of  evtrlaflingdny, 
mankind  to  glory,  (hook  offpaim, 
ouk  off,   in  xther  pure,  240 

the  (Urs  :  non-  feel  my  fpirits  fail ; 
ne  from  the  zenith;  down  I  nifli, 
hom  fublc  flodg'd  with  waxen  wings, 
rown'd — but  not  in  forrow  loll, 
led  is  the  man  who  never  moum*d  i 
'ecious  pearl  in  for  rtrivs  dream  :    246 
bought lefs  man  that  eniy  jrricvcs : 
i  torment,  and  rcjedls  the  gain, 
gain  !)  and  gives  hc:iV(;r>  leave 
lim   but   mure  wretched,  not  more 

250 
I  is  our  Itflfin  (and  what  elfc 
in  ?  what  elfc  have  angels  learnt  ?) 
e  proficients  in  thy  fciiool  arc  made, 
or  prouJ  learnings   e'er  could  boad. 
arnitigy  often  over-fed,  255 

into  fenfc  her  motley  meal. 
^,  with  dark  booty  almofl  but  ft, 
on  others*   wifdom,  -leaves 
arm,  her  reafom^  quite  untili*d. 
uaDUTC  (he  furCeiuthe  rank  loil,    1G^ 


DungM,  but  not  drefs'd  ;  and  rich  t 

A  pomp  uniameablc  of  weeds  prcv 

Hcryrrwwf's  weahh,  incumber'd  lu 

And  what  fays  t^ni^i  T  "  Let  th 

Gtifiusy  too  hard  for  rijht,  can  prove 

And  loves  to  boaft,  where  bluih  me 

It  pleads  exempt *on  from  the  laws  o 

Confiders  rtafim  a«t  a  IcvcUt-r  ; 

And  fcornsto  (hare  ablcfliug  witht 

rhat  wife  it  jci//*/  be,  thinks  an  amp 

To  !^/ory,  and  to  fUaJure  jrivcs  tlic  Tt 

CrafluA  but  nci)s,  Ardclio  i-.  undon* 

Wifdom  Icfs  (h udders  at  a  fool,  than 

But    wifiitm  fmiles,    when    hum 

weep. 

WhcnyS/rcw  wounds  the  brcsft,  ai 

glebe, 
And  hearts  f«b«?uratc  feel  her  fcffcni 
Her  feed  ccKfli.il,  iIkmi,  ^jUdwyC/.* 
I  Her  golden  harvtd  triumphs  in  the  i 
If  fo,  Narciffa  !  welcome  my  RM/fi 
ril  raife  atax  on  my  calamity, 
And  reap  rich  compenfat ion  from  nv 
I'll  range  the  plentc<;usintelicduain 
And  gather  every  thouj-lu  of  foveri 
To  chafe  the  moral  mala- lies  of  man 
Thoughts^  which  may  bear  tnini'pla 

ikies. 
Though  natives  of  thtscoarfe  penuri 
Nor  wholly  wither  tUre^  whcrc/era/ 
Refin'd,  exalted,  not  annuii'd,  in  h 
RtafoH^  the  fun  that  give?  rlicm  birt 
In  either  clime,  th(>ugh  moreiilui^riij 
Thefe  choicely  cullM,  and  elegantly 
Shall  form  a  garland  for  Narcifla^  tt 
And,  pcradveuturc,  of  no  lading  flc 
Say  on  what  themes  (hi.ll  puzzled  cY. 
"  Th*  importance  of  contemplattr 
'*  IVLy  men  decline  it  \fu'iiJt\  I'oui  ! 
"  The  various  i/Wc/*^riV/;  the  yiiu, 
•*  And  Jeuii't  dread  tbaratier^AlXHWQ 
And,  6rfl  th'  importance  of  our  ci 
Friends  counfel  quick  difmillion  of  01 
Miflaken  kindnefs  1  our  hearts  heal , 
Are  tb^y  more  kind  than  ^r,  who  lli  i 
Who  bid  it  do  his  errand  in  our  hea 
A'^d  banifii  peace,  till  nifhUr  gu^jit  ar 
And  bring  it  back,  a  true  and  cndiei 
Calamitiei  wa^friendt :  as  glaring  Ja 
Of  thefc  unnumber'd  ludres  robn  oui 
Prifptrity  puts  out  unnumber'd  thou 
Of  import  high,  and  light  divine,  ci 
The  man  how  bled,  who,  fit 
fcenes, 
(Scenes  apt  to  thruft  between  Us  an< 
Is  led  by  choice  to  take  his  favourite 
Beneath  dtatb^s  gloomy,  filcnt,  cypi 
Unpicrc*d  by  vanity's  ^taltic  ray  ; 
To  read  his  monument!*,  to  weigh  h 
Vifit  his  vaults,  and  dwell  among  tl 
Lorenzo  !  read  with  me  Narcifla's 
( Narcifla  was  thy  favourite)  let  us  r 
Her  mcral  done !  few  do<^ors  pread 
Few  orators  fo  tenderly  can  touch 
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The  f€c!ing  heirt.     TXTiat  /  »/ioj  in  the  Jatt  / 
Apt  words  can  ftrilcc  :  and  yet  in  ihcm  wc  ice 
Faint  images  of  what  we,  Lere,  enjoy. 
"What  caufc  have  we  to  bwild  on  )tri:gth  of  life  ? 
Vemptdticfis  feize,  xshtnfeur  is  Isid  atl^xp;       3aj< 
And  ill  foreboded  is  our  rcron;^e(l  guard. 

Scefrcm  her  tomb,  as  from  an  hun-ii>ier  (hrinc. 
Vrtith,  fadiant  gotidel's  !  fcillics  on  my  foul. 
And  purii<A/^7/i'sdufky  train  to  fli<>hr  : 
Difpels  the  mifts  our  fultry  paffirv.  raifc,  3,^0 

From  objecls  low,  tcrrcftrial,  and  obfcu:«  : 
And  fliews  the  real  cftimateof  things; 
Which  no  man,  unaffliifled,  ever  fiiw  ; 
PulUoff  the  veil  froni*«/fy<'s  rifing  charms  ; 
Dctedtii  tem^tattom  in  a  thoufand  lyes.  -^i^ 

^tutb  hidv  me  look  on  men,  a«  nvtumm  leaves. 
And  all  they  bleed  for,  a«»  t!i-  fummer's^uft, 
Driven  by  the  whirlwind  -.  lighted  Hy  her  beams, 
I  widen  my  horizon,  gain  new  pc\vt:rs, 
siec  things  imvifible,  fetl  things  remote,  340 

Am  preicnc  with  futi:riiie» ;  think  nought 
Ti»  man  fo  foreign,  as  tlie  \o)'^pojrj}  \ 
Nought  fo  much  hi«,  as  thofe  beyond  the  grave. 

"So/biiy  keeps  its  colour  in  hfr  fig!u  ; 
I'ale  -w^rhly  wfJom  lofcs  all  her  charms ;         345 

Tn  pompous  prcmife,  from  her  fchcmcs  profound,     Our  lift ,  thtmgh  fliil  mort  rapid  in  irs  flow  ; 
IF  future  fate  flic  plans,  'tis  all  in  leaves,  Nor  m:irk  the  much,  irrevocably  kp-^'d, 

J,ikc  Sibyl,  unfubftantial,  fleeting  blifsl 


Behold,  th*  inexorable  ho'.?r  forgot ' 
And  to  forget  it,  the  chief  aim  of  life. 
Though  well  to  ponder  it,  is  Iifc*s  cliicf  enj. 

Is  death,  that  ever  threaten injif,  ijc'er  rcmor^ 
Thil  all -important,  and  that  only  fur*,-,  jii^ 

(Come  when  he  will;  an  uDLi£pc<5lcil  gufil  ? 
Nay,  though  invited  by  tli*:  Inudrl^  '-.lih 
Of  hWvAimfruJcfttey  uorxp«.dcd  fliil  f 
Thoiijjh  numcrou-mtflVngcr*  arefcnt  before. 
To  warn  his  great  arrivu!.     What  the  caul'e,  390 
The  wondrituicaiife.  of  fhi%  myflcri<iu>.  ill  ? 
All  heaven  l'>ok^  down  af^onirti'd  at  the  fi^ht. 

Is  it,  that  life  has  (own  h/ r  jtys  fo  thick, 
Vltcin't  tbruft  in  a  fiugit*  t  :re  between  ? 
Is  if,  that  life  hasfuch  a  fv^urm  of  c-irtt,  395 

The  thought  of  dcarb  can't  enter  for  tlie  throng  ? 
Ik  it,  that  time  ftcal.s  on  wi^h  dowijy  Tier, 
Nor  wakes  inJul^euctltoxa  h'C  golden  dream  ? 
'To-day  \%  fo  like  ir?AVn/iv,  it  cheats  ; 
We  take  the  lying  fiftcr  for  the  fame  4C0 

Life  glides- aw&y,  Lorenzo  \  like  u  brc»ok  ; 
For  ever  changing,  un)Hroeiv'd  the  change. 
In  the  fame  brook  none  evt  r  bath'd  Kim  twice  : 
To  the  fame  life  none  ever  T\vice  awrkc 
We  call  the  brook  the  fame;  the  fanjc  we  think 

4<^6 


At  the  firfl  biaft  it  vanifoes  iu  air. 

Not  fo,  teUjlial :  wouldft  thou  know,  Lorenzo  ■ 

Kow  differ  ivorNiy  xvifhm^  und  d\nne  !  1$  I 

Tuft  AS  the  waning,  and  the  Waxing  -moon. 

More  empty  vorUIy  wifdora  every  day  ; 

And  every  day  more  fair  her  rival  fliincs. 

"U'hen  later,  thiTc's  lefs  time  to  play  the  fool.  55.^ 

fprtn  our  old  term  for  wifdom  i«.  expir'd 

(Thou  know*ft  fiie  calls  no  council  in  the  grave)  : 

And  cverlafting  foo!  h  wnt  in  fire. 

Or  rfal  wildom  waf;«*  us  ro  the  fVies. 

A*  worldly  fchcrnes  rtwmblcs  Sibyls*  leaves,  36c 
The  good  nwn's  days  to  SibyU*  books  compare, 
(In  antient  ftory  read,  thou  know 'ft  t'.ic  ulc; 
In  price  ftill  rifing,  a^  in  number  Itfi, 
IVieflimable  quite  his  finiil  hour. 
For  That  who   thrones  can  ofier,  offer  thrones  : 
Infolvent  worlds  the  purchafe  eannot  pay.       366 
**  Oh  let  me  die  his  death  I"  all  nature  crie«. 
'  "  Then  live  his  life.'* — Ail  nature  fauiters  there. 
Our  great  phyfician  daily  to  corifult. 
To  commune  with  the  vrave,  our  only  cure.    37c 
What  grave  prefcribes  the  btft  ? — A  friend's  ; 
and  yet, 
rrom  1  friciKl's  grave  how  foon  v.c  difengagc  ! 
Ev'n  to  the  deareft,  an  his  marl)le,  cold. 
Why  are  friends  ravilht  from  us  ?  '  lis  to  bind. 
By  foft  affttiiom\  tyes,  on  human  liearts,  3  75 

The  thought  of  death,  which  rcajhn,  too  fupinc, 
Or  mifcmploy*d,  fo  rnrely  fnfti:n^  tUre. 
Nor  reafon,  nor  airc:.*^ion,  no,  ncr  b«ith 
Combined,   c«n    break    tne    witchcrafts    of    the 

w<irld* 
??)\oId,  th'   Lntxorable  hour  at  haed  1  jiJc  | 


And  mingricd  wnh  thirfca.     Or  ftiall  xve  f;iy 
(Retaiiiing  ftil!  the  in-onV  to  l>ear  u^on) 
Th^tiife  is  like  a  veil"-:!  on  tl.c  ftream  r  4re 

In  life  cmbark'd,  wc  fmofitl  iy  down  th»*tidj 
Of  timf  defcetid,  hat  rrot  on  /.'»».v  inceni  : 
Amu-'d,  unco.'ifciout  of  the  glidiojj  wave  • 
Till  on  a  fudcen  we  pcrrcivr  a  iho-.k  ; 
We  ftarc,  awake,  Icjok  out;  what  fre  we  tlicrj  ? 
Our  britrte  hark  i»  burft  on  Cn-iron's  fhore.       4 1 6 
Is  this  the  c^xiit:  deatb  flit^  ail  human  tftoujrhf  ? 
Or  is  it  jud^mtni^  by  the  tr///  flrui-k  lilind, 
■('hilt  Honiinrering  n^si[n.fs  of  the  fcjl ! 
Like  him  fo  flroij^,  I'V  Da.ili'l:  the  ii»ir  .'  410 

Or  is  it  /*tfr  turns  fturrlt  d  rt.:ft,m  back, 
Fro*^  looking  down  a  precij  l«:c  fo  ftctp  ? 
'Tis  dreadful ;  and  rhe  dread  i-*  wiuiy  plac'd. 
By  nature,  eonfcious  of  the  niJ:e  of  n;an. 
A  drcRflful  friecd  it  1?,    a  ttrr?i  kind,  42,: 

A  flaming  fvord  to  gVj::rd  the  xitv  «f  life. 
By  that  unaw'd,  in  life'.-,  nioft  hni'ing  hour, 
The  ftoothmcn  would  repine  ;  would  fuj/fr  joys, 
And  burn  impauent  for  hi^  proniiN'd  ikicii. 
The  ^«J.  on  each  pun^lillons  piqnc  01"  pride,    4:0 
Or  gloom  of  humour,  wo«Id  jj;ivc  r;igc  the  rein  ; 
Bound  o*er  the',  harrier,  rufh  ii:to  the  dark, 
A/id  niarthe  fthtmes  of  Tiovidv-ncc  below. 
What   groan    was    that,     Lorenzo? — Furiis? 
rile  J 
.^nd  drown  in  your  Lfs  tTccnihle  yrll  435 

Briraniiia'p  fliame.     Therc^o»;k  her  j^Ioomy  ftighc, 
On  v/ing  impetuous,  a  bUvk  iullr'n  loui, 
Biaf^id  from  hcil,  with  horrid  lift  of  d'*ath. 
Thy  friend,  the  h:ave,  th.e  gu'Uit^  Aitapior.t, 
3o  call'd,    fo     thought-^  A  lid    t/un    Ll   £ed    tht 
field.  44c 
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l^fi  baff  thr  fear  of  death,  than  fear  of  life. 

O  Britain,  iiif;iniou9  for  fuicide  ! 

An  ifianJ  in  thy  manners,  far  disjoinM 

From  the  whole  wdild  of  rationah  hetidc !   ' 

In  ambient  wuves  pluns^e  thy  polluted  head,    445 

Wafh  the  dire  (lain,  nor  Ihock  the  continent. 

But  be  thou  (hock'd,  while  I  cU  te«5t  the  caufe 
Of  fclf-nJJ^^-^lty  cxpofc  the  monftcr's  birth, 
And  bid  mbb^rrencc  hif>  it  round  the  world. 
ijUnie  not  thy  cHnie,  nor  chide  the  diftant  fun  ; 
The  fun  is  innoccat,  thy  clime  ablblvM  :  45 1 

Immoral  clinie&  kind  n.iture  never  mude. 
The  caufe  I  fmg,  in  Eden  mij^ht  prevail. 
And  proves,  It  is  thy  iolly,  not  thy  fate. 

The  foul  of  man  (let  man  in  homajje  bow,  455 
IV-ho  names bi»ycitf/y,  a  native  of  the  ikies! 
High-Ixirn,  and  free,  her  fre^om  fliould  main- 
tain, 
Unfold,  unmortgagM  for  earih\  littl:  bribes. 
Th'  illuCkrious  ftranger,  an  this  foreign  land, 
Like  ftrangers,  jealous  of  her  dignity,  460 

Studious  vf  home,  and  ardent  to  return, 
Of  earth  fufpiciow,  eartb^t  inchanted  cup 
With  cool  referve  light  touching,  (hould  indulge, 
On  Umrnvrtjlity^  her  godlike  taftc, 
7bfre  uke  large  draughts;  make  her  chief  ban- 
quet there.  465 
But  fome  reje<5l  thi«  faftenance  divine ; 
To  beggarly  vile  appetite;^  dcfcend; 
Aik  alms  oi  tartb  for  guefb  that  came  from  Ica^ 

ven  : 
Sink  into  l4;ivcs  ;  and  fell,  for  prtfcnt  hire,     [47U 
Their  rich   rcverllon,    and  (what  fliarcs  its  I'ate) 
Their  r.TxxX'it  freedom y  to  the  prince  who  fways 
This   Mcthcr  world.      And  when  hi^  payments 

fail, 
Whfn  hi»foul  bulkct  jror^esthcm  no  more. 
Or  their  pall'd  palates  loaih  thcbaflcct  full  \ 
Arc  inllantly,  with  wild  demoniac  rage,  475 

For  breaking  all  the  chiiins  of  Providence, 
And   burfling  their    confiociccrnt ;    though    fafl 

bair'd 
By  laws  divine  and  huni-.r;  jjuarded  ftrong 
V/tth  i^cr/ <; J  i  doubled  to  defend  the  pafs. 
The  blackcft,  nature^  or  dire ^uilt  can  raifc;    4SU 
And  moated  round  with  fathomlcfs  dejW.ifVion^ 
Sure  to  receive,  aud  whcliTX  them  in  thcii  fall. 

Such,  Britons !   is  the  caufe^  to  you  unknown, 
©r  worfe,  o*erlookM ;  o*eriouk*d  by  magiftratrs, 
*Thus  criminals thenifelvcs.     I  yrant  the  ciccd  4Jij 
is  madnefs  :  but  the  madncfs  of  the  begirt. 
And  what  is  that  ?  Our  utmofl  bound  ol  guilt. 
Afenfual,  unrcflcifling  life,  is  big 
"With  monllrous  births,  and  Suicide  to  crown 
The  black  infernal  brood.     I'he  bold  to  break  490 
Heavcn*s  law  fupreme,  and  defperately  rufh 
Tlirough  iacrrd  na/«rr'&  murder,  on  their  own, 
Bccaufc  they  never  tbink  cf  death,  t|icy  die. 
n'is  equally  man's  duty,  glory,  gain. 
At  once  to  (bun,  and  meditate,  his  end.  49,^ 

When  by  the  bed  of  languiflimtnt  we  (it, 
(The  feat  of  nv/Jom  /  it  our  choice,  not  fate) 
Or,  o>r  our  dying  frieudii,  in  anguifii  hang, 
Y^ipe  the  Cold  dew,  or  flay  the  iluking  head, 


Number  their  moments,  and,  \n  ^vcry  dock,  5C0 
Start  at  the  voice  of  ati  Eternity  ; 
Sec  the  dim  lamp  of  life  jull  fcci.ly  lift  ■ 
An  ajr.uizing  l»eam,  at  us  to  gaze, 
Thfn  fink  ajrHiii,  and  quiver  into  death. 
That  moft  pathetic  herald  f»f  our  own  ;  505 

How  rend  \vc  luch  fad  icr'tits  ?    As  lent  to  man 
In  perficl  vcpj^eancc  ?  No  ;    in  pity  lent, 
To'nul'.  him  down,  like  \/«x,  and  tlicn  ijnprel^ 
fndclibK',  d  ufb\  Imago  on  his  Iv mi ; 
Bleciling  ior  others,  trtmblin^  for  himfclf.       510 
Wf  bic:  d,  we  tri-r.iblc,  wc  forj^ct,  we  fmile. 
The  mill. I  turns  fool,  hchrc  the  cchrk  ibdry. 
Our  q  11  ir^  returning  /i.Vv  ^ani-cU  all ; 
\s  thj  ti'ic  rmliin*'  rar--"  \^  h?.t  is  writ 
In  yu'lding  fand*.  and  f'Ti«)o:h'  the  lettered  (hoftf. 
Lorcn-^o  !  Infl  rh.iu  <-vlt  wcighM  ay^;-4  ?    516 
Or  fludy'd  rh(vhil'.i:'..piir  of  teen? 
'A  fricnce,  yt-r  tinlcc^ur'din  O'lr  fcho'ds  !) 
ilad  thou  d-,fci'f!.  <!  dcc)'  i;i*'>  il-«.'  brtaft, 
Aud   iccn   tin  Ir  lourcc  r     li    nor,  defccud  with 

mo,  5a« 

And  trace  thrfii  briny  rlvnl^ts  to  th4ir  fjrlngj. 

Our  firicr.il  tpary.  Jrom  difldrcnt  caufca  rile. 
As  :f  from  fcparatc  ciilerns  in  the  foul. 
Of  t'c-rUut  iindt^  thcv  How.     From  tender  hearts. 
By  h»ft  contagion  rnU'd,  /tme  burfV  at  once,     ^15 
'>nd  lircam  obllquiouh  to  the  leading  eye. 
S.-^me  af^'  more  time,  by  curious  art  diflii'd. 
Surrie  ho.irts,  in  fccrct  hard,  uu.iut  to  melt, 
Srr'.'.ck  by  the  magic  of  the  public  eye. 
Like  M<)ft."»'  fniiticn  r')ck,  gulh  out  amain,    ^jo 
.Sjrrr  weep  to  ih^re  the  fa:c  ol  the  dcceas'd> 
So  i'.igh  in  nu  rit,  ami  to  them  fo  dear. 
Thty  dvvtli  on  pi.iilcs,  which  they  think  they 

ill. ire ; 
Ar.d  thus,  without  a  blufh,  commend  themfelves. 
Su^.e  mourn,  in  pro<>f,  that  fomething  they  could 

love:  ^       ^  5J5 

They  wcfy  nor  tn  reiirve  their  grief,  buty&rrc. 
S'.ffie  wet-p  in  }KTtc6l  juJlicc  to  the  dead, 
As  coi'kinus  all  tkiir  liwe  is  in arrear. 
Nt/Wif  nufci'Ic.V'»iiily  wi-^p,  rot  unappriz*d. 
Tears,   lo.":)t,rinK*s    aid   the  conquefl  of  ao   eye, 
U'ith  what  addicf^fhc  lolt  F.phefian.s  draw      541 
Tiicir  fable  n.-t-work  o'er  entangled  hearts  ! 
As  ic'ci*  till  (»uj>h  cryltil,  how  their  rofc*  glow, 
While   //■yi./V  fttarl    runs    trickling   down    their 

chf  k  ? 
Of  her's  not  prouder  rn:)Tt'5  wanton  queen,  545 
Caipufirig  gfiiis,  hcrlcll  diflolvM  in  love. 
Sjtr.e  Wc'cp  dtdj.:tb,  abrtniv,'>:;d  from  the  dead. 
And  ccii:])r.itr,  lik;:  Char!es,  their  own  dcccafe. 
By  klndconftruClion,  fome  arc  t/rc'M V  to  weep, 
Becaulca  decent  veil  conceals  their  joy.  55» 

Some  wt'cp  in  carucft,  and  yet  weep  in  vain ; 
As  dcw'p  in  indilcpjiion,  as  in  woe. 
Fnjlm^  blin-l  pallion  !   impotently  pourii 
rcar>,  that   defcrve   more    tears  ;  while  retfm 

Or  gaz£*  iikc  an  idiot,  unconcern'd  ;  455 

Nor  comprehends  the  meaning  of  the  ftorm; 
Knowt  nut  it  Ipe.ik.s  to  be*y  and  her  W<Mr, 
IrratUnnh  ull  I'ortow  arc  beneath, 
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That  noble  pift !  that  pririlcjrr  of  man  ! 
From  fur rorv*i  pang,  th€  birth  of  cndlcA  joy.  56c 
But  th'j't  arc  barren  of  that  birth  divine  : 
They  weep  impetuous,  as  the  fummer  florm. 
And  full  as  (hort !  The  cruel  grit/  fooo  tam*d. 
They  n-'-kc  a  paftime  of  the  ftinglefs  tale ; 
Far  as  the  deep  rcfoundine  knell,  they  fpread    565 
The  dreadful  news,  and  hardly  feel  it  more. 
JJo  grain  of  xvi/dom  pays  them  for  their  wot. 

Half-round  the  globe,  the  tears  pumpM  up  by 
death 
Are  fpent  in  watering  vanities  of  life ; 
In  making /&//jr  flouriih  ftill  more  fair,  570 

\rhcn  the  firk  foul,  her  wonted  ftay  withdrawn, 
Recliaes  on  earth,  and  forrows  in  the  duft ; 
Inftead  of  learning,  litre,  hf r  trye  fitftfort. 
Though  there  thrown  down  her  true  fupport  to 

learn 
Without  heaven's  aid,  impatient  to  be  bleft,    ^75 
She  crawls  to  the  next  fhrub,  or  bramble  vile. 
Though  from  the  ftately  ctdar*s  arms  (he  fell ; 
With  fbie,  forfwom  embraces,  clings  anew. 
The  ftranger  weds,  and  bloffoms,  as  before, 
In  all  the  ftuitlcfs  fopperies  of  life:  580 

prefents  her  weed,  well  fancy *d,  at  the  ball, 
And  raffles  for  the  deatb\  btad  on  the  ring. 

£»  wept  Aurclia,  till  the  dcftinM  youth 
Stept  in,  with  his  receipt  for  making  (miles, 
And  blanching  fables  into  bridal  bloom.  5S5 

S»  wept  Lorenzo  fair  Clarifla's  fate  ; 
Who  gave  that  angel  boy,  on  whom  he  doats ; 
And  dy*d  to  give  him,  orphan'd  in  YiU  birth ! 
Not  fuch,  NarcifTa,  my  diftrefs  for  Thee. 
rU  make  an  altar  of  thy  fucred  tomb,  590 

Tofacrtfice  to  wifdom.     What  wafl  Thou  ? 
^  ToumjT,  gay,   and  /ortunate  /*'    Each    yields   a 

theme. 
I'll  dwell  on  each,  to  (hun  thought  more  fevere; 
(Heaven  knows  I  labour  with  fevcrer  ftill !) 
ril  dwell  on  each,  and  quite  exhauft  thy  death, 
A  foul  without  refledion,  like  a  pile  596 

Without  inhabitaut,  to  ruin  runs. 

And,  firft,  xhj  youtb.    What  fays  it  to  gre) 
hairs! 
Ktrciilat  Vm  become  tby  pupil  mu;— 
Early,  bright,  tranfient,  chafte,  as  morning  dew, 
She  fparkled,  was  exhal'd,  and  went  to  heaven. 
Time  on  this  head  has  fnow'd;  yet  ftill  'tis  borne 
Aloft ;  nor  thinks  but  on  another**  grave. 
Cover *d  with  fliame  I  fpeak  it,  agt  fevere 
Old  worO'Ottt  vice  fets  down  for  virtue  fair ;     605 
With  gnceleCi  gravity,  chaftifing  youth, 
That  youth  chaftis'd  furimfting  in  a  fault, 
Father  of  all,  forgetfulncfs  of  death  : 
As  if,  like  objedls  pre  (Ting  on  the  fight, 
Deathhai^  advanc'd  too  near  us  to  be  feen  :     610 
Or,  that  life's  loan  time  ripen'd  into  right ; 
And  men  might  plead  prefcription  from  the  grave ; 
Deathlcfs,  from  repetition  of  reprieve. 
Deathlefs  ?  far  from  it  \fucb  are  dead  already;  [615 
I'heir  hearts  are  bury'd,  and  the  world  their  grave. 

Tell  me,  fome  god  1  my  guardian  angel!  tell. 
What  thus  infatuates  ?  what  enchantment   phcts 
The  phantom  of  an  age  *rwixt  us  and  'death 


Already  at  the  door  ?  He  knocks,  we  hear, 
«r{hd  yet  we  will  not  hear.  What  mail  defends  610 
Oar  uotouch'd  heart*?  What  miracle  turns  off 
The  pointed  thought,  which  from  a  thoufand  qui- 
vers 
Is  daily  darted,  and  is  daily  fliunn'd  ? 
We  ftand,  a«  in  a  battle,  throngs  on  throngs 
Around  us  falling ;  wounded  oft  ourfelves;       62J 
Though  bleeding  with  our  wounds,  immortal  ftili ! 
We  fee  time's  furrows  on  another's  brow. 
And  death  entrench'd,  preparing  his  aflAult; 
How  few  themfelvcs  in  that  juft  mirror  fee  ! 
Or,  fceingt  draw  their  inference  as  ftrong  !     63« 
There  death  is  certain ;  doubtful  here :  he  wv/P, 
And  feon  ;  wc  may,  within  an  age,  expire. 
Though  grey  our  l^eads,  our  thoughts  and  aims 


are  jrrcen 


Like  dainag'd  clocks,  whofe  band  and  bell  diflent ; 
Folly  fin{2;s  Six,  while  Nature  point»«t  Twelve.  635 

Abfurd  longevity  /  More,  more,  it  crie«  : 
More  life,  more  wealth,  more  trafh  of  every  kind. 
And  wherefore  mid  for  more,  when  relifti  fails  ? 
Obpil  and  appetite,  muft  club  for  joy  ; 
Shall/&//y  labour  hard  to  mend  the  bow,  64s 

Baubles,  I  mean,  that  ftrike  us  from  xniihomt. 
While  nature  is  relaxing  every  ftring  ? 
Afk  thought  for  joy ;  grow  rich,  and  hoard  wtbin. 
Think  you  the  foul,  when  thi«  life's  rattles  ceafe. 
Has  nothing  of  more  manly  to  fuccced  f  645 

Contra6l  the  tafte  immortal ;  learn  ev*n  now 
Vo  reliih  what  alone  fubfifts  hereafter. 
Divine,  or  none,  henceforth  your  joys  fwit  ever. 
Of  age  the  glory  i^,  to  wijb  tu  die. 
That  wifli  is  praife,  and  premife ;  it  applauds     6jO 
I'aftlife,  and  promifesour  futvre  bUfs. 
What  weakne£»  fee  not  children  in  their  fires  \ 
Grand-cliinaderical  abfurdities  ! 
Grey-hair 'd  authority,*  to  faults  of  youth. 
How  (hocking  :  it  makes  fully  thrice  a  iool ;    655 
And  our  firft  childhood  might  our  laft  dcfpile. 
Peace  and  eftiem  is  all  that  age  can  hope. 
Nothing  but  'wifJom  gives  ^e^rft ;  the  lajit 
Nothing,  but  the  repute  of  being  wife. 
Folly  bars  both  ;  our  age  is  quite  undone.         660 

What  fully  can  be  ranker  ?  Like  our  fliadows. 
Our  wifhcs  lengthen,  as  our  fun  declines. 
No  wifli  fliould  loiter,  them,  this  fide  the  grave. 
Our  hearts  (hoold  leave  the  world,  before  the 

knell 
Calls  for  our  cat  cafes  to  mend  the  foil.  665 

Eoouuh  to  live  in  tempeft,  die  in  port ; 
jige  {hould  fly  concouri'e,  cover  in  retreat 
Defers  ni  judgment ;  and  the  tviV/'s  fubdue ; 
Walk  thoughtful  on  the  filent,  folemn  ihore 
Of  that  vaft  ocean  it  muft  fail  fo  foon;  ^;c 

And  put  good'-worh  on  board  ;    and  wait  tbc 

wind 
That  (hortly  blows  us  into  worlds  unknown. 
If  uncoitftderd  too,  a  dreadful  fcene  ! 

All  fliould  be  prophets  to  thcmfelves ;  forefce 
Their  future  fate :  their  future  fate  foretaftt ;  675 
This  art  would  wafte  the  bittercefs  of  death. 
The  tbongbt  of  death  alone,  the/r/ardeftrojs. 
AdifafCedion  to  that  precious  thought 
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lan  mUnigit  darknefs  od  the  foul, 
xps  bcneach  it,   oo  a  preeipice^  68o 

r  by  the  firft  blaft,  and  lufl  for  ever, 
k,  Lorenzo,  why  fo  warmly  preit, 
ion  hammered  on  thine  ear, 
^ht  of  death  ?  That  thought  is  the  zna- 
ioe, 

id  Riachine !   ^ac  heaves  ut  from  the 
ift,  685 

8  US  into  men.     That  thought,  plyM 
ime, 

reduce  the  ghaftly  prettpict 
ring  hell,  will  foften  the  defcrnt, 
ly  flope  our  paflage  to  the  grave  ;     [^90 
nily  to  be  wilhM !  What  hcan  of  flc(h 
ifle  with  tremendous  ?  dare  extremes  ? 
r  the  fate  of  infinite  ?  What  hsiid, 
^e  blackell  brand  of  cenfure  bold, 
e  a  language  twt  tvcll  known  to  Thee) 
;  a  moment  give  its  All  to  chance,      695 
p  the  die  for  an  eternity  ? 
c,  Narciifa !  aid  me  to  keep  pace 
tHy ;  and  ere  her  fciiTar^  cat 
id  of  life,  to  break  this  tougher  thread 
I  death,  that  ties  roe  to  the  world.       700 
a  my  flumbering  reafon  to  ftnd  forth 
It  of  obfervation  on  the  foe ; 
;  and  furvey  the  rapid  march 
n  thoufand  mcflfengcrsto  man; 
fiu-like,  behind  him  turns  them  all.    705 
1/  apart,  by  naturt  fign'd, 
ant  ii  gone  out,  though  dormant  yet ; 
lehind  ore  moment  lurks  my  fate, 
then  fifrtoard  only  look  for  death  .' 
r  1  turn  mine  eye,  and  Hnd  him  there,  71  o 
fclf-furvivor  every  year, 
eaftream,  is  in  perpctuul  flow. 
\  deftroycr  of  quotidian  prey. 
»,  my  neon-tide.  His ;  my  yefitrday  / 
invader  (hares  the  ^rr/rji^  hour.  7x5 

ncnt  on  the  former  (huts  the  grave, 
m  is  growing,  life  is  in  decreafe ; 
lies  rock  its  nearer  to  the  tomb. 
I  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun : 
wade,  that  inftant  they  take  fire.      7ao 
we  then  fear,  left  that  ihould  come  to 
ifs, 

>mes  to  pafs  each  moment  of  our  lives  ? 
e  muft,  let  that  death  turn  us  pale, 
nurders  Jlrengtb   and   ardour;    what  re- 
ains  7»5 

ither  call  on  death,  than  dread  his  call. 
ers  of  my  fault,  and  my  decline  ! 
Icfs  of  death,  but  when  your  neighbour's 
:iell 

fitant !)  knocks  hard  at  your  dull  fenfe, 
1  its  thunder  fcarce  obtains  your  ear !  730 
your  theme,  in  every  place  and  hour  ; 
er  want,  ye  monumental  Sires ! 
r  tomb  to  tell  you  yc  fhall  die. 
th  you  dread  (fo  great  is  nature's  (kill) 
ou  (hall  court  before  you  Ihall  enjoy, 
m  are  Icarn'd ;  in  volunich,  deep  you  (it ; 
tn  fhallow  ;  pompous  ignorance !         736 
DU  be  ftill  more  learned  than  the  Icarn'd  > 
rli  to  know  how  mncb  need  not  be  known. 


I  And  what  that  kncvtU^t^  which  impairs  y 

femft. 
Our  needful  knowledge,  like  our  needful  food, ; 
UnhedgM,  lies  open  in  life's  common  field; 
And  bids  all  welcome  to  the  vital  fea(l. 
Ynu  fcom  what  lies  before  you  in  the  page 
Of  nature^  and  expieimcej  moral  truth  ; 
Of  indifpenfable,  eternal  fruit ;  ^ 

Fruit,  on  which  mortals  feeding,  turn  to  gods: 
And  dive  in  fciencc  for  diftinguilhed  names, 
Di(honeft  fomentation  of  your  pride ! 
Sinking  in  virtue,  as  you  rife  in  fame. 
Your  learning,  like  the  lunar  beani,  affords      \ 
Light,  but  not  heat ;  it  leaves  you  undevout. 
Frozen  at  heart,  while  fpeculation  (bines. 
Awake,  ye  curious  indigators !  fond 
Of  knowing  all,  but  what  avails  you  known. 
If  you  would  learn  deaths  chara&tr^  attend.      \ 
All  caftb  of  conduct,  all  degrees  of  health. 
All  dies  of  fortune,  and  all  dates  of  age, 
Together  (hook  in  his  impartial  urn, 
Come  forth  at  random  :  or,  if  choice  is  made, 
The  choice  is  quite  farcaftic,  and  infults  ^ 

All  bold  con jc<^ure,  and  fond  hopes  of  man. 
What  countlefs  multitudes  not  only  Uaw^ 
But  deeply  difappolnt  us,  by  their  deaths  ! 
Though  great  our  forrow,  greater  our  forpriA 
Like  other  tyrants,  death  delights  to  finite,   ; 
What,    finittcn,    moft    proclaims    the   prid4 

power. 
And  arbitrary  nod.     His  joy  fupreme. 
To  bid  the  wretch  furvive  the  fortunate ; 
The  feeble  wrap  th*  athletic  in  his  fhroud  !      [; 
And  weeping  fathers  build  their  children's  toml 
Me  Thine,   Narcifia! — What  though  ihort 

date? 
Virtue^  not  rolling  funs,  the  mind  matures. 
That  life  is  long,  which  anfwcrs  life's  great  end 
The  time  that  bears  no  fruit,  deferves  no  name 
The  man  of  wifdom  is  the  man  of  years.         \ 
In  hoary  youth  Methufalems  may  die ; 
O  how  mi/dated  on  their  flattering  tombs ! 

NarcifTa's  )$utb  has  lecSur'd  me  thus  far. 
And  can  her  gaiety  give  counfel  too  ? 
That,  like  the  Jews  fam'd  oracle  of  gems,       ; 
Sparkles  inftrudlion  ;    fuch  as  throws  new  light 
And  opens  more  the  charafltr  of  death  ; 
Ill-known  to  thee,  Lorcnao  I    T^//  thy  vaunt  r 
**  Give   death   his  due,  the  wretched,   and 

old ;  ^  [: 

•*  Rv'n  let  him  fweep  his  rubbilh  to  the  grave 
"  Let  him  not  viol.ite  kind  nature's  laws, 
*'  Rut  own  man  born  to  live  as  well  as  </»." 
Writched   and  old    thou   giv'ft    him,  ywtnf  ; 


He  takf  s ;  and  plunder  is  a  tyrant's  joy.  [; 

What  if  I  prove,  '*  The  fartheft  from  the  fetr 
'*  Are  often  neareft  to  the  Jlr'^ke  of  Fate  ?  ■* 
All,  more  than  common,  menaces  an  end* 
A  blaze  betokens  brevity  of  life  : 
As  if  briphi  embers  (hould  emit  a  flame. 
Glad  fpiritfi  fparklcd  from  NarcifTa's  eye,  • 

And  made  youth  younger,    and    taught    IKc 

live. 
As  nature's  oppofites  wage  cndlefs  war. 
For  this  oflfcncc,  as  crealbn  to  tbf  deep       .  j^ 
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InviolaMe  ftupor  sf  his  reip^n, 
Where  lup^  and  turbulent  .imbitkn^  fl«ep»         8co 
Dtatb^ook  fwift  vengeance.     As  he  life  dete{li>, 
2VIore  life  is  ftill  more  odious ;  and,  reduc'd 
By  conqucft,  aggrandize^  more  his  power. 
But  vfLcrrfore  agijrandizM  ?  By  Iicavcn's  dccrct, 
To  plant  the  leu!  ori  her  etcriul  ^'uard,  S05 

In  awful  eipe(5lat)on  of  our  cod. 
Thui  runs  death*&    dread   commiOion :    "  Strikcj 
but  y^ 

"  Ai  moft  alarms  the  livinj;  by  the  dead." 

Kcncc  Jlr a! j^em  delights  him,   ^iul  /ur^rize. 

And  cruel  fport  with  niati's  I'ccurities.  81C 

Not  fimple  cniiquofl,  triumph  it;  his  aim ; 

And,  where  leait  fcar'd,  tlicrc  comiucll  triumphs 

mod. 
7hh  proves  my  bold  aifcrtion  not  too  bold. 

What  are  hii  arts  to  hy  our  fears  ailcep  ? 
Tibcrian  arts  hi»  purpofes  Mitap  up  81 5 

In  deep  diCimulation's  darkcd  night. 
i^ike  princes  uncontcd  in  foreign  courtSi 
Who  travel  under  cover,  (^tutb  affumes 
l*be  name  and  look  of  ii/e,   and  dwells  among 
u«.  ■  [820 

He  takes  all  fhapcs  that  fcrve  his  black  dcfigns  : 
Though  mafler  of  a  wider  empire  far 
Than  tliat  oVr  which  the  Roman  eagle  flcWf 
Like  Nero,  he*s  a  fiiiler,  charioteer. 
Or  drives  his  fhattoi^  in  female  guife; 
Quite  unfufpe^fled,  till,  the  wheel  beneath,      825 
His  difarrayM  oblation  he  devours. 

He  moft  affeds  the  forms  leall  like  himfclf, 
His  flendcr  fclf.     Hence  burly  corpulence 
Is  his  familiar  we 3r,  and  licek  difguife. 
Behind  the  rofy  bi«>oni  he  lovos  to  lurk,  830 

Or  ambufh  in  a  fmile  ;  or  wanton  dive 
In  dimples  deep  ;  love's  eddi-.s,  which  draw  in 
Unwary  hearts,  and  fink  them  in  dcfpair. 
Such,  on  Narciffu'-s  couch  heloltct'd  long 
Unknown  ;  and,  when  dctcAcd,  dill  was  feen  835 
To  ffKiIt! ;  fuch  peace  has  innocence  in  death  I 
MoH    happy    they !    whom    lead   his    arts   de- 
ceive. 
One  eye  on  J^aiBy  and  one  full  fixM  on  hea^en^ 
Becomes  a  mortal,  and  immortal  man. 
JLong  on  his  wiles  a  piqu*d  and  jealous  fpy,     840 
I've  feen,  or  dream*t  I  Ow,  the  tyrant  Jrejs ; 
I^ay  by  his  horrors,  and  put  on  his  fmiles. 
Say,  Mufe,  for  thou  remember'ft,  call  it  back, 
And  (hew  l-.orenzo  the  furprifrjg  fcene  ; 
If  *twas  a  dicam  his  genius  can  explain.  845 

•Twas  in  a  circle  of  the  j^tfy  I  flood. 
Death  would  have  enter' d;    Nature   pulh'd  him 

back ; 
Suppbrted  by  a  do(5lor  of  renown. 
His  point  he  gain'd.     Then  artfully  Jifmvl 
The  fage  ;  for  JtJth  dclignM  to  be  conceal'd.    850 
He  gave  an  old  vivacious  ufurtr 
His  meagre  afpcA,  ai-d  hi»  naked  bonc" ; 
In  gratitude  for  plumpine  up  his  prey, 
A  pampcrM  _^<"?i'V^''/yV ;  wholi:  fanrailic  j-ir, 
Wcll-falhion'd  fii^wc,  and  cockaded  brow,        8/5 
He  took  in  change,  and  underneath  the  jriJe 
Of  coftly  linen,  tuck'd  his  fthhy  (hroud. 
liliaooked  low  be  ftraitcoM  ro  a  cane ; 


And  hid  his  deadly  (hafts  in  M)'ra*f  eye. 

The  dreadful  mafquerader,  thus  cqnipt,       S6f 
Ouc-fallieK  on  adventures.     Aik  you  where? 
Where  is  he  not  ?  For  his  peculiar  haunts. 
Let  tb'u  fuffice  ;  fure  as  night  follows  day, 
Dtatb  treads  in  pUrfuri*  footdeps   round  the 

world, 
UHien  plcafurs   treads    che    paths  which  ruf:^ 

ihuns.  865 

When,  agalnfl  red/on^  riot  (huts  the  door. 
And  J^a'uty  fupplics  the  place  ol  Jenfe^ 
Then,  foremoft  at  the  banquet  and  the  ball, 
Deatb  leads  the  dance,  or  ftamps  the  deadly  die : 
Nor  ever  fails  the  midiii-zht  bowl  to  crown.     8,*t 
Gjily  caroufing  to  his  gay  compecr% 
Inly  he  laughs,  to  fee  them  laugh  at  him. 
As  ahient  far  :  and  when  the  revel  burns. 
When  fear  is  bani(hM,  znd  triumphant  thought. 
Calling  for  all  the  joys  beneath  the  moon,       875 
Againifc  them  tA-ni  the  key;  and  bids  thcmfup 
With  their  progenitors — He  drops  his  niafk; 
Frowns  out  at  full ;  they  llart,  defpair,  expire  \ 
Scarce  with  more  fudden  terror  and  furpr:ze. 
From  his  black  mafque  of  nitre,  touch*d  by  tire,  83o 
He  burfls,  expands,  ronrs,  blizcs,  and  devours. 
And  i*  not  this  triumphan:  treachery. 
And  mwe  than  Jungle  icmquiji^  \\X  the  fiend  ? 

And  now,  Lorenzo,  doft  thoa  wrap  thy  fool 
In  foft  fccnrity,  becauCe  unknown  Vt-i 

Which  moment  is  coniiiiillion*d  to  lieAroy  ? 
In  deatb\  lincertainty  thy  danger  lies. 
Is  ieatb  uncertain  ?  Therefore  Thou  be  fit ; 
Fiztasa  centinel,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
All  expcAation  of  the  coming  foe.  8'p 

Roufe,  (land  in  arms,  nor  lean  againd  thy  fpe:ir;  1 
I^eft  (lumber  (leal  one  moment  o'er  thy  fi>ul. 
And  fMt  furprize  thcc    needing.      Watch,   be 

(Irong ; 
Thus  give  each  day  the  merit,  and  renown. 
Of  dying  well;    though   doom'd   but   once  to 


die. 


895 


Nor  let  life's  ^fr»ot/ hid«leh  (as  from  moft) 
Hide  too  from  Thee  the  precious  ufeoi  life. 

Early,  not  fudden,  was  Narcifla's  fa!c. 
Soon,  not  furprifinnf,  death  his  vilit  paid. 
Her  thought  went  forth  to  meet  him  on  his  way,  900 
Nor  gaiitj  forgot  it  was  to  die  • 
Though  fortune  too  (our  third  and  final  theme), 
As  an  accomplice,  playM  her  gaudy  pluntes. 
And  every  glittering  gtwgaw,  on  her  fijjht, 
To  dazzle,  and  debauch  it"  from  its  mar^        9^-' 
Death*s  dreadful  advent  is  the  mark  of  man; 
And  every  thought  that  miffes  it,   is  blind. 
Fortune^  with  youth  and  gf^ietyy  con(pir*d 
To  weave  a  triple  wreath  of  happinefs 
(If  happinefs  on  earth)  to  crown  her  brow.     9'^' 
And  could   t/eatb  charge  through  fuch  a  (hifln>|( 
(hicld } 

That  (hining  (hield  im'ttes  the  tyrant's  fpear. 
As  if  to  dani  p  our  elcvared  aims. 
And  (Irongly  preach  liuniilitv  to  man. 
O  how  portentous  is  profpcnty  !  .      ?'' 

How,  comet-like,  it  thre;;tens,  while  it  (Him.- ' 
Few  years  but  yield  us  proof  of  death* ^  anih:-  'i^ 
To  cull  his  vi^im?  frMn  th.  fiire(t  foM, 
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"M  Hiaft^  in  ail  the  pi  idc  of  life. 

d  with  abundance,  purpkd  o*er      920 

hnoours,  blooni'd  wiih  every  bliis, 

ciitation,  nude  the  <jazc> 

itnirr,  of  tht  public  cy«', 

e  thv.s  ha^  lof^M  luT  eh  11 J  id  air, 

I  tic  c«)VLMi  iif  .'h  bumble  ftvite,     yij 

lave  I  fecn  l.im  Jropt  at  diiec, 

;*i  cn\y  !  and  o^r  cvtnin^'/*  {f^}; ! 

Mintii's  were  tbt  iiv»n;'I  jMvrn, 

wreath  co  nni  V.  tbi  ( 11.1  ific ., 
.ih"*  arrows  on  the  dcilin'd  j>iey     930 
'fte  T'cnis  in  crud  league  wichy^i/:', 
w!ijt  P  'i'o  ^ivc  iii-i  war  (tu  man 
dicad,  ajid  more  illuHrious  fpoil ; 
1  (ai  ing  mortal i  more  in  awe. 
.0CU17.U  niil  ftirtl'C  rul>h'n'e  935 

•  bang  hi-*  airy  lu  ft  on  hi;;b, 
:  limber  of  tbc  topmi)ft  bcu^^h, 

h  brrezc,  and  mciiaeiiijr  a  uh .' 
:n  -iriti)  at  e-pial  diOincc  //;«v  ; 
•,in>  jnft  wbf't'  up:f.'riuii  cnii-s. 

IT .'. :  1  u  r; •  cl  V '  1  ?   1 1 .1  jipi r e f.  Jeit /j  :' 
I) :    *']  i    il.ip»iln>-r'  '//"/u/'flV. 
•II  mc  .inly  rin.rt  tf>  win  our  fmiit ; 
ii'elf  C'Kf.-nl,  a  I.'-ni'ly  n  t'.- ! 

// j/j// ;;7,  III  1. 1  .   ;.■/.■«/  iijrl'cnin.        945 

:-.,  LM'J  iV.wt-*  I  be  d<w»r  nj^ajnli  Ikt, 
/■;//,  .1  tm/^i/!f  in  her  ff.M»l ; 
■.v.irm  itwj'^^'iyt  nc:>r  of  hin. 
wl.at  o'.ir  inorrn!  0:ire  a.hnitM 
^  jiiys  w;  ruin,  v.'!.:li;  we  raifr  ;       950 
('ciiaii(.-«  ari;  \t;iiiiiu^  lo  ih-'ucc  ; 
uil  p'lrticn  i>f  ni:Mi1:ind  b^Iow. 
thy  peace  is  dear,  anil'irIoii«i  youth  ! 
)i:d  !  a.1  thouirl.tl.-r-*  c.f  »hv  i'.iie! 
:a'  tU.f.hy  \  ItiLurc,  :o  ilir  up  9^3 

inic   Ic^.r-. ;    iki\v,  dr^wn  in   romi  af., 

J,  thy  vain  bop*"^  ti>  reprlnruncT. 
.  ..ii,  tl;e  rp:/rr:Nc  jioiblel'-  I.. •:!;:«<, 
cal'i^.r,  lj»rt.TU  her  u'itrcri;:^^  w.irc, 
'.  j^iildy  v.iiids  rn  run' ;.I)r<)a.l  y' 
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O'er  jufl,  o*cr  facrcd,  all-{bi1>i«Men  jrround,  [9 So 
I^rui.L  with  t}ic  burning  (Vent  of  plaec  or  power, 
Stauueh  to  the  font  of  hierc,  till  tiicy  die. 

Or,  if  for  Hi  en  you  take  tl.er.i,  .is  I  mark 
rbrir  in.n.ner«-,  thou  their  various  f.ue*  furvey. 
Will:  uim  niil-mc.'ilv.r'd,  and  In.TjL-tuoits  fpf»ed, 
Vc>7.cd'artin^,  llriki:  tucir  ard^n:  \vilh  f^r  off,    9R5 
Throiigh  fury  to  polTvi's  it :  .V:/-"  ttieeecJ, 
But  £lun;l>lc,  ;;nd  Iri  f^ll  ih.-  mI.mi  oriz^". 
From  yJ-.Tr,  hy  I'lK'den  I'!;iri  ',  'rii  whirl'd  away. 
And  lodjj'd  in  boftmi:.  i\.M  re'e.-  dreamr  of  ;;ain. 
'Ttiftme  it  flicks  fo  cli'lo,  tliat,  when  tf>r:i  cU",  990 
Torn  U  the  man,  and  mortal  is  tlu  Wdund. 
o/»M<',  o'er-cnamour'd  of  tlieir  b^g-*,  run  mad, 
Groan  under  gold,  yet  we\:p  f.-  v.^\.t  of  brc^d. 
Tri^t:i\\cvf;.itH-  (unha[-py  rivuU!)  U:\z^y 
And  rend  abundance  into  p(A'r;rcy  ,  Cj*^^ 

Lend  croaks  the  r.ivfn  of  tfn-  l;t\v,  and  fniil-  s  ■ 
Smiles  too  the  goddefs;  hut  finli,  molt  jt  tliofe, 
(]ufl  virtinii  of  exorbitunt  d-r"*.  !,. 
\i"ho  pcriih  at  ihcir  ow.i  i\qii;lf .  ;'>  !  wliolir.'d 
IScnrarh  her  WvX  «if  livKb  ::t''>:^,  rxpljc.       i.'oo 
Fortute  is  fam"Ui  for  Lr.r  i.r!';v."r'->  il.«i:i, 
The  nnmb'jr  fmall,  which  h  ■.]  piiitfi  f.m  bear. 
ThoU}:h  ^-iriouiUM'  a  vil.ile  thtir  fate*;  .1;  iaft 
One  ciirfe  involvi-.  them  ?.l'. :  at  dcatli's  wj-proach. 
All  read  their  richf*  bickwird  into  loU,         ZijO$ 
And  mourn,  in  jnfb  prnpor'.ifn  tc»  their  (lore. 

And  cff.iTf'\  .^^pro3l:h  f'f  orthodox  my  long) 
Ii  haftcn'd  by  the  lure  of  /vi/.v/  %  fmilc. 
Aiiii  art  thim  ilill  n  ^Jiitt'i-j  ot  brij;!it  jjold? 
And  art  thou  Itill  ruj-acious  <,l  thy  ruin  ?         lOIC 
Dm.'/j  loves  a  fhinin;;  mr'.ik,  a  ri;;nal  blow; 
A  blow,  which,  while  it  exfvitrts,  alarms; 
And  flartles  ihoufariii .  with  a  dv.'^lc  faU. 
AS  when  lome  ir.\^-. 'y  j^rowrJi  ot  '  n'c,  or  pin?, 
V.'lich  pod>  aloi't,  and  proa;lIy  Ipriacs  Jur  ihade, 
;  'j'hc  fun's  deHM'ce,  .md  t !■.•_■  .'Irvk's 'i.-f.-nce ;     T016 
By  the  Orr.nuf  ftrr.k».sof  1.  bo'.i  i:!/  l:iiid:  fubducd, 
L'jud  groins    her    hf:,    u:ul,    r-:Iu:;^  from  her 

l.Li-ht, 
In  cunibri  u^  ruin,  th'.*::  V  r=  fo  rh;*  ;jri  v.vA  -. 
'1  1'.':  rii'f  ioU"  fur-sl  ti\'/.'.  '.:  ^  r."  i\  '..  11... k,      iGlo 


binKitit-i  o\  r  the  jrapin;;  t!ircn«i;. 
aclt  iio  ;  frie.'i'.K  o\r  troildvu  frrrnd'.; 
ir  laili'..r-i,   fiiM.eJ*  o\r  i!e:r  Kiui^s, 
:Iieir  jiJ-d-.,  :u:.l  I..\er«.  i/cr  ii--.  f.iir, 
<;r't:;  to  !ij.,iLh  rlu  gu'.Jt  i:  fl.nwcr.  i)^i^ 
:era    nT-.ll,    wher.-    Toiu.-    C.Ar.cs    aj 

I  i.lif'. i.t  f.'ii.  ji«i.'L^  l.ivvo  to  fliine. 

t.i(:;.«.  :  11',;.  t-r  \  it;iri-js. 

f:  0!!T  tl.c  priliij,. ,  :i?:  I  il;f  ff  -ws, 

».;  iP'Ji  ',  i;.  i:  •  r  u\"V>  yi.M:;  970 

eye  '--'.h   v.it'.urc  ul  I.^r  li.Mid, 
:xi.i.ii  .jit.'/  tiieif  vor.ifii'ii    jnw<, 
u-v:-.  1  i-.vallij\»"  dr»v,n  ii.':ebi.w'd, 
To.i^Mi  .:;■.  I  -..j'  trire  U>v  n;o.-;  ;       '9?.? 
;e   :i:..::.  ) .-  i>«tn  .i-d  r..veiioui  U;!!. 
,J,  :'»  tr.i:    ♦!!.■  {:r..illc;)  ^jnic, 

l>/-j  J.-.'  :'r.a:tiK     If  ;bl-ft  charec ']/ 
li  :\:i".\^  l'r/..'be,  i]\.\  laur.'jb,  ihcy 


I. 


i  A'ui  hi'.l,  in.'  Ilrt  .-^ni.  r:-.l  -;i.*.i:;-  '  .Ic,  r-lound. 

I      'J'iu-*rft    r»ii'!-;.::n'd    d.i'i;    wf   ■■'.•.  .'I,    ;i::d    ther: 

!  lo;*;', 

j  Sliouid  I  ccII.lI,  I';v  .il-vlT  vf  ■•'  !  'ic  ''nil. 
A  f^uivtr,  whL-ii,  t  .;;.^...i'.d  'r.  ■:".!  .;'i',         'l;?25 

jOr  i:i:.r  bj,:iv..':'w  ,/•  .'.^r,   •!:    •,.:e  "/'jii.     1:,  iuii'gi 
''So  comUI  ir  W)  ^:;./.;  (::.'.  V  rb  .'  r""--::.^  iv   , 
Tiic  «;;;2e  an-i  eoiitcrr.pla-:  ■:■  .if  1.1  iT>'.j:*.vi  I 
A  eonUelLtion  .wJ".l,y.'.  '"•  ••.•■^'\ 
'I'o  jfui.ie  '.!y  r.:«  iliif;;:;.';:  ;j  <  \  ttv.'.T^'  r.!:'">!isv/AV!"  ; 
Nor  leffer  tl-irii  fo  lirik.-  \'..  ■  <    '}v.v.;ki  lo'-k,   lOJO 
"  From  jrri  -iter-  <l  .rj'^r,  {:.  ;^  r -v  iror*:  levur  -, 
'*  Ai:d,  wra'^:  in  hiPLir.^i  ,  f^r   '■:  rr.-ir  la.e  '* 

Lyr.:nd:r,  i.iij>py  p.T;  *•  .       ;   r^  m  li>:, 
W.is  warn'd  o!"  dir  ;..r,  b:::  r  m'  •  .^v  '"o  r;f-.r. 
He  WfJo'J  :h.:  :.-;■.  jvi,  .;i\     f.;    v. a-.  kii..l         i";;r 
lu  jourb.  *"orri,  ioi'i.ii.-,   ;-nv  .    th  y  b  ■*'»   w--  • 
blci't  • 

'  A  1  V  ho  hn^w,  mvy'd  ;  >  ■ :  in  --i.""/  i-'v*  •. 

'  Cn  f.iT>cy  fern  ir.o'-e  lini'h'  I*  Vi^'rc  '■  ' 

i  Tt 
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YOU  NO 'S    POEMS. 


Ftict  was  the  finptlal  haor.    Her  Aately  dome         1  therefttn^  the  Sfptrie  tit  ielttr.    I  tliat  it  may  h 
I<.olc  on  the  foundiog  beach.    The  glittering  fpires  >  reJu-.id  to  tliitfimgli  queflim.  Is  man  immorul,  or  i»he 

X040  not  ?  Jf'lc  ii  not,  a  a  cur  Ji/futu  art  mere  ammfrmiwtUx 
Float  in  the  wave,  and  break  againll  the  ihore  *.  cr  trh'ls  c/fiiU,  In  thu  eaf<^  truths  reifcn,  reli- 
So  break  tkoTe glittering  Ihaduw^,  hunian  jny?.  1  gioiif  'uhkh give  our  d'fiourfei fuch p<imp  amJjMmnUj^ 
The  faithlcfi  rr.orr.in^  finll'd :  he  takes  his  leave,  a»e  (at  will  Lef.iwnj  mere  t»ipty  fcuiui^  vLttkomt  aaj 
To  re-cmbrace,  in  ccftafic^jat  eve.  meaning  in  tbtm.     Bui  if  a  man  is  immortal,  it  wU 

Tfie  rifing  ftonn  forblis.  The  ncw%  arrives :  XC45    Itttove  bim  to  b:  very  Jtriws  about  eteraai  ci-t^fjuentet  i 
Untold,  (he  tsys  it  in  her  fcrvar.t^s  t  yc.  I  or,  in  otbtr  norJs,  ts.  le  truly  rclijgioiu.    And  itts  j^reM 

She  fek  It  r;.'en  (her  hiart  wac  apt  to  fccV' ;  l/uhjjmtntal  truth,  un.fhhlijltd,  or  vni-u-uUned  in  tit 


And,drown*d,  without  the  furioU!>  ocean's  aii, 

In  foffocating  forrows,  iharc^  hi^  tomb 

VoWy  round  the  fumptuous,  bridal  monument. 


minus  tfmtn,is^  I  c'sd-je,  tit  TcA/tursf  anJ fufptil 
of  •;//  our  inJidAxly ;  hi'.c  remote  faever  the  fnrtkaUr 
cbjcitiii/ts  adz'anceJ  may  fern  to  be  from  U* 
J  050  !      ScnfibU  appcaranct >  ajfeci  m'jjl  men  much  mtn  tlm 
The  guilty  billowi  innocently  roar ;  .  alllrad  rtafoniiigs;  end  ue  daily  f^e  bodies  enf 

And  the  rough  iUilar  paflln^,  drop;*  a  tear.  I  arounJ  us,  but  tit  fcul  .i  invjfible.     T6f  po^'tr  uhi 

A  tear? — Cun  tears  fufiicc  ? — But  not  for  iwr.  1  incll'ijfion  h^s  '^-^-rr  the  judgment,  is  greater  tbit 

How  vain  our  efforts!  and  Ouf  arts  how  vain?  j  tf«».i  be  iveil  nn^-tiveJ  by  tb;fe  that  bjvs  ni4  an  enft- 
The  dijlant  train  of  thought  1  t<K>k  tu  fliuu,  X'^JJ  ',  risr.ce  of  it ;  jnd  ffiibat  nua-tirs  is  it  the  fad  irttrtft 
Has  thrown  mc  on  my  fate — Tbefe  died  together ;    tbjt  ji,ult  Jbi,uU  notfurvive .'  Tie  heathen  vsrld  eta* 


Happy  in  ruin !  unJivcrc^J  by  death  ! 
Or  ne'er  to  meet,  or  nc*er  to  part,  is  peace— 
Marcifla!  Pity  bleeds  at  thouj;ht  •!'  'hri-. 
Yet  thou  waft  only  near  mc ;  not  a:yfc'f. 
Survive  myfitfT-^^fi^t  o:irv»«  aii  otht;-  wo- . 
Narcifla  lives;  Philandjr  i^  fi)rgc  •• 
C)  the  foft  commerce  I  O  the  tender  :y*.5, 
Clofe-twifted  with  ths  ii:>rc>  *>l  i\\:  heart  * 
'U'hich,  broken,  break  them  \  and  draiu    off  the 
foul  :  -tj 

Of  human  j«y,  and  make  it  pain  to  live— 
And  u  It  then  to  live-  ?  When  •"  "  lr:ciid««  pait, 
'lis  tbc  lurvivor  die? — My  ht-rt,  no  more. 


NIGHT  THE  SIXTH. 
THE  INFIDEi:  RECLAIMED. 

IN  TWO  PARTF. 
Cont;iir:'ng  the  Nature,  Prool',  and  In^portancei 

C»f  IMM0R.7AI3T?. 


PART  THi:  Fl.R^r. 


fej^'iJ,  that  tbry   rather  h^ed,  than  frmly  believed 
ia.K^t  ijlity  f   And  ho-w   Kjny  Icjthtns  luzve  vt^tU 
asncr.-^jl  ui  '    'Tie  fyurei page  njjures  us,  tf-jt  lift  aal 
toftO -^  In.mrt^itity  it  bri.u-gU  to  li^^bt  vy  tbc   C'fpe! '  bit  h 
b.'W  n,j%y  is  tie  G<fp:l  r.JrSiil,  cr  ^^-.rhclni .'  /f-« 
tLefe  cunj: ierali-H  ,  t'jij   itxin   my    bein^^  ac:l^t3lt\, 
privy  /»  ti.c  fntiments   tf  /;.n^-  pariiotlar  ptrf»:,l 
bj^c  oiiU  hng ptrfud-i: d  that  mft,  if  net   alt,  wrrur- 
iidels  fivbatevtr  name  ih^f  tjL;  and  ivlh:tever  j'.btmf, 
for  i't^unent's  fate,  an  J  to  keep  themfdrrts  in  i  u-Jf 
nan:  :^  fey    putn:-!".*  I    are  f~'pp  .rteJr  in  tf  etr  «.'./■  .V- 
/A/'r   rrr.i^  by  fntc  duidt  of  tUir  iajmortalitv,  j;  th 
i  tt'jr..     Andlamfttitjit..',  that  men  once  tL.-r(*il'-J 
.i'  .'need  if  llilr  imm'jrtality,  arc  r'A  far  fnm  «•.-•».♦ 
i.i'riftians,     P^r   it   is   hard  /?  conceive,  ti.it  a  rs-t 
f^i  y  cspfi'jus  eternal  pain   tr  lappineft  iviU  .•.•r/Ji»«*> 
/i  /';*  lot,Jc-juUnot  earnrjily,  t:ndfm/.artijily,  enqmr 
^tjir  the  furtji  m::i' s   ^f  ffa[lrg  cne„  af.d  f*:  using  tit 
other.     AnJ  tj  f'>'.  x.i'1  cjrr  .y  uKdinip:rtiji  inquirji   - 
iveii  int'-u'  tU  t:'-J*']u:r-:. 

Here,,  the ftjvrt,  in  frtf  of  this  mfl  fundsmrfJ* 
truth,  ./vBtf  pi.iin  arguments  are  fjftred^  crgum'*.*^ 
d:r:vedft9m  prit.*'pliJ  whiih  Tnfidelj  aJnsit  in  .f««- * 
•stitb  JJelieversi  cr-ruv:ents,  tvLitb  appear  to  mf  a'f^' 
K^.  tier  irr.j'i/Iilie ;  a^dfuc^^  as,  I  av:  J.-ti.feJ,  «'•• '  - 
^' great  XL-cigh!  tviS''  Jiiy  il.^j  rive  tlttxftheJ'  ibs  fe''" 
irb:.b!e  cj  iwAirg  Jstifjy  i^t^'  ti'ir  t,tvn  li'fi^t%  •  ' 
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•T  ;a..'Ij  .:c;:vvi;<.0'.- :i    'S     :  "•    'P  i'^*l''iV, '^c;*.;/i.'.      />./-.  .;,   to    t'i  J*ring  if  a  CcJ,  t-Jt  : 
aVjv.-iA.n.-  .::•.-•:    -•-     I-i-    '■'■     'l--^.  /c-v-r  dlfputeJ ;   but  it    r    ur.\fpu'.l  f.r  •''"''•.* 

r.rly  ,  v'va.  btxasf^  '.I'-'tL  if.  Id/'  /t^tirtc  •'•' '•'-■" 
ijuf.nittjd;   it  rrjt  ft  e:  :f   hi  ztiJpuUi- !:.     •'■''\'- 


P  R  E  F  yV  C   J» 


i:rfciu'nce  »•'>  mar.  %au  'c  ietft-'s.  I  in'ir  a  -',/'•''-  7  ''' 


,     "    .  ..        :.    ,        ..   ^t,.,       'r..injti,rc,but  !yVMni\\  '.vLtJ!  Lis   •  friv.:;-'..  J-^\'' 
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NIGHT    VI. 

know  not  yet  her  name  Id  heaven) 
like  NircilTi,  left  the  fccnc  j 
:c  I*hiUn<lcr.     Whai  avail  ? 
itigatidn  but  inflanics ; 
ifdicinc  heightens  the  dilcafc.         5 
\vn,  :»ic  clofer  ftill  fliL  grew  • 
.riiijg  is  a  gradual  dcich. 
,T:int*s  csiginsr,  whicli  cvtort.», 
re's  Hill  cncrculln)?  wci'^ht, 
.-arts,  confcJlitin  of  dilcrcfs.         ic 
dark  approach  through  years  of 


^S 


\  (might  I  dr.re  cil!  it  fx)) 
1^/,  and  fuble  terror,  hung : 
lamp  its  only  glimmerinj;  ny : 
melancholy  walk  ordain''<^  Ij 

atfclf  CO  flatter,  thcre^ 
d,  prophetically  fad  1 
l:er  dea49  vrhilc  yet  in  fmilcft ! 
ik  her  grief  to  IcfTen  mine, 
omfort,  and  increased  my  pain.    10 
armies  trenching  at  a  town, 
.-nt,  but  reCfllefii  fap, 
rc.i':>  ;;cntly  gaining  ground, 
deadly  liege ;  in  ipite  of  ;irt, 
y  bk flings  natio-c  luid^ 
I  humanity.     Vc  ftars ! 
nude  familiar  to  fiiy  fight) 
niuun!    bear  witnefs;   many 


ow  from  beneath  my  head, 
fore  attention  to  th&  (hock, 
>rcdati»ns  on  ji  life 
?.t  ho  left  me.     Dreadful  poll 
!  da«;:cr  every  hour  ! 
day  thar  drove  me  to  the  brink, 
:  eicrnii)  below; 
ihuddtrM  At  futuritv; 
uni(.iit*s  piifrt,  th'  important  dye, 
th  fpun  doabrful,  ere  it  fell, 
life  :  mv  title  to  more  woe. 


lore   woe?    More   comfort  let    it 

4P 
.1,  butthac  which  wiihM  to  die; 

d.  biit  wietchetincf>  and  pain ; 

;,  but  what  incundierM,  gall'd, 

paf5,  and  barr*d  from  reM  life. 

■  thA*    wilh    moil    ardeiit    of 


m  to  fic  it ;  higheftftiirs 

i  Ji  it ;  tifjtit  great  hatt'  alunc, 

.'i:n,  triumphant,  XuwCa  u»  ther«.» 

I  our  trattjtt'it.  \  though  the  minJ, 

ating  felf-aLrnu, 

ciit  for  inodi'.tudw', 

8t  ::  dreadtul.     Who  csp  ti'ic 

:  true  ?     'I'he  tyrant  ncvcryj.'. 

•andfis:  (Iroltc  •,  conjedure  all ; 


Bear  faini  n '."••iiiL  j -.ce ;  never  are  alike ; 

fc^r  (hakes  the  pci.cil ;  f  ii.:y  Ir.ves  exccfs : 

Uuik  J'^n-ritif  in  l.w!'    ii  her  fhaut> : 

And  tkeft  the  formida.-  U  pichire  draw,  60 

But  jrrant  the  word ;  *ti<>  pafl-;  new  profpcdks 
rife.; 
And  drop  a  veil  eternal  cV*r  hei  tomb. 
Far  other  view.i  our  contemplation  claim. 
Views  that  o*erpay  the  rigours  of  our  life ; 
Views  that  fufpend  our  agonies  in  deatli.    ^        65 
Wrapt  ill  the  thought  of  uk mortality. 
Wrapt  in  the  fmgle,  the  triumphant  thought! 
Long  life  might  bp£b,  age  unpcrceivM  come  on  ; 
And  find  the  foul  unfated  with  her  theme. 
Us  fiftture,  P'f^-f%  imptriansft  fire  ray  fong.  70 

O  that  my  fong  could  emulate  my  foul! 
l^ike  her,  immortal.    No !— the  ibul  difdains 
A  mark  fo  mean ;  far  nobler  hope  inllanus; 
If  endlcfs  ages  can  outweigh  mi  hour, 
Let  not  the  taunl,  biit  the  fMm^  infpire.  75 

Thy  nature,  immortality  !  who  kno^^  ? 
And  yet  who  kuowj  it  not  i  It  ii  but  life 
In  llron«7er  thread  of  brigliter  colour  fpun. 
And  fpun  for  t:v«*r  ;  dipt  by  cruel  fate 
In  Stygian  dye,  how  i!aA^  how  hruiif  tet\  f      to 
How  fliurt  ^iki  a>rrcripdudcnee  wtrh  the  fun! 
And  while  it  l.:dU,  higloriousl  Our  bed  deed?, 
Mow  wanting  in  their  weight !  Our  highcfi  joy& 
Small  cordiaU  to  fupport  us  in  our  pain. 
And  give  u « (Irength  :o  fuflcr.     Buchow^r^j^  S5 
To  mingle  intere(l%  conwrfc  amitiea. 
With  all  the  fou»;  of  re.fun,  fcatter*d  wide 
Thruugh  hab;;ablc  fpace,  wherever  born, 
Ifowe*er  end(>w'd!  '1\)  live  free  citizens 
Of  univw^rfal  nature !  To  Uy  hold  90 

By  mou.  than  ft  wide  f-Mb  on  the  S.p'gme  / 
To  call  heaven's  rich  unfathoniiblc  iianen 
(Mines  whi«.h  fr.pport  archangels  in  thwir  fiatc) 
Our  own  i  to  rife  in  fcience  as  in  blifs. 
Initiate  in  the  lecrctsof  the  Iktes '  i^v 

To  read  creation  ;  rcuu  it«  mighty  pla:, 
111  the  barebolbm  of  the  Oeiry  ! 
Thw  plan  and  execution  to  colbte  I 
To  fee,  before  e.K'h  glance  of  piercing  •"•.  '.^ght» 
All    cloud,   i.\\    Hiadow,     blown    rc:>:otCi     and 
ler.vc  loo 

No  myi'lery— hr.*  thai  t  f  l«»vc  Oivif  \ 
Which  lifrs  \\*>  on  the  lerapliN  flaming  wing, 
I'roni  earrhNi/fc^/ieiWj,  thi'»  fi.ld  of  bli>ol, 
Of  inu  ird  aiiguiih,  aud  of  outward  il!, 
the    i-'rom  daL-kuiU  and  from  dull  to    /:  :li  a  fi.;-i:'  ' 

r.ovc'-.  (lenunc!  true  Joy's ilhillriru'i  hem*! 
Irom  c.'.rth'^  lad  ionriafc  (now  deplored)  m'^rr 


J.I 


CO 


:n^    grave,   i;ct    ttlU    ore 
ir.i:'gc  riOng  :v.  the  bralr. 


ingic 
/5 


I 


iuir 


I 


Vrhat  exp  iiire  vicisTitude  of  fafe  ! 
Ulc(t  abloliito!!  ot  our  bl;uk«.lt  hour  \ 

I.orer.7.0,  thcl'e  are  tiiougljii  that  maKe  n.-.r, 
Man, 
The  wife  illumine,   apijrrincilzc  th'*  gr.-at. 
How  great   (while  yet  v.e  cr-.v'..i  '.he  kir  Jrcd  rl 
And  tvcry  niunicnt  fca*  if*  luiU  h»':v.  ..'h 
The  clod  ttc-  tn  \A  :  f«on  11. -:«'.. f  '>v    -.t  fo!.-  * 
How  grca*,  in  tlit  wil-dwhiil  •.».'"   /.•-?'«  [-.cii:'. 
To  Hop,  a:;d  i):.ui'v;,  ir.vc.'.v*^  i.j  hi^l.  p:-:-^-.  > 


xi^. 


l. 


^•'-  .i.v  ftwl!^  V1*%0  0* 


&  UouiauJ  :e'i- 


^  ^  1 
J -4 


T  O  U  N  G'S      POEMS. 


To  f::.:i!  criit^r.ipi.itlnjj  osjr  c'iilaiit  \\\:Ci,  j  IM  oM  -»  irifinirc  of  flcatir.y  worlc:* 

As  in  a  »nr.;  i.lf.ijij;  nurrrr  fctii.  j  Hj-J.!'  '•hv  cr\l?  il  wavjs  r:  ;..:iur  r_r:. 

EnI..rgM,  i.:  •    I  !•  li,  I  :  va»..,  D.'vii.-  !  li', .  In  • ::  !i(fi  voja-.'.- ,  v.  iir.Cii^t  ji.r:?   iU  «'...."     ;'; 


'1*0  pn.rht'iy  t  .•:•  «  v.ri  !':^' uriiic. : 

'Jo    g:izc    id    tli"'!;jl;t     tAi    v.lut    nil    tli0'.^;i.: 

To  isik,  '.vi:I:  i"i.ljij»v-cur.<iiJ?.t<%  of  \.-y* 

A    {:.r  iH}<.n4l  concrpt:  ai  a=  '!i:c:», 

O-.rf'.I'V.r'i"  Tf*iMiiih'd  t  "^:^■i,  rr  !  t]  tt  mK  !  125 

I.cr.ri'  s  fv.''.i.->  t".v  !■  fiMi  a  ti._  •;•.  iu}»hf  ? 
Tht  (v.'.  1  i:v'.oTJr»  •■!  ct ;  'Ti'^  an  l-«i.<rft  pride. 
RcVviJ  :!i'^?  if-, — .j-.l  j'ii  f-iyfvlf  vJ'.lV'i.l-, 
JU«  r.'/.  '•  nc.  m..r:  c-r  o'tr-ri'c  ;  aijJ  m.:ie 
Tan  '-!.':•  r-r«t«  l.i^  »"■/.'.     *i*-\c  good  h^di,     l.»T 

That  ;.":••  <  i    ■•''•  liii  rrrcr  T'l-.-n. 

I<''t  th"  '.:  ■:•..'  r.  7  pdii;:^  in    ir,  bu*  r!i.»f-j 

Utojni  V-  '.\^'■  ••!••,  .i;.i!  arJir:    ■•'  t- >■  i.Ti.-.i ;       t^;? 

Anci  ar.,?-i*  «—.•.  .  ;*.^ ;  f^".:  jCi'.  how  i'j.: ! 

■Whrn    r.'-'.i  ».*  w.  r     V.h'. ..  f'.- •  -    fii  i.l.--.--.    c-fj  ? 

\Vli-.  1.  r-    t 
•▼';  'a  r..'"  - '  •  •  *  .   ■•-•;.-  •  '•  'V       *■».  .M  •••  f 

■«.  :.i;t  .;»  \\.  v.-.-  -.■  c  ■•jii.  -.ir!  f.ri--:V''r  lirr    14-: 

■]••;•.«]-  «.«•'  ('•■.•. ,  loi-.U  '."'I.-ii'J  '..   '«•-..■•'.!;.• 
rf\p>'-'L'i-l  «/■-.•  .  Txi  rr:'..':  .1  pur- r  t:.y  : 

Where  •;.r;;.r  ri";^i-.  w.  ri-.:,  vl  v.ir».  .\.ii  Lr:\.Tr«'- 

5 


(>i'  iiiCi'l  tiin'c.'i.ii  ;•.!•.»*  4.i*»-,  i:o*tV  ^t:--:'  ; 
Great  .V*  the}  .  '• .  v.  h-r  1.  j-.i   •  .r*.  ';.•..: 
lit..--,  ;:  i-Lv.'a^i. .:),  ro  rTi .:  r:n:ii  r.«   , 
T  Jioij  w'wiv.'.w^  :i.'.::;tu  i-.s  «  :  i:r::v  .  •., 
I  lo  fv.'  illow  >  ur.  jcfv.. . '.'.  ;   '' .'.  '••  u       i .   ; . 
V'.'  v/I.a:  .'.r^  !.:•  it  iSii^tnu'  .    :•>  \'.  -.  7; 


I   . 


yr 


•  ••^  ti'.\.    • .'  -I*  It]  !  '.IV. 


r 


!:.  <.;   I  .;•.  i."  J"..  »•:  ::.  ;  '••  .-i  1.  > :  •  .  cup. 


•'•  pc»Ti  •■:  c.riJ. '  •  r.  V    .•  c  :•  vii 


,1. . 


-f 


il  acm:r;-.:.;>:-  1    a  i'«ir.c  f'l  •  ••  , 

«  V  F  ■  «  • 

Who  ti  ft  tl.is  WiUU  1,1  \»  ... ;  : ;  f.  „:n  ;• ;.  w.-.;  j^ 
A  fpcci-ntn,  an  fur  *.;!  •  .  "  •♦.  ,  i^'.v.i  * 
'  Vis  to  //.  ti  ^'.'  •• ,  '.* !,.-     c  u'A  y\ory  f-  tv  . 

V.hi'.Ii  iiviVL   J'    ".iri.":.     iiul    'A'.*.    ..1 
fi::.   M.  ' 

•  I*     Wk«*«r      •        ft    a    .  1'«  "t*       •     ti    «       Ali'    ,«       ^ 

^   »*•  **ll  #.!  J?  fll  ?•#       !•»••■  •  • 

By  lieu '.il,  f\    tr-J'i, ., ;  •.  -S^i !-.        •  . 
I'ljt  /*..'/•    i  It  a-.  I    I  i:  !  '    •  ;  . 
"1  di.l'iTit  iio.ii  ".-^  i^.»i'.*.   .    K-.'-  ...[  •'-. 
And  ..}!.■;{.   w     ItTti   !*•..  J  i.  .•  .:•     ••: 
1"  1  c, 
0*er  r,o;;,  ..-.j  *-r  ]  •\  .r  .\  ty.'' ' .  .k-    •  ",  1-.. 
Af-.i  f'.i  V  '.  0;  i  :   r  •'.*•  l;  .■  .•  v  :     . 
D  i\  tJ.'  ji-rjrtTi  i>s  t'-  :  II'].;  :•:  vi  .*  •  i. 

Our  w.iw"  'V.j!!    v;-..!     !j  i:i     .t   ;  ..  i.;-..-.  . 
I'o  pre  t  tu'.-.:;-    ;:;  .••  •  •.. 


I 


V»  ,if«  I  -M  t.  :-  -.".Ml''.,  V.'  •;.  .  .:!rt;-.-    •:  ::, 

•?;•->.•  !:.••.:'.' \%- "1  r..:.    ...!  r.Ii^  :,  I --[  Oi  lui.'I.  'ho  ..i'^',  .■!:.!..  .'i.i''-  -.i.:.^    . 

/". .  o:   '."     :I.^:i '     '«  '  *.■.  *  *• '  ".-  \r.\.'.  r.;;.I  H^.-.rt  ;       i  i;  f  n.'v.*^.-!:    .  -'<  ,■  hvL.  ■  .  j  '«  •  .1.:: 

«       1  ««•«     **     I     «'  *.   >     «•        ■  ■      I  *     •>  »J    •*     ■-»      »■■..       *■'         tit     al*.      •V^tJ* 

^  *  .  .        !      I 


1    • 


I:'  ■  I!  /«.r».  ■ .-.  V.  i...»  : 

A'         >  1 

V.  }:it  V  ^'  •  i  ♦  V  .  :. 
V. .'..»:  Ten  ii.;  .•  .-u  . 


.».  . 


rl.«.   ^     •■  :  Mr-  '        '.t  v:  ' 


I- 
I  ■ 


I» 


t 


I'H 


For  vii;;  CM  r-.f  *::'•  :»i:  :  * 
«^-.:r  J.   j  c  in  !..-.'.v.  ::,  .r 


/'iK.  •': .; 


.». 


I.       I .     <■ 


r.'-. 


p««   •  ■     I      r 


:    ..  I 

>  ft     *         •        I     • 

.     •      I 


r.-. 


■  »■     •     tf     ^       ««wta      .If 


#*      &     •«      «     k>     ■•      ft 


.» 


'}]  .   .  i:\..'. 


i  .'.  .'.i.i:  •    »  (!  !»•..'■  ■    .i;  '  •. .  •      ]  ••   '}  «  ::  • 

'  M  .:  !  •:.  v;i  ti  'V.  .'.  ir.c    / .  ...  --j  ••      _••   Xi. 

'il.i-.v   I.i.v  *!  .•  V.:.:.'..    :    m;.      I!.,.s   i".  ;• 

I  ci.'n;'! 

;  i  .1.1'    \  '*      hvTi:  :r. .  i;  •.  .     •...:  1-  ■)  j    ;'  .■ 

..'.  rv '^  r- •:  ::i.  lir.riv:::.    .   »  r} -. 

•  t        *        *  '    *    I 

.\«\i  \\>\  I  I'.  1  •  ..'..  ..•  ...I  «  i.  i' .c  '?•'.. 


*     I'  ' 


CI  • 
>      .  • 

I*       .     .     , 


1  :■• 


:■« 


1       «      • 


-     !    •  \%  l;^rc,    w\  .,1.  V...I   .'.  .  ' 


I      A  ^* 


I  •     I      .      •  •  •  •  .    . 

■         ■*(t  J  *  *i*f  ■■■«■■*  '1*    * 


**     '1     *AA«tft       i  Tm*  i 


w!. 


.^:l|•.. 


/• 


.f ..     t 


■..  ,.♦  1!  Vi  :.•.?.  I  p'-iv    I     r.rr  .   m:.-..  ' 

>  . 

<  t  .1    tk.i.«.*A    1     .    ' *..  .  .f:   i'..xTi.  .1      :•  i'  •• 

I'.i   :k\v    1.    .:•  i  .r.jjn   .«.*■'    -  ,       .;• '.k:?:. 
i    •  I  V.I    •  1.1. ■i."  ••..:.:  •>.;  ft  i!<  •  t   •.  -i  t»'  n.y  r-.:i,c.  ^..^ 
'I  :;•...    M.^    •    »  •••       •.■■■.••'    f'l'      ^     •    r 

I    «•«.••      t^t..       •  I.     •.«•'•■    ..I>li  kite. >>••»•■> 


'  Oi  %•  ■.»:•«    •  -.U.'  •«:  ••  ■'  ll.aij  d:^  i.^r. ::-.». 


I 


YOUNG'S    POEMS. 


3?J 


icy  «s  vnJn  2s  gauJ /-inintlri!  man, 
lent  with  !un:es  or  Jj't-.-'pphiurt, 
rw  it'  I  ccr'i'jfts  ajifv:^ti  mi*»f.t  bo::ft,  C/l? 
lim  tJ.tir  /  ur.:  rroivii-,  :ib  W'.ll  as  \Vc  ; 

C'hiiiul.      Ji'i,'  '.v-  !f;ii:d  at  .f  ; 
i«r  lorni.  •'.:;lij!Cr,  j.:c-cir.uic!K  ; 

in  tli.»;.;.l:t,  «j;.r  ^-aturc  i^i-ur  it. aire  : 
un  lluniW  i/.uih,  his  t'ort}K:.J   n.ic-*  :l.c 
(ki'S.  w^/ 

r.'.'c  a!!-.i  fr:''.Kt  arc  fr.r  !»ri::  -, 
l-r  ]••»  T:."n  !  ;.nc!  a  i  .:.•  r.v  hr»':»:i'il 
r.  .;/■./;,  \vifl»  ;.ti  ilk  P'' y  I'vii.i, 
;•-  ;  and  cl'im-  'hey..'.     ..!.ii  •  •/  -u . 
li  uiilci-u  '  lli''  !(.■  .re  ;..•;.  r.i.'l-l 
rhr  jrit  .t  foiil  hu-  ;■-  '.i;--  f-»  rlii<.  iti;,.''  nciiit, 


■>  jr« .  t,  :u-.d  }r.*ck  hir.i  fn*m  thv*  f '.roug  .' 

r  ..i.-i'i  ../•',  yti:'J  i'oh'.h  ln'i'.hcl  v  ir--^  , 

J.  '.  .  •  .'1    :,  J.  1 . ,.        V  i     'i!     ,1  «  t  --f, 

ir   •      ;.  /;.•  *-•  lii-i;:  i.-  .*.•■•'••».>'■»  ^ivil. 

..   i:f   ..  i:';i:  ;  ,  p«  tiii;  v. vi.-'j:  !'i  !..j;h, 

,:.:  i-.  '.  'i*.  til.' '.  i!.'j-jt  nf"  '":»:*  ii  -ri. 


Ffu^l*.  ird-i  I,  c!ropthc  »?/:.•?  In  uicir  acjc;:nt, 
Ai:«i  vot«.  t\wff.7-f'i  into  nnj^'fty. 
I.ct  iru-  f'/ti.:-'  /--..I     '''ui'.  .'"i-  ;ilvtr  f'jr; 
Hii  rovcl  n-lv  i.-.:*'.t"    .M,  ..i;.!!:i'.nu«rhf 
Viis  t  c,  d^fc ■.::•".:    •  1  •.'•.,■/  hi  m  1  :>.  fires, 
"'.lill  nrii  Ic  j'l^...'  ••■  '.v-w'.s:     ■•  l»v.  ry, 
.\:'.:  M»i'-  i.^       •.;«  r.-..|.i       .'ii  i'  V.  .':'»:(it  ? 
»'•:•'':.:    '^i  I- 'K'..   ■  •,  '-i  :"";j»  «*.:J' ':.•  ? 
l-y^ii'.:c-«  .-.r '  '/-'■■■.'■'■■  ■   :.":'ii    t*:oi,.,h  p"rcJi'd  oa 

i  A  •  r  "    * 

I  An  !  '^•v:.!  :  i  !■»  :•.-•   }  •    •.•.li.i    •«;  Vi  e->.  it-^ 

I'    •:■  :     ■     "•  '..  .    ■:       .v.*  .'l.i- -rj    .  l  IJi  him- 

i  ua  . 

a\s  111*'..  .j.^.  .       »  .        <>/•/•'/     iJ. 

H.:   :•■      ..v.:    :r..  fr.  ;!I]p;,   v.!.  „  t  ;v|""-.  f  i'.!. 
^  ^.  or  tii.fi:  ii:i-.  r./  ..  : ,':  i-Mii;  .1  ,,,.;i,  [  riicciiik*  ? 

unci  thtn  «>?:!;■,   .\«!rtii:"s  (.i:-j»ri.'ij;  *|'.i!ii         j  I'iic  c  iiil.;  i^  I«k.;^''I  in  .»..^ //.'*.'•;>•  315 

•can.!  hci«)  or  t-\  li-  Ii'- .'.;» 1  wt/odr,  li-  ..r,  a«iu  afl"  .i-.       i  ".•■  '.1  .j.i-ii  'oursis  !>r  pnwcr  ; 

hi-,  r.riik,  a.'i!  r-l'i  in-t)  fiiia.  ij;j    Wla:     rtaii-:!     ^.i..::s.)i     tli..  .'    I'll   u.HdW    thcc 

an.biri'Ui ;  tJ»i  •  1 .  / ./..w.  iiic.  there  ; 

r...-/j  or f'i'j.r  ''Wo  l/'ild  pnrciu:'.:-  '^  r.i..I.c     Ti'-ihiric.     -Viil    i'  t'.-jj  jsc.itiT  rli.in  .'•/^,f? 

Then    tiv  s    iiJ'i';L    \\ '.A    li.ni .ti-.inij   icli  li.an 

rf  ■.!  •  thy  i-.-.v  J  ■''.'.  '  ••;  ..'1  'I..-   ii  ri»  |.  i'.'  r     3i'3 
l'!.i»  trc  •;  h-. r    .    ;  ...I.,  .v  ..;•,-.  ;iiv  t'.iijiJi.y  ;     ' 
'1  i.  it  I  rill,  -l^u;-.'!     Ii"  ■■. '.  •: ,'.  ai:J  caio 
•  ii'-    iJi:;;'    •:.    ."  ,     ..I..»'s   .'-''/i    <*r    /.v/»'i     can 
r.  jf/. 

f  .r-.d  V  r.  •<h,  wli  v  I  '.  i  • !  I  ;  a^iu     I  iiUt    ]':.il-,    i:.*. "    ^  ^.I^.!    IiavvI;*,    lu   darkm  r« 

I  .i«..l.i  a  ;•  iiiu-  I'l-'I.'.  ..fv'i  Ii.*^'  ,  Iw-r-,  (.l-.i 

Lir;:  f.iv:'"',  :i;'-.'  !..'i '.liJ  ..ii;.^;  I';'ri  hli:.ii:;    %   '.«.:',  »ir.  I  tiwriiMr  ri»  the  lkic>, 

/.-  I  '^.,  .IS  r!    I  v.;  Ii«  ju  hrr  hij'.ii  '|'!ii;n.',    '  ri->  Imrii  i.f  .^     »  .-'i..,  \v  nt  h  Uii'>\vh  imc  niuti  ; 

)r:.;.. '  ii:i_  .•       :    •  :   .1  i  •:.'.  .ii, '•..■.>:>  •".  An  atij^:  i'l  ft  i.'i:ii!  ,  Imr  !iii  li-i  cud,  lon^. 

ui.liii'    I!    . '...  .  1:  1   ••')«'!  |i|:j-    Mi    th.   i'jI' 

.:  ill'.' i" -I  iiii.i    in.l.'ii  ».'ly  ii. '.*!*,  :; 

-....*  •  *"  I  i-ii     ,'!il  •■■:;.  n    ••  - 

::■.■:•  r<.  '  •.  .-y      i"  .Ici.**  .■»••    I  !.m  .^r, 

Im''  vvii:   i;,  ;u:  IIm.i!'..  •  i:.;l; ■•::is\,ii*.% 

inili'u '-'s  I.  .   :.  t*   r.'i.lj  I.i!j!."» 

U!",  ai  *•  ;:ivi.-i.\' 'niy  rt'ii.'v.s.. 

ill.'     ;:  ?.-.Mc.  .  I!    :it    »»t"  «;•■;  .il  ^«.u.;/. 

Hit*  !»..•  r.'iii;'  '■  .  it  i:%  f.»i"  aPray. 
hi,  ir.ia?!*,  I-.'/'".   •"  ::    » l.i.lf  «>;:r  iiid; 
lavi:  in' :;»..ri',  li  i-ur  i:..l  .iimK'v  2*\'. 

y  our  In  :  !•:.•..  '.i  r  i;i:.4.l.  aic  riiht  in  v.iifi  ^ 
A  Pcil.*i:;'.  :•■.....■■:,  t  ;  I'Jh  ;tn'-.l  --.it  f 
iff  j«r<i}':i-  '■•;  •  lA  .ili  -pp I  -Mo. 
i«d%  .,  ./n:L^r  ■,  nuhc  wiliiam  ;  worM.y 
wil': 

if.y-vvii?fd,  at  i'»  l.o^hrA  I  r.vC*.  ^'Jj 

./«ii.  :hcri  iU-f|»  ir  :••  niuli :  tl ». :  '.Tcat; 
t'jr /..••' '.«;  \\':.a:  i'  i'  T.-.iii  ]...\h  : 
ii.iid  iiiLi.ilic:;:;  i:  !•  /..»U,  ■.!»/•  b  j^^ ; 
III  alm>  fi  I'o-.ii-i;.  t.oni  t!.:-  ihror  ;, 
the  thnni'  d  n.-  •»  ;*■.  uli.-  '!'.•.  I'j  - 

M".  and  mini!', ..-'■u'-,.-  .wu.X  n.-.-".-!? ; 
rWi-artKir.,  i':.:!!.: ;,.  i.u- .':vur. 
1.  j,'ubliv.  ord/r,  b-.:;. -ai:.' 
'  homage,  ;;'.ul  a  i.;jp]L*  !:■!.•.•, 
^;^  punipouily  let  up,  to  l'c:vc 
.-.lult  Have;  u'/t.w/'  i>  merit** d,i<r, 
rui  md  invi;  I  »Sie  fir^hl  ; 
r  p;-id  tJ:i  —.  .-•/./•,  i.ii  I  1 1"*  »s:.»T. 
irts  lie  cr  bi  \v  b*.  !  M  Ijp.rior  -:.?./ 


"1 ."» 


295 


:"'- 


.\  *Icro  ip  ir'.ii.  •  liii  iiii;  :ii.il  ihi'ori'", 

.\':.l  o.iirti:i;^«!i'>i  ,■  lni:u  rlii-  ti:i'ji!i^  ftring, 

Jlut  Liirh  Ihi  iMV.'-.  »i!  i.n  iscirr  .1  lnul,  330 

Wnh  uiipii' \  !i  II,  t  I  priile,  «»j  'Mpiurc  fir'd. 

li  nob.i  r  i>ii<i>V' •<  iiuiiill- r  mi  .•];., 

Iv'ii  vu.i'y  li»r;).>i,  tlu-.-  to  liw  vaiJi. 

Ili^h  worili  !♦■  I;  \..:».d  p!a»..- .   '  i'l.-  more  ; 
U  riJ;i.-»rhe  \  ..r  li.inl  i.*i'(b  li;j  f.ir "I'hcc  ;      .•:,;; 
.Makes  11.  >rc  i...ii   r.uniiwii-,   ii:.»Uei  an   htiiieit 

ni  -.n  ; 
'J'hnuj;h  i:n  <  r  '.  /v  »■  ir  r.i'rin  r.  U,  'tis  wcihh  ; 
And  !!ioii;;h  ir  \.   .ir*  im  r  /•."'/-  ',   't!>.  rei">\vn  ; 
l<".iiv»n  rjj:.t  '.%■  ■ul.l  iml  ipiii  ibe  •,  i::ii:^;!i    dil- 

j;tac'd, 
N''»i  I'.,  v.-  th;..-  p-  •}.!.  i  f  01)  iini  •';..'»  in.il-j.      j;^'j 
0//  r  .•.I'-.tstinI- .  ..'   '.  i:it.  i.!k*1- ; 
Natu:w-  >  :  » J  iiM:  .  it  isi  >ll  .ib*!':.)  i'l  masi, 
By  pi.iiiiJ!!.'  ..'  I.i'  I  :\  lin,  a::de:"i'. ; 
Midw,     '^ialwr!    .   .♦  '.','/,  hi%  whole  dc man  !  , 
Hi.  wholw  »!i.i:ii.ij,    ::  /  ^  ,  .1  turl,  o/  Hone  ;     j  ,5 
To  whnw.,  -.•/:i     ■•.  a  v/.r  A  ijii)   le-.ni  coo  jhi4ii, 

i.oMl-  .'»i-/y  -1...    .  ir*  f.ir\var  J  .);i  die  win,'' 
(n  W,"  .iiu.i  ti>'-»  •  I  :  K  .Man- 1  1     nit, 
I  !".■•  f./r  J.  's  l.vl! ;  /'.-.-,  k.-  -1  .  l.uitin'd  chid' 
l;:iib'.id  i.kI.M!  1  ll'.i-  m'  )iu'jn'..'ry  i:  .lit  i  ■5,- 

Rcdiiv.\!  f.*hi»gv/!i  l'..r'.ii(?,  l.'-.v  01   hiph, 
A«  viec  or  virrt;,  l":.,I->  him,  <«r  riiolimcH  i 
A'ld  laUjfh  a*  ml-,  t..:i::«llie  in'j'n'uery, 
1  his  antic  pirhi  u:  o:"  ;jro*efipi :  «  vc  n*.s, 
\\htre  t'.warl-  a.  .off'.n  fliiiM,  .'ndhriray       i;; 
*i  lirtler-.'.i  .t"  '   .'  '.  v  w   r!-!s  « i"--nri, 
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60 


To    Cfrijrhn    pridcl    vrhich   had  wich    horror 

fliock*d 
The  darkeft  pagans  offcr'd  to  their  gods. 

O  thou  m^  Cbr^ian  uicili/  CO  pc^cc  ; 
Again  in  arms^  Again  provoking  fatc^ 
I'hat  prince,  and  That  alone,  is  truly  great, 
Who  draws  the  IWord  reluilant,  gUdly  fautthes; 
On  empire  builds  what  empire  for  outwi'ii;li&, 
And  makes  hib  thi'one  a  Tcait'old  to  the  ikies.    365 

Why  this  fo  rare?  Bccauic  fcirgotof  ?)1 
The  duy  of  Jrath;  that  vci^erable  day, 
Which  iit^  a^  judge;  tliat  day,  which  (hull  pro- 
nounce 
On  all  our  clays  ;tbrolvc  them, or  condemn. 
l^orci:zu,  iicvcr  iliul  thy  thokghtb  againil  it ;    370 
Be  leiees  ii'j'er  fn  fall, ant)rd  it  room. 
And  give  it  audieiicc  in  the  culir.et. 
That  friend  cotjfulted,  fiatttrie*  apart, 
Will  tell  thcf  f.i:r,  ii  tliou  art  ^ri^t,  or  mean. 


Sky-born,  fky-guided,  fky-retuniing  not* 

ErjA,  immortal,  rational,  divine  \ 

Inftnf-sy  which  inherit  earth,  and  heavoit;     410 

Kiijfiy  the  variouf  riches  maiurt  yields ; 

Far  nobler !  give  the  riches  they  enjoy ; 

Give  tafte  to  fruita;  and  harmony  to  groves; 

Their  radiant  beams  to  gold,  and  gold*s  bxzghc 

fire; 
Take  in,  at  once,  the  hndfcape  of  the  world,    4:5 
At  a  fniall  inlet,  which  a  grsin  might  doTe, 
And  half  create  the  wondrous  world  they  fee* 
Oury^;|^'I-f ,  as  our  rtopm^  are  divine 
But  for  the  magic  organ's  powerful  charm, 
£arth  were  a  rude,  unLO«our*d  chaos,  ftill.        430 

OLjecit  are  but  th*  occdfioii ;  ouri  th*  erpkit ; 
0::r«  is  the  cloth, the  |K'nc.'i,  and  the  paint. 
Which  iiarurc*»  admir.i!}!c  picture  draws ; 
And  b':3'j:ific-3  crca£ion'«  ..mple  dome. 
J^ikc  Milton's  Eve,  wbcn  gazing  on  the  lake  435 


To  doat  on  aiij^ht  may  icuvc  u-,  or  be  left,   ^75  .  ^*^n  mak'-'i  tlx.'  niLfchi.  f*.  lm::,;e,  man  admires. 
Is  That  4/jwii7ic*/i .'  Then  lit  i!-inc* .//«/,  I  ^-^y*  'hen,   .Sh-Ll  man,   hi-,  thoughts  all  feu:  a# 

point  to  the  ccr.trc  tlicir  ii!v:r:v.'i  ii^irtc,  |  broad. 

And  learn  humiliation  from  a  f.ii.l,  I  Siipcricr  wonders  in  himfeJf  forgot, 

Which  boalls  her  lineage  from  ccieltial  frc.  ]  IIIn  admiration  wkile  on  ohjccK  round. 

Yet  tltftixic  they  ^le  world  pronounce..  wif<.*;  ^^%o  •.  When  heaven  makc«i  him  tho  foul  of  all  he  fcc*^? 
The  worU  which  cancels  nriturc's  n;^;ht  antl  wrun^, )  443 

And  catl-  new  wifdom :  cv*n  tl.c  ^>ravr  man  lend» !  Abfurd !  not  rare  fo  great,  fo  mean,  is  man. 
Yiw  tolcmn  face,  to  countcnuiicc  riic  coi::.  |  What  wealth  inf-njls  inch  an  tKcfc !  Wh:;t  wealth 

Wifdoni  for  pait^is  niad:uN  for  ihr  whole.  1  liiyi/ii.v,  llr'd  to  form  2  faiitr  Iccnc 

Thi:i  ilamp^  the  pinidot,  and  jiivLi  us  leave    335  )  'i'hznjliji  furviys !  In  m  mbty>  nrm  record, 


S^<^ 


To  call  the  ss'ifeil  weak,  i)<c  liohJi  poor. 
The  nioft  ambitious,  un  imi^icioii.-,  nie.'n ; 
In  triumph,  mean ^  and  aSjii^t,  t^n  a  throne. 
NotJiing  cari  make  it  lef-  ihau  n)ad  in  nun. 
To  put  torth  all  ]iis  auloui,  all  his  art, 
Aud  give  his  ioiil  her  tullHi.htiundul  fli/ht, 
iiut  ri.'.chn:*;  ///«,  who  pavt  her  viii;;s  to  lly. 
Wiicu  Mind  ambition  tjUiCc  nuiliakcs  hor  n.-ad, 
Ai:i   downward    pure:,    lur    thai    whikh   ihines 

above, 
Fitoriiintial  luppiuefa,  siid  t^uo  i:nn\v:;; 
'M:.-n,  like  an  idiot, g^^inj^  0:1  :!••:  '.inn/.,., 
\ve  ic::p  at  (tars,  and  f.iKei.  :it  n.(  niid; 
At  K^^'^y  t^raip,  and  fii.k  in  ii;!..:ny. 

Aif>i'iti-^n  I  ijoweiijl  «oJii..-  nf  g<.iuu  ai>vl  ill  \ 
*Iiiy  nrcii^th  in   man,   iii.L  lei  ^'.ih  01    wing  in 


i  Which,  Ihould  it  p'.rlfh,  coulU  t>.;.s  world  recall 

445 


455 


bir 


u^. 


When  dilcn^'ag*d  fro./<  Caiti.,  wi'h  greater  eufc, 

A^  fwiiter  ilight  trai.lj.orrs  us  to  the  ktc»  ; 

)iy  to)ScnttiiuJcd,  or  in  g^iU  bcniird. 

It  luiT.s  acurfc  :  it  i:  our  chiin,  n-d  Ivourge, 

Iti  thi»dark  dui:^'e<.n,  vkhi;c  vui<i*i/d  wc  Kk.     40J 

Ci'iff-grated  by  iiiw  furdid  ban.  01/  *j( , 

All  prcfpc^  ot  eternity  (hue  out , 

aii'd,  but  for  (9ctuPti:fn^  nc'cr  fcc  free. 

Vviilx  error  in asrlitic.n  juilly  chai:''J, 
X;ri  svj  I.oren7.o  v,,i^i  us  hia  wtuia.  '  /|.C 

Vv'hnt  if  thy  i-entai  I  reform  ?  ana  draw 
An  inviLtoi)  nrir  vj  I'et  il.w  rigl:'.  .* 
vrhcrs   th;  :ri£  ttf^/un^   Gold  (c;-,   "  Nok  in 


A: 


tt 


Nut 


.n    ii\c 


t% 


l-rom  tUi:  dark  (liadows  of  o*erwhcln:In,j  yrirsl 
'n  culi»ur>  Irefli,  originally  bright, 
Prtfcrvc  its  portrait,  and  rc|>nrt  its  fate  ! 
V\'hat  wi  aUh  in  intJuSi,  that  fy  veroign  power ! 
Vihich/en/e  zntl/ufucy  fummons  to  the  bar ;     450 
Interrugatei,  approvt  s,  or  reprehends ; 
And  from  the  nuf.^  il.ofe  unitriiv-.  import, 
l''n<m  their  materials  f::ted,  and  refinM, 
395  I  Aiul  in  iryib\  balance  accurately  weigh*d, 
I  I  f»rni"»  arty  Zl\<\ J'tifn^t  ^  f^-jernment^  and  Anv: 
Til'-,  lul.d  bah-,  and  [!.e  beauteous  frame, 
i  he  virals,  and  the  graic  of  civil  life  ! 
A\u\  M^nntti  I  fad  cxceprioii  l*^.  fct  aGde, 
ti:nh:*='  out,  v.iih  ni:'.!\'?r  hand,  u  copy  fair 
U\  flt>  iili  a,  whofe  indulgent  thought 
l.-.mg,    Ifft*;,   ere    ehuiK^   tOvnid,  planu'd  £wb*'« 

bliir. 

What  •u.T./'A  in  fouls   that    foar,   divs,  raiigc 
aroiiii  1, 
DiHIainin^  luint,  or  fioni  place,  or  ti:r.:r ; 
And  hear  ai  u:ire,iu  tJioUj',hi  exicnilvc,  he!.r 
Th'  Alnii^',h:v'  /w/,  and  the  Trwvpct^ /..md !  4-5 
Bold, on  cxcPiiijn'h  uurft/ie  walk,  ;.:ii  view 
What  wa ..  and  i :,  7.n^  m}re  than  cVr  iiuil  be; 
C<inim»niiiig,  wirli  omnipotence  of  thought, 
Circations  new  in  i«nty*3  licid  10  riic ! 
Soul:,    that  Can   g;aip    whatc'cr  tii'  Alai/«-7 
made,  47^ 

[  And  wander  wild  through  th:n;;s  impcfuMc ! 


40v' 


46^ 


{•Till  ; 
!  .rV,  infaivi'ii: ;  feck  it  iu  thyfclf, 
*  thy  xiaLcu  felf,  and  Cod  It  there; 


1..  L'.*',^  :^  Jrrcci:dc.i.  forir.'d,  cndo^/^u  \ 


th?   diamond.     Culd   is :  What  wealthy  \u /.ttuliits  of  enaiclV  grcWiiM 

In  quenchief^ />.v/^iu;;i  violcist  to  cr^ve, 
41  f    Id  liicrty  to  chide,  in^btecr  to  rcaih. 
And  in  duration  (how  tiiy  ridies  ril'w  !) 
iJuration  to  pcrptiujtz^QyxxxtlKU  blili ! 
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3U|  Vfhat  f9wtr  refidet  in  feeble  man 
tt  to  gain  I  U  virhie%  then,  unknown  ? 
mr  prefent  peace,  our  future  prize, 
iprecariouf,  natural  cftate,  480 

iblc  at  will,  in  virtue  lies ; 
:  fure;  its  income  is  divine, 
jutit  abundance,    heap    on    heap  !    for 
hat? 

new  wants,  and  beggar  us  the  more ; 
ake  a  richer  fcramble  for  the  throne? 

485 
his  feeble  pulfe,  which  leaps  fo  long 

y  miracle,  is  tirM  with  pUty, 

bi(h  from  difploding  engines  thrown, 

azines  of  hoarded  trifles  fly  ; 

fe;  fly  to  foreigner*,  to  foes;  490 

[lers  court,  and  call  the  former  fool 

[II7 !)  for  dt:pcnd;ince  on  thdr  flay. 

Uter,   firfl,   our  ulay-thingj;    then  oar 

uft. 

ourt  abundance  for  the  fake  of  peace  ? 

nd  bment  thy  fvif-dcfcatcd  fcheme :   495 

lable  to  be  richer  ftill ; 

herjiti/f  whtt  mortal  can  refifl  ? 

alth  (3  cruel  taJk-malUr!)  enjoins 

s,  fucceeding  toils,  an  endlcfs  train ! 

'ders  peace,  which  uught  it  firft  to  ihine. 

r  are  iai/u  wretched  a^  the  rich ; 
roud  and  painful  privilege  it  is, 
to  bear  a  double  load  of  woe ; 
the  flings  of  e/ivyt  and  of  rvant, 
}us  want  1  lioth  Indies  caiinot  cure.    505 
ipetence  is  vital  to  content, 
eidth  is  corpulence,  if  not  difeile  ; 
incuroberM,  is  our  happtneis, 
aue  is  all  we  can  enjoy. 
ntent,  where  heuven  can  give  -no  more ! 

510 
kc  a  flafli  of  water  from  3  lock, 
s  our  fpirits*  movement  iur  an  hour ; 
I  its  force  is  fptnt,  nor  rife  our  joys 
ur  native  tempcrN  common  ftreani. 
ifappointment  lurks  in  every  prize,      5I5 
in  flowers ;  and  ffings  us  with  fucccfs. 
ich  man,  who  denies  it,  proudly  feigns  ; 
iws  the  wii'c  are  privy  to  the  lye. 
Aming  (bcws  how  little  mortals  iaow ; 
calth,  how  little  wordlings  can  €Hfiys  520 
it  babies  us  with  endlcfs  toys, 
'.^^  lis  children  till  wc  drop  to  dufl. 
kcysy  at  u  mirror  Ihind  amazM, 
il  to  find  what  they  fo  plainly  fee ; 
en,  in  Ihining  riches,  fee  the  face         535 
iintirfi  nor  know  it  is  a  fliade; 
e,  and  touch,  and  peep,  and  peep  again, 
ih,  and  wonder  it  is  abtent  flill. 
few  can  refcuc  opulence  from  want ! 
res  to  nctun't  rarely  can  be  poor;  530 

iCh  to  /i»cyt  never  c^n  be  rich. 
the  man  10  debt ;  tlie  *i7ian*>f  gold, 
to  Jtrtiuir,  trembles  at  her  power, 
in  of  rijJcH  fmiies-at  her,  and  death, 
a  patrimony  this !  A  idfig  5  35 


Of  fuch  inherent  ftrcngth  and  majefly. 

Not  worlds  pofleft  can  raife  it ;  worlds  deftroy*d 

Can^t    injure ;     which    holds    on    ki    glorious 

cnurfe. 
When    thine,    O  Nature  /    ends ;   too    bleft  t9 

mourn 
Creation's  obfequie».    What  trcafure,  ibis  /    54«' 

The  Mciarch  is  a  beg^^r  to  the  Man. 
Immortal  /  Af^cf  pafi:,  yet  nothing  gone ! 
Morn  without  eve  I  a  race  without  a  goal  I 
UndiortenM  by  progreflion  infinite  1 
Futurity  for  ever  future  \  Life  545 

Beginning  ftill  where  computation  ends ! 
'Tis  the  defcription  of  a  Deity  / 
'Tis  the  defcription  of  the  meaHtJI J!avi  .• 
The  meancil  Have  dares  then  Lorenzo  fcom  ? 
The  mcuncfl  flave  thy  fovereivrn  glory  fhares,   550 
Proud  youth  !  faflidious  of  the  lotver  world  ! 
Man*fl  tatvfml  pride  includes  humility; 
Stftops  to  the  lowefl ;  is  too  great  to  find 
Inferiors ;  all  immortal !  brothers  all ! 
Proprietors  ttemal  of  thy  love.  $$$ 

Immortal !  What  can  ftrike  \\itftnfe  fo  ftrong, 
As  this  the  fiul  f  It  thunders  to  the  thoughts 
Reafin  amazes ;  gratitude  o*erwhelms; 
No  more  wc  dumber  en  the  brink  of  fate ; 
Rous'd  at  the  found,  th'  dtulting  foul   afcends, 

569 
And  breathes  her  native  air ;  an  air  that  feeda 
Ambitions  high,  and  fans  ethereal  fires; 
Quick  kindles  all  that  is  divine  within  ui; 
Nor  leases  one   loitering    thought  bcD«ith  tlie 
flars. 

Has  not  Lorenzo*s  bofom  caught  the  flame  ? 

Immortal!  Were  but«ff«  immonal,  how 
Would  others  envy !  How  would  thrones  adore ! 
Becaufe  'tis  common,  is  the  blefling  lofl  ? 
How  this  ties  up  the  bounteous  hand  of  heaven ! 
O  vain,  vain,  Vdia,  all  elfc  I  Eternity  I  573 

A  glorious,  and  a  nttdful  refuge,  that^ 
I'rom  vile  imprifonment,  in  abje<5t  viewf. 
Tii  immortjiity^  'tis  that  alone, 
Amid  lifers  faifiSj  abj/ement,  emptintfi^ 
The  foul  can  comfort,  ele^iie,  add  JUL  SIS 

That  only,  and  that  amply,  this  performs; 
Lifts  us  above  life's  pains,  bet  joys  above ; 
Their  terror  tl<o/cj  and  thefe  their  luftre  lofe; 
Riertiity  depending  covers  all ; 
Eternity  depciidinj*  all  achieves;  i9o 

Sets  earth  at  diflance  ;  calls  her  into  fliades; 
Blends  her  dif>lnelioiis;  abrogates  her  powers; 
Tlie  low,  the  lofty,  joyous,  and  fcvcre, 
Fortune^  dread  frowns,  and  fafcinating  fmilcf. 
Make  one  promifcuuus  and  ne^le^led  heap,     ^85 
The  man  beneath;  if  I  may  call  him  man. 
Whom  7«"roWj/i.'v's  full  force  inlpires. 
Nothing  ttrrrdiriul  touches  his  high  thought; 
Suns  fliine  uniccn,  and  thunders  roll  unheard. 
By  minds  quite   confcious  of  their  high  defccnt. 

Their  prcfcnt  province,  ar.d  their  future  price; 
Divintly  darting  upward  every  wifh, 
i  Warn*  cu  wcwir.g,  in  glorious  o^^r*.-*  left! 


3»8 
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Doubt  yon  tliis  tfuth  ?   Why  labours  your  be- 
lief? 
If  earth's  whole  orb  by  (onie  das  diftancM  eye  595 
Were  fcen  at  once,  l.'.r  lowcrinjj  Alp-,  would  fijik, 
And  IcvlIM  Atb-s  k^v.'  un  even  fphtrc. 
'Ihirt  f.irtl^  and  at!  t\,:.t  i-aril.iy  n.iiui^  admire, 
Jf  iwallowM  ill  JuL"ity\v,\ii  mui-.i. 
'X*o  t/ijt  ftuptnd-.  i-  '.i..\v,  V.  hill  Ibuis  awiikc,  6co 
So  lar}(c  ot  hilc,  in  Mv."!iMJn*Hi»to  nviii 
tTiiw^'s  tcivs  ('ilul  '■' ;  1'Va\  cy..  '/  rII  below. 

liiith'-il'aiti':,  H...  ?  Th  n  ::!I  an.  \v«:ak, 
But  ru;:k  L::n-.i  iulU.     To  i"ni»  ;jfHiiil;e:  licirb!: 
4><riMi   i''"jli  I. JVC  lii.'r'I  ;    01    MKutyri  iicVr    hn'\ 
M-.d.  6cj 

AnJ  nl!  w/«  '1(1,  •^^h^:  h..'  hv  *•/."•  I.i-c'j  i*(Mic, 
\Vi:o,  lif.'i!cij  l)y  th.l-  l;il.!t  :,ury  :ii:iu?, 
Boui)«.ili"f-,  iiiTii!»iiiiuIi!'   1  ;.    1  iv  wti^lj, 
UnrapTur'd,  iir.t:x.il:fl.  U'  ?!i:j!M  >l  ? 
V\'lut  flivc  h-.'Jj:^  why  Irt'u:   :u-riiurru\v*i  divin 

610 
Expccis  an  cu-'firc  .'  Hi'  ftn^ct*  hii  cliiin, 
^r.d,  thron'd  iu  tlu'L^;!;:,  \\\-.  .ilfmi  f^tj-trt:  wavt-.j,. 

And  what  ;t  koj  rr».  wait-,  n- "   \%ir;r  a  throiu  1 
Iltr  o^Mi  imn*Li:i'/  JiPiiirr!;:  :  !•»  tu  coniputc, 
Or  comprehend  lur  i;i;!h  pr.  r';^?:ivL-,  615 

In  thikhLTcla:!:  n-:ii;c>ri;y,  1  «>»v  rtJil-, 
How  vainly  j -jt  •«■,  rK-.-  I  ••i-...i:  >i  '.i  clivin*: ; 
'Too  r^irsji  the  bout-'cV  i-^L!':-  .'i.T  t  jr;!;Iy  j«.»y  : 
What  hf.zT'. :  \t  /.-: » /■:'.■     •  •'■. . .":  -ai'* 

In  fpiic  ct  lU  l;.c  :'..  .  i 


..  -    :  1;  ■    > 
.  1   .1  .1.1.^. 


« :i'.u/h  revo'.v" ! ! 
v.»'jrl;i  i'l)  ci'Tc    about. 


NeVr  to  be  pr;z*d  «Ti'  »i  i 
Arc  there  who  \M.ip    ti 

tht-ni. 
They  fci-  nu  farrr..*;-  ih:\r.  tht  cio-cr;  nr. '.  ■'.,  :ce 
Cn  hccii"i>.  ^iii.-.-'-  I.-MniHc  ?'/»;, 

licjdl  11;   tbty    p".::;;-,   v.r.trc  tivi   t'.-ji    '...u.-.- 

A:,:  tliLTi',  l.ui\i.::y  ?  U  ir  po.Tibic  r 

Are  t!  ere  m:  cu':I^    !.  r  :!:••  ii"!  c.ill  tJ;-  r.'.  n-.vi;'» 

Who  lO'J-iC  u  S"'  -i  .r...ii.ri..I  \u  ti.iif  1»».'  i.i.-  ; 

Ui:ru:;fi.i  i..-  .;•.  l'.:'  i»'.«  i.:.--i:i  li  i*-  or;-  ;  CjO 

Or  re  I:,  '1  ii:<  inillijn-Mx-  ;;:ni  * 

V/h:.;:  r(  ciis  I"*:  li  i.'.lr,  i.ii.l  ■i;oi.'.it:iir:S'  vaui:'!,  ./v'> 

iihiill 'i.:.«:»t  ::.'!r*  '  .Ji.t.  ;  tii.iU::«.,  .i  ■.  i;.»  nu»ic. 

Ar:-  liici ••   i-i.  v  'i .  .'iwu/^u,: ' )  \\i".-'  r'..,/i 
Tht  riii:';;  iLc  ».,!•:  r  .vl.t:  Ji...irl.'..-,  in  it>  i»;r!h.  ^v^,: 


*lie  ji!«.r;'..ii-  :;'-■•...  ?  v.*  •  i;ri-j-.l- !'» 1'-  i...'.-  r 
\Vhii  *'ii:    I.  ■!.  tl:i-.  '.■■:•  •..-'  ;.ri:.  r  '.;jr;i  :;.::  u\ij 


'^.'i.i'i  l.»I' 


C  ".V  : :  »S  ».4" 


rl   - 


.ri.   ^,r»    tr.    t»j:pt.;:'jT 


p- •%'•<.  r- 
():"  ;.;:r....",rt.';::'i:,  :ir.'  •':-.:•  •..'■>: iu:.j';...nu  t^^:n/•.•,c^ 
'1  o  c'-ii  •   1  ho]  C-,  .  .••1  If!  li-r  ::.  :::•■  Lintk 
<•;  M..;.-.   ni^i.: :  ::il!  •*..uUc.- rn  .:•.  rhi  oiivc'a? 
"VVl.o  (l_:rt  thi- »  "  ••>  "i  i:r.ni"r:  .lity  ' 
■**  ith  !;•  f:nl  V  ul,    .J  1 :  'v-  rr.lJr  iirts 
Vv'ork  u'.i  :hi  r  -.i.-^i:  .  -,  ...v  :  :1.  ir  lila.';  firci,   645 
To  blot  fr«i!i'.  IV.  .1  T.ji-  ..Itril'i.*.    li.-.  i:.*!. 


r'l  k    ...  ..:>   :  s 


■Oil  tar 


'1  M  I    :«ir..  lie'  r!:.:ii,  :.\,  all  uaturL  riic  ' 
V.'li.'.: .  Lj«.;l,  \vh-.i  cwrt,  the  x.:ci'!i  btncaih,  c' /•" 
Put   :'.r;;:i-:,  CTCi:.*':.^r',  :-v.  idicr-lcdit  ; 
i  0    r-jjln  pfOVf.  » r  wtJ.«  i:  K)  dejtrt'i 


All  thmgs  proclaim  itnted/ul;  foire  advance 
One  precious  Uep  beyond,  and  prove  it  fitre* 
A  thouland  argumcnCi  fwarm  round  roy  pen,    6.f J 
From    lej'jiu^    and  earths^  and  HVd«.      IuJilI^  si 

Fl'W 

By  nature,  as  her  r.r-rmui  IJ.ii^  worn ; 
80 /r/,?**;'^  Providence  a  truth  to  teach, 
Which  tru:h  unt.iu;;ht,  r.I!  oth^r  truths  were  vain. 

Tho!i !  whole  all  provi  Jenrial  Eye  I'urveyi,  Ct'j 
Whole  II iiidoiuLH.',  whoft  .^ririt  fill*  and  w&rm] 
Crcatinn,  and  lioiiii  empire  liir  beyond! 
Ktrni'ty'r  Inluljiiu'.rt  autruil  I 
Of  two  I'lcrnltie-  ainazii'''  J.orJ  ! 
(yn:  p--l»,  >:i\'  iiir.i:'s  or  an/cl's  hadbr'ijrun;      65; 
Aid  !   wliik:  I  reieuc  from  the  fue'a  aliuult 
irtvj;lorioti«  Jiiin;"r::i!iry  in  wja  ; 
A  thill)'-  fiirev-T,  aii'!  {./r  .dl,  of  wei^hr, 
Of  rir»:!:'.;ii  i:.li:ii.'>  .    i>iii  rciiih'd  molt 
hy  tliii'v;  V  !'.o  luvi;    TJice  nioft,  who  mo;',  i^^?:*. 

670 

V.-'vr-,  thy  d-L:;brer,  evcr-cbsrjjlnj:  lirTfi 
01  'llice  th.-  (irtUL  y'ww./f::i/.,  tj>  Tt^n 
;-.Tf  aks  wii'dum;  is  \\h  oraci*,  Oiprcn:*  • 
And  hf  vJv.  molt  c-^jdMlt-*  h.-r,  is  n;.  t»  v,ifi. 
l.t.rc:-."'.i,  lo  II. i.  iieavvniy  Dclpiic;  iial't, :  (»?; 

.vn\  come  b  tw'k  all-. rr.nurtal;  all-Jivii  c  : 
!.o;ik  rjiiti.'rc  throi:;;h,  "ti<*  r^'-.i^iushi  ^l\] 
All  chaiij^e;  no  <i.:u:i5.     Day  follows  va^I.:;  iti 

fiijjht 
The  dyiij,;  d«y:  i>..r?rire,  ard  fet,  andri's: 
J'>Krtii  t-l-ej  t.'i*  ciarr-ple.     Set,  the  Siniaiir  pi, 

V.*.:.;  '-...r  ijrc.r  i.na»;.:f,  aiui  ambnftil  Sower*, 
Dronp,  ;:.t«.»  ]•.  i:u'.  .-Xutiniin  :   Wintjr  iir.jy, 
".  [ -rrivl  vritii  i^o.:,  .'.ndtiirbuicnr  with  ittrni, 
.i/ows  Autii "iiu,  -H'i  lii.s  toldtn  lii;i:-.  aw-y: 
1  r.tii  mcli^  into  the  .Siring:    So.'t  .Sprii.g,  wilh 
Hrc  «:h  6Ui 

T  .1  voriicn,  from  warm  chamber',  of  the  fouth, 
»<ec.4.";- t!.-.  y.v;'-.     All  to  re-ilouriiJi,  tadcs; 
As  i'l  a  V.  h-r-jl,  .:11  finks  'o  rc-..r:e«d. 
J  m  »!'..v* « i'  n«ii,  who  piiiu»,  not  erpir*:^. 
\V>h    '.:.:t    minute  diitiiicliun,    cnibirms  '\c'i* 

A'.'.**.':  rev*.  i,V3,  but  iiiun  *:.:-.,: ficn  ;  both 
l.u.-jii,  /■'.,■.•  i  r:;i.it,  i.ii  a  iinr. 
'i  / ;/  )^\\i  .it  .'.i.-,  :/.•.:  io-r-,.      Th'  ..fpirin.;  fo'jl, 
yliJifiiy  .itid  /r.r;«  •■-J,  i:i:c  llanu*,  ^iceiids, 
/^'i./.'  ..lid  i«T  .iV;v  J.^r  v.  !•..■-.  -o  hL-avn.  6)$ 

'I'he  world  1.1  Ji:ait  r,  \vi:h  ii.-.  vario::>  f')rms 
A".i  iliii.  li  :«»  new  Itf.;  I. if*  born  ir  vn  d:n:h 
kolla  the  v..  I  ni;;ii,  -•.;v:  l^;■.il  Ir.nv.j;  rolu 

Wiih  w-:...-.".- «.i  k'-.'-.vaA  c:.-.i'ti  th.-  Mnft  Ib> 

< 

W/.-.r  i.cr  »•  ii.."  "s  I  ctv:.2t  ?  C; 
HTut:  '  imr">Mtal.^  A-'  I'l  »il  .^/.i; 
Abov--  »-}  I-  i;«i  ill"-.  Tiail  i'.M'i  ro.if 
Shall  M.in  divK,  tnr  \\h'*m  l!1  ^.■!'• 
N.»reriirrccliow  k.'ow  ?  :>h..!I  Mil 
T??r  crlal  M.  .■•  !  1  '-■  lown  ii.  'urrii: 
Lvl"'^  privdegVi  ihiiuj^raiii,  on  wli- 
T^  iVT^TJ,  in  v;inini  alane  is  po»\ . 
'iTie  b'.i'*  of  being,  or  wkh  p.- 
Pcpluic  its  piriud,  by  the  Ipl*. 
Scvcftly  dov):nM  -Vj****  fiiiglc 


•  b.: 

.1-  * 


-> 


U9  . 


.u 


ril 


•p 


YOUNG'S    POEMS. 
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^  t  " 


riZ) 


rz'.iLthn  fpcaks  :iIou(l| 
r/r.ir,  heir  hrr  luuder  lb  1 1. 

through,  *tis  neat  j^rcJ^io-r  all. 
:utc  clejrccft  her  fcdc  alcfiids  I 

n;is:!rc,  joinM  At  cai:I»  txtrtnic, 
.'c:  ir  ioiiiM,  to  tiitit  l'i.:ie<:c}). 
i.^rt.i  icLijirowJily  Ihi't, 

CC  •    \vl:at  ICJVU  ol"  UillOIJ  Tcijll:.  ! 

ir.t  matlwi-  wait:*  h  iv.ii  to  i:tc; 
ill'-Jcath,   jsiu  ihcrc;    here,    liA:  and 

• 

frcm  rtifon  fteali?  v.  .iWv.inw rin^  ray  ; 
1  out  in  niari.     Uu:  l)'>\v  prole rv* J 
iibr'jki.ii  upward,  »<>  ilic  rii'lins 
ill  liic  ?  rl-.ofc  rcihns  ol  bhls,  725 

•  h:ith  1:0  (ioiuiijiui)  P  Gr.iiiL  a  make 

hiiif-inimort  tl ;  earthy,  |'irt, 
ir'fLal ;  ^>ra:it  the  foul  oi  iiiUii 
ill  inii'.i  fl'.L  ii-rits  {i:ds, 
'.lie  }'''is  «''ni'.ii''i"f;  is  no  r.'.r;\  ;  7';7/ 
"-.7  l.ulis;    ].-ir   next    flcj)  warns   Ilo- 


l."r\b,  fhf  t'Jinh'i-^  fnmi  her  fchcnic ; 
r.'i  ^\  proii?)iini"\l  i'o  trut  ; 
ii">  lurvll  }.-iiiJc  brlow. 
/.'//  ;]./////■<  rdlls  on  thy  hslit-f.  73,: 

r-ji./.o,  rr.rilfl"s  of  the  cull, 
ion  oil  ;i]l  nj'urc  char^ij, 
violati*  i)i^  |i  ■'  ;ui.  with  d'?ath  ? 
s  r^-afon,  ra.htr  than  renounce 
iov  d,  auii  run  tlic  rj^j-w  of  heaven  ? 


§     9 


rri'v  to  r-.-;i'l:!cr-  f-'MU  ! 

■jrfii  .'    Hi  v:  t.'-.L*  lol":y  Hylc  . 
•ill,  rh'  Ahiii'Jjrv  Vv'iil  h-^  (]')nc. 
*l:.i.ilvj,  you'i  ond'irou'*  orhs  dclccrnd, 

1  v>  ii:t'>  c'lii't.     'I'h:.  f.n!  i*  fil*: ; 
■meryrts;  !n«.t'jr»r- aui-v.  tiu.  w:.ih, 
:;;:  il»«nr.  ir.»n'*  r.i:*ttr/s  lui.eral  j»yrc  ; 
.^.ttiiiu,  j«' a  jjiiticr,  J"..iil-.s ; 
r,  hi-,  niviril-.'.h"'.'  n^ius,  750 

/li  T'j  l-^.trr  iVi):v.  iiii:»ii!or%  ir.jpcr-.-ii.-.c, 
loiii.Jwt's    daitsff    and   hisii'.')    iK-ic^atcd 


.1 


:h;:::(.ri3  Touch  nnt  tiu'.*,  I^orcnzo  I 
•jf  thi:'  ^vo:l-.:  thy  fcvcnlold  fnieU. 
L»n  tlian  of  cro.vns  in  air,  73  j 

nary  iclicitif  ■*, 

warm.     I'll  cool  it,  ir  I  can  ; 
oif  ;:loriv«  ti.at  inchanr,  i.-ixamft  th-jc 
tc  to  th-i  iiic,  pruciaiins  rne  ^^.v;. 
caiilc  tiiat  woiir.dsrlicc  is  tliv  cure.  760 
y  am'iti.i.i  I   Icr  n-;  innnnt  to  ;tthcr 
Lort-izo  n:viT  can  xefuK:  "i ; 
e  dords,  whcrr  }h  i.lc  d-'li;xht''  Vi  ilwi.ll, 
en  i.i::Ii. — What  Icell  thcu  ?  Wond- 
thinp" ! 

;ondci':<,  tiiat  cdiprc  the  ikies.        763 
L 


What  Kni;:hs ol' IriO'.irM  land" !  whni  i.ia.'.;d  Icai I 
l.od'Jw-d  :y  ;r..i;)  h>r  ;McjI\  "o,  \vo.ur.:i.  tr  w.«r ! 
Sca-i,  wii.iiA,  an.l  planets,  i":ito  IlIv.i  .• '»rou.;I:t, 
His  .in  a,:knowii.'iIrtr.  un  1  ;»r<Mno'c  lu^cinU. 
Nor  ZAW  ih'  ct'.rnjl  ro.  l<s  i.i-.  will  v.ifhl!.i«'il ;   7:9 
Vv'i,-ir  ).--.'ti\l  nfO'  v.n.'i? '   .uiii  \\h  xi  x'S^cX  v.i'  ;•, ' 
O'er  VLiI.s  .ii:'l  ni(':::.:.iii;>  IiM.-ipt  .'uu-  tiru-a  l.\^t  , 
And  "ii'l  <-ur  iauii^i;.'.".   \.l;n  rl-.-.*-  ■.!;:.:■  r::\'  r,r....-5« 
hr-n*L-  tiiitl  the-  woftiuin-;  v.-iv,-.,  iM.-'vT/.iv  rij.-; 
Ar.d  N.  piu;.c  hoM.'*  1  wavW'T  *o  ihvir  ■■.h  '.rni-.    -  75 
I  ;'.ri>rc::tLr  llili  !   i\.'hy?  cmnit  n-."r*ii  j-^i-.'l  -. 
S.  I",  wiiic  domi-'rioii-i  1  .vil'i'i  uo:n  flu  ,!■.  .p  I 
M-.i-  i-.i-iow'dd;,'.:'  w:?b.  .  •  1.  :fi;irion  o.i  'is. 
Ol  ffUtiiwurd  rurr  :  to  ■:' ;;  .if-  -dud  ^ruiJ, 
ih :  lin.r  art.*  tJira.  rioori  in  tho  lun.  7^3 

1-1  uw  til*,  tall  tc:iM>'i'-,  .i*.  ti»  tvct  thi-ir  .r  d', 
.\i"ct:j!-i  the  Ikit"  !   the  ])rou.i  rriunip'ivil  .irch 
iili-  \V4  us  half  Iieuvrii  Itij.-.-.trh  its  a»r.pi^  i  i  nd. 
;  iij^ii  ihrnugh  mid  air,  /i-r  •,  Itrtjn's  arc  rau^.h..  10 

ihiW  ; 

W'loli".  riwr-,  '-'.Tr,  1  .i.i  l.y  in '» il".::-,  iU'ep.     7,  { 
y/ii/*,  plain.'t  imn  o/i.  t!>,  •'•■'•:  v  ;;c  <v..  .m- i-'' 
1  iir,iUL{h  kingdoms  «.i..4i:::-»\i  ^icp  iiom  im.ic '.o 

Ihnrr; 
And  cliiin;j"d  crraf'on  t:\\irs  h''  (jcr.  from  ma::. 
B.Jls  i).y  hravc  hrcJi  jor  li.-. .vid-h-v;  inu'.-i, 
M  htn-  l.imc  and  tinpir.'  \v-[r  r^^nw  :j.»-  iV.rrdf   "1)0 
n^c  li.  ;,;-,  III  hliiuj  :   it.  ,:v  ■.:..vmI    i:   'i  '.  :  «  rif.- ; 
iiritaM:iiii's  voici  {   ih  ir    ■-■(.■.   li-  .v..rKl  ti»  pcaCL'. 
Ho^ft'  vf.ji  et.ornv.iuh  i'\,j\^  \  •■•■;  ■  'n  .j£  ' .  ■  ".■■.'• 
rhcinicfwa,  fniKiits  w.i . .  -<    i'n'U*  timf  uir.idft, 
Out-ipcyks  iheiiii.y,  an^l  l.iy-,  "  (J  in.iiu  !      7';i 
"  'Ihu-i  far,  nrirfirrhcr;   r..-.t  r:  li-.mr^  .»ih^-." 
I.ariii'.v  dil\.jn!).'i»v'.  i'd  1  nu;  iiii'i'  ;'.H*  tiu*  i\.-».i ! 
>i.4"- arv  <•■.  tf-t*'-.!  j'l  tijt-'r  .', -iM- 1 1  «■' t,! 
Lrw»::..n  \vi.!f  n-  !    v.^fi^Tiiiil:*  !  .-...'■i/;-  \  i'  Lis! 
Her  licKt-\  are  e^tint ••.•.  !  ..»;  pn  v.fi;*'  I 
Vv'Jhit.  iiionnnunt  cit  yvii'-.H,  liii'.f,  i.iiW-r  !        Cco 

An.itiov. ,  L<»ren/'i!   r.jiu:'»J  ..I  ihi>  Ic  :i.", 
W'iitilc:  ^'i'''ii(.'»  rcndtr  Ih  avm  ri!j".''iivJ<ms !   :.^-, 
VVhoA-  J.uj'ivps  thct'c  ? — /Kir  ;.. ;.  ii.iwi  i-cn  !  .••<?, 
Could  i.  li  than  ivuU  in.ipi»r:.:!  l!l,^  U.i'\-  il  -i"  .'  ..'1.5 
Laftii\s    cii.'.rM    o'er    v.itn  jtoh;'-  ci    lu.il.  iu- 

mrr...: ; 
And  proof'r  0:  i.v.nior..".i:ry /'..;■•./. 

'I'm  ii.4;r,,r  tliy  jjraiiii  ifiMi*,    I  .•Mpfifv, 
Tliclt:  au:  t.tr.lntn.'i's  wr  ;ks  :  .iiul  lin  i--  .no  gn.it  : 
li.-t  /i/i,  tlic  leaii  inuiioiuil  loni-.  c«n  •!  1 ;  i/fl 

1  ruHiCcnd  thtni  all — Ijnr  v/l.at  i  :ri  tJ.elV  rraniV-.nd  ? 
Daft  aik  ir.c  what? — One  fi^'h  ior  the  iiyli.il. 
Wliat  tht'ii  for  inft/rit  I'  A  t/V  /^  >  f^zjh. 
'  I'is  noral  "r,tnJcitr  niak'r-  rlic  ini""lMV  mn  : 
How  <'/7/iV  they,  who   ihiijk  I'u^ht  ^-n//  b.!'^'^  I 

All  our  anibiiionc  lioaih  dcfc'ar?,  hni  one ; 

And  that  ic  crowns.     Here  iiul:j  \%(. -.   i^ur,   ere 

loi'tr, 
More   powerful  f^roof  fliall  take  the   field  aja.-ii 

ch^e, 
Srronnrer  thau  dcatii,  and  rmilln;;  at  the  >o  iib. 

i;  u 


33^  Y  O  U  N  G  •  S    P  O  E  M  S. 

MGIIT  THE  SEVENTH.  ,•/ l-^iUn ,^'s«'y  "'-• 


.THE  lNn])EI,  RECLAIMED. 

Cetiliiuiri);   (It:-  N:i^Lrr,  PrnnF,  and   Inipurljnc 


"/■■■.t^  I.  J"  «'  •■>'   it,r.pi,  ^-.i  imp, 
r  tb-  mivj  ,f  m^r.     Of  /.i,-6,J!  b 


Ail'l 

■■«-.r 

»«is.: 

J.i.'a- 

•  wiiibu-.  rrf  »■•■'■. 

■i-:.a  - 

f:r..- 

,.lr-f 

•/  imn-^fi-.  •/  rfn 

-■•/ 

'/ 

.;..r...i. 

^....■../■..■.■'-'■^■^"' 

fUlmmg  nUrr  -f /:.!    h   ■*,  5/™».;  ..»«,.> 

.itUttHt,a>Jf!    n-r  ri^  -nvi  firbi;ttr^;n 
i;jrt//W'inviiiTii.lEiT:  ^w  i/i  /r/.stf  i^».  In, 


..-.■,  ,„<,r,  /  jl™  J;.-.;.(,  V-l'-rr  i.-n:iinrN!-t.,.  .«■**-  "/'•'■f-     ■/■J-  «■  V  P 


iji'i-i-     fir  Ha  imj.h'U.   (i.  Hi  -I fa,: 
/.«/»«^  •)  .frjl^.     Ad  ■::l:l  g  ./^/.f.„ 


■^r'] 


.-^  iij(,  fir  rlirJ 


CON  tent;  or  TtiF.  SKVr.NTH  NIGHT. 

^■r/ix!'-  .V;.,'-(  .-Ti-..r.'r./.-  ,.-r  Jr^vi  J-f 
-Ti.!-.:-  Aa-iK^-sj  Ma^:yVH™,  fj  JJltrtatrnt'  /Vr.  191 
^■':-3--'h    iJ■.:l^■■y  R^J!..',    -.■i:  :,.■■:  I  i,Ji       fliatu^i 

■      ■    ■  --m  If-  ()7jeri/ 


.    Av; 


,.-  /,  - 


.r,  kc. 


,1'i/.^.  P«tS  4  m,.'  i'  ■)  l.r 
,..  /..mf,.,n  !'■::<  -..ir^^T^:.  .■ 
<u  ntataU  .■  d,   .  cUr.  i'"-. 

tt-rjkil  enJ  li.tnr  ,/mk  iin.tiii 
/  -AH,  or:  if.Hr.Jir ,»,'.-  f    f 


..,-i  ,^ 


•'i>na:fi   It'  oriliT   L:  m.iJf 

fi  I'l  sffatib'-ri  ■■aJ  lir-tn  r/ am\^-\axi»\  in  »/«.'.'.  r 

a-/  ip-.ri-j^.';\vm.w,  »i™(j  {lltitit;  liU  mit 

■lb!  f^uLa-f,  fir  ^drfi  fih  ibh  «iii~f!  n---»j'nl7.     kV.irl«,  n.:);  WHopc, 
f£.\;>  »-i/.,  ]-r-j.J.   -,!.,!  -..■xsi.jnn  /w  <fc  t/rfii  ,  -{'''iyf-l  liu  all!^,  HJC, 


«  /.»,  ,;,■  S-.  ■.-,  '_.  ■  '---J  4  '■  "-■'}  ■■>'*'■ 
■'.  .(^5     i'l''.'  7  ■-'■"-■  '■•"r->:rjU.  t^,.:.ji!f 

■1.^  ./■  -er  ii .,!:-.-:. .  ly,  i,o6.  TL.  mjI;j,,  •»} 
Xti.l.'sh,  jrl  f.tl!i  f  ■t.:rf  -fa  v.tlhtwiy 
-..'-■-,*    ^V* /■"/'■•:'■"'■«*■.(":.  Jitc'    Tl! 

.c  /  .niis),  Cj:,  .'.  -.  *TL-  ■■'  ."i  -.j.i  iinjflnaiKt, 
,■}•',  «c./-.t  n-'..v  ji  jr.'.-,  ia:>.  /i,  DC- 
fc-jl  >■..,-;,-- ^- i-v  ■;,  Ii-I. /.-,  li.afiiy,  II4<. 
tb  CiiiVl-,  i:!i'.,  -  f.  i:;4:i(irr,  1;  :,'/-■" 
i-fir..,U.  IVI-f--:  /i  ,.;;::(.>.■  ,..i:i";;  lii 
■   -    ,-.-,^  ■.  -t.-.-i    /.•  :•.  ii;i.     JlfeVrwi 

,:■,.  ■,»..;i,vp..rll:.';  .o/,;v  .-■.Tr^^.Y'M.tl*- 
;;.■■  .  .  ,  ■•.■- <„:-l;ii.u.t,  1.:,!-.  /ri„-A.^«li 
iii.--"r  ojVlltur  l.i.;j.  Vi.c  rrmip»gU/(jja,)J$4> 
Ilii  t.^l  [nt.r.,.  It  Virt'ie  a.J BoievolenM, '»* 
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Shall  foniof  afher,  fli.iU  the  blood  of  heaven 
Sot  ui>  ihcir  hopes  on  eiirth,  iind  (l.thlc  Lett         SS 
With  hruial  uctiukfccixc  in  ihc  mire  ? 
I.ortrzol  n«)!  they  fliall  he  iiuMy  puin'd; 
rhi:  g:lorioUi»yt'/«-.^''#//,  diftrclbM,  liall  !ij/h 
0>»  ihroiKs;  an  J  thou  ^'.ngr^tuh'te  the  ill;!)  ; 
M'an*»  x'.ulcry  dc  larrs  I  in  bi-rn  lor  hlif> ;  60 

His  a^^:kvf  h«.art  ufl"<r  »  ihc  tiuth  I  l^ng, 
AikI  jrivcs  th-:  />///';  »»>  !»'*  b^aj  tiic  /v*'. 

Our  heads,  our  hcJirty,   our  ^■r/.'./Jj,    and  cur 

coi.Uu  n.akc    inaivrul?*!    n»t   t"**"  j  s^^^li  t'lu- fvmcljnauiirc  ;  callu*  to  the  Pizitrs; 

I  ljiinpcii"d  /it'/'  ill  th.i^  inckrs-.cnt  clime,  65 

'•W.wi.t  rif.'  above  cor]idurc  und  nu'Jakc  ; 
A'idfor  this  lard  »  f  trifluN  .•/■■■''  too  Ilrr-ng 
riHiiUituousrire,  andtcmptfl  human  life  : 
Wliac  prize  on  earth  can  pay  u>  lor  rljc  it«^rm  ? 
*Mr»t  objfds  for  our/..5iftj,  hiavm  ordaiu'd,     70 
ObjAsihat  challenge  all  their  fie,  and  leave 
N'i  l*!i!t,  l)Jit  indeft-d  :  hldl  Heavm  !  avert 
\  I  Oiiitdt-d  anioijf  fur  unbounded  bli's ! 
0  fr.r  a  bltl'-^  urbhunld  !  far  Itueaih 
A  foul  iinmorta),  i^  a  morrel  'oy.  75 

N»)r  arc  our  fa-xer^  to  pcrlfti  immature; 
I3i:',  :.!tci  f,.ci>U  rfiurt  im ,  bcncarh 
\  Liivht<.r  iun,  and  in  ^  nobler  foil, 
rranlplaiurd'r(»m  thi-;  fuMunury  bed, 
Shall    llourifii    fair,    and     put     forth    all    thnr 


[T  THE  SEVENTH. 

f  gives  the  needful,  hut  ncgledcd, 

all. 

what   hour,   but   knocks  at   human 

fnul  tn  f  nfe  of  furure  fcenf:^  r 
like  Mc-turys  in  everyway, 
tiint  u-«  u>  oiir  jwunicy  5  cjid 


)y  :  nor  will  I  t;ikc  my  leave; 

How.     M  >n  hut  divLkiu  death  ; 

\vc  fun,  in  fairer  day  to  rife  ; 

•  Isftilrt^TraMem  mad  to  bllfb. 

initiil''ericc  I'l.iniiM  it  fo  ; 

ioii»  parts  our  ^^iunous  florv  runs ; 

\\t  pr^fiKC,  tnHifi  tgi!  unrolls 
uiVr  u::ro;i\:!j  of  human  fare, 
und^w  •  ulrtudj  h.iVe  proelainiM  15 

u  I  rophet-y  of  worhU  lu  come ; 

k*hat    iiod   forctcU  (vkho    Ipcaks    ir. 


10 


h-in  in  tvord§)  fhall  dare  deny  I 
irunicntK  aporir  too  weak, 
ieaf,  an*',  f  I  render  read  in  man 
s  oil    untau'jht  by  what  he  feet^ 
•i  iufiiicl  to  what  he  ffiL  ? 
Mii.d  rh«-iight  ruturity  citniej*, 

bc.ii-*,  lklL-iCj>ho:i !  liuc  thee, 
ictr.icnt ;  he  cundcinns  hinilcif ; 
II-  b  fom,  r'/.id*  imirort:.!  lile  ; 
there,  inii'ofmg  on  her  Ioiks 

fahl  -  ;  man  was  made  a  iyf. 
nt.nt  for  (  vi-r  harliourM  there? 
nluniption  nf  our  peace  ! 

why  the  £  ti  i^f-r  and  iingf 
L*a-fcve-.M  rculiMS  obey,  and  hci 
lis  whole  dominion  from  the  waflc, 
inter  bltt-.U  with  mud  and  llraw, 
like,  d»aw  rij*hforfigh, 
Hunt,  in  coniplaint  fo  near  ? 

thinj;s  ternjlriul  cio't  content  ? 
i  pall u re,  will  thy  ilocks  complai.i  ? 
t  to  their  m after  i^  deny'd 
iheir    Ivvea    j.ienc,        Man,    ill 


2C 


2n 


ZL 


4- 


/./*  »rvK  I'll'  e,  this  forci;^  field, 
•ri:  i««'!»]rrh  him  with  orlicr  ft-od 
r.!u  n'u  hi-  cr^vlrurs  t>  fulvice, 
jiiiaiicr,  fafr-ifii'd  at  a  t^.dl, 
r  fonething  r.or-.whcn  M(Ji  er.joy'd.  45 

thrn  k'l  (!er  r..  ihy  flocks  than  tlxce  .' 
t  ^la'.'iir-;  1  '^.h  t,  ^ut  remote  ; 
lotc  ;  :or  tliiit  KmotiT  part 
i    from    irj::r,:i,   thouj-h  perhaps,    dc- 


X  crvfoii 


'!'>• 


nor    dreams    the 


:l/d 

his 

•c.  •  .>^ 

i«»w  obviv;u«,  when  his  ro:ifon  uakes! 

Sut  his  tran-.Uur  i^i  diJ  -uife; 
i'.i:t  ii  i/atnvnJilt'y. 


bluom.  o'^ 

R.',tfn  propitfllve,  h/linff  is  complete  ; 
M\\(thj}!»t^i  leaps ;  flow  rco/vn  feebly  climbs. 
Jirut.i  Uwii  their  zenith  reach  ;  their  little  all 
1  l.i\v»  in  at  once  ;   in  ages  thty  no  more 
v^ould  know,  or  do,  or  covet,  or  tnjoy.  85 

Wert-  mun  f«>  live  lorval  wi:h  the  inn, 
ihc  p.itii-rch-pupil  would  be  learnmg  fiill; 
Vet,  dy  n-^,  have  his  leilon half  uiiLaint. 
Mrnptriihin  advance,  as  if  the  Iun 
Mjioidd  fcterc  noon,  in  efirn  o'eansdrown'd  ;  93 
If  f:t.   with  tiimy  iHyJirhis  to  compare, 
I  rhcfunViCTrr/V/jii  with  the /t-/oi   nun. 
Ionian,  why,  ftcp-diimt /u/a/tf  /   fo  fevcrc  ? 
Why  thrown  afi'le  thy'maiier  pictc  iuli-wn-ught, 
While  mean.-r  cflfiTt^  thy  lall  hand  enjoy  ?  vi 

'>r,    if  ahoriivt  ly  poor  man  muU  die, 
Nur   reach,   w  hit  v  reach  he  mi^iht,  why  die   la 

drruJ? 
Why  curil  with  forcjjrht  ?  Wife  to  mifery  ? 
'A'ny  of  hi>  proud  }itioy.tivc  t.hc  prey.' 
Why  lef><  ire-eminciit  m  r.inlt,  than  p-m  I 
Hi-  ;f::'j-c/t.:.'itv  sUnu.  can  t.  II ; 
Ii.ll  ample  ""nn  I  to  baUn.  c  all  r.mifs, 
\i:6  turn  th-  uale  in  fa  v.  ur  of  the  juft  I 

Miiiirr/.urt.ilh-:  aloiic  cun  folvc 
\  he  d.irkcft  ot  a.A^.-f^*^  hum^n  L9te  ; 
Of  uU  I  lie  dark  ■-•11,  if  at  deAth  wc  die. 
H',pe,  e<i;;er  hope:,  th*  afT-iTin  of  our  joy, 
All  prt/'tfit  bltiliuj^s  irii-duisi  under  foot, 
!:>  fe.'.ree  a  inii.icr  tyrant  :han  Jtft.i.r. 
\\fh\\  n'»  pjfttoils  conirnt,  Itiii  p'-nning  new,  iio 
Hof,r  tu.  liS  u-  o'er  to  draih  alone  lor  cafe. 
yc.jj.ijiun^  why  more  t.tlicicfs  '.h.in   fu»/uit^ 
Wny  i!^  A  wilh  far  dearer  than  a  cr..wn  ? 
That    wilh    r^CLuruj-Ufli'd,     wiiy,     tU;    grave    of 


100 


105 
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j:.yc:.i'  •  ..r  }..-i  •  .1  ciiif  .i\,  suii  rvntur, 
1  ..  •  .'.■.  *:.-:  :;  :r,  v\;  ft  ;.» J(/i,r  fi'.o  :Io  j  u  <u  ■ ; 
.-.:.  .  II.   v\l.o  ru,  i!'.-  l.iii.,  bci.i  l.i'i.  to  •1.1-  n^li.* 
Mijii'-  h-.sr    ;li'  Aln:i^'!.:y  :o  tl.i  yl ;.;;.■  Kis^ 
J')"  irciLr  ..iivi  ir.v:»iliii»lf  iVri:  |--  ;  IJw 

-".r.  1  r^  ikv    li    1. 1  pc  hi ;■«!.. Ill   i.  Mvinr. 
Isi^r'-.  I  t..i;  i.'.t'  *»ii:i.i,.^.,  uf  J  i.  I.ui- ry  riill: 

ll.ll-'  ft.Z-' 

?■••  ni{.-i.-  ,-|.{itii;.  .  ;r"  !r.3'j  c:'V*t  ''  ^nr.f, 

hft:  T*  //." .".  :. '.  i.ii       Uc  fljiVi  r:  u..  r!ic  /  ..';'.       1  i.i 

11-iui,  ri.w  \vo:i.i  i  ny..il,\\  fso.ii  liniLituM-  >  !}.iiv» 

li:  C-jit.   I'li' ;.  *.' ;  aiiu  iilvV  I;'.i:ci:th  tl  t  Li..-::. 

1:.  til. :  rii'  I'  y.\  ul.y  wwll.wW  tUijiic'-  l.'i; 

.■iu;  ;c:::«.  .'  li.. .  ;i\  I.r  co-.-lil  i:o  !.!;■!. ci  ilv  ; 

II;-  /■;.  /  V.  >..  ;i,- '  ..■  •!  in  il.  .'"j'.iir.  I    .: 

OlU  Rf.ix:-  f  J.liilttiiliiru.i',   Lor.r....'.  'J*na, 
\\'i\]\  lucre  lu^L.  ]-.  t!:i»  fli/I.t  I.r  /.f  •  luiv.*  i 
OJ  r^alcl-  )••'}».,  M'-r  ^v.r  on  tli.-  wiij^. 
H^li-pcui.M  o'tr  t^^ry  ihtiufjht  th^t  ful:t.r.  i\ii, 
To  Ily  u:  uL'  that  riu-  in  her  Jij;lit ;  J 35 

A;!ii,iic.v<>i  Itouj^iii}^,  l)ut  to  moun:  a^^^in 
Nvjct  mrnunr,  lh».  fcLtr;:):.  litr  aim's  n.illjil:?, 
An:I  owi!.i  l.-.i  o-j.^rrv  lt>cl=j\i  U'voiid  the  i:r:.  tfe. 

'i  i.trc  [houKi  i:  i:;.!  u'  ;i:  mull  tail  u>  (i.c:.:, 
If  /f/'j  lailj»;  nu>rc  !v.',uin5iil  ridulcs  rife,  1 40 

/villi  -jjrtui  vic-i  wit'.;/./"  in  myftcry. 
Why  'Virtue  r    Where  :i^  praiil,  its  being,  ilcu  } 
\  .nuc  i*  true  fcli-inLcrciV  pi.rlucd  : 
Wh-t  true  lcl:-i«t«.rttl  oH  qjiti'inoit  i\  man  ? 
To  clofc  Willi  all  th;.t  inak-:*  him  h.ippy  /•.//•.  14J 
If  vic;r  (3h  fomtti:r.t''j  i^our  fritml  <»ii  c.nih, 
Tlitn  vi.c  is  \:r:\w  ;  'tis  (,ur/uv.ni^n  k^'cJ. 
\nj*lj'jp}lji'i't  1"  viitur*'*  ^uUlcn  \  rizc  ; 
No  r  lf-.iv-V"''-i'l«-*  :itrcniU  it  on  tiy  Uhcinc  ; 
V.  l.w'-c.'.    ii '.i-»;!»pl.iv;:».?    Iioi.i    couUittuc  of  the 
i:j-.:.    "  ^  Ij" 

A:iJ  v.I.ar  i-.ri:.ihr,  bnt  mcr.n*  of  hinpin^fi? 
KiJ  nuau-;  t;l  l.-pvincfb  \>htn  •.//*'..'  yiciJ^; 
That  hills  lailii'-^',  iAU  the  tuiidiag  too, 
A\\\  lav-*  iii  ruii:  cvtrv  •iha-n.i  j  \. 

The  riwiJ.  ;.  f.ir ill. i;;  c  i  u  bUtn.i.iit:-  hcrt,       15.; 
So  lor.j;  rcvv:M,  lo  hn^r  rLj'ut.tl  w  J-.-; 
lawch;  wrh  r^nk  kMi;hi-Lrra..t:I«.:  t^i  :«i". 
\V|.  •  ht-:-  r!.;  i-o'i  v.i  \.:th  tL.ifiri.:!!.-  wiuui.. 

01  Uif-CJ-J-oIjlL.  .  T.I..  ! «!.<'.  '^.lij-  I 

Of  •^r:,ll:.r.t  ti-r.rj  riz?,  ai..l  v;U:i.'.i:-.  i'-  ''i-  ?        J<'. 
l;:i  lor  tl.y  <.uu:::ry  .'—  I  h-Ai  rr ;:..:. ".lu-  Jot . ! 
btiz-. ,  Icizc  the  li.-.n"'-.  ^'■;  i"  '*!"•  ^'•i*'-  1-t  h  i  f.i  !: : 
'I'hv  .;.v;./rv  .'  V.  h  -.1    '>  "1  I    t"  •' —  '  '•'  *'<-''tf..  /,  W  I:.-.:  ' 
'I  I'l.-l:  v.'.-h  av.;  ".:  tU.:gh  Hl  i^.oi.l.i  li^  il.-- 
bit'..-? 

l<.;r  c..r  C;i;:r.ii:«-'-:.«  icwaiii  liir.  hl'Av, 
I;;  i''.'.i:";  jivu-tv-  -.:  y  \ty.\\v^  ;  t'll'.ix). 

N'.T  i^  it  t'.JiV.v-  ..■.:uc  :  U.uvv,  I-ore.  /.o  ' 
Wluin'cr  ih'  Aln.i,;!:!-^  iuU.c;uLi:t  comu-Sil, 
Hi,  lirli  cw!.i.:a.:ii  it  .'. :-  •— "  ^iaIi,  love  li  /Kli." 

Ii:  ihi'  as«MT,  fr'C-r;.T.T--:TC  «<  free. 

]*.-.iri».i-.i:e  i^  t.'.e  liuiis,  blil-  iI.'-  I  r.zt  ; 

Ij  \'\\*:u  cf  I'ts  CKilicUit, 'to u  crime; 

li<.U  violation  c!  our  Uw/u^reru^ 

liutk  luinU'.  i  iliouj-ii  luuohfc,  v»U  J;  coiifvl;  1 75 


Their  g:i'n,  at  thy  expence.  rcfouni  appUin'e. 

Sinc^  i>:ttt!i\  rccom{ien<'cikdoubtf-jl, ftrrr, 
If  man  di-  s  wh'.'!:y,  w^.  jl  ir^ay  we  dcn^aiid, 
\M.y  1»  niiiu/nt/'tr'J  10  he  j;uod  in  va'ui  ? 
\\  iiy  10  hi-  good  In  vain,  is  niiiii  h'-»in'd?         iSc 
Why  tl'  be  go».»d  in  v»;:n,I"«  mun  'niriyti? 
I*r:r.i.'ii  l\  trai:oi9  h'.liiV.  m  hi!«  own  brcAtl. 
T^y  Iv. .-.  t  .omphct'.itii*  ir^m  virrae  fcl:  ? 
V»  hy  \\!iI'Y'*r>.  «.7;«.'f  l;.rv  wn  >irrue'i  part? 
Or  it  blir.d  in/.h.JI  ;[\vl:i.  h  HiTumes  the  name    l?r 
V)i  Iktrtd  crftirc'cu.e.  j.layN  :!iL  fool  in  man, 
\S  l.y  K...-.V  m  ide  ;i.ci'nu»'i'Ce  in  the  chrat  ? 
Why  .ire  ihv;  \:ijO.'i  l^ui'dl  .n  her  pr^ile.' 
Can  m.iu  by  /.--yi  .'s  bi^mbe  led  ailray  f    • 
Or,  at  hi*  j*eril,  .-,/.•;.  j.f  ';/  (Jed ?  ly; 

Sine*'  virtui*/yT../.r;;j  runj«^  u*  on  earth, 
Oi  /...'t  arw  true  ;  or  nriin  lurvives  the  grave. 

Of    n.:.n    lu;vi\w9    the    grave;    or  own,  I.0- 
ri'i^i', 
Tliy  \'i  Ai  i.jprcme,  a  wild  ahrurdity. 
L'juintU r»  thy  ijirit ;  cnwards  arc  thy  f.-om.    195 
Orai:t  nu!J  rV/'.v»'a/,  and  thy  Icorn  ii  y.it. 
The  man  tn7jtwt.ii,  rationally  brave, 
llartk  rhfli  on  d«.a-.h — b^caufc  he  cannot  d;;. 
Lut  il  man  IcfuS  AU,  \%hrn  lite  i>  loll, 
Ik  Iiv<js  a  coward,  or  a  fool  expires.  i:i 

A  J.itif,i  itifidcl  (and  ru<.h  there  are. 
From  pridt,  cxampk-,  lucre,  ra;;c,  revenge, 
Or  pur^  i'froitai  dcfcf^  of  rhoughr). 
Of  all  carih'^  madmen,  moft  dcfcrvcs  a  chain. 

When   to  the  grave  vie  follow    ilit   rcw^wnV: 

For  valour,  virtue,  fci-n;e,  ;dl  wc  love, 

And   all  we  praifc ;  fur  tv.rth^  wh^fj  noar.-tiii 

beam, 
Ht:ablin^  u»  lo  think  in  higher  ftyl-, 
Mtndsour  idea- of  ithereal  powers: 
Orcam  we,  that  luilre  of  the  motal  wnrl!         aii 
Oocs  our  in  flench,  and  rotitiiiief-  r'.c  cIi»?V  ? 
Why  \va^  he  wiK  ta  l.iiii\  and  xvaim  \o  frjifc^ 
And  ftrciiU'fi''tu //'./«/!.  .^',  in  h;:maii  life. 
The  Mind  .\lmi2h?"'  Could  it  bf.  that  fate, 
T.ifl  v.  h'^n  i!.c  lii.'.-;i::  nts  he  'i.n  t«>  (hine,  ilj 

And  dawi.  the  iicir; .  iiieull  f;.  i'ch  the  draught, 
With  i.ij;;hr  ittrnil  M'  t  it  <-.;»,  and^-ive 
I  he  f!:iL.-  al-rm.  h.l^  an.^eL  too  mi^'ht  die  ? 

li  hn.ran  IcuN,  >%!>>  noiangthc  too 
I.^'iii^'LiniM  ?  .il. '.  a  i'jltny  Gi.d.  22» 

O  If  j;;.ulily  ii:''ii,ir.-wnir.^  f/om  h'«.  throne? 
.^I.-ll  \vc  th'«  niiiTn-i.?  i;::/?.  t-v;  lind  in  man.' 
i  Tr.e  li:  xt.  1  -iJ  to.;i-  ti  r  ever  in  the  d'lll .' 
I  1  ;Min  diiil  Vi"  •J.iwt'.j.i.y.i-,  or  Ui.tn  r.f.,7i  #; 
.  .iUl  there,  v.l-.i.-  ie.li  hi,  iuJ^n*./i;t  Ic-ri  a  faw, 

!  *•- 

WifJ.m  T.nd  «  .//'  !..!V.'  !>  ildly  h^  comiTipndrl 
W:!'.!  r,  ;;nd  ti  'td'  a'-c  latred  1  ;:me'-;  rever'd. 
*vV here  nor.  t.ml»raLM;  apnhudr.I !  cieily'dl 
Why  nil  uTKp,tJj' nd  too.'  It  fpirits  die, 
bntli  arc  talanmies,  i''jUcS:it  both,  -J* 

To  m..k:  us  lul  m-.re  wrtichcd  -   U'[f^Ki%  eye 
Aci.re,  Kr  what  ?  To  fpy  more  mifrrici; 
.\\A    Tl  .  r's  fj    it:onjpji;b"d,  jic.v-iH;in:5   thw 

(Imi^*. 
Or  man  furmounts  the  jrravc,  or  gain  ii  lofi, 
ALd  worih  CKftlici  i:<T.i.'M  v«  Utc  (39r<«         sij 
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t  nrt  patronize  9  fchemc  that  maket         1 

and  via,  tlie  refuge  of  inaukiiul. 

rtuc,  tlicu,  uo  joy»?" — Vc4,  joys  Jti//- 

Wglfi, 

r  folonfTi  in  tliis  impcrfoil  ftjiie, 
dviccu'c  at  ctLTual  wmf.  240 

coiuhat;  ur.d  \%hi>  fi^ht.'>/<ir  nuuglit  ? 
ecariciu*,  *'r  i»>r  Imxl  r*.  .vr.ru? 
ue'a/tif'rt'nj'  I  fo  loid  rv.roiijJ, 
ke  degrees  j.:i^'lii,  ricrc  bciow, 
ir,  whilt:  tlicy  ci.".ij«liMu;iir,  livtiay,       245 
motives,  and  uu>a::lLiiil  ^uurJ:. 
A'n,    lir   unfading   cruwii,    her   I'oul    ill* 
ires: 

:,  aud  That  al()i:.\can  cniinttrviil 
ly's    treacheries,    ulJ    thi;    •u:vrIJ*i    af- 
ults: 

's  }ioor  pay  our  I'.njil'i'd  virtue  dijs.  2jO 
:ontcAabIc  !  in  l{-<it'.*  i.r'all 
li.ii  prciichV,  or  a  VoliaircbclirtvM. 
I  the  nt'we  \vc  liivc,  the  more  \ic  ice 
fi^n.t  l\amp:::^  jL.\\tatf.oitil  itiakv:. 
lie  i)ouoni  ul'  liis  ioul.chc  h\Sc  2SS 

^  ail;  what  find  we?  A'lurw/tf.A'*,  Ltvc. 
aiid  lieat,  circntialto  the  lun, 
he  foul.     And  why,  if  fouls  expire  ? 
Ic  lovely  h<rf  ?  Mow  liide  known  ? 
.tr/f.^'«f  wc  dij^  up  with  efldicfs  toil ;      260 
unlLi;;n*d  nuy  purdrafe  period:  h;tti. 
vM,  on  taitli,  our  angtl  apptititf^; 
Httd  arc  indii'jrV.  ihc-ir  fullii.ne  fill? 
■n  capjcitifi  .h-y-int  corifcrrM, 
.Iv-tiiailtm,  ill  i..v.,^c  fpnrc}  465 

ult  of  (»ur  j>oinj<M;>/;o7»f»/y, 
caps  but  pain,   fro.ii  Ic'cuiinj  claims  fo 
.ir? 

-*t/c  li'.*  no  redrcfs  ?  AtuI  iliuts 
he  door  (/ii  cMir  coii!j'i.Aiiir  ? 
uhat  Urau<  ■.-  en  .1%  were  mortals  made! 

*/  •• 

(I  to  Ti/j/.'«  .'•,  ;uv'.  r!ic  heft  to  ^r/r/*  ; 
I  w)io  nierif^  rii:)It,  lui'.fl  mod  complain: 
onceivc  a  <tilr(giiid  in  heaven, 
L'  worrt  fi-r/iefr.itrj  or  heft  injure  ? 
annot  he.     'I'd  <W^,  and  /noYi/,  in  man  275 
ef^  a])pctiti',:'.iiu  bcundlcfs  power  ; 
c  dcmonnr.i:e  bound]cl->obieOlstoo. 
powers,  appetites,  heaven  liiii.-  in  All; 
Tf  through,  e'er  violates  this  Iwcct, 
iineord,  1  ii  her  tuneful  ftririg.  a8o 

c  folc  cxcept:<iii  from  her  Uw?? 
Iriieh  cfT  from  Iniman  In^pc, 
with  truth,  but  vpncr;itii»n  tt>'>) 
monih.r,tne  repioiuh  of  heaven, 
uiark  iinpehctriiMe  cloud  28J 

•e's  beautcuu»  r-fi-.e^^  ;  and  deforms, 
g  hiot !}  d-.fonr.a  h-zr  with  her  Unl, 
.  man'h  ultotn^.eiit,  iviat  is  heaven  .^ 
;hc  foul  immbttal,  or  blalpheme. 
'n  the  foul  iininortr.l,  or  invcrr  29r 

do,  inock-njin-.«*y  !  ^^o,  nii-n  ! 
»•  to  tl'.y  j''i:jn.:ioiN(.f  il;.   fi,i|l; 
ev'-ry  lU-n--  sA fenfc  fujHTi  »r  f^r: 
-:»zc  the   turf  uutiUM ;    they-  drink   the 
.ream 
U,  and  CYcr  full,  and  uQ<mbitur*d     295 


With  doubts,  feiir?,  fruitlcfs  hopes,  rrgrcts,   dc- 

fpairs ; 
Miinkind's  peculiar  !   reaf'.n%  precious  <L)wer  • 
No  forcij:n  clime  tbty  ranfacl;  lor  their  rolie^ ; 
Nor  brothe^^  cite  to  the  litigious  b«r  ;' 
Tbi:r  jrood  is  «;o(kI  iistire,  unmix',  unmarr'd;    y.9 
Tl.ey  lini  a  paradife  in  every  iii  Id, 
On  l>ou''hs  fwhidJ^n  where  no  curfe^  hanj  : 
'ihwir  iV/ no  naore  than  ftrike:*  the  llnle;  iindrcttht 
F.y  previous  dread,  or  murmur  in  tht  rear  ; 
When  the  kvmJI  eomci,  it   comto   unfeai  'd ;  one 
ftroko  ^z:^ 

Begins  and  <;nd9,  their  v.-oc :  they  die  hut  una  \ 
Hit  ft,  incommunicable  f  rivilei*e  !  for  which 
Proud  mr.n,  who  rulcs  ih«  globe,  and  rcid-v  t!;e 

ft*r% 
PL'J  f.f'l.r^  or  /•.rfl,  fi;^hs  in  vain. 

Aceouur  forrhi'*  prerogative  in  brute«.  31a 

Nuday,  no  jilimpfe  k)1  <i-y,  to  Iblve  ilic  knot 
lint  wlirit  heaniK  on  it  from  rtcmity. 
O  folc,and  fwcct  foiuti;):! !  That  untie* 
The  difficult,  and  ioftL'n&  the  fevere; 
The  cloud  on  natur£*»  beauteous  face  difiioTs;    315 
Rellorcs  bright  6;*/irr;  eall.i  the  brute  beneath; 
And  rc-i n thrones  u<  in  lunremacy 
Of  'oy,  ev*n  Lsre:  admi:  immortal  life, 
And  virtue  is  iMi^tt-fnantrf  no  more  ; 
Kach  I'irtue  brings  in  hand  a  g^olden  dower,       jzo 
I'ar  richer  in  revcrfuin :   Hc,/fe  exults ; 
And  ihoujirh  much  bitfrr  in  our  cup  is  thrown, 
Predominate^,  and  gives  the  tafte  of  heaveii. 
O  V  hereforc  \i  the  Deity  fo  kind  f 
Alloi.i.liinj^  beyond  aftoniihment !  325 

Heaven  our  rcwurd — for  hcavon  enjoy *d  i.-/feTr. 

Sti'.lunLubduud  rby  ttubborn  b^-.^rt^ — \uTiUrc 
The  tr-ito."  lurlvs  v.  I»o  dv^iibts  tlu'  truth  I  fin^. 
/?r.(/L^  is  «»uilili'f-=;  Ti';// a!one  rebels. 
Whit,  in  that  ftub!>«>rn  Iieart,  if  I  ihiuld  ^:nd      *,  13 
New,  unexpected  witntfl'cs  agaiuft  thee  .' 
Amlithn,  fiLjfurf^  and  the  Icrje  of  gai/t  ! 
Canft  thou  fufpcct,that  thcfc^  which  make  tin*  (bul 
The  ^j-y::  of  earth,  fhould  own  her  Icir  of  hea- 
ven ?  , 
Canft  thou  fufpcA  what  make«  us  d rn-Uive       j^^'. 
Our  immortality,  fli!)uld  prove  xtfure  * 

Firft,  then.  amoUiun  fununon  to  the  bar. 
Am])ition*fc^viw^,  extr.tvac  :nce,  d:f^uj}y 
And  iHrxiinjtulJb:ble  naturt^  fpeak. 
Each  much  d'pjfct ;  hear  tliem  in  their  turn       ;.«.) 

Tliy  foul,  how  ])a!iiunjtely  f.*nJ  olfautt  .' 
How  anxio'Jo,  that  fiutd  paHlon  to  conceal! 
Wc  blufll,  detf.^K-d  in  d."!ijjfi>  (.a  praifc, 
Though   for    btil   dicJs,   and  from    the    be.1    \/. 


men ; 


3^i 


A'ld  why?  U.-i-anfc  h.tmoitul.     Art  divine 
I  his  inude  tin-  bo.Iy   tu:or  To  x\.v  foul  , 
H'-averi  kindly  jriv  ■>•  o::r  l>i<;od  a  worj/ilow; 
Bids  it  afierd  tlie  j' lo win j::  c heck,  and  there 
Upbraid  that  li:;''.  heartN  int^^otious  aim. 
Which  llonp-i  to  (.vKirt  :i  cluvAderfiom  man;    7': 
Wh.'e  o'ti  us  i:i  trv,nuuJons  i.iJ'.'ni^iu  fit 
lar  more    than    man,  ,wit!i    chJt.fi    praif.-,   ar.i 
hiriro'". 
Ambilivni's  /  un-!lef,  uAfietiU  OUt-t^CTk'H 
The  yerdici  %»(  va/HruMe,     When  fouU  take  £ir.i 
.At  hi|>h  prcTunipiicOb  of  their  own  dcfitt,      j.cj 
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Ong  age  i<  poi'>r  '-p'Miufc;  'K.  :.  I  -lity  fliour, 
The  th'-iriiiT  !■)■  t:.     livj:  j;  ycvr  '  i^iXi, 
l.a:;  time  fril>.  cvl.o;  \v..rl<ia  ui.I.irn,  rcfound. 
V'V  wilh  our  iuni->.  tti-rrj'l/  to  live  : 
Wild   orrdm,    v.l.t.li  ne'er  h.Ld   iiauntcU  human 
il.n'j;.!:f,  56c 

y\.\:\  II' t  «:'...-  ii-ri  !■■- 1  -cn  't.'ni.ii  too. 
/•;■■■"•-;  y  ii-i-  •'■•i  an  i.-tt-rtil  w;  I.ir  .ircr; 
B..r  "-br  oiin'l  /•/-.•.• :  ■;  •  1.  ii.  .^/^  i    itlu-.; 
Oi",  f  L:«'<r.  j.i'-J..-  ;i.-  :"'.t";'-.-j:'.  .   .'■  ;  ilic  ni;.uc. 

Ian-;   ;-'!..  i!"...'.i :  «  t  ::i   ••   .-•  1  i.y,  36^ 

■\*:.:  !r.  :•■  ;!      i'"    "'W.      ■>  .  ;i  ..-  .lu-fit. 
Lrn'.'v.:.'  . ;  .*  ■.'.'!.:.!..  ^f.  :i'   lurij  in  ihc  ijiafn. 

'•    A;.  '.  !-  'I  I  •■.  .  '    •  ■  '.rv '  :  C,:c.  .t  ;.r  liis  hcJi;ht, 

i\-— .'■  -.       i  !  .*  .'     ..' I  :.■•  f    -.:!.  .:j:t.i!  Mii.^s      370 

Oi    •.••:n'.f    •/.;.       'i'.       liil'   •!'.   i"..ni!.-, 

OMrv    \   :*.       '.-     ;    ■  :  invy  \\;li  a!  i.rc  : 

hi-;..  '•.:•!.     ,.  ;r   i    -.ri   ji  \.;.*,  hitw.m 

'J 'Ik  [,..;y. ■■:.  i.:\  '.  :!..  :  ■  :•  l.-l". .  I      v.  lii  iij;h 

Ar  /...'   ivcvij*.  -    .    ii.lh  .1:  .1  ■  inr.wi:.  375 

A::.'.  \^'i.]  .'    !     ::.'.'.     i-.r  r  .!  :  r  |.ii/.-  iiivi»e» 

TM-sJftj"     1 .:  ;.«::-.  :1  iiUrii  u    ;'■' rj  k...ils; 

?.«.:.!!>)     i-r,*;:-    ^. :  t.  i- vl  ..:  :r  ;....ir. 

A:"w  ; ..:.  .   1.    it    i!    .  ,.i/j«t-  j  :i'iil  i"u,»j'!y  ? 
It  cr.?:,  :'.i'  '  .'i.-i-.i-.i  r  r."  .  n  i.  •  lurijicr  three  i     380 

■liir.i._:ii  ■■.!:^  ■;"':-!!:n.::::  i:.  .iin'.arion  /■«//;/, 
Am  tii.m;.:!.  iiiv.cl-  ■■if.[-Jt:\  yet  ftjiJ,  Lorenzo  ! 
Ill  vi.in  w  liriv-  »..  jji..ck  it  IVt'Tii  e-ur  li..uic:; 
Ey  iiu:ii»-   ]  \..\,\- ..  for  tile  i:oM  .;  end-.  385 

A!)fu'ii  rin.  lauM  a.'.vii.-.-  to  ryrtiai?  j^iven, 
AlcFs:  J  ru:->\!,  thsn    j«..!:ctr'j;  Ipcwioii*,    but  ur.- 

IouihI; 
S'Misicr  that  iifpj'-:  fiiciJ  l\\L  \\Lv\  \  \\'s'\  qucli'J, 

T  l'.:-ll   ri'.v/;/.,    hlS  aTTlbitifTIl.        AldH  flS-^.' iCiaf. 

All  nbftiiiPif  Uk^tivi  y  wiihiii,  390 

.\ii  irfi;!'jiclliv.  -j  ^i-y    "^\>'i  *- ,f , him  up 
IvL  fpitc  f)i  J,'t.'..''-  I'>jii.      In   t  V»i!.jr^  alon?, 
Eacli  vi!l..^'Li  !..»•  i-.is  an:Mi:i!:  t-.o; 
No  Su.'ta '  ]  rr.jiler  thaii  l.i'  f  it!.r"d  fiave  : 
^ilvcs  biiil-l  r!.:ir  \.it[^  lij".;. .lu.-i  r.t  itraw,      ^t^^ 
txUt}  the  pr>;L;:i    Airyii.i'i  i'.i  :i.  ir  hc4rt"5. 
And  cry, — '■  B.Inisl  ilic  «.%':;•'.■.  rs  of  rr.y  might!" 
An. I  \\)v?   L\cuL:e  .■i.t/.-. >'/«!.'  •«^  '.litir  lo:;i; 
And  fcuU  i::iii:orr;ii  r.nill  :or  ev.  1   ht":.ve 
At  fonutiii!  •;  i,'*-..'  ;  li.e  ^.'lif.Lr,  t-r  li.e  jjjr^li  ;  4CO 
The  yrK^'f..  of  .:.  .i!..I-,  or  t!ie'  j^raile  ul   heJ.Vtn. 
N<>r  ■  ;-j'«  !ui:.iN  \-u»  i>  inK.ir  ji:aife, 

I  *ii  ii. ■.:.<.■'.:■:.:   1.  m   i.z;)  ?«.  Ii::i.lvl;  ; 

J I  vfure  a.id  /  ■  f -v  ;.i-d  luuilor . ! ,  fi:-rc  cur  hearts. 

4C.S 
A*  love  of  ^J.  .C-  /,•  is  orLlii'd  to  cv.arJ 
Ats.i  fi-tl  f.jr  ifil'-.s,  ;iMd  (\tf.:  li  -  \i'.  :.icc  ; 
'i'ht  l«<v«:  1,1  / i'^'iu  i;-  |.iu.:jrv,(l  t.i  j...  rcvt, 
Afi'.  I  r  pa/at'-  Tfi.   ;j;!ori..'  i   rlie  ;::::: J. 

Wji.tl   ;•    jr.    lj»t    t..^-   i,.T  •/  f.r  :ij\^   \VA\'lZt%  ^IC 

Ma'ure-,  iitiiici,  £n:i>.i.!:'..  >,  exallH, 

J.    lit*    \-  ,t  •  ,'•  •    '    I--  ■■  ''    •■.      '  '■'■-»* 

•   *  . 

/t"j/'/ ii:.l  f./.-r. 'I .-./..••,  ui  d' i-\vnf ker^,  Uy  4IJ 

1  lie  ball/,  <.ii  v.liicl".  .:\r  4/  \''i'y  Li.ilJs, 
N«'.r  iv  t.'-y  l::'e,  O  ilris::  !  j.l-,  in  dcli: 
i  1'  prailc,  thy  lucrcc  fuaiuiaiin^  iricr.J. 


Were  men  not^r««^,  what  merit  OiodM  we  mUs! 
PrUt  mi  !    the  virtucf  of  the  pagan  world. 
Praifc  is>  The  fait  that  fcrflont  rr^/p/  to  maiu,       410 
And  whets  hi^  appetite  for  motjl  gtiod. 
1  hirlt  of  apTiUiife  is  viriuv's  f^nHd  guard ; 
hiijj.n^  htr  fi:(l ;  bu:  rcafon  wants  an  aid; 
Our  pri'ujti  rcafon  i.i  a  fiittrrt.r; 
rnirll  of  appiaufc  cailri /.«/>.<<■  judjmunc  id,      415 
Tu  poif"  (k'.ir  own,  to  keep  jii  even  fcalc, 
.viid  i:ivc  cndanjjr.rM  virtue  fairer  play. 

Hvre  a  fjVj  proof  ar^fes,  ftronger  It  ill : 
Why  Thi>  io  niee  confliUwlicn  of  our  hcaria? 
1  hcfe  delicite  nioraliriea  of  ft»ft ;  430 

ThiH  cvjiituti  t,,J  rckrvc  of  aid 
'Co  lULCuur  virtue,  v^hcU  OkXr  rro/hn  (aiU; 
If  virtue,  kept  Miive  by  c^rc  and  toil. 
And,  o  t,  the-  ni..rk  of  ii:JLirics  on  earth, 
When  labiiurM  to  maturity  [its  bill  435 

01  difcii'hrici,  anii  pain«,  unp;ud}  niufl  d!c  ? 
V\'hy  frci)^titcd-ri.h,  to  d;.ili  a^^-iinUa  rock? 
Were  man  to  pc-r.rh  when  niutl  fit  to  hvc, 
O  how  niif-fpc:it  uere  ail  tiiefe  ftrata^^cms, 
By  ikill  divine  inwiven  in  our  frame  !  443 

Where  are  heaven's  hniinefb  and  n.eriy  fl''d  ? 
Lau^h9  heaven,  at  once,  at  virtuty  aij>l  at  /tunf 
If  not,  why  i6mt  dilcourag'd,  toh  dedrnyM  f 

Thu.'«  far  aM'.iSi(,n.      Wh.it  fayt  aiiarhc  ? 
Thift   l»(r    chief   uiaxim,    winch   hai  locg  beco 
Tbi0t :  445 

'*   The   wife    and    wealthy   are    ihe    fame.**— 4 

grant  it. 
To  flt.rc  up  trcafurr,  wirh  incsfLnt  toil, 
'T/jh  ib  inau'e  provincir,  ti-n  hi»  highcft  praife. 
To  this  grca:  end  ke?n  h./i'ihS  fliiig!>  him  on. 
To  guide   that   mllini^,  nufun  !    is  thy  chirp--; 

* Tis  thine  to  tell  us  where  irut  trtafure  lie? : 
But,  r::albi)  railin;^;  to  cilch.irvr  her  irud. 
Or  to  ihc  deaf  tiifcharj^iii^  i:  in  vam, 
A  bhwider  follows;   aiiil  biilld  inJujiry^ 
Gaird   by  the  frur,  but  ftran^^e-r  to  the  courf*: 

455 
(The  coinfe  where  (lakes  of  more  than  gold^ 

wen) 
0'er-li>adin^,  with  the  cares  of  diftant  age, 
'\  lie  j-ded  Ij-irits  of  the  pr:j\Kt  hour, 
Provides  for  an  ettmity  below. 
**  *Th(,M  fiiaU  tibt  *>tvr,*'  ik  a  wifj  commaod. 

But  bounded  to  the  w.-::l*h  tiitr  fi-n  furvsy*: 
Look    f.ir:her,    the    comma.^d    funds    tj-iite  ^'' 

vers'd, 
And  avarLc  is  a  virtue  mod  divine. 
I'  Jiiith  a  reluj^e  for  our  l\ii-pif,J'  ? 
Moll  lure  :   \xvA  U  it  !iot  for  rcaj.n  too  ?  4*.' 

N'Kniii'^  thii  world  ui.r.dt'Io.  i»-t  ti-e  «/*r. 
Whincc  ineAtin^uiih:itii-  ;lii.i:  ol  j?-.i:i? 
1  rum  iiiei:iii 'uilha!de  lit::  iri  miiii : 
Man,  il  no:  ir.^jsir,  by  Tt-.-r.*/-,  to  rea^h  *t.t  Jff 
Had  wanted  xmU:   lo  iK  fo  far  iri  •.-.::.  4*^ 

bi.ur  grapes,  I  graiit,  ufj:':i::>.it  u*r-r.v.', 
Yet  Hill  their  root  i-  iv-myttulity  . 
Thcfe  i's  wild  growth*  \\i  bitter,  and  fj  lal>, 
(Pain  and  rcproacli !)  reltiiin  ^^a  rscLim, 
Retire  J  exalt  J  ihrt*'  dcwx;  tliirpoif«QOMlec,47f 
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licm  fparWe  In  the  bowl  of  Uifs. 
kirii  ivltnfft  lauj^hs  at  blifs  remote, 
promil'^-K  9LU  Fdm  here : 
iitiU  rpcuk  iur  oace,  though  prone  to 


4yo 


493 


V'^O 


chcac»  and  PLafart  is  her  name.     480 
never  was  Lorenzo  dcai"; 
her  now,  no»v  Jirjl  thy  real  friend, 
ture   made   u»    nut   more   fond    than 

fi  (whence  h^i^ocrites  in  joy  ! 
iiirth  !  artificers  of  Imilrs!)  485 

1  the  ji-y  moll  poiji;iiaur  fenfc  affords 
th  hlulhc*,  anci  rebuke  our  pride  ? — 
en-born  bluflies  (cU  us  man  Ji-jcinhy 
\  zcnich  ot  hi-*  earibly  I  lifs  : 
,n  take  her  iniiUcI  rcpolc, 
h.fli  ci  fpcak.-*  our  linea-rc  high; 
^  eaiU  on  datkuefs  to  conceal 
[1US  relation  to  the  ilails 
overs  us  with  noble  yiu/w, 
X's  unconfouTided,  is  unmjnn^J. 
i.it  bluftiea  is  not  quite  a  Bruts. 
ith  Thee,  1-orenzo !   will  I  clofe, 
irv  (/,  and  man  for  pL'ai'urc  made; 

e  full  of  g'<»'  y»  ^^  ^f  joy ; 

ibich  neither  i>lijl\-ty  nor  expiret, 
iicfl  s  arc  he.aj  ;  iht  c;iuic  is  o'er  ; 
ci  tile  the  ieniencc  iii  ht-r  court, 
n  .hcJi  ibat  hull  a  realm  convey: 
i  t)y  truti^  \\\   authentic  record  runs. 
,  Ail ;  knov.',  inlidels, — unapt  to  know  ! 

Tortaiify  your  nature  folvcs; 
tortjlity  (Iccyphcis  man, 
u-i  iiM  thi'  nu'ltcri:s  of  his  make. 
:  ir,  half  !^is  uifhrCh  ar«:  a  riddle; 
t  it,  all  Viis  v}riue<  arc  a  dream.  5x0 

rv  c'ir'.'t  wiull  lii'i  dignity  ; 
id'  thirir  ')f  /'ufwe^  noU  und  Jumc, 
1  li:m  born  fo:  bleliii;j|js  ir^«i^' .• 
.Is  ti..:n  iiiluiitr  niakcs  iiii-abfurd 
,  vviiicii  a/.'  on  carili  Lut  mure  ioflamc^  ? 

>airioii>;,  fi)  m;f-nicafur*d  to  this  fcenc, 
d  out,  like  eagles    win^^?,  beyond  our 

il. 

r  b'-ycn-l  the  worth  of  all  below, 

fl  too  large,  pr^fj^e  a  nobler  flight, 

i;i"i).:c  our  t;  L  to  tht:  Jii.s.'*  ^10 

tic  th^0iOjrue«,  of  (.aini.r  kind ! 

nititution  (.liciatc!!  t.)  your  pen, 

d  yourfvlves,  thiuk  ardour  comca  from 

.11! 

t  our  pairiori*^  from  tormption  fpruncr> 

.0  corruption  nu.v  they  lexid  their  win^s; 

icir  tr.ijirffs^  not  their  mntier.     All 
ly)  rtiif^n  deem  divine  :   I  Ire, 
r^ndeur,  in  the  /  j/Jt-jns  too, 
cakb  their  hij^h  dvit.Lnc,  and  glorious  end ; 
)eaki«  the  in  rays  of  an  eternal  fire.        ^^g 
ile  itfeif  th -y  burnt  a&  ftron}:, 
at  fell :  though  wifer  in  thnr  a';n, 
proud  iiaHern,  flruck  by  Provulenc^;, 
)U|;h  our  pajjims  ve  rua  mad,  aod  llcop 


With  lo\»',  t|rr-*ftrlal  appfti'c.  to  ;;:r:'/e  535 

Oji  tralh,  on"  t'^ys  dehrosi'd  Irom  hi;rh  difirr  ? 
Yet  ftill,  tho:i^rh  their  dilT;racc,  n-^  kxblc  r.iv 
Of  tfrcatncis  Ihinjs,  and  U\U  i:s,  \vh<:iije  they »'("  ■■ 
E  i:  tiKjle  (like  thar  faii'n  ni'>n..ri:h  v-  ii. ;:  iccbiinM.) 
W^ieci  rt.//^t  ni'iderarvs  the  rein  yrl,j':t,  _«4a 

oh-.dl  re-afc'.nd,  r..'iiouiit  rheir  Uiriiici-  rj)here, 
Wn^Tj  oiirc  they  foaiM  iiiuOrioM": ;  ere  udu^'d 
By  w.intoii  r.vi.'-i  dehiiich,  to  i^r.Jll  0!i  eartii. 
And  let  t'.H*  l\i'?hinary  w.  rid  0:1  t:re. 

But   grant  their  ph:c,:i/   liU^;    their   phrenfv 

To  diuppoint  ote  nrnvifientiai  en«l, 
Kor  whiih  heaven  Ide.v  up  ardnur  in  our  hearts*: 
vV'i-re  tc:f  'i  llh'n:.  bounidels  />■(/,■':  iv  fpeaks 
.V  furure  feene  of  boundleli  o'*J.t.l(  too. 
And  brinjjs  gUi  ti.iiugs  of  cUirnai  day.  553 

r.iernal  dav  1    *Tis  tUr.t  e:i!i''httns  All ; 
All.!  All.  by  that  tnll^htuii'd,  prove*  i".  fuic 
«.'o:ifi'.icr  mi:*,  a*  u:i  imrru-t  d  b-inj;, 
intcili^Mbl?  All  ;  and  All  i.-»  ^^rear  ; 
A  cryilu!ii::t  rranrpari-n.-y  ur.-v.iils  575 

Vnd  {^rike5^  fuil  KiUrc  tiir-.Hijfh  the  liuman  fphcrc  : 
U'lifidcr  mtn  as  vi^rtttl.     A'l  i*-  dark, 
,\'id  wretclK'J  ;  rt  j,'".;/  weep:;  ai  th;*  lurvcy. 

rl;r  le  ini'd  L^>:'  i!Zo  cj  i-  s  **  And  let  her  weep, 
'*  \V...4i>  «c0/fj/r  leaTuu  :  Anttcnt  times  were  wifr. 

560 
Aulhorityt  that  venerabL'  i(u:de, 
Siaii.i:-  ":i  niy  part;,  the  Jani  d  Arhenian  porch 
(And  v'Uo  tor  wihioiii  fb  rcno\vn*d  a?*  they?) 
'•   DenyM  riii«.  immnrf-hu  to  m;iii.*' 
I  ^iianr  it;  but  slfipn,  thiy  ^**rjvd\t  too.  ^6$ 

A  liilJlr  this  I — liiiV  pa!i:n»'e;  I '11  cxj.Iuin. 

What  ;io:>le  \.uii:i.s,  -vIlh  ii:i-»rr;'  ll'i;i»rs, 
(Jliltf.rin^  liirou^'h  i.'u  i^  7i»:i5anii'.  v.'iir.t:n'a  pag^e. 
Make  us,  .-^r  niiiTc,  del:Mlv.-  tJiem.  and  adaiiix  ? 
I'.iiiic  IS  fl  It  to  i\i'.-:c.  i.l^!)-r  iif.'-ij'J  firr^;  57  i 

i'iiev  liMVi  th*  eNrrvivi.'an*.*.  or  iViii''  Keiow. 
FLlh  Hull  no:  fcrl ;  or,  fet:l!'i;:,   ih  ill  «ni'jy 
Tlie  d.i?;;i'r  oi- r.'iv  r.'^k;  to  •.lK:in,  alik.^ 
"   A  bed  <if  roles,  or  t!-.':  bw-iMiijjr  b:iil." 
Ill  men  ixpi-wliri^  ull  h''yjirid  i!ic  yrnve, 

'I'Jiia  I      A>    l.Jr:n:, 


k« 


*> 


o:iange 


dt.c^ii':!;'.', 
ftra'i;;c ; 


r75 
it    was 


Bi:  no:,  ai»  /■.•:/.a'v;  for  fach  it  prov'd, 
An'i,  i;»  tii-.iv  o'AO    ::!:iz»:in;;nt,  \vas»  fulfillM; 
Ti!'-^    i\;iv:n'd    a    ilnunefs    Clrijiuir.i    need     n<>t 


5Ji 


0  . 


The  Cirij}:.;n  truly  tiiumphM  in  the  Hame  : 
'I'he  Stoic  law,  ;:i  liouhle  wonder  loft, 
U'on-ier  at  'iic.!">,  "jj  J  wondtr  at  Himfelf, 
To  fiiil  t!ie  hoi.l  aiivirrnircrs  of  his  thuurfht, 
A't.'  boli,  Hind  ilu:  he  ilrove  to  lye  in  vain. 

WlK-nee,  then,  thofc  thoughts  ?    I'hofe  towtr- 

in«  thouj>hiA,  that  fiew  5^5 

Such  monllrous  iicii^iiid?  i'lom  infliitJl,  and  fioni 

f'  Ue, 
The  j:lori<»u5  hfiia.l  of  a  dcafhicfs  foul, 
Coiifu-«'dly  conlci-Mis  of  her  ilii^nity, 
Su^i;rrttiJ  truth?  th.?y  could  not  underhand. 
In  >.uiVs  dominion,  and  in  pajiun\  ilorm,        590 
Tiuiu'i>  lyiicm  brolun,  Icatter'd  frajTmenrs  lay, 
As    lii^ht    in    chaos,     glimmering    throug^h    the 

gloom : 
Smic  with  the  pomp  of  luftj  fcnii.T.ent'), 


y-'' 
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r.-.v'sl  M.:;i\.iii'.-*,  u; iiiuM  To  l:e  Ju'u  c  I'.Tifc, 
\\  r.  .1  !i;.   />r'.  /.i.',  In  f'.JI  tlay,  nmuKl  f1ui:c; 
/  ;.d   .':i:.\.  <■"..•*■•'    /o,/A:'  r  llv  tIic  ^i'li'T';  i  fi:Ji. 
7"  •■  .':  '.ic-.',  v.hit  porMr:;;  V-.i*.  /Vwr/.-/ I.iii!«t 
Ci:i.Id  i;    "U:  an  I  lhu->  the  tru.Ii  tiioy  riiLfcIori'i^ 
]'*«'v':'.  6'-.: 

f  ■"-.::  M;ai;  \:rr  rinl  ?  All  r:i:".j;<  fpi-nW  him  fo. 
.Muc!i   I'-a^i  l;--n  Lr-i'U  :    anil   aoll  thou   c:'.l!  for 

■  •     W       * 

(J.*!' ;  :i."d  wi:h  tr-licfs  n'lcnir.ni  be  diArcf^'iU 
ji\'.\  uiTffolvr. ■.:■.•,  if  (:j!*J:  ir,  all.  6c/C 

"   \'.'hy  IHt.  a  moment;  i!;r1n'»c,  'irnrt'  r 
•'  f)ur  vif:,  jirTr-f'y?  ourliMirt,  tnc  Gravt  ? 

*  P-ivcn'* /r.i.-y;  I'lPiniup*  Is.  in  liuin:ii! //■.-. ■ 
*■   V.*'  •-  t:-V.(  'iif-  i  nv'.irni,  urovos  it  to?). 
•'  Why  l.r.j  piiitlV  jj-srlu^il,  ti.o.r-h  ncvtr  fcurt;  ? 

"  AT..?'«  ♦'li'.ft  of  Ir.i:  ji-ti'.  T-  <:i"-lirc*  /*  /r. 

•*  (I'lT  ^^^.^;.|  -■  ntv.r  ;r;v.\il."^.s  to  r.nuj^hc) ; 

"  1  h::r    '-.irtr  rnq-ir  rAJi'ii  d.-clire*  ]t  rV  »»/:/  /?,rtf. 

•*  JVm-  l.K.-ia.  ','■/«  Li::r!iT.'.,  c:.il  rn  tij-iiijiht ; 

**  Why  cnJ'.i'  fii  ■■,''■/  rivr-fttfi  i:»  dtf  n,  Clj" 

**  A**  h'j.'.rrf  to  i-.jo:cc  j:  fli il,  a*-  Mrriii.-  r..i:if, 

«•  ir  fricn.',  r-f.i  fr:c  n.:«hip»  vati'ih  in  nu  h"nr  ?      I 

•*  h  :.  )t  'I  r.i*-  "-r.nnMC  in  the  m^Hc  of  if>\'  ?  ' * 

**  V'hv  1)V  r-.v  "''■.■••  r:-  I'i'vi  x\\c  ioy.  i>!  ;'.-f  >  ** 

*  Why  *7?f,  i.n«''/.'/-?r.  p.-.  iij^on  cur  ii.a'ts,  ^-io   " 
*■  Api'i  |".:rrir.«:  all  o':r  ;"-f>-*  j«»ys  to  d  ;.;:.'•  ' 

*  V.'hv  lihovrs /,•/.'' •;.*    trf';\n  WiTc  ;.<;\vcil; 
"  IrTinv'i  f.»r  bt.tter  ;  what  c.t'i  ^.'/,- ',  r.-.:i  /i/-.- 
•■  O  Iv.>%'."  i'.'i'.l'.c  til'.'  th'«"j:i-iijfs  hrii^;! 
»*  *  Twc:'.  w  11  hi*  J'.''i-nJ''  wrri-  ii.iifa-  hire.    625 
•-  /•''./•«  with  i/.-  .'.■•:.;.'.  '.,  v].y  it  wa»-  ' 
'•  Why    fi-r't'-    of  ;;.■.••♦;  ■'     wliy    C'.'\i.>..e    up    in,'* 
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f  ..Kf  :i-'--;  <■;  fMUi*,   is  pr-"  J  ;'.^fy  or  |^3iD, 
,'■•.*.  i.'o;i):T-:'/i"'ril  to  t'ii  fliii'  tin  Iil«j\v. 
,"'   v  >•  v.'tii  ivr!ir:ti«"j  r'':'i.r  h:ul  i  TrM, 

•'  :  uri'ipy  r.''irt  j-iid  forl*c'."ranLC  I!cr^  : 

'■  •••11'  i»t      ."It  'i«t 

J     i.^  !,•  — .  I  i..  .;■.  ;ir.  i  1  fh  »u!ar.il  yU,:'  »;:icaji  »i, 

>\:1  f '■'/■■,  f  n'l.  <■■•.'••'"•,  a  ficond  fr.-i:c; 

■'■•l. :<"!:,  v.'.r.  i*  //-.■  1'//,  would  ht  iJcir- r  r.:r 

'■  prn  all  tKi:  "'clfc  i":oIl.->r.'/.-  ;  v.-in.-jr  fi'/  .6",? 

■•ViiiiT  /r-./.'"  c-!i  f.:rtli  f.»  prccif,u>a'.?iie  ly--  ? 

'7/;y  \vor!«'i  ir-  jrlvt*.  i;<..  Irt  '.vh;it  will  tr.fiir  : 

'.'  hi?  world  It  j:''''^'"'*  '•»  t!ia:  h:;^h  conhal,  /•//■.■ 

Th'-  iuturs?  of  ihe  prd. ut  i*  I'lc  fojl  : 

ll(.\v  thU  \\{'.\  jT-nn--,  w/.rr,  fjvrrV!  from  flic  nz\t .'  [  " 
P^'ir  Piiri.tirl  wn-fc.'i,  fhrit  d:fw■:■iicVw•^ ! 
i-iv  d.^rk  dirtnill  hi>  htlnr:  ^^-i*"-  «n  two, 
T:i  /■'./■'    y:rn  p'Tif;".'."*  ;  ///'f  voiil  r»f  i'»y, 
^ri'!  ]»rci!idt:  «'f  /"'r-'/y  in  J'aln  ! 

Could  il  thou  jmAiaui;  r.'.c,  the  rcxt  life  c-".:!.'. 
f.d  6^5 

Our  ar/.  tr.  wifMf^:   row  f-.otjM  I  pr.iir  rut 
j\ly  hie'-.!i''j:  h':.rr  ir.  a;'^i!:lh.  r/Tr.  r.«  dicp  I 
Oh  I  v\i!li  wi.j*  th'n!2ii*-,  thv  /-•/',  and  rny  c'r/J/jiV, 
AM.'.rrM -::-::hl.:-i"i:l   nl-::<fhr  h.id, 
Ard  \\  '•*.'■  trt  I'lU  tli-:  '.:-«»uiid-.  ol"  h-jniun  woe  !  ^150 
(>'.'■•*  I  luli'.vi'  jAi:^*tizo*<  iyll.'v.  rrrr, 
;,".  /.'.".  !•'  -fli  c'lTi'icl  \vni:'.d  Tiy  r-viiTr*  run. 
I    r:  .  /  'r'»«^'  *''.^  frfun  ooin;v.'\!  j^'icr,  cri"  while. 


Ths  future.  vjin/^V/  an^  the  preient/Stf/jiV/ 
Srravjjr;  import  ot  unprv'cc-.I:.n'cd  illl  f,^^ 

J-ail,  how  profov::! :   FJkc  Lucifer'-,  the  fall!" 
irivo'i  tl  \  \X : !    Hi5  fa'!,  W  iri:i/jt  \\U  puill  I 
Fii-m  whcrr.  fond  h'^p.  Suiit  ?i-:r  raviliir.  hi-'h. 
'Ih'.-  .r.:i»ii:i  .iij.i."^, huri*d  hea-^Icnfr,  hur/di: irK-f 
To  ni^rlit!    Vc  fiviir^,  dur'iCwr  it  ill  than  iii^h.r ! 

If 't  -.v?-"!  n  ./;  .Tw,  why  wa';c  m?,  my  woril  Foe, 
l-<.n  nzo  !   I'u:irtful  of  tkc  ::a:rt:  of  Friciiu  ! 
U  l,)r  d.-lul!or.  !  O  for  trro;  i\\\\  \ 
CouM  vsrn^ca:icc  f.rikc  much  flronjer  thin  :o 

pl.i:it 
A  t/'.'nii-jr  hc'i'tn-  in  a  worhl  like  This  t''', 

>*or  i)\jrr-rii-h  In-fj'-.',  /-••?'•  h  r^'ar'd  O'life: 
More  curll  r?ian  .tr  ihs  j'j/f  .■  —  I'lvj  fun  j^o-s  ov:  1 
The  thijrns  V.uu)*  u:»!    What  thorns  in  every 

••    ♦.h'.iU.'lit  I 

Whv  f«!iK*  ni  ».c:rer?  Itimhltter^  worfe. 
Why  fcni.  ?  '^hy  lifc^  lf>u:  t-.  fiTh,  tK-i  Hnk 

To  v.har.  I  VM* '   't/  >=•  norhin^'  I  end  nv::h  wik  ' 
Wuc  fioni  l.^avcu'-.  b"ji:::cs !  wow  irom  whi: 

*'    WJH  \vri\l 
To  r.j'rcr  in-'  "t,  hi^Ii  /.f/-.'/.  V.'.;/  fi'-vfrj. 
Tu.:/'\    i/>';/-,    Li',itLi^^\' /    bltl'Ligf,   by //j 

"  llh.'nir. 
All  pn"fonM  into  psin*.  Flr:^ .  L-c-ifl.'t/^^ff  onre  ^rj 
My  1jii1\-«  amhItio:i.  r/-.-  her  2rc;irtU  drrad. 
'Jo/f'&Tf  myflf^  fr'iL-  w  jV'o'v.  ? — >?*>,  to  fnui 
Thar  fhocki-i;;  fi'i'.'rcr.  pircut  of  dcfpair  ! 
-\v<;rr  ihy  niirrc*,  if  I  ic?-,  I  flic. 
*•  K.-f'-.f  Kty  Cr' :ftir  f*  Clinic  His  Mtfl  abodc  6!^? 
By  painJ.il  f[v,r«jl  ition,  pitic:  fin- v.il, 
Divi  i-'  Mi- n.Misrr,  rrniH:*  a*t.-il)iitcs 
.And  ;:':•:■  i'l  ;4tii;:irr.riori— 'in  .1  y'-..', 
OUrr'i-:i-'c  li.L,  wirh-lviJdin,T  Ii."n:r!cf*! 
I'roin  til  •  'VM  rixcrs  »)jat  fiirrouiid,  hi*.  rhronf,6?5 
N..?  l^tii  ^  i.;li  (.vi;  drfi|>  r.;'  j'lv  OH  nuii ; 
Man  r:y,\-  v'  '.••r  ont:  ''.n.n,  T»;2t  ht:  mi 'ht  ceafc 
■J'o  CL'*-:''  hi-  h.rxhy  •  c.-ti.vy  rcj.'i'i  n^ore  ! 
Yc  IV:.'-.  rhnt-is  !  yc  t.irVcfV  ftiad;*  of  niv;ht  I  [(^yS 
niilir  /•.'■s ,  ♦cr  e."c «  *.'^•^':  flini,  from  r.n-  tl'.oL'gltf 
Owl.-  :■',!  :nv  cupriir;  i'"..rc>:.  avvlft-nl  of  j»iy' 
Ni»i\    l;.i/L\i    v.-rh    fur.c*,    ai'.d    v.'ith    Ti.'.,* 

*'    a«».-«Mil  T.  •. 
"  jKfKTi' H'j    c  i:v:'^'*:'s  ?  ?tudv  Kis  Tcaown ? 
C\  r.ttT\  hr.'  'i.i-i  a-'-."!,  zmp  vnivcrfc, 
Drrn-  from  n.«  Jijrd^  v.  i?h  "^'iraclt' rvps-:cl  C)l 
J-"or  whiif  ?  '-MM  :iif  ic.'.'  o    n'ij;cr  tiuiitL^ 
To  find  O..C  >•  '■•c!c  '1  ^  ■'■>■•./' 
T<»  fin^!  riv  1>1.. :,  \\h.  1.  .ilfin-r  cin  /'"^ti" 
And  />r  1;  ?  1  li«  V    rl--,  :*  i.ji  -nilh  nii  ilii  jrii'":  ? 
Throip-K  n-Uirc'.'  ar.sj  ic  ran^JC,  in  thju^jIiT  i- 

**  f:r.  :i 
And  r';irr  a*,  rr  :■■.'.  rh  ■  r!r:vh.m''iir:i':r  There. 
Brv'arh;n;:  {.hJi  hope  1  iii/aiuM  cuun  to  ja::^-. 

"  :;nj  dc.\tli  '' 
"  Kno'.vip^  i?  •■.i.':lTin?' :  una  ri-.i'!  v.-i-.'w.  f-ia-c* 
Th<*  fi/Th  (.f  ^.-r.'  'v-  .^— ViriMO.  flurcs  tbc  fv*:. 
Kv  I^ ra-ni:v   ur  '  \v:  It- . r  « -i  exc.fL  ir.%  " -' : 

r.y  batric'.  f-M.;;;!  r,  a:;.!,  frM-i>  tf.ij-'ation,  \vt.::. 
What  cTJin  th--,  !>ut fhc  p.";^ of  f^tiji;;  worth, 
A'^;r.f'ii  •  orrh.  fnon  fjuifH-*'.  in  '.he  d*rk 
With  every  via*,  a'*;!  fwept  to  ^rji/j/  dufi ' 
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Tit  II  madfleA;  virtue  ii »  crime ; 
nime  to  rw^,  if  it  cofts  ui  pain 
iakii  what  paio,  amidft  a  thoufand  more* 
think  the  moft  akiwdom'd,  after  dayt 
triumph  o*cr  their  betters,  find  in  death 
fi/i  a  pillow,  nor  make  fiyUr  clay  !        715 
Dmijf '  RciigiQ*  ! — ^Thefe,  our  duty  done, 
ply  reward.     Reli^hn  is  ml  (lake. 
'<y  / — There  *«  none,  hur  to  repel  the  cheat. 
:  chcutft  !  away  !  ye  daughtcra  of  my  pride! 
ho  feign  yourfelvcs  the  favourites  of  the  Ikics  ; 

72c 
:  towering  hnpcn,  abortive  enr rgic^  I 
ut  tofiand  ftruggle,  in  my  lytit»  brcaft, 
i  fcalc  the  flciet,  and  build  prd'umpi  ion «  There, 
1 1  were  heir  of  an  Eternity. 
ain,  vain  ambitions !  trouble  me  no  more.  725 
liy  travel  far  in  queft  of  fure  defeat  ? 
t  bounded  as  my  being,  be  my  wilht 
II  is  inverted,  wiffom  is  a  fuol. 
ifi  f  ukc  tlie  rein ;   blind  fjfitm  !  drive  us 

on; 
nd,  ignf.rance  !  hcfrlciid  us  on  our  way;     730 
e  nsv^  but  truefl  patrons  of  our  peace !    - 
ei;  give  the/«^  full  empire  ;  live  the  btvu^ 
iicc,  as  the  brute,  we  die.     'Xhicjum  of  nun, 
f  (fodlikc  man  !  to  r^'c/,  and  to  rut.   | 
But  not  on  equal  terms  with  ttthcr  brutes:  735 
heir  revels  a  ni(>re  poignant  reliifa  yield, 
nd  fafcr  tiiu ;  tLy  never  poilons  chuofe. 
yffMcV,  than   rcjftH^  makes  more  wholeibnie 

*'  mivais, 
nd  fends  ull- marring  murmur  f:ir  vtmy, 
;ir  fem/Hjt  life  tbfy  beft  philofopliizc;  740 

'/■cif/,  i\vii  fereney  the  JO^v/ fought  in  vain : 
ri^  man  alone  e.xpoUulates  with  h^'avcn; 
7i,  all  t\ic  potvcr^  and  all  the  (.<»/-,  to  mourn, 
lall  h^man  eyca  jilom  dilFoIve  in  Ciars? 
ndbli':d,in  aiiguiili, nunc  iiut/'M/».iii hearts?  7.45 
he  wiJe-(trcr«ird  realm  of  uulUdual  woe, 
urpailiiv.'  ftfjujl  far,  i-;  All  our  Own. 
]  life  lo  Idtally  diftinguidiM,  why 
alt  in  one  lor,  confouodLd,  lunip'd,  in  4t.atb  ? 
Kre  yet  in  being,  was  niiinkirul  111  guilt  \  750 
k'hy  thundcr'tl  thi^  jicculiur.  c/.i../l'  :'.};riiii(l  Uk, 
Ul-m-irtttl^  .liti  AU'ivntcUJ ! — Have  the  flvici 
Lealbiift  of  Hate,  (hcirluhjc-ifl"  inuy  not  fcan, 
lor  humbly  ri'uibn,  when  ihcjr  j'-rfli  ligh  ? 
W-mottaif  jhJ  Aii-u-rgLiiJ  /'^"ll^  too  mui'h  : 

753 
JnparallLpU  in  nature  :  'ti-t  too  much 

In  being  unrfqyjitJ  at  Thy  h;iniis, 

Imnipoti  ni  \  for  I  lie  noUiriii  bui  perttrm 

And  why  fee  Thai  ?    \N  hy  tLuu^it  ?  To  toil, 

**  and  eat, 
!*hen   make   our    bed    in    darkncf»,   needs  no 

"  thought.  ;6g 

Vhat  (nperfluities  are  rcafoninsr  fouls 
)  give  Kteriiity  !  or  Tliuught  dcllroy. 
iut  without  thoui;bt  or  curfe  were  half  unfelt : 
ts  blunted  edge  would  fpare  tJie  throbbing  heart; 
knd,  therffore^  *tib  bellow 'd,  I  thank  thce^Rca/nm  ! 
•or  aiding  /i/c's  too  fm:dl  calamities,  766 

Uid  giving  being  to  the  dread  of  deatAm, 
»uch  are  thy  bounties ! — Was  it  then  too  much 
W  fltr»  to  trefpafr  on  the  bnitii  richcf  i 
Vol.  YIII. 


'■  Too  nfuch  for  leavcH  to  make  one  eramet  more? 


**  Too  much  for  cbaof  to  permit  my  mafs 
**  A  longer  flay  with  efToiiccs  unwrought, 
"  ITnfalhionM,  umt»rmcnteJ  :ntO  man  r 

Wretched  preftrmcni  to  thi>  round  of  pains ! 
Wretched  capacity  of  phrcnly,  tLou^lt !       77; 
Wretched  capacity  of  dyin^,  life  J 
"  Life,  tbuv^ht^  'Ziortb,  ni/Jifx-^  All  (O  foul  revolt^ 
"  Ohu  friends  to  peace,  gon.*  over  to  the  i'oc, 
*'  Death,  then,  h:i6  changM  hii  nature  too :  O 
»♦  death  ! 
*'  Come  to  my  bofom,  thou  bed  gift  of  heaven !  780 
'*  Bed  friend  of  man  !  fince  man  iv  man  no  more. 
Why  in  this  thorny  wilJernffs  fo  lor.g. 
Since  there  *d  no  pr»mi/J  land'h  ambrodal  bower^ 
To  pay  me  with  its  honey  for  my  flings? 
"  If  needful  to  the  felfiih  fchemes  of  heaven    785 
"  To  fling  us  fore,  why  moekt  our  mifery  ?' 
<*  Why  this  fo  fumptuuu!*  infult  o'er  our  heads  ? 
"  Why  this  illullrious  canopy  difplayM  ^ 
*•  Why  fo  magnificently  lodg'd  defpair  T 
**  At  dated  periods,  fure  returning,  roll  790 

"  Thcfc  {*hriouj  orbt,  that  mortals  may  compute 
'*  Their  length  of  labours,  and  of  pain«;  nor  lofc 
"  Their   mifery 's  full    ineafure  ?  —  Smiles  with 

**  flowers, 
"  And  fruit?,  nromifcuous.  ever-teeming  edrtb, 
"  That  man  may  languilh  in  hxyriom  fccnes,  77^ 
''  And  in  an  £den  mourn  his  wiihcr*d  joys  ? 
^  Claim  earth  and  Picle-i  man*s  admiration,  due 
"  Vovfucb  delights  !    Blefl  animaii  /  too  wife 
"  To  rvo/tJer  ;  and  too  happy  to  complaim  !      [80O 
*'  Our  J-iom  decret.i  demands  a  mournful  fcene  1 
"  Why  not  a  dungeon  dark,  for  tlwcMJfmnJf 
"  Why  not  the  dtagon^j  fubtcrranean  den, 
^*  I'or  man  to  howl  in  ?  Why  not  his  abode 
'*  Of  tlic  fame  difmal  colour  with  his  fate  ? 
*'  A  Thchts,  a  Babylon,  at  vail  expcncc  805 

^  Of  time,  toil,  treafure,  art,  for  owls  and  adders, 
As  congruous,  as,  for  man,  this  lofty  dome, 
Which  prompts  proud  thought,  and  kindles  high 

"  defirc ; 
If,  from  her  humble  chamber  in  the  dull, 
'*  While  proud  thought  fwcils,  and  high  defire 

**  inliamc'*, 
**  Tl-.e  poor  •uorm  calL  us  for  her  inmates  thtre\  8zd 
"  And,  round  u^,  ./.j.'/.^  in'x«>rahle  h:\nd 
''  Drawo  rhe   daik    turiam   dole;    undrawn  no 
**  more. 
"   ('/<//, 1 7f»  ytc  "!«;■.■  /—Behind  th?  cloud  oiJeath^ 
"  On-.e,  I  behel!  rhe  fun-  a  fan  whiJi  gilt     tl$ 
^*  Tlut  lahic  cliMiJ,  and  tPtnMit  all  fo  gold: 
**  Ho'.v  ih-:  pr.iv\-  altiVd!  lathomU'fs,  as  hell! 
•*  A  rtal  htll  to  ihofe  who  dreamt  of  heaven. 
*'  Annihilation  !  How  it  yawns  Ik  fori'  me  ! 
**  Next  mom .  nt  I  may  drop  from  tlngbt^  fronk 

"  The  privilege  of  angers ,  and  of  tror«#, 
"  An  out-cad  from  exideoce  !  and  thi*  fplri^ 
This  all-pervading,  this  alUconfcious  ioul, 
This  panicle  of  energy  divine, 
Which  travels  nature,  flies  from  ftar  to  ftir,  825 
And  vifkts  god«,  and  emulates  their  powers. 
For  ever  is  extinguifht.     Horror  I   death  ! 
Death  of  that  death  i  ftmrUJi  once  furvey'd 
Xx 
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"  When  liorrcr  univer/al  fliall  defcend, 
*'  And  hcnvcn'i  dark  ccncivc  urn  all  I'.uman  race, 

850 
*'  On  that  enormoi!*,  unrefuntiing  tomb, 
*•  How  juil  this  veffc  !  this  monumtmal  CgbT* 

Jiiiteatl  tie  Ivm/er  «;*  dtimJi/VJ  werlJ/, 

J)(ep  in  tie  ruljijb  tj' iht  j^tnjral  ZL-rni, 

Stvept  ignomiftiout  to  ilf  :ont/Ttx.n  rtc:ft  835 

Of  mattir^  never  dignify' J  will  tj/cf 

Here  tie  proud  ritior.al'. ;    'I'li  funs  zf  l:aien  ! 

*^Tht  lords  of  earth  /   the  prcf'srty  tf  nvoritts  ! 

Jieir^s  of  ycjitrdtij  !   and  n:t  ti-t».rrczv  / 

M^Lo  livd  in  terror*  aud  in  ptngf  ixpir*d  /     840  j 

,ri//  fiye  t^rci  in  chacs;  or  to  w.ule 

Their  happy  irnnjil  ir.in  blocks  er  brutes, 

J^ur  lon'^er  fuliy  tL'r  Cr-Laior'':  r^n::. 

Lorenzo !  hear,  paiifo,  p^^nd'.T,  iuJ  {ircaoimcc. 
jull  is  thin  hiri  tv  ?    H  /t./S  i,  in:in,  8^5 

]Maukiiid'b' hiiirii  i.in,  th«>iijjh  <:ivi:i«',  niij;ht  wtcp. 
And  daros  l^op.-irzo  i4.:ijc! — 1  know  rlic-  prwi!«i ; 
for  once  let  /rii/:  bcfritiid   the;    jrivic   locks 

pale 
A?  IV.ch  :i  fccnc,  and  %hi  for  fotiiLtl.'ng:  more. 
A;:;iJ  thy  bojfis,  prduinptions,  ard  Uilplays,  85c 
.'\t.d    art     thua    then    a  {:.auo^v  i      LeU    than 

Jhadc  ? 
A  Nothing  ?  lAt  than  Norhinj*  7  To  Lave  been, 
And  mt  to  hy  It  lcw(.r  thim  Unliorii. 
Art  thou  otKJifs^us  ?  Why  then  make  the  worm 
Thine  equal  ?  Runs  thy  t;»ilc  xA. pUafurt  high  ?  855 
Why  patronize  furt  dtuih  of  cvciy  joy  ? 
Charm  ridtt  ?  Why  choo;e  bcyrpry  in  the  grave, 
i>i  every  I:ope  a  bankriipt !  and  for  ever  ? 
.Aml'i'.ion^  plctfurey  c-.ari^'.y  f'trfnade  ihec 
To  nialrc  that  world  of  cjiory,  rapture,  wealth, 
'I'hey'  btcly  p^Vd.  the  Iwul's  fuprerne  dcllrc.  861 

What   an  thou  made  of?     RatlicT,  huw   Uxi- 
ma.le  ? 
i}t*^\  rteiur/?'  nK.fttr-appctJte  diftroy'd  ! 
I>  LXifUtf^i  iJfr,  and  l.appincfs,  dcfpis'd  ? 
Ur  burl.  u-ii}/d,  f-ite,  where  iieicher  can  be  found  .^ 

.Suc^  m:iM's  p<rv{fifc,  eternal  war  with  heaven  \ 
Oat'i   thou  VfCTfift  P  And  i»  there  nought  on  rarth, 
H';!  ;»  i;inp  train  <»[  tranfitory  forms, 
Kr'r:^.  ard  lirtuUing,  million*  in  mm  hour? 
l.«:»lii  <  ol  ;•  tauaftic  deity,  blown  up  87^ 

.In  ipoTf,  :inc  :h<:n  in  cruelty  dcftroy'd  ? 
Oh!  lur  wha*  crime,  unmerciful  Lorenzo  * 
L^tf.roys  tl:y  fcliLnie  the  ^vUt:  of  human  race  ? 
Kind  is  it:\\  Lucifer,  cumoarM  to  'Iliec : 
O '   fpjro  this  \i  jp.i  of  being  half -divine' ;  873 

Aid  viiidit  ic  th'  economy  of  heavm. 

l^L^vcn  li  all  love" ;  -jj  joy  in  givis^  joy  : 
It  never  iiad  created,  but  to  Nift : 
ALd  Oiuli  It,  tiien,  flrike  off  the  Jlu  of  life, 
A  being  bivft,  or  worthy /a  to  be  ?.  SSr 

H£;uv'_u  in.rts  at  an  annlbihting  (iod. 

is  TIjat,  all  nature  ftartK  at,  thy  defire  i 
Art  fuch  1  cloi!  to  wi(h  thylclf  ali  clay  ? 
^*a:  is  that  dzcadfuJ  wiib  ? — ^Thc  dyinjjf  ^roitn 
'tu'ty  n.;irdcr*d  by  the  blacked  guilt.      885 

•  in  ITi^bt  VU 


What  deadly  poUbn  has  tfaf  mtoie  dnfkf 
I'o  nature  undebauchM  no  fliock  lb  glCKi 
Kuturc*s/r^  wi(h  is  enaefi  baffmfii 
Ar.fiihilatiom  K  an  aftei^thovg^ 
A  monOrout  wUb,  unborn  till  virtoe  dieit 
And, . oh !  what  depth  of  horror  lies  inclos 
For  non-eziftcncc  no  man  ever  wi(h*dt 
But,  firib,  he  wilhM  the  Deity  deftroyed. 

If  fo ;  what  words  arc  dirk  enough  to  i 
Thy  picture  true  ?  The  darkefl  are  too  fu 
Beneath  wlut  baleful  planet,  in  what  how 
Of  dLlj.eration,  by  what  fiiry*8  aid. 
In  wliut  infernal  pofture  of  the  fMil, 
All  hwll  invited,  and  all  hell  in  joy 
At  fuch  a  birth,  a  birth  fo  near  of  kin. 
Did  thy  foul  faitcy  whelp  {6  black  a  fcfaen 
Of  hopes  abortive,  facilities  half-blown, 
And  deities  Itjtt,  rcducM  to  duft  ? 

There  *s  nought  (thou  fay*ft)  but  one 

fiU2 

Of  fceblu  etfences,  tumuhuous  driven 
Throu<>h  time's  rough  billows  into  mivbt*$ ; 
Say,  in  thid  rapid  tide  of  human  ruin. 
Is  there  no  rori,  on  which  nianV  to/ling  ti 
Can  reft  from  terror,  dare  his  fate  Survey 
And  boUlly  think  \tfim:ibing  to  be  born  i 
Amid  fuch  hourly  wrecks  of  bcisig  fair, 
i^  there  no  central,  all-1'uftaining  b^J^-j 
AlUrealiftng,  all-conDe*«5liQg  po'wer. 
Which,  as  it  call'd  forth  all  things  can  r 
And  force  drjlrutlion  to  refund  her  fpoil  ? 
Command  the  grave  reftore  her  taken  pre 
Bid  death's  dark  vale  its  human  harved  y 
And  furtb,  and  or/tf*,  pay  their  debt  of  ni 
Trutf  to  the  granil  dcpofit  trufted  Here  ? 
U  there  no  patent jtty  whofe  out-l\retch 

When  ripening  time  calU   forth  th'  a 

hour, 
Pluck*d  from  foul  divaftaiieni  famifli*d  mi 
HimU  pre/eittt  pajl^  and/b/ttrr,  to  hi»  throi 
His  throne,  how  glorious,  thuf  divinely  g 
By  germinating  being  clutlering  round! 
A  g-^rlaad  worthy  the  divinity  1 
A  thrjisc,  by  heaven's  omnipoif  nee  infmi 
Built  ( like  a  pLirni  towering  in  the  wavc4 
AmiJil  imn-.cafu  cfl'ufions  oi  hi<»  love  I 
\n  ocean  of  communuated  \ii\\^  I 

An  ur-prulifick,  all-prcfervinjr  god » 
"This  were  a  jiod  indeed. — And  luch  Im  ma 
A^  here  prefum'd :  he  rifcs  from  hia  fall. 
Think*ft  thou  Omnipotence  a  naked  root, 
liach  blolTom  fair  of  Deity  dc(^roy*d  ? 
Nothing    is   dead;   nay,   nothing    ikepi 

lout, 
That  ever  animated  human  clay, 
Xuw  wak(.s ;  is  on  the   wing :    and  wl 

where. 
Will    the   fwarm  fettle  ?  —  When   the  I 

call. 
As   founding  bnfs,   collcds  us  rotind   h 

throne 
CfM^j;Iob'd,  wc  bafk  in  cvcrlafting  day, 
(Paiemal  fpLndor !)  and  adhere  for  ever. 
Had  not  the  (pul  \h\%  outlet  (o  the  iki«| 
In  thi)  vail  veiTcI  of  the  urjve-i(;» 
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U  «e  ga(^,  as  in  an  empty  void !      945 
ic  pangft  of  famUh'd  bcpe  expire! 
right  my  proTp&S  Ihiocs ;  how  gluoniy, 
net 

ng  world!  and  a  devouring  Cod ! 
the  Shambles  of  Omnipotence  I 
lace  all  ibin*d  with  caufclcfs  mafTicrc.A 

eft  millioni,  bom  to  feel  the  pang 
E^.     Lorenzo !  can  it  be  f 
Ds  (hiidder  at  the  thoughts  of  ti/c. 
Id  be  born  to  fuch  a  phant'^m  world, 


For  W?1«MM  ^-vn:^'.i-.-  h'lf  W3icM  fo  Inpjj  :         ICC5 
Hi^^wHk^^  a'lfi  w.-irlf 'd,  ror.i^cs;  trcrij  chc  birili 
Of  n  iiiir J  :n  k.\m^ u  ifn^luvi/t^  hnnr. 

I:i  thi.^  UiuW  ^'nvincc  nt  \liz  vjfl  domain 
'All  riiULri  bo'.v,  liliilc  I  j^rcnouijctr  His  Name!) 
What  has  Cud  du<!*.c,  3:kI  not  fur  tLu  folc  en.! 

ICXo 
To  fcfvue  ur.iU  from  drnth  !    Th  fvuVi  l.^h  prne 
Iswrir  i.'i  alUI  i  r-iitduol  of  thr  'Ivic. 


V'\\vr\iii  i:i  nylLrji'.,  uiid  r.  ikcii  Kiys 
'I'he  ;;cniiine  cault  o:  cvcrv  deed  divune  : 


xoii 


ught  fubftantial  but  our  miftry  ?       ycj  .  Ibct  h  :hc  clai:  */.',?'••  which  maintains 
f  (if  joy)  but  heightens  our  tiir*rtr<,  I  Their  obvinus  corr'.ipr.:;v.'c:icr,  and  unites 

►  pcrifli,  and  revive  no  more  ?  -  Moit  d«innt  ^^^ri'^di  'ii  opc  bleft  dcfign  : 

XT /neb  a  joy,  the  morf  it  pain-i.  '  Tf'ot  is  the  f-'^'fy  /•*'!?«,  on  which  hnvc  turu'J 

fo  far  from ^reat  (and  yet  lic»w  jrrcar         I  Aii  rcv-Iutions,  wht.th-r  wc  Tc^rard  loio 

a  thee!)  chcrc's  norhinj^  rr*.'/  in  it ;     (,Cz    J  he-  .•?!/;/».'/,  .fv^/.or  ire'^^hu,^  world; 
ladow;  evrnfuovftufty  a  dream ;  :  'I !»«:  fornii-r  two  hu^  Rirvant-*  to  fh-j  thirJ  : 

how  dreadful !  Ur.ivprfal  blank  To  that  their  duty  «lonc,  tliey  J>i):h  expire, 

and  behind  !  Poor  man,  a  fparlc  'J'hclr  w-f/'-  r-.vw-rift,  fort^.r  rh  -i  ./:. ....  r.iv.-jLna- 

i-eziftence  (truck  by  wrath  divine.  And  :i::v;ci.  alic,  "  IVi-rs  nncr.  th  y  fb.tn,    i  ;;.••  "" 

;  a  moment,  nor  that  moment  furtr,    5^'?!  ,  i-^f 


per^neth-rr,  and  furrotjndinjj  «.\'^.', 
lire,  fuddcn,  9tk(  cternitl  toml> ! 
o!  drift  thoiiy»/  thcfi.'  arpinunp  ? 
'e  nought  bur.  Mfm^^'aitcf  can  he  fcl;  I 

thou  darM  the  deiiy  dcchronj  ?  9^*3 

d  indicj  Him  of  a  world  liki-  thi-  ? 
:  world,  creation  wai  a  crime ; 

\»  crinie  but  caufc  of  mii'cry?     I 
^lafpbcmcr  1  and  unriddle  l^w, 
s  arRumentH  ohrrTj  hrUtv, 
s,  and  witliif  the  Ibort  refult — 
*/  immortiify  tlire*s  a  Oi.i  in  /v,iir,««j.'' 
screfore  fnch  rcd\:ndancy  ?  fuch  w.»(^»: 
lent  ?  One  fcts  »ny  f«»ijl  at  rcil ! 


To  lif:  \\:-  froir.  ilii*.  r.'.ij.\*},  t.j  fi^ii.i:^: 
Th*.-  flu?:,  to  I  ■.r.'rincijr ;  tM^  vli-U,  %,  ii,i\  , 
V'his  foul,  to  pnrr  ;  f  1.'*  ti'tbid.  'u  f-.-rrr'j ; 
TI>i-4  mt:in,  toniij;V.:»  '  — li-r  :Ln  oj.^rlo-  ,  u:d 
TU'  Ahiiight),  rifii'j;,  hi*  long'^'<al.:>»-Ji  broV-.  • 


975 


The  worlvi  was  made  •  w.s  ra-'n'd  •  v.-.v  rcfi-*-   i. 
l.a'.v5lVt:m  the  Ikic^werc  p-jbhlVd;  v^m.'s:  rcp::il'A; 
On  .vjr.'.'i  !;:nj»s,  l:In£dom4,  ro'i ;  '^Jr.  ;,  h-.Taaomc* 

fed; 
I'am'd  f3^v^  llgi  'cd  up  thc/jf  71  W.:!li  ; 
I'ojfhvt-t  from  Sion  dartcJ  .'  her';  c»'.ii.  ^  m^y 

rhiuu^h    di{l;int   a?:-;  ;    I'aiizfi  frav.l'di    miit>M 
l.Vl; 
iou=«,  sr.J   at  hir.d,  ard,  oh; — ir  /..ir'.  '  .:*v  \v.;i:,'i:r>  i*.i.'r\!  n.-.-'urr  fr-.v!  •:  j.-rrol'd  : 

,T!it  li\'i!\.;  wciv  T-."i:.!!jC'.a;  de:ul  were  r-uVd; 
-A ML'. '>,:•!»;!  vt.tT  cfiari  anpc!.',earae  !rcm  heave;. ; 
And,  o^  '  fnr  /A/r,  dtfe'-nded  lo%vcr  ft'H  :         i.-,^.} 
t'-.iilr  w?,",  h.ir.;  >;!wm;  aLoniHiV  at  his  gucit. 
i  i":  T  vr^K-  (hjrt  m«»r.ie'.t  l.'icil.  i  ...lorM  : 


le  fl:ics  I-hiliriilerN  !;{'(  fo  p:»in\!, 
:  (b  pure  ;  //•*»/,  or  //<...  /■•-.;  fcr4ie9 
HIS  to  give,  or  III:  cr  had  he  hctn  bf.iu. 
imoiJt.ne  is  t/.-is  /"   l.orePTo  eriis. — 


m  argument  is  oM;  bj:r  'ruth 
impair  •  and  had  not  this  been  iriu, 
irer  )ia<](l  del'piaM  it  for  it^  ape. 
immortal  as  thy  foul;  and/rt/^ 
Bg  as  thy  joy^;  be  wife,  nnr  iii^l'e 


gV  ;  ; !  .orerzo !  ;irnl  \vi>  rho'i  do  Icrs?— lor  /A;/, 
riv.:  f;:ii:    'ipi^e,  fools  ico^Fat.  was  infpir'd, 
or  all  fh'.u  rith*.  !!:•!•♦•  vit  .Tabic  code! 
lX.\f!t  '  j-trl-irni  your  qijarantme;  tindtheo 
j  Vali  rrfiflr<»-c,  ere  vou  toneh  if.,  left  you  die. 


X3« 


I  highclk  blcflinir,  vcngviTjjt  1  O  be  y.Ifr'  i      t\or  hii  inrcrriy  brnt  infrmal  powtrs 
c«  a  curie  of  h.tnor/aiiiy,  \y,  1  ;  To  m-.ir,  tU  n  tl-fife  of  //wAf,  iLL  cn<l  fo  gain, 

now'll  tlou  what  it  is  or  what  iZ-on  arc  ?   '  ()  what  a  Iccne  ishvo! — I.r.renz-^. !  v.ihc! 
thou    th'   imfcrtJHc:   of  a  fuul  inunor-  |  Rife  to  the  thcv»;»l«t ;  exert,  c::p<Lnd  tliy  loul 
d?  To  take  the  vaft  idea:  it  den  its 


XO^'C 


his  midnight  glory :  worMs  on  worlds ' 
r  pomp !  redouble  thi«  amaze  ;  995 

jfand  add;  add  twice  ten  thnufand  more ; 
:igh  th«  whole ;  sr.t  foul  outweighs  them 

s  th*  aftocifiilRg  magcif  cence 

IHgnt  creation /for. 

is,  believe  not  «*;  no  man  bel'cvr  ;   laro 

ot  in  w^rds,  but  deeds;   and    dr.eij  t:v 

;fi 

ofe  of  the  Sipr-me ;  nor  His,  a  fjw; 
them  tf//|  confulted,  all  proclaim 
•5  4n:ponioC9 ;.  irer,ble  W  '.byr-r; 


All  tifr  the  nnmc  of  great.     Two  w:irrit}g  worlds  1 

Not  Kuropengainll  Afric;  warring  worlds ! 

Of  mire   than  mortal!    mour.tcd  on  tiie   wing! 

On  arJent  win?;s  of  energy  and  zeal, 
High-hovering  o*cr  this  Hrtle  brand  of  ftrifc ! 
This  fublunary  ball— But  ftrifc,  for  what  ? 
In  their  own  caufe  conflifiin^j.^'No;  in  thine. 
Id  mani.    HUjirj^h  iritoTjft  blows  the  flj'me ;  I  Va 
His  'be  fo'i  ftihi;  ivs  fate  the  tJUMiji-::  ln\:x:  j-.. 
Which  IclrJl-.s  war  Immnrr-J.     li^w  r  '>■•»«.. ! 
TnmM-iuous  tworms  of  de-t'e;  c  armi' 
I''jr;c,  for..:*:  oppo'rny,  t.U  tht  'vi^.-.  t  :r.  I 
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,\nci  :c::.p:'r'r'r::Ti''".in»v-'rfp.I  fphcrc. 
'Mich  nrj-ofitt'  t'.ri.al,  Ui.i:f.:lt.  ll-.m, 

Vet  nun,  vr.i':.  nl;lI^  \%oul*ir.icc.i-l-'  pi  ace  between 

thcM:. 

1  hlrk  not  tliii.  n^Ion,  "  T&fre  -mai  war  in  LfO^ 


lo'i  h-^ivdir?  hiijh  crvflal  mourtai?),  whtra  it 

'jj/ y\ln-.;jri.tj's  ou:-?-:c.cch'u  ;»r:i  to'^k  <*o\v:i  hi« 

Vow, 
And  (hot  h.  -  inrl-'snatlor.  ar  the  -/■^z"  .- 
Fc-thundcrM  Li',  and  duitcd  al'  r.er  f..-,.': 
And  fccm"^  th'.  Itukc  if  ljt'"!c  inor.  •:.-  :>«j.  ? 
And  I'iunAcrs  »!-•,  ia^o  t-gi)'  J---*  d  ii.'.  Horn  ' 

Ke  flefps. — Ari<i  art  thou  fhcck'd  ar  myjrriu  ? 
T^c  prc-*-r:,T;-.OJ.     Kc  w  <:r/»-dfjl  to  rtficfl, 
\Viiai  jrdtur,  ciirr,apd  .curlt'  in^tuh  cajfc 
I?  l.iti'.lls  divine!  how  l.tilc  jp.  iJ  -ir  own! 
*  WhtTv-c'cr  I  turn,  1  cw  r.tw  frttft  jour  upon 
*rnc!  l-^c 

iicw  hjpp:*.)-  th>  wondrc  is  v  •  w  fwprrrt*. 
^clv-ormcra'suini-nt  ^   H.v.  Itr.r)«»l> /.vun 
J^KioruUi/:^  full  dcrr.c r: It: a! ;c •>,/«.*  ' 
^1.  by  thi«  exertion  .'  Vh/  this  ilrutij/c  reir^rd 
yrom  hcivczi'5  OmnirCiJcn'.  indulg'd  to  mn.i?— 
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Ucca'sfc,  in  ir.;-.  rSv  plorio-.i^  dfa.Ifal  pov/cr, 
j-x'.rcnKly  :o  b^  pui-.J,  or  bir  ft,  for  evr. 
I):lriiUtu  givrs  In-porur'cr:  fv.ei;-.  th*:  j.-.r. 
•\n  angc!,  :f  a  crca-ur*  of  a  day, 
Uhat  would  h?  bf"  ?  A  triflo  of  no  woijih* ;  :c9C 
Or  lland.or  fall ;  TiomattM  -.vhJrh;  he's  ;;oi.'-. 
/,*:o*r/#  Immortal,  therefore  i«  inuaJj?\i 
Thi*'llr."".gc  rej;ard  of  dti'ies  to  dul:. 
Hence  htaven  Jovl?3  eovvn  i-n  earth  with  uil  her 

eyet : 
Hence, the  lour*  m:jrh:y  aionieat  in  her  l^\u  x<:^s 
Wcnce,  every  foul  hi.  parii*an^  abovtr, 
ilnd  every  thought  a  cfitic  in  the  iltici : 
Hence, clay, vile  clay!  h««a«j;rU  for  ii>  pjard, 
And  every  guard  a  paiilon  fur  his  -iharj^e  ; 
Hence,  from  all  age,  the  cabinet  divi"»:  :ic.: 

Has  held  high  cuqnl  :1  o'cj  the  fate  of  i.'.in. 

Nor  have  the  cio>id.i  ihufc  yrra.  ions  ciuiiirc.'s  };:d : 
An^clft  un«lrcw  the  curtain  ol"  the  thrt.nr. 
And  ProvkWnce  came  forth  io  meet  ni.uikind  : 
\:.  sjriouft  nrH>di-8  of  ciiiphal'i?  a::  J  J'ac,  xjc.t 

iu  <Vvkc  M^  will, and  tnnihl in;; •-/*»•«■  heard  ; 
Hi  lick*  ".'.loiid,  in  ihundi-r  and  in  ilori.i. 
V.  ."it* I,  thoj  Sinai !  whofc  cloud-coverM  liei-ihc, 
Ai^d  fr aJ'en  L^fis.i'Wii'd  (he  prcl'cn;  tiod  ; 
Vt  Itrt'-f:,  y^  liiiitvt'f  whoic  rcinmirip'  ;iJc,     Hic 
breaking  the  chain  tlut  fafttnM  ir  in  ..ir, 
iM^rt  Fpypt,  and  h»r  nicuac'»,t'i  hell ; 
\V  '.refs  yrJLmf  !  ih*  AfTyriar.  tyrant  Wtw 
I  u  frvrpfcld  rage,  ai  impotear,  as  iJrwrig  : 
And  iho», /iWlA  /  wimdi,  v.hofc  expanding  laws 

v'!o«M  o*'-r  •  prtfitmftM%  firr  .  'g.'r.jii.  foi:s : 
(las'ict  «-.>-h  el^mfnr,  in  tun.,  t.bknbM 
\  be  ;*«/'»  Hgh  frkfy  and  fwo-.-;  .t  u.  tin*  wife? 
If,:   xi  •'.ar'ir,o.ean,-f  t?  T,  t^T!h«j.M.k:\  lirwve 


To  ftrike  iZi/  fnrr£  through  adamaotiire  min  t  1 120 

if  not  all  adamant,  l.orcDto!  hear; 

All  is  driufion ;  nature  19  wrapt  up, 

In  tenfold  night,  from  remfun*%  kcepcft  eye; 

ThcreN  no  cnnrilU-uce, meaning,  pba,  01  csd. 

In  all  beneath  the  fuu.  in  all  above,  *  1135 

(As  far  as  man  can  penetrate),  or  heaven 

Is  an  ininienfe,  intftiniabic  prize ; 

Or  all  is  Nothing;,  or  that  prize  ii  all.— 

And  (hall  each  t'-y  be  Hill  sl  match  i'ur  heaven. 

And  full  equivalent  for  j>;iojii5  btlow  ?  22:0 

Who  would  not  give  a  trifle  xo  p^eveni 

Wh  :;  he  would  {rive  a  thoufand  worlds  to  curt} 

J  .en  nzo !  thou  hafl  fccn  (if  thine  to  fee) 
Ali  nj/hrff  and  h(.r  God  ^hy  nature's  rMr/^, 
And  naiurcNcouil'c  twtroi^Jj  declare  fur  nie:  zx;' 
The  ft:ies  above  proclaim,  *'  f»*«rr,i/ man  !'* 
And,  **  man  immcrtut  /**  all  below  refouodi. 
Tiie  wcrld'o  a  i'yftem  of  thi.oIu^y, 
Read  by  rhe  grtarell  Grangers  to  the  fchooli; 
If  IjufjK  i(-:.ru'i! ;  aiid/f^^'r/  oVr  a  plough.       u^:; 
!  •  ::o:,  i.nrr  wzo  !  tht-iiy  iiiipusi'd  nn  th.-e 
rhi».  hard  a!  tmutivr;  or,  to  renounce 
I*hy  r.-tf/"..*;,  or  :l\y /.fje  ;  or,  to  teiLtr-' 
V.h.it  thea  ii  unkluf?  'Ti-;  an  ixploii; 
A  .IrfT'.ioDfi  t  niei*prizr  :  to  ijairi  ir,  m-m         zi}: 
r^iuft  uurfl  throc^h  rvery  bar  i.f  common  irnfc, 
Of  common  fL^me,  i<;;:^nanimouny  wrong, 
And  what  re  war  I  !<;  the  llurdy  combatam? 
Hif  prifi^,  r<'/i«/-fc.v,   iH/amy^  his  rrown. 

But  Wherelorc,  ti.J.tw*j  ir — lo!    want  of  /-irf, 

115c 
Down  thr  fcrp  pre t  ipr»T  of  wroa^  he  flidti; 
Th:re  ^  iiorh-r;/  m)  iupi'Orr  him  in  the  right, 
fjilb  in  ibr  j'u*:ite  wanfirjj  is  at  kail 
In  tmhr\Oy  tv.ry  we:ikr«.*l-,  cv»-ry  guiit; 
And  ilror.;^  ttnuiaiii.;:  ;ij.cn'»  ir.  to  htib.         izj; 
ii  t'it  110:*-  jral-  i:5.-»t    J.irr  ro  the  deed, 
W'liy  rot  hia  cp>.:  •.■  y  lolfi,  11  i*  j.rJuT  (lain  ? 
*Ti<  vir^.id  tj  pi.rj"  •  o^r  j;«,r.d  iaprtme; 
.And  \\\i  r.'f  r.Tv.  (.  .it;ly  g«.'o4  i^  Ln, 
4imhtti:H^  it'.an..,  i>y  tht  wife  cifdavi'd,  IIVC 

1=  periV«f>  tviflmy  while  nvjnkir.*!  *.rv/,.<h, 
/.nd  tSink  a  urf,  or  tor.ib-llonc,  rov.r*  ail ; 
Vi^y^  iinH  cmpljymrpt,  and  pfoviJe  fur /'/•/« 
A  richer  pa  (lure,  and  a  larji^tr  range ; 
.M'djetnf-  by  rit;l.r  ilivlne  ^fund*  ih>:  throne,  iK; 
When  inf-.te^i  priic  a:]il  prolpecl  arc  mi  mure; 
/  •..'«.'  no  ir.i)rL  we  think  the  will  of  heaven. 
Wouj'1  hctVLn  quite  f'i,;i[ir  virtue,  li"  IkIovM^ 

*'   IIa«  'Hriue  chamisr"— -I  grau:  her  hcavcslr 
fair; 
ilut  if  ^.npirrionM.  all  will  imterefi  wed;         Zi;- 
Though  d;it  our  admiration,  tUj  uur  choice, 
rile  virtues  grow  on  iMmtrtaUty ; 
I'ha:  r..u;  deUray'J.  they  wither  and  expire. 
A  K\t  iry  h-  liev'd,  will  nought  avail; 
Ri  '.^.irdt  aiid  pvnijtmemit  nuke  God  adur'd ;     1 1  :i 
And  tcpn  andyivr/  give  ^vnfxitmit  all  hrr  pow^r. 

As  in  the  crying  parent  die*  the  diild, 
Virlu:,  with  immcrtaiHy,  expires. 
VVhu  uWi  me  he  denies  hii  ioul  immortaff 
Whatc  er  hisboaft,  ha«  told  me,  He '/  a  knave,  il8d 
! lis  tfV/y  'tii,  to  love  himfelf  alcMe\ 
Nor  care  though  mankind  perifh,  if  he  Ciules. 
Who  Uiiiiis  crc  long  ;be  aua  fluU  vhJiy  dir; 


YOUN  G^S    POEMS. 


341 


ilfcady ;  nought  but  Bmu  furvivcs. 
are  Um  fuch?— Such  candidates  there 
irc  xrSj 

r  thad  death ;  for  utter  jofs  ef  being, 
'he  bafii  of  the  Deity !  • 

I  the  Mi^  ^-— The  caufe  they  will  nol  tell : 
f  they :  O  the  forceries  of ftM/i  I 
irk  this  transformation  on  the  foul,     1 190 
It  her»  like  the  (erpcnt  at  the  faU, 
It  her  from  her  native  wing  (which  foar'd 
lie  ethereal  heights),  and  throw  her  dowo, 
the  duft,  and  crmul  in  fuch  a  thought. 
n  words  to  paint  you  \  O  ye  falPn  \    X 195 
om  the  wings  of  rtafon^  and  of  bu^t ! 
ftature,  prone  in.  appetite  I 
of  pleafure,  pofting  into  pain  ! 
)f  argument,  averfe  to  feafe  ! 
of  liberty,  jfaft -bound  in  chain's !        X200 
'  the  wide  creation,  and  the  (hame ! 
v/r/r//  than  th*  irrationalt  you  fcorn  ! 
tji  than  thofe  you  rule!  Than  ihofe  you 
•ity, 

c  uHi/one  !  O  ye  mod  infamous 
:s,  from  fupcrior  dignity !  X205 

in  woe  from  means  of  houndlefs  hlifs  f 
by  blefllinj^s  infinite  !  hecaufe 
rhly  favourM,  mud  profoundly  lod  1 
ey  niafs  of  efnttraMHiom  drong ! 
;  you,  too,  convinced,  your  /'ouls  f!r  off 

ition  foft,  and  die  in  air, 

e  full  flood  of  evidence  againfl  you  ? 

>arfe  drudgeries  and  Twk'^ui  fenfe^ 

uls   have  quite   worn   out   the  mikr  of 

eaviin, 

icw-cud,  and  creatures  cf  your  own  1 7 1$ 

gh  you  can  drform^  you  can't  d*j}roy  ; 

not  ttncreatt,  is  a'l  your  power. 
7.n !  thi<i  blaiJ:  brrithcrliuoJ  renounce  ; 
c  St.  ICvrcnionr,  and  read  St.  Paul. 
t  by  mira':lc,  by  r.\//bn  wing'd,  lajc* 

nting  mind  made  Umnr  abode  in  heaven. 
'9 titbiniinv^  uncoiifin'd  tp  p^rts^ 
the  foul,  <^Ti  curious  travel  bcnr, 
\  all  the  provincc>  of  human  thought; 
her  flight  through  the  whole  fphere  of 
lan;  1225 

ifud  iiniverfe  to  make  the  tour ; 
tcefi  of  ^iitf^,  3nd /mc  at  home; 
with  ihtir  wonders;  divinjj  drep; 
e  a  princ:  of  houndlels  intcrclH  tl^rt^ 
(l  ambiriuus  of  the  molt  ri'uou;      X-j.> 
00  trutb  ui;btok(-n,  and  i:itirc  ; 

lYxcj}fem,  the  full  orb  ;  where  truths 
s  euli^^hU'tiM,  and  fullaiii^d,  afford 
like,  llrong  foundation,  lolupport 
nbeiit  weight  of  abfoiute,  complerr  1 235 
1;  here,  the  mod  we  prei-.,  wc  d'.:nd 
m ;  who  mod  examine^  moll  Lclirvt, 
cc  hali'-fentsnccs,  confound ;  the  tviile 
the  fcnfe,  and  God  is  under  Hood ; 
in  frugminU  writes  to  human  race  :  1240 
t&i»<f/ff  volume,  fceptic!  tli^n  reply. 
(^/V,  iitkinkirngfrttt  a  thought  that  gnffs 
\  ^rain,  %ad  looh>  beyond  as  hour. 


Turn  up  thine  eyes,  furvey  this  midnight  fcene ; 
What  are  earth*s  kingdoms,   to  yoa  boundleft 
orbs,  1245 

Of  human  fouls,  one  day,  the  dedin'd  range  f 
And  what  yon  bound lefs  orb^,  to  godlike  man  F 
Thofe  numerous  worlds  that  throng  the  firmament, 
And  alk  more  fpacc  in  heaven,  can  roll  at  large 
lu  man*i  capacious  thought,  and  lUll  leave  room 

1 2  JO 
For  ampler  orbs,  for  ««•  creations,  there.  . 
Can/yiL  d  foul  coitrradt  itl'elf,  to  gripe 
A  ^>oint  of  no  dinienfiou,  of  no  weight  ? 
It. can;  it  does:  the  -uorU  is  fuch  a  point : 
And,  of  that  point,  hovf/mali^  part  enflavcs!  12J5 

How  imall  a  part — of  nothh^^  fliall  I  lay  ? 
Why  not  ?  — /'/iwWi,  our  i^r;/* ircafure !  how  they 


drop ! 


I.ucia,  Narciffi  fsir,  Philander,  gone! 
'Vhc^irwjr^  like  fabled  Cerberus,  ha;  up'd 
A  triple  niourh;  and  in  an  awful  voice,         1260 
Loud  calU  my  foul,  and  utters  all  I  fing. 
How  the  world  fali«  ro  pieces  round  about  a«, 
And  leaves  U5  in  a  ruin  of  our  joy  I 
What  fays  this  ttunj'fbrtjtioa  of  my  frlcnJs? 
It  bids  mc  love  the  place  where  n<,rti  they  dvrrll* 
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.-\nd  fcorn  rhis  wrei-hed  fpot,  they  leave  fo  poor. 
Eternity's  vad  ccfam  lies  before  thee ; 
There  ;  there,  I  orenzo  !  thy  Clarida  fails. 
Give  thy  mind  iea-room  ;  keep  it  wide  ofVjr/A, 
That  reck  of  fouU  imnortjl ;  cut  thy  cord;    X279 
Wc*:gh  archor;  fpread  thy  faiU;  call  every  win  J ; 
F.yc  thy  fu-^ut  Pult-futr  ;  make  the  land  of  hfe, 

Twrt  kind -of  life  has  tr.'JUnttjr^ixxvKK^ 
And  two  of  death ;  the  l,v!i  far  more  fcvere. 
Life  animal  h  nurrwr'd  by  the  fun  ;  '  II75 

Thrive^  on  hi?  bouiuics,  triumphs  itr  hii  beamf. 
j.ife  r^//o.<f j/ fubfids  on  hi^jhcr  food, 
rrrunipha^t  in  Hit  beam^,  wlio  made  the  d:t/. 
When  wc  Xf^yp'tbst  fun,  and  are  left  by  Mw, 
('i*hefatc  of  all  who  die  in  dubbnrn  j»i:ilt;  123^* 
' lis vf/cr  darhnefs ;  driclly  J^uA^- death. 
We  fmk  by  no  juHl  inl  droke  of  heaven, 
But  nature's  ^•mrfi-y  aj  fure  as  plumbecs  falL 
Since  (iod,  or  man,  mwd  alter,  ere  they  mecr, 
(SLicc  iif^ht  '»nu  darkn-v-fs  blend  not  in  one  fphrr^ 

Tis  mnn)fi.ft,  I  or.nro  \  ^vhn  mud  change. 

n>  thru,  that  Juuhlt  Jfatb  diould  piOV.- thy  lo!, 
Blaim;  not  t1,:  bowdsof  the  lUiry  ; 
Mati  ftKill  he  bird,  as  fai  as  in  iii  /ermiti. 
Not  man  alone,  iill  ruf/Vi^//,  h  riv»narni<        Hjr 
With  an  ilhiflrious,  but  trenu  ndi<us,  power 
I'o  fouiit'.T-  ii!l  it*}  own  mofl  gracious  end*  ; 
And  tlii.,  oi  Ilrict  necellity,  rot  choice; 
Tliit  power  -kiiy'd,  cvr/i,  um-uli^  were  no  morr 
But  pjflTive  eriv^incs,  void  of  praife  or  blame.  1 295 
A  nr.ture  rutU.-^l  implies  the  power 
Of  being  blcft,  or  w-ittched,  us  we  plcafe  ; 
£lfc  idle  reajtffk  would  iiavc^  nought  to  do ; 
/Vnd  hr  thai  fVouId  be  barr'd  capacity 
Of  pain,  courts  incapsciry  of  bHf«.  i^  yj 

Heaven  ivU/i  our  happinefs,  a!itry:t  our  doo:i! 
Invite*  us  ardently,  but  not«««/A«v; 
rlcavrn  but/#r/fcJA/,  ainn^biy  nui  J.'.r;n  f 
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!Maii  IS  thfi  maker  of  immorul  f.ttc3. 
Man  falli  by  man,  if  finally  he  fall* ;  1305 

And  fall  he  mufi^  who  learns  from  i>aib  alone, 
The  dreadful  fccrct — That  he  Xvit%  for  Ever. 
Why  tbU  10  Thee  ?— Thee  yet,  perhaps,  in 
doube 
Of  fecond  life  ?  But  wherefore  doubtful  iUU  ? 
liurnal  life  is  nature's  ardent  wilh  :  1310 

What  ardently  we  wifh,  v.-c  /s^«  brilieve  : 
Thy  tardy  faith  declares  that  v^iih  dcfiroy'd  : 
Vhat  has  ddlroy'd  it  ? — .Shall  1  tell  thcc  what  ? 
Vrlien  /rarV  the  fidurt^  '  tii  no  longer  wiih'd : 
And,   when   unwiih*d,   we    drive  to  diibtlicve. 

"    Tintt  imfioAity  cur  guilt  letrcyt^"^ 

^or  that  thc/o/.'  detcftion  !  Kiafli,  Lorenzo  \ 
Blufli  for  hypocrlfy,  if  nt  r  for  «:iiilt. 
The  fufre  ft4»r*df — ^An  *-//*/,  und  fear  ? 
Fear   what?    A  dream >    A  fj!le> — How  thy 

tlread, 
Un-mtUifg  evidence,  and  thtTK  ^*yrv  JirG-ir, 
AiTordi  my  caui'c  uu  iirideli>:n'd  lupport: 
How  difoAuf  afiinu.s  whut  ii  dc*nii-$  ' 
'*  Jt  uniiwarit^  afflrtt  iwtmortjl  /y*."— 
SSurprifing!  <i^'f:/.'//(y  turns  out  Zjzjf 

A  erer-/^  and  a  cofff.-JjLn  tf  cur  jlnr ; 
ApoA^ter,  /Z-vi,  an.-  orth<)doz  divii:c«. 

Lorenzo  !  with  I^rcnzo  clalh  no  more; 
Nor  longvr  a  tramfparfnt  vizor  wt-a"-, 
'J'hiiik^ll  thou,  Rrligion  cmiy  has  hrr  maJk?    Z330 
Our  infidel»  i^rr  oatun's  hypdcnit.':^, 
J^reien J  thf  worfl,  and.  at  rhc  i*i»itoni,  ftil. 
Vhcn    vifitcd    fay    thought    (thoughi    tviU   in- 

truilc), 
Like  him  they  ferv^,  they  /rrwii.V,  and  L.iieve. 
Is  their  hypo..iiry  io  Ion  I  a-,  thi- ;  1335 

Ho  fatal  to  the  welfare  ol  the  win  Id  ? 
Vkhixt  dett.'iatien,  wlluc  (Cii/rv.//,  their  d  c! 
And,  it  unpaid,  be  thdnk'd  for  ih'.ir  eicape 
1'hut  Chrittian  candour  thcyy.V'tr  hir<!  to  fcnrn: 
If  not  for  that  aiyluni,  tluy  nii;;ht  fjud  134O 

A  hvli  on  tarih  ;  nor  'I'actr  a  ^orlc  itlvtv. 

With  luiblciicc,  and  impoiciicc  of  thought, 
Tiiifiad  of  racking  fancy,  cu  r''fute^ 
'K-.form  rhy  manneri,  and  iht-  tru'h  f-^y. — 
JUk  fttall  I  dare  conftfs  the  ciire    .•fult  f  1 345 

C'tn  thy  proud  rt^ifbn  brook  fo  '^■lo  ';  a  br^ndr 
I  rojii  ffurcr  m.^itifrs,  to  i\t' iMKtr  J.oil ^ 
1%  i»aturc*c  unavoitiahic  si*  -ui  \ 
A.I  /ti»f/?dcift,  wticrc  riic;  »j  ,\^>rl  I       ■  , 
ivl'it'jj'd  fo  r.'ibicr,  ::.  the  iJ  •  .hi  ..  .:••  ».  '3if' 

VV'juri.  ti.at  blcli.  i:hn.^c  .i:t!v  •,  .*•  :  clt  aQde 
'j  i.ij  lo::<r  Ijn'.ril.tou. ;  .'/c  .-.•«•.» -./i  icnkcs 
1  «j:  v;it,on,  in  -i  tioo«i  of  I.-;;*'-:  -Vc'rc. 
A  ••.".'.f/, ';rt«  dwcll$,  ilk*:  *Lrlei,  iv  u.::  fun; 
>'\-  ?la:cn  -fvid'Tirc  ^ju:*  -'vu^/  ta  T^viit :  135J 

A:  d  ar>:cr;  /c^r  a;iti:;}«atcs  tuelVic». 
v/  .v*j.'  Lii^h?  i"u»:,  Lortiizo !  Ici.e  tVie  fpbere; 

:  1    'afy  i  i:  irv.tc*  :bc4;  ii  ddC'Td* 
Jr.r.  heiv^:.  to  v>'0^,  ar.i  ^a'.i  u^ee  whence  it 

c-v.r.s  • 
*.r..d  a:: J  rcvjre  the  jaereJ f.uTc\  a  page         X360 
:.,Tf  rr. ..ir.jihs  fn'^.-rtaUty  ^  a  p.')^e 

>-f :.  --..   «^»  '::r  v.  hulr  t,teaiit',  cgj.J  prcducc; 

■'  r.w;  ^^r  :t,-j-\iTr^ti^a  iha^  Mcf*;oy, 


*Tif  printed  in  the  mind  of -gods  for  ever, 

In  nature's  ruins  not  one  letter  loft  t;6; 

In  proud  difdain  of  what  ev'n  gods  adore, 
Doft  (mile ?-i-Poor  wretch!  thy  guardian  asj;i 

weeps. 
jingeltf  and  men,  aflent  to  what  I  fuig ; 
If^itt  fmile,  and  thank  me  for  zny  mldnigfi  drfaii. 
How  vidous  hearts  fume  phrciify  to  the  Iraici' 

Parte  pufh  us  00  to  pride,  and  pride  to  (hame; 

Pert  inpdeilty  i.«  -zW/'s  cock^tk, 

1  o  grace  the  brazen  brow  that  braves  the  ikies 

By  Ufi  cfheiugy  dreadfully  fccurc. 

Lorenzo  !  if  thy  doflrinc  wins  the  day,         1375 

And  drives  my  dreams,  defeated,  from  die  field; 

If  Tlii  is  All,  if  earth  zJUal  fcece. 

Take  hec<l ;  (laud  fall ;  be  furc  to  be  a  ijMvr, 

A  knave  in  grain  1  ne'er  deviate  to  the  rifbt: 

Shonld'lt  thou  htgwJ — how  infinite  thy  lofs!  X389 

Gniit  only  makes  amnibilatikm  gain. 

Blcft    fchf.mel    which    life    deprives   of  nmfaif 

death 
Of  Lsff ;  and  which  vice  W-y  rccommendft. 
If  fo,  ^vhere^  infidels !  your  bait  thrown  out 
To  catch  weak  converts  ?  wLete  your  lofty  bttft 

Of  Ktat/(>r  virtue,  and  of  lor;:  to  mmm  ? 
AnnihiLtion  !  1  confcfs,  in  tltfe. 

What  can  reJu.'m  you  ?  Dare  I  hope  profoatid 
I  Pbikfuphere  the  converts  of  a  for;>  f 
Yet  know,  its  titU*  fiattirs  you,  not  me ;        13^ 
Yuur&  be  the  praife  to  make  my  title  good ; 
Mine,  to  Mefii heaven,  and  triumph  in  ^citr  praifis* 
Bat  fmce  fo  pcfiiiential  your  difeafe, 
'I'houg;h  lovercign  ia  the  medicine  I  prrfcribe. 
As  ycf,  I  *il  neitlier  triumph,  nord«l]pair  :      139; 
Rut  hope,  cf  c  k>[i;j,  my  midnigtt  dresm  will  wake 
Your  hearts  and  teach  your  wfdom — to  be  wift : 
For  why  fhould  lutii-*  inimorral,  made  for  blifi. 
L'cr  wilh,  (and  within  vainl)  that  foid^  co>jU 

die? 
What  ne'er  eon  die,  oh  !  grant  to  live ;  and  croirs 

I43* 
The  wi(h,  and  aim,  and  labonr  g^  thr  ficies, 
Lieteafe,  and  enter  on  the   'y>y\>  of  hraven  : 
'I'huvihall  my  title  pals  ayL'.r.'i  leal. 
Receive  an  imprimatur  from  Above, 
Wi.ile  an};eU  fhoutr- W«  InJJ, I  K>rlaim'd '       M"j 

T..  ;'iol',  Lorenzo!  Ipltc  of  all  my  jari*, 
.'»/i.'/  ucnxs  ic  Urange,  that  thou  Ih'jul- li  Uvf/sr 

i\trT 
U  .t  /r/f  lifii'ge,  that  thou  Oiould'A  live  j/  j.'/.' 
7lif  ij  J  miracle;  and  That  no  mere. 
Wi.o  jjiVe  beginning,  can  exclude  an  crd.     li-^ 
O'rhy  il  oil  .29t:  Ihen,  doubt  if  \.\\o\x fa  Ji  i.: 
A  mirnLic  wi'h  miracles  inclo^'d. 
Is  iii.in  :  and  ftarts  hift  faith  at  what  U/irtn-c  * 
V.'iu!  l'.i>  thill  wonders,  from  the  •wn.i. /-'"; 
W  hitl-f^  :l:£n  miriclcs,  fjoui  Gud,  can  iiow  ?  I4li 
/idmit  a  CoJ — that  myltery  fuprerm- : 
That  caufe  uncaused!  all  other woudcrsccafc; 
Nothing  is  marvellous  for  Ilim  to  do : 
Jhay  Him — all  is  myllery  befide* ; 
MiUioni  of  myflcries!  Each  darker  far,         1419 
Th^n  ibttt  thy  wifijom  woulda  unnvilclyi  ^buCi 
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ihff  bidi,  >Jllrli7  diooft  die  harder  fide  f 
hinj^  Imwi  but  whtt  is  manreUout ; 
It  is  marvellous,  we  can*t  Wmv«. 
ohr  reafoMy  and  to  grtat  our  God>        I495 
loft  furpriies  in  ihcfucftd^t^ 
IS  ftran^,  or  ftranger,  rnifi  be  true, 
not  reafm%  labour,  but  rtpoTe. 
x^,  and  viriuty  why  To  backward,  man  ? 
uce  i-^yhc  freftnt  flrofigly  flrikes  u»  all ; 

1430 
ir«,  faintly ;  can  we,  then,  be  mm  f 
Lorenzo  1  the  vtverft  is  right. 
I  man's  peculiar :  ^^^f^,  the  bruteV 
^tnt  is  the  fcanty  realm  Kiifenfe; 
ire,  rea/ons  empire  unconfin'd  :  1435 

expending  all  her  godlike  power, 
IS,  provides,  expatiates,  triumphs^  il»ere: 
builds   her  biefti^i   There,  expeAs  her 

'itaife; 

Jiing  alks  oifoftmney  or  of  men. 

lat  is  reafon?  Be  flie,  thus,  dcfin*d ;     I440 

is  uprigLtJlature  in  thc/ouL 

a  man ;  and  ftrive  to  be  a  god» 

hsiti  (thou  iay*ft)  To  damp  the  joys  of 

ifc?'* 

give  beari  2ii<{/MatTce  to  tky  joys. 

lAXittbofici  mark  how  (he  domineers ;  I445 

I  us  quit  rcalitieb,  for  dreams; 

nd  peace  lor  hazard,  and  alarm  ; 

rant  o*er  the  tyrants  of  the  foul, 

i  atnl/ticK  quit  it&  taken  prize. 

le  luxuriant  brauchon  which  U  fits»   I450 

bearing  crowiici,  to  fpring at  (^atii  game; 
inge  in  toils  and  dangcra— 4br  repofis. 
recarious,  aud  of  things,  when  gaioM, 

moment,  and  as  little  flay, 
cteu  tuik,  and  dangers  into  joys ;         1455 
icn,  slat  hope,  which  nothing  can  defeat, 
m  unaik'd  ?  Rich  hope  of  houndieCi  blifs! 
it  man's  power  to  paint  it ;  time*^  toclofe! 
lupc  is  earth's  moft  eftimable  prize  : 
uun^s  portion,  while  no  more  than  man : 

1460 

all  paflions,  moft  befriends  us  tere ; 

of  prouder  name  befriend  us  iels. 
her  tears ;  and  traajjffort  has  her  deatA ; 
ce  a  cordial,  innocent,  though  (Irong, 
cart,  at  once,  im/piritt^  :ind Jeremes ;       146^ 
;es  him  pay  his  wifdom  for  his  joys; 
)ur  prcfcnt  (late  z^nfafely  bear, 
o  the  frame !  and  vigour  to  the  mind  ! 
tempered !  a  cbaftit*d  delight  \ 
:  fair  fummer  evening,  mild,  and  fwect ! 
i*s  fuU  cup ;  his  paradik  below !  1471 

It  hereafter,  thetiy  or  hop*d,  or  gained, 
>ur  %ultole  of  happinefs :  full  proof, 

0  trivial  or  inglorious /^^m^.  [^475 
iw,  ye  foes  to  fong !  (weli-imeaning  men, 
quite  forgotten  *  half  your  Bible's  praife !; 

1  trutifi,  in  fpite  of  verfiy  may  picafe : 
inds  you  praife  i  nor  can  you  praife  too 
luch  : 

is  weight  in  an  Eternity, 
ra'9e  liften ;— and  be  graver  ftUL        I4S0 
♦  The  p9etKal  partt  ^f  i^ 
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VIRTUE'S  APOLOGY; 

THE    MAN   OF   THE   WORLD  ANSWEHfiD* 
IM    WUICH    AKB    COMSIOBREO, 

The  Love  of  this  Life ;  the  Ambition  and  Plea* 
furc,  with  the  Wit  and  Wifdom  of  the  World. 


AND  ha^all  nature,  then,  efpousM  my  part  ? 
Have  1  brib'd  heaven  and  earth  to  plead  againft 
thee  \ 
And  is  thy  foul  immortal  ? — What  remains  ? 
All,  All,  Lorenzo ! — Make  immortal,  blelL 
Unblcft  immortals  !— What  can  (bock  us  more  ?  5 
Aud  yet  Lorenzo  ilill  affeAs  tbevnrid\ 
There,  (lows  his  treafurc ;  thence,  his  title  draws^ 
Man  of  the  tvorU  (for  luch  wouldft  thou  be  call'd) 
And  art  thou  proud  of  that  inglorious  ftyle  i 
Proud  of  reproach  ?  for  a  reproach  it  wax,  XO 

In  anticnt  days;  and  Curistian — m  an  age, 
When  men  were  men,  and  not  aiham'd  of  heaven—- 
Fir'd  their  ambition,  as  it  crown'd  their  joy. 
Sprinkled  with  dews  from  the  Cafialian  (bnt. 
Fain  would  I  re-baptizc  thee,  and  confi;r  15 

A  purer  fpirit,  and  a  nobler  name. 

Thy  fond  attach mentsfaul,  and  inflam'd. 
Point  out  my  path,  and  di(£tate  to  my  fong  • 
To  Thee,  the  'uerUbotvfair/  How  ftronglyftribea 
AmbitUn  !  and  gay  pleajni  e  ftronger  ftill  ^  ^        ftO 
Thy  triple  banc  !  the  triple  bolt  that  kys 
Thy  virtue  dead  !  Be  tbe/c  ray  triple  theme; 
Nor  (hall  thy  -wit,  or  tvi/Jomy  be  forgot. 

O3mnion  the  t^enic;  nocfo  the  fong;  if  file 
My  fong  invokes,  Urania,  deigns  to  finile.         25 
The  chivrm  that  chains  us  to  the  world,  her  foe. 
If  (he  diiToivcs,  the  man  of  earthy  at  once, 
JJtarts  from  his  tranct-,  and  fighs  for  other  (cenei  { 
Scenes,  where  thcfe  (parks  of  night,  thcfe  Jtcrs^ 

(hall  (hinc 
Unnumber'd  furs  (for  all  things,  as  they  «rr,    %^ 
The  blcft  behold  ;)  and,  in  one  glory,  pour 
Their  blended  blaze  on  man**  allonifn'dfighc  ; 
A  blaze — the  leafl  illuitrious  objeA  tbertm 

Lorenzo  !  fmcc  eternal  ia  at  liand. 
To  fwallow  rrrtc's  ambitions ;  as  the  vail  3  j 

Leviatiian,  the  bubbles  vain,  that  ride 
High  on  the  foaming  billow ;  what  avail 
High  titles,  highdeKent,  attainments  high. 
If  unattainM  our  ^fori^  7  O  Lorenzo!. 
What  lofty  thoughts,  thefe  elements  aDove,         40 
What  towering  hope^,  what  fullics  fro  m  the  fun^ 
Whafgrand  furvcys  of  deiliny  divine, 
And  pompous  preiage  of  unfathom'd  fate. 
Should  roll  in  bofoms,  where  a  fpirit  buriia, 
Bound  lor  eternity  !  In  bofoms  read  45 

By  Hirr.^  who  foibUi  \^  archangels  Ha ! 
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On  htixnu  hearts  Ht  brads  a  jealous  eye, 
Asd  marks,  and  in  heaven's  rcgiftcr  inrolls, 
The  rife,  and  progref^^  of  each  option  there ; 
Sacred  to  doomfday  \  That  the  page  unfolds,     50 
And  fpreads  us  to  the  g;^e  of  gods  and  men. 

And  what  an  option,  O  Lorenzo !  thine  ? 
This  world  !  and  This,  unrivard  by  the  ikies! 
A  world,  where  luft  o(  fhafbre,  t^ramdeur^  f^oU, 
Three  d^tmunt   that   divide   its   realms   between 
them,  SS 

Vich  flrokcs  alternate  buffet  to  and  fro 
Alan*s  rcftlL-fs  hcan,   their  fport,    their    flying 

ball ; 
Till,  with  the  giddy  circle  ^icV^  and  tir'd, 
It  pants  fur  peace,  and  drops  into  dcfpair. 
Such  is  the  world  Lorenzo  fets  above  60 

That  glorious /rea*2/i  angels  were  ellecmM 
Too  mean  to  bring ;  a  prumifc,  their  AJwJ 
Defcendcd  to  communicate,  and  prcls. 
By  counfel,  miracle,  life,  death,  on  man. 
Such  is  the  world  l^>rciizo*s  wifdom  wooes,      6^ 
And  on  its  thorny  pillow  feeks  rcpofc  ; 
A  pillow,  which,  li!:e  Gpiatcs  ill-prcpar'd. 
Intoxicates,  but  not  compofe^i;  fills 
The  vifionary  mind  with  gay  chimaeras, 
All  the  wild  tralh  of  Hecp,  without  the  rcfl ;      70 
Vr'hat  umjeignd  travel,  and  what  dreams  ol  joy ! 

How  frail,  men,  thini^^  !  how  momentary,  both  ! 
l^antaftic  chaceof  fliado\v<i  hunting  (hades! 
'1  he^tfv,  the  lufy^  equal,  chough  unlike  ; 
J.qual  in  wifdom,  dllKTer.tly  wife  I  75 

Through  flowery  meadow »,  and  through  dreary 

wallcs, 
One  buftling,  and  one  danirlnor,  into  death. 
There**  not  a  day,  but,  to  the  man  of  thought, 
£etrays  fome  fccret,  tiiat  throws  new  reproach 
On  life,  and  nlake^  him  lick  of  feeing  more.        So 
The  fccnes  of /'«j/i/«r/j  icll  u- — '*  What  arc  men  ;*' 
The  kcnts  of /^//•.i/"«r^— "  What  is  all  btlidc;" 
Whertf  others  we  dcfpife  ;  and  //^r.,  ouifclves. 
Amid  difguft  etansi,  d wells  delight  ? 
'ill  apff^ati'.H  flrikes  the  ftring  of  joy.  85 

MlTnat  wondrous  prize  has  kindled  this  career, 
Stiins  with  jiHcdin,  and  choak^  us  with  :hcdufl., 
On  life*!  gay  (t-jc,  ont:  inch  above  the  grave.  ? 
The/r«K/run  up  a.ndduwn  in  quell  oi  tye:.; 
ThcZ-yiw/,  iu  purfuit.  of  forr.cthin^  wtjrle  ;         5V 
Thc^rtfw,  of  gold  ;  thC;.'''^'\  "I  pi.wcr. 
And  ail,  of  otlier  l-uttf  rfiirf ,  as  vain  ! 
As  tddici  draw  thing;  frivolous  nnd  ligl  t. 
How  is  man'fc  heart  by  ^crJty  drawn  in  : 
On  the  fwift  circle  of  returning  toy?,  9" 

Vhirl'd,  ftraw-likc,  rour.J  and  roL.'id,  s:'d  th«.r.  ■;;- 

gulph'd; 
Where  gay  dciufion  darken^  to  dtfj^alr  ! 

"  This  it  a  teateit  track.'^ — I-  thi.  a  tra-k 
:  houM  not  be  beaten  ?  nevirr  beat  enough, 
'I  ill  enough  karndthe  truth'?  it  wouJd  inljiirc.  IZO 
Shall  1  ruth  be  fiknr,  hetacl--  I  u.lyyr^t«* ' 
Turn  the  world'*  hiltory  ;  what  find  wc  there, 
But/cy/»»i''»  fport!i,  or  nature's,  cruel  clair.:^, 
Or  v-yman*  artifice,  or  m*iH\  revenge, 
And  cndlef  >  inhumanities  on  man  {  XOJ 

]bamc*s    trumpet  f<^<ioQ)    founds,   but.    i  <:c   the 
kzicii, 


It  brings  bad  tidings  t  how  it  hourly  blowi 
Man*s  miradvcotnres  round  the  liftcnuig  world  f 
Man  is  the  tale  of  narrative  old  f&sr  ; 
Sad  tale ;  which  high  as  Paradife  begins ;        lie 
As  if,  the  toil  of  travel  to  delude, 
From  (lage  to  ftage,  in  hii  eternal  round, 
I'he  djyt^  his  daughters,  as  they  fpin  our  houn 
On  fortunes  wheel,  where  accident  unthooght 
Oft,  in  a  moment,  fnaps  life's  ftrongeft  throd,  II5 
Fach,  in  her  turn,  fome  tragic  Aory  tells 
With,  now-and-then,  a  wretched  farce  between, 
And  filb  his  chronicle  with  human  woe^. 
Time's  daughters,  true  as  thofe  of  nico,  de- 
ceive us ; 
Not  one,  but  puts  fome  chest  on  all  mankind:  129 
While  in  theiryaii6«r*s  bofom,  not  yet  »r/. 
They  flatter  our  fond  hopes;  and  pn>rnife  much 
Of  amiable ;  but  hold  bim  not  o'erwife. 
Who  dares  to  truH  them ;  and  laugh  round  tb: 

year, 
At  (lill-connding,  flill-confounded,  man,  12* 

Confiding,  though  confounded ;  hoping  on. 
Untaught  by  trial,  unconvinced  by  pniot, 
And  evcr-lo(Aing  fc-r  the  never-fcen. 
Lif6  to  the  lad,  like  hardenM  felons,  lyes ; 
Nor  owns  itfelf  a  cheat,  till  it  expiree  IJj 

Its  little  joy  goes  out  by  O'le  and  One, 
And  leave  poor  m.m,  at  length,  in  pcrfc«ft  night; 
Night  darker,  th:in  what,  i«tc,  involves  the  puif. 

O  Thou,  who  dofl  permit  thcfe  ills  to  fall, 
For  gracious  ends,  and  woulu'fl  that  man  ihou'l 
mourn !  i.>.* 

0  ThAu,  whofe  hands  this  goodly  fabric  frani*ii. 
Who  know*fl  it  bell,  and  would'lt  that  man  fhou. J 

know ! 
"What  U  this  fuhlunary  world  ?  A  vapour; 
A  vapour  all  i;  hoM<;;  iti'eif,  a  vapour ; 
From  the  damp  bed  of  chaos,  by  Thy  beam     X4# 
jLxhalM,  ordain'd  tofwini  its  dellinM  hour 
In  uMibicnt  air,  then  melt,  and  difappear. 
Ejrth\  days  art  numl)er*d,  n«>r  remote  her  doom : 
A*  mortal,  though  lefs  tranfi.m,  than  hcrfonk; 
Yet  they  doat  on  her,  as  the  world  and  they    14^ 
Were  both  eternal,  folid  ;  'i'hon,  a  dream. 

'\"t\*rf  doat  i  on  wh.it?  Immoitat  Tuttj  apsrt, 
A  re<;ion  of  ontfldc*!  a  Lud  of  flxaduw? ! 
A  fruitful  field  of  Howery  prrmifcs  I 
A  wiUlerrirr>  of  joy  !   pi-rple-,  d  with  doubts,     I  ;3 
Ar.d  ihurp  with  thorii-.  !  a  tioublcd  rrcan,  fprrad 
With  bold  advtnturer.s  rheir  j//  on  board! 
No  llcord  hope,  if  here  their  iortune  frowns; 
hrown  I'vuix  \*  •f.ujl.     Of  vaiious  rates  they  fjiii 
Of  ruiigi-s  various;  All  alike  in  This,  155 

All  rcillcts,  anxiom;  toft  with  hope.<»,  and  fears, 
In  calnxftikiek;  obnoxious  A  1  to  ftorm; 
And.flormy  the  moft  gcncrul  btad  of  lite; 
yf// bound  for  happincl's ;  yet  few  provide 
The  chart  ct  i/.t .1  .Vi^'.-,  pjinting  wh^re  it  li«i 

Or  I'irtuii  helm,  to  fliape  the  courfe  deCgii'd : 
^//,  more  or  Icfs  capricious  fat-:  lainenc. 
Now  lifced  by  the  tide,  and  now  reibrbM, 
And  farther  from  iheir  wiihcb  thjn  before: 
AU^  more  or  lefa,  againll  e  ich  '.ther  daih,        l6j 
To  mutual  hvrr,  by  ^nf:$  ofpailbn  drUzf^, 
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ing  more  from  foUy,  than  iiroro  fate. 
Thou  dreadful  aod  tumultuous  home 
f ,  8t  etemtl  war  with  n^an  ! 
litaly  where  mod  he  domineers,       I  fo 
s  c^fen  terrors  frowning  rniindy 
aterly  feafted  high  at  f  Albion*:?  coft) 
ling,  and  loud-roaring   itill  for  more  ! 
il  mirror !  how  doft  thou  retiedk 
choly  face  of  human  life !  1^5 

:  rcfcmblace  tempts  me  farther  ilill  : 
y,  Britain  may  he  deeper  Itruck 
ruth^  in  fuch  a  mirror  feen, 
urc  holds  forever  at  her  eye. 
cr'd>  unexperienc  d;  high  in  hope,  iSo 
j,  with  fanguine  chear,  and  flrcanu;rs 

r  cahle,  launch  into  the  world, 

y    dream    each   wind    and    liar    our 

■ » 

ne  darling  enterprrze  emhark'd  : 

is  he  c^n  fathom  its  extent}  \%^ 

jititude  of  artlefs  liaiuh, 
•  pcrquilite  !  her  lawful  pfize  ! 
ariTrht ;  but  the  black  blalt  blows  hard, 

them  wide  of  hope:  with  hearts  of 
t 

1  wind  and  tide,  f^mt  win  their  way ; 
iirongeflort  hasdefcrv»d  the  port,  190 
.1  it  into  view,  *t*w  won  \  'tis  loft  I 
rong  their  oar,  itill  Wronger  is  their 

: :  and  while  tliey  triumph,  they  ex- 

l  weather,  mofl'y  feme  fink  outright ;  1 95 
,  uud  o'er  their  names,    the  billows 

ft  knows  not  they  were  ever  born, 
ort  memorial  leave  l)ehind, 
floating,  when  the  bark 's  ingulph'd ; 
noment,  and  Is  fecn  no  more  :        200 
lives ;  a  thoufand  are  forgot, 
beneath  afpicious  planets  horn, 
»f  Providence  !  fond  Fate's  elci\  !) 
ing  fails  make  g^M»d  the  promiiM  port, 
eir  wiflies  freighted!  yet  e'en  Thefe, 
vrith  all  their  wiihe  •   foon  complain  ; 
misfortune,  not  from  nature  free, 
ire  men  ;  and  when  is  man  fccure  ? 
Uf  ^<>fi»rm  '  thw  nifh  of  years 
n  their    ftrcngth;    their  numberlefs 
5  210 

I  :  and,  now,  their  proud  fuccefs 
r:*io  lerr'»r<  in  the  vidtor'i  brow  : 
to  quit  the  world,  Juft  made  their  own. 
fo  deeply  drown'd,  and  built  fo  high! 
cy  build,  who  bi;ild  beneath  the  ft  .rs, 
n  apirt  (if  woe  apart  e-ui  he  216 

.d  n»;in),  a\\(\  Tortuiic  at  our  nod, 
rid)  i  great !  triunii^hant !  a>m\  augnft  ! 
hey  ? — The  w-i/? happy  ( tlrangc  to  fay ! ) 
re  molt  of  human  n\iftry  ;  '  220 
hey?  Sniiiinf  wrctvhc^  f^\' fe-^iftgrrcro  f 
chcd  t:tr,  then  cVr  thcb    iluve  cuf.-  be  5 

.  \  HI. 


Their  treacherous  bleflings,  at  the  day  of  need. 
Like  other  faithlefs  friends,  unmaflc,  and  fting : 
T^ertf  what  provoking  indigence  in  wealth !  225 
What  aggravated  impotence  iu  power ! 
High  titles,  r/r/f,  what  infuU  of  their  pain  I 
If  that  folc  anchor,  equal  to  the  waves, 
Immortai  fape  !  defies  not  the  rude  ftorm, 
Ta^es  comfort  from  their  foaming  billows' rage. 
And  makes  a  welcome  harbour  of  the  tomb.  23 1 

Js  This  ^Jketch  of  what  thy  foid  admires  \ 
«  But  here  (thou  fay'ft)  tlic  miferies  of  life 
«  Are  huddled  in  a  group.     A  more  diftin^ 
**  Survey,  perhaps,  might  bring  thee  better  news,* 
Look  on  life's  ftages  :  they  fpeak  plainer  ftill  \ 
The  plainer  they,  the  deeper  wilt  thou  figh. 
Look  on  thy  lovely  boy ;  in  him  behold 
The  heft  that  can  befal  the  be  ft  on  earth  ; 
The  l>oy  has  virtue  by  his  mother**  Cdc :  24* 

Yes,  on  Florello  look  :  a  father^s  heart 
Is  tender,  thou  the  mmtCa  is  made  of  ftone  ; 
The  truth,  through  fuch  a  medium  fecn, '  may 

make 
roprefTion  deep,  and  fondnefs  prove   thy  frien4. 
I     Florello  lately  caft  on  this  rude  coaft  245 

A  helplefs  infant ;  now  a  heedlefs  child  ; 
To  poor  Clarifla's  throes,  thy  care  fucceeds  ; 
C.'arc  full  of  love,  and  yet  fevere  as  hate  ! 
O'er  thy  foul's  joy  how  oft  thy  fonchicfs  frowns ! 
Needful  aufterities  his  will  reftrain  ;  250 

As  thorns  fence-in  the  tender  plant  from  harnu 
As  yet,  his  rCixfin  cannot  go  alone; 
But  a(k^  a  fterner  nurfe  to  lead  it  on. 
His  little  heart  is  often  terrifyM ; 
The  blufti  of  morning,  in  his  cheek,  turns  pale  ; 
Its  pearly  dew-drop  trembles  in  his  eye ; 
His  harmlefs  eye  !  and  drowns  an  angel  there. 
Ah  1  what  avaiK  his  innocence  ?     The  tafk 
In  join 'd  muft  difcipllnc  his  early  powers  ; 
He  learns  to  figh,  ere  he  is  known  to  fm ; 
Guiltlefs,  and  fad!  a  wretch  before  the  fall! 
How  cruel  this  !  more  cruel  to  forbear. 
Our  nature  fuch,  with  nectjfury  painc. 
We  purchafe  profpeAs  of  precarious  peace  : 
Though  not  A  f.fther.  This  might  fteal  a  figh,  265 
Suppofe  him  difciplin'd  aright  (if  not, 
'Twill  fink  our  poor  account  to  poorer  ftill)  5 
Ripe  from  the  tutor,  proud  of  liberty. 
He  leaps  inclofure,  bounds  into  the  world ! 
The  world  is  taken,  after  ten  years  toil, 
Like  ancient  Troy  ;  and  all  i^s  joys  his  own. 
Alas!  the  world's  a  tutor  more  fevere  ; 
Its  lefTons  hard,  and  ill  dcferve  his  pains  ;, 
Unteaching  AH  his  virtuous  nature  taught. 
Or  books  (fair  virtue's  advocates  I)  infpir'd,     zf$ 

For  who  receives  him  into  public  life  I 
Men  »f  the  tcorld,  the  terrK- filial  breed. 
Welcome  the  mode  11  ilrangcr  to  their  fphere, 
(Which  glittorM  long,  at  diftance,  in  his  fight) 
\nd,  in  tlxrir  hofpitable  arms,  inclofe  :  2?o 

Men,  who  think   nought   fo  ftroug  of  the 

mnnce, 
So  rank  kniijht-errant,  n<  a  renl  Friend  : 
Men,  that  act  up  to  /  §  ifcn^t  golden  rule. 
All  weaknefs  ot  af\ynin  quite  fuMued  : 
Men,  that  would  bluH;  at  being  thgu^ht  finctre^ 
V  v 
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And  fe.gny  for  glury,  the  fixv  faults  tliey  wnnt ; 
l^hat  love  a  lye,   where   truth    would  pay  as 

well; 
As  if,  to  Them,  vtce,  (honch^r  ovrn  reward. 

Lorenzo!  canft  tiinu  bear  .1  fhocking  fght  ? 
S:t(*rf  for  Florello*s  fake,  'twill  now  appear:  igo 
See,  thefteel'd  files  of  fc-afoo'd  veterans, 
TrainM    to    the  word,    in  buruiih'd  I'alfchood 

bright ; 
Deep  in  the  fatal  ftrata^ems  of  peace; 
All  foft  fenfation,  in  the  thror.g,  rubbM  ofT; 
All  their  keen  purpofr,  in  politcnefs,  fheath'd  ; 
His  friends  eternal— durinsr  ititcrcit ; 
His  foes  impl'Jcable-*-wlwn  wortli  tli.'ir while; 
At  war  with  every  welfare,  but  their  own  *> 
As  wife  a^  Lucifer ;  and  half  as  gooil ; 
A:kI  by  whom  no:ic,  hut  Lucifer,  can  (:a:n-~  300 
Naked,  through  Thefe  (fo  cfunmon  fate  ordains), 
Njhed  of  heart,  his  cruel  coi  rfe  he  nni-. 
Stung  out  of  AH,  molt  a.iuabl^  in  lii'e. 
Prompt  truth,  and  open  thougiit,  and  fmiles  un- 

^    fcign'd ; 
AAVdlion,  as  his  fpecies,  wide  JirTus'd;  305 

Noble  prcfumptione  to  mankiud^s  renown  ; 
Ingenuous  truft,  and  conBilence  of  love. 

Tliefe  claims  to  joy     (if  mortaLj  joy    migh^ 
cliim) 
Will  coll  him  many  a  fjgh  ;  til]  time,  and   pains' 
From  the  flow  miftref  of  this  fchool,  Kx^icricucet 
Arul  her  afTlftant,  paufini;,  jraL",  Diiryji,         311 
Purchafc  a  dear-bought  clue  to  Karl  hi*  youth 
Throutfh  ferpentine  obliquities  of  life. 
And  the  dark  labyrinth  o^  humun-hrarta. 
And  happy  !  if  tlic  clue  ftiall  come  fo  ciieap;  315 
For,  while  we  learn  to  fence  with  public  gviili. 
Full  oft  we  fcK-'l  its  foul  contagion  lo^>. 
If  Icfs  tlian  heavenly  virti.c  ii  our  guard. 
7'hus,  n  ftrange  kind  of  cur'T  receflity 
Lrii.gs  ilr.wkfn  the  licrling  temper  of  hia  foul,  320 
By  bafe  alloy,  to  bear  the  current  fl^mp, 
jKelcfii  call'd  wii'dom  ;  links  him  into  faiety  ; 
And  brands  him  into  credit  with  the  ^trU  \ 
Where  fpecious  titles  dignify  difgracc. 
And  nature's  irijuries  aie  arts  of  life;  325 

Where  brighter  reafon  prompts  to  lx>lder  crimes; 
And  heavenly  talents  make  infernal   hearts  ; 
That  unfurmountable  extreme  of  guilt ! 

Poor  Machiavel !  who  laboured  liard  his  pl.m. 
Forgot,  tlwt  genius  n»-t;d  not  go  to  fchooi ;       330 
Forgot,  th.it  man,  without  a  tutor  wife. 
His   plan     had    ])rai!ti9'd,     long    before   't  t^as 

\v  rit. 
Tlie  vorK'  *s  all  fV.V-^^rr  ;    there  's  no  re r. '<?»•/ r; 
The  world 'ball  f^>ci\  tiic   man    who   flicv.'a  his 

Is  whootcd  for  his  nu<lltic3,  and  fcnrnM,         335 

A  man  I  knew,  wh."»  llvM  u]viii  a  fmile  ; 

And    well  it   fud  him ;    Ix'   look'd  plump  and 

fair ; 
While  rjnl'cft  venom  foam'd  through  tvtry  vein. 
Vorrr?/)!   what  I  tell  thee,  t.ikc  not  ill! 
1  iving,  he  fawn'd  on  every  /:?»/ alive  ;  54© 

And,  d>ir.g,  cura'd  the  ///</•:  on  whom  he  liv'd. 
To  fuch  proficients  thou  art  hair  a  faint. 
J'.  ioTCk^n  realms  (for  thou  halt  travi  I'd  fjr) 
How  curious  to  contemplate  two  Hatt-rooksy 


Studious  tlieir  nefls  to  feather  in  a  tricCy 
With  all  the  recrcmaniict  of  their  art» 
Playing  tlie  game'  of  faces  on  cad)  other, 
Making  court  fwcet-uieats  of  tlicir  latei.t  ga 
h\  foolifh  hope,  to  (leal  each  other's  truft ; 
hotli  cheating,  both  exulting,  both  decriv'ii 
And,    fometimes,    both  (let  earth  rcjoic- 

<lone ! 
Their  parts  we  doubt  not  ;  but  be  Tliat 

ftiame  : 
Shall  men  of  talerts,  6t  to  rulj  manKind, 
Stoop  to  mean  wiles,  that  wouiddifgraceaj 
And  lofe  the  thanks  of  tliofc   few   fritnds 

ferve  ? 
For  uho  can  thank  the  man,  lie  cannot /<rrf 

Why  (o  much  cover  ?  It  dsfuata  i'.feif. 
Ye,  that  know  all  thiiigs  I  know  ye  not, 

hearts 
Are  therefore  known,  tecaitje  they  are  cnnc 
Forwhv  conceal'd  ?— 1  lie  caufj  they  ncc 

tell. 

T  giv^  him  joy,  that 's  aukward  at  a  lie ; 
Whofe  feeble  nature  tryt'i  keeps  Hill  in  awe 
His  iiicapacity  is  his  renown. 
Tie  great,  'tis  manly,  to  difdain  <//4«i/}'>; 
It  /hews  our  fpirit,  or  it  pro\'cs  our  ltrei>gt 
Thou  fay'ii,  '  fis  mdful:  is  it  therefore  r\ 
Howc'cr,  1  grant  it  fome  fnull  fjgn  of  gract 
To  flrain  ai  an  excofe  :  and  wouldft  thou  t 
I-fcape  that  crticl  t-r^J  f  Thou  may'i^,  wiUi 
Think  no  polt  necdiul  that  dcnur.ds  a  knave 
When  late  our  civil  helm  was  ff  if  ting  liand? 
So  Pultency  thought :  think  bsttcr  if  you  c; 

But  tiiis,  how  rare  !  tlie  ]»ublic  path  01  lil 
Is  dirty  : — ^j'tt,  allow  that  dirt  is  due. 
It  makcf^  the  noble  mind  more  noble  ftill  : 
The  world  '»  no  neuter ;  it  will  wound,  or 
(V  virtue  quench,  or  indignation  fire. 
Yiu  fay,Thc  w  orld,  well-known,  w  ill  make : 
The  world,  wtll-kiiown,  will  give  our  ilea 
Or  make  us  damcr^y  long  l>eforc  we  die.     [la 

To  ihew  hew  fairil-.c  world,  / ^'.> mid  re fsf 
Take  either  part,  furc  ilU  attend  tlie  clioice; 
Sure,  though  not  cijual,  detriment  eufues. 
Not  'vlt  /w^'j-felf  ii  jtify'd  on  earth. 
/'Wi/rliasher  rclapfe-J,  conftiAs,  foes; 
Foes,  that  ne'er  fail  tc  make  her  feel  their  b 
/  irtue  lias  her  peculiar  fet  of  jxiins. 
True  friends  to  virtue,  /.t,-/,  and  /«  jA',  coc1|J 
But  if  thy  figh,  can  chers  hopr  to  fmilc  \ 
If  v.'tfti§m  has  her  miTcries  to  mourn. 
How  can  poor  filly  lea<l  a  h  <ppy  life  ? 
Ai>d  if  hcih  fufler,  what  has  earlh  X%-  Ix)a!f, 
V.  here  he  ntjl  hap]>y,  who  \\\t  haji  1ament^ 
Wiere  mvehy  n.uch  patience,  the  mod  cnvy'J 
Andy^me  forgivciiefs,  needs  the  l>ell  of  iri; 
For  friend,  or  hai']\v  life,  who  looks  m»t  hi 
Of  neither  fhall  he  f  nd  the  /hadnw  hre, 

TIk*  world's  fworn  adv<Tatc,  without  a? 
L*)reu70  fmartly,  with  a  fmile  re]»!ics; 
*•  Thus  far  thy  fong  is  right;  and  All  moil 
"  Virtue  has  her  feculiar  (ti  t,f  ^..•/V',— 
"  An<l/fyr  feculi'.n-  vho  to  v.'ce  denies  ? 
*<  If  vice  it  h,  with  nr.ture  to  comply  : 
•«  If  friiie,  and  /r«>,  rrc  fo  prtdmnirar.t, 
-^  Td  cAuJtf  uot  tventtfic,  tlu;m>  uuke^  a  Li;. 
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tatiire  in  a  plainer  voice  proclaim 

irf^  and  //tfrjr,  the  chief  good  of  man  V* 

rtdt-)  and  (er.fuLdity^  rejoice  ?  . 

jrity  oi'  ihought,  ^ph.ifurt  fprings  ; 

3m  an  humhFc  fpirit,  all  our /<r<i(>.       410 

f,  jU.\fure  '  let  us  talk  of  Thefe  : 

e,  the  Porch,  and  Academy^  talkM ; 

c,  each  follov.  ing  age  ha»l  much  to  fay : 

sxbaufled,  ftill,  the  necdVul theme. 

ks  ot  the'}^  to  mankind  all  at  once        41 5 

;  for  were  the  .'ain't  from  either  free  ? 
e  thy  rcflige  ?— No  :  thcfc  rufti  upon  thee; 
il*  fcjzc,  and  r»//i^rr-h*ke,  devour  : 

if  I  can  pluck  thee  from  thy  rocTc, 
Kfus  !  from  this  barren  ball  of  earth ;    420 

can  unchain  thee,  thou  art  free, 
rirlt,  thy  Csi/r../i*/,  ambition,  calls  ; 
n  of  torments  !  eminence  of  woes  ! 
ed  woes  !  and  courted  through  miftakc  ! 
ambition  charms  tliee  *,  'ti^  a  cheat     4^5 

ke  thee  ftart,  as  H at  liis  Mcr., 

fp  at  grcatnefs  ?  Firlt,  know  what  it  is  : 

thou  thy  greatnefs  in  dljiindhn  lies  \ 
le  feather,  wave  it  e'er  fo  high, 
ne  Uuck,  to  mark  us  from  the  throng,        ' 
lodg'd  :  'tis  lodg'd  in  the  reverfe;      431 
which  joins,  in  that  which  equals,  All, 
larch  and  his  flave  \ — «<  A  dcathleft  foul, 
indcd  profpedl,  and  immortal  kin, 
ier  God,  and  brothers  in  the  Ikies  ;••   43  5 
deed,  in  tin\e ;  but  Icfs  remote 
rnce,  pcrhap.',  than  thought  by  man; 
■ater  wliat  can  fall,  than  what  can  rife  \ 
delirious,  now,  Lorenzo  !  go  : 
J  thy  full  blown  brothers  of  the  warhU 
Mrn  around  thee  ;  caft  it  on  thy  flave*:; 
rs,  and  equals  :  lv)w  fcorn  caft  on  Tliem 
*oa  Thee  !  if  ma:i  is  mean,  as  man, 
a  god  ?  [i  fortune  makes  him  fo, 
he  coiifcquencc  :  a  n.axim  That,         445 
raws  a  monilrouf  piAure  of  mankind, 
n  the  drapery,  the  mnn  U  loft  ; 
I  fluttering,  and  the  foul  forgot, 
teft  gbry,  when  difposM  to  boa{(, 
/  aloun,  in  which  thy  fervants  fl-are,  450 
fely.flrip  the  (teed  we  mean  to  buy  : 
',  in  their  cap^rifons,  of  wer.l 

avails  thee,  ^wferr^  but  ^hat,  tbou  art  ;- 
iflin<nions  of  this  little  life 

cutaneous,  foreign  totlie  man,  4-5 

hrough  «lcath*s  flreights,  earths  fubtle 
rnts  creep, 

rigglc  into  wealth,  or  climb  renown, 
"d  Satan  the  forbidden  tree,  . 
'c  their  party-colonr'd  robe  beliir.d, 
ow  glitters,  while  they  rear  aloft       4^0 
zi\\  ere  ft? ,  and  hifs  at  us  below. 
t*ifucus  ftrip  them,  yet  alive ; 
I  of  body,  too  ;  nay,  clofer  ftill, 
h  all,  but  meral,  in  tl»eir  mind-;  ;^ 
vhnt  then  remains,  impofc  their  name, 
Q  them  Weak,  or  Worthy ;  Great,   or 

n  thit  fnuft*  of  glory  firtunt  lights, 


And  Jtitth  puts  out !  Doft  thou  demand  a  left, 
A  te(t,  at  once,  infallible,  and  ihort. 
Of  reui  Greatnefs  ?  That  man  Greatly  lives,     4^0 
Whatever  his  fate,  or  fsime,  who  Greatly  dies; 
High-flufhM    with   hope,     where    heroes   ihall 


lefpair. 


eartl^ 


If  x-^/j  a  true  criterion,  many  courts, 

Ill"flrious,  might  afford  but  few  grandees. 
Th'  Almighty,    from    his    throne,    on 
furveys 

Xought  Greater,  than  an  honeft.  Humble  Heart; 

A:i  Humble  Heart,  Ills  refidence  I  pronounc'd 

///«  fecond  fe.  t ;  and  rival  to  the  ikies. 

The  private  path,  the  fecret  afts  of  men. 

If  noble,  far  the  nobleft  of  our  lives  1  4^0 

How  far  above  Lorenzo's  glory  Cts 

Th'  illuftrious  mafter  of  a  name  unJuiewn; 
I  Whofe  worth  unriv  I'd,  and  unwitnefs'd,  loves 

Life's  fucred  ftiades,   where  gods  converfe  with 
men; 

Aj)d   ft.ifet    beyonil    the   world's   conceptions, 
fmiles !  '    • 

As  thou  (now  dark),  before  we  part,  fhtlt  fee. 
But  thy  Great  Soul  this^«//ifr^  glory  fcorns. 

Lorenzo's  Tick,  but  wheu  Lorenzo  's  feen  ; 

And,  when  he  ft  rugs  at  public  bufmefs,  lyes. 

Dcny'd  the  public  eye,  tne  public  voice,  4^ 

A?  if  he  liv'd  on  others'  breath,  he  dies. 
Fain  would  he  make  the  world  his  pudeftal ; 

Mankind  the  gazers,  the  fol$;  ligure,  He. 

Knows   he,    that  mankind   praife   againil  their 

will. 
And  mix  as  much  detraAion  as  they  can  ?        4^5 
Knows  he,  that  faithlfefs  funu  her  whlfper  has,    ' 
As  well  as  trumpet  ?  That  his  vanity 
Is  fo  much  tickled  from  not  hearing  ^llf 
Knows  this  alUknower,  that  from  itch  of  praife. 
Or,  from  an  itch  more  fordid,  when  he  ftiines 
Ta  ing  his  country  by  five  hundred  cars,         591 
Senates  at  once  admire  him,  and  defpife, 
WVM  modeft  laughter  lining  loud  appIauQ^, 
Which    makes    the    finilc    more    mortal  to  his 

fame  ? 
His  fumff    which    (li'-e    the    mighty   Csfar}, 

crown'd 
With  Imrcls,  in  full  fcnatc,  greatly  fall?*. 
By  Iteming  friend-,  that  Iionour,  and  dellroy. 
We  riic  in  glory,  as  w."  (mk  in  pride  : 
V.  fere  boaltiiig  end?,  there  dignity  begins  ; 
And  yet,  miliukcn  beyo.nl  all  milial^e,  519 

Th'.-  blind  L'>renzo  's  prouiU— of  being  proud  ; 
\iM\  dreams  him'clf  alccrdir.g  in  his  fall. 
An   eminencv?,     tliaugh    fancy 'J,    turns     the 
brain  ; 
All  vie;  want*  hefUhr^  \  but  of  .ill  vie.-, 
Priue  lotideft  call^,  and  for  the  lai  gcU  bowl ;     515 
Bccaufc,  nr.likc  all  ottier  vice,  it  liie', 
III  /*.«*/,  th'.  p'.ii«t,  Xwj^Hcy  .niOit  purfued. 
\\  ho  court  n|)\)laufe,  oblige  the  world  in  ///j; 
They  gratify  mnn's  paHlon  to  refuft', 
Superior  honour,  when  a^um^d^  is  l9j}\  ^5^ 

Kv'n  ^ood  ni,n  turn  b^yu'ittt^  and  rejoice, 
Like  Kouli-Kan,  in  plunder  of  the  proud. 
Though  fomewh.it  difconcer'eil,  ttcsdv  (Hll 


I  To  tl^  iv»rlds  caufe,  with  half  a  facj  of  joy, 
'      Yy« 
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tcrcnzo  crie?— •*  Be,  then,  atihnin  caft  ;      5:5 
««  Ambition's  dearer  fir  Itaiids  unimpeachM, 
•«  Oiy  fU^ifure  '  proud  amtttUn  \s  her  fl;«v-- ; 
««  For  Her,  he  foars  at  greats  and  hazard)  ///; 
«'  For  Her,  he  fightj,  a-id  bleeds,  or  overcomes  ; 
•«  And  paves  Lis  way,  with  crowns,  to  r.ajh  Her 
fmil; :  .-.^n 

«  Who  can    refift  her  charms  ?"— Or,  J\:u:,-7 

Lorenzo ! 
What  mortal  A  all  refjil,  wh^re  aiig.l>  3  Lid  ? 
Plenfur^j  the  miflrel-  of  ethereal  puwcra  ; 
For  her  contend  I  lie  riN  al  gods  above ; 
i^leafur^t  the  IT)  i  ft  re  f 5  of  the  w-'jd  brlnw  ;       535 
And  veil  it  wis  for  nun,  tiut  pUafuro  ci.arm< ; 
How  would  All  ftagnatc,  but  idv  j'Lujur:*}  r.>y  I 
How  would  the  frozen  ftreani  of  action  c-afcl 
What  is  the  pullV  of  thi-  fo  bnfy  world  ? 
The  love  of  pleafure :  tlii*,  throuafh  ccry  vein, 
Throws  motion,  warmtii;  and  fV.u's  out  death 
from  Jife. 
Though  variou*;  are  t!ie  tcmprr-  r.f  mankind, 
TUnfun*.*  gay  fan^.ily  lK»Id  All  in  chaii^s  : 
Some  moll  aftcrt  tho  black;  ard  leu,'.-,  the  fair; 
Some  hone  ft  ^/*. '/"«;•.'  court;  and  fonic^  obfcer.t*. 
Pkafures  ef-J^.er.e  arc  variou?*,  a«  the  throi.g       J46 
Of  paflTions,  that  can  err  in  human  hearts  ; 
Miftake  their  objc6\r:,  or  tr^rfgrefs  their  bounds. 
Think  you  there's  but  one  whoredom?  Whore- 
dom, All, 
But  when  our  reajcn  licenfes  delight  550 

Doft  di>ubt,  Lorenzo  ?  Thou  fl-idlt  doubt  no  more. 
Thy  father  chides  thy  galbntries  ;  yet  hugs 
An,  ugly  common  harlot,  in  the  dark ; 
A  rank  adulterer  with  oxhcrs' go/d  f 
Ai»d  that  hag,  Kcrgearce,  in  a  corner,  charm?, 
JH^ifrfdhcr  brothel  ha?,  as  well  as  /tir,  556 

Where  h(»rrid  eptcures  debauch  in  blood, 
Whatw-'er  the  mttivc,  flenjurcys  the  n^.ark: 
For  Her,  the  black  uflaffm  draws  his  fword  : 
For   Her,    dark  ftatefmen  trim  their  midnight 
lamp,  560 

To  which  no  /^f'gie  facnf:ce  may  fall ; 
For  Her,  the  f.iint  abiiahis;  the  mifer  ftarves; 
The  Stoic  pr^iiid,  ior  *U  fure^  plcafure  fcnriiM; 
For  Her,  fl^h'J/ieK**  daughters  grief  indulge. 
And  find,  or  hope,  a  luxury  i'l  ti-'ars;  565 

For  Her,  guilt,  ftiame,  t(/d,  (bngcr,  we  defy  ; 
And  with  an  aim  vc'u'tuiw,  rufh  on  dtath. 
Thus  univcrfjlher  dtT]>otic  |M)wer  ! 

Aiid  a>r  her  empire  wid*,  lier  pr.iilc  is  juH. 
Patron  ri  pleafurc  !  dojter  on  delight !  5^0 

I  am  thy  rival;   pk-afurc  I  pmi'-.f^ ; 
PLafurc  »he  piirpofc  of  my  gloon>y  fong. 
pleufuie  io  ncuglit  hut  virtue's  gayer  n.ime; 
I  wrong  htr  Ilill,  I  rate  her  worth  too  low  ; 
Virtue  the  ro^'t,  and  pK  afire  k>  the  fiowcr;     5^5 
And  lK)ntil  Ipicurus'  focsworc  fw»ls. 

But  this    founds   harfl^.,    and   gIvwS   the  'wife 
oil  c  nee; 
If  o'crfl:r.iin'd  wifdom  ftill  retains  the  r.amr. 
How  knits  ^tujut'.ty  her  cloudy  brow, 
TVr.d  blames  ai  bold,  and  hazirdous,  the  fraif^ 
Of  ^^••V*''"''*  ^^  '^  ankind,  unprdl^d^  too  dear  / 
Y-  m<^'dern  wtoi:,'.   hear  my  foft  reply  ; 
The:r  fenfc^  n^en  w///truft  ;  we  can't  imixife  ; 
Or,  if  ^'c  couid>  16  iiiipo£tioa  right  I  | 


Own  homyfvotct ;  but,  owninff, add  thU/Ar/;  5I5 
<*  When  mixt  with  pr.-ifony  it  is  deadly  loo.^ 
Truth  never  was  indebted  to  a  lye. 
I-  nought  but  T'rtut  to  be  praisM,  as  good? 
Why  then  !•>  hea!:h  preferr'd  before  difeafe?' 
Wliat  nature  loves  /'  good,  without «i/r  leave. 59^ 
Aiid  where  no  future  drawback  crie^:,  *'i*«B«rr;» 
7*/V.'/,v  r,  ihoi  »jh  iJO»  from  virtue,  jh§utd  pmraiL 
'Tir  b.hn  to  llle,  aiid  gratitJidt  to  heatea; 
How  Cf'Id  our  tlia.iks  lor  bounties  unenjoyMI 
'I  he  lii'c  "f  pleo*\re  is  man's  eMeft-borOy       595 
porn  in  liis  cradle,  living  to  iiis  tomb ; 
tf'ifd^i-f  \\tr\cuf"r  fiftrr,  though  mere /m% 
NN'as  nicmt  to  «•'•./■. rr,  ?.\A  nor  to  mar. 
Imperial /-/.r  /•'''»  tjueeu  01  human  hearts. 

Lorenzo  !    Thou,  her  majcfty'i  renotvn'd,  ^ 
Thouph  unccitt  counfel,  l.jrntd  in  the^triSi! 
Who  think'ft  thyfcK  a  Murray,  with  dirdain 
M.iy'ft  look  on  me.     Yet,  my  Demofthenei! 
Canft  thou  plead  fUjf^t  t*'  cauls  as  iccH as  I? 
Kr.ow'ft  thou  her  ra:i.rff  turftfe^  parentagt\^i 
Attoi.d  my  fong,  and  thou  (halt  know  themjli; 
And  b^ow  Thyfclf;  and  know  thy f;: If  to  be 
rStnmgv.*  truth!)  *Mc  moii abltemiou?  manalire. 
Tell  nnt  Calilia  ;  (he  will  laifgh  liiec  dead; 
Or  ferd  thee  to  her  hermitage  with  L      -.    6lft 
Abfurd  prefumption  I  Thou  who  never  ksewfl 
A  fericus  thought !  /halt  thou  dare  dream  of  jojt 
No  man  e»er  found  a  ru^ppy  iif<  by  dance  ; 
Or  yawn*d  it  into  being,  with  a  wiih  ; 
Or,  with  ths  fliout  of  groveling  apftiitef       <lj 
K'cr  fmelt  it  out,  and  grubb'd  it  from  the  dirt. 
/Vn  art  it  is,  and  mult  be  learnt  ;  and  levnt. 
With  unrenutting  efiTort,  or  be  loft; 
An<l  Iraves  us  perfcdl  blockheads,  in  our  blii**. 
The  clouds  nay  dropdown  titles  and  efiates*, 
fVi[,Jth  may  feek  Us;  but  leifd.m  mult  be  foMrlili 
Sought  Ik  fore  all;  but  (how  unlike  all  elfe 
Wc  feck  on  earth!)  'lis  never  fought  in  vain. 

Firft,   pUiffurt's    birth,     rile,    llrengui,  afJ 
grandeur,  fee. 
Brought  forth  by  uufdcm^  nurft  by  d'fltftiMet fiif 
By  p,.tiirce  taught,  by  perjt'i.trarci  crown'd, 
She  rears  her  head  majellic  ;  round  lier  throae, 
Erected  in  the  bofoni  of  the  juft. 
Each  virtue,  lifted,  form»  her  manly  guard. 
For  what  are  'virtues  f  (Formidable  name!)  t-i* 
\Miar,  but  the  fountain,  or  deieucc,  of  joy? 
Why,  then,  connnauded?  Need  mankind  ccE- 

At  01. ce  to  a.ent,  and  to  mnicy  their  blif*?— 
(^rtat  legiflator!  fcarce  fo  great,  as  k:r.d! 
If  men  arc  rational,  and  love  delight,  ^35 

rhy  gracious  law  but  tlatter  buntan  choice ; 
In  ihc  traufgreft'on  lies  the  penalty  ; 
And  they  the  molt  indulge,  who  moft  obey, 
Qi  fifufyrff  next,  the  final  caufe  explore; 
Its  mighty  purpc/c,  its  important  emj.  i^ 

Nr>t  to  turn  ^iutr.-  m  brutal,  but  to  build 
bivtre  on  human,  pUajtrre  came  from  hearen* 
In  aid  to  rtiifcn  was  the  fjoddcfs  fent ; 
To  call  up  all  its  ftrength  by  fuch  a  charm. 
lieofure  firft,  fuccours  virtue  \  in  rcturni       645 
rirttie  %i\'t:s  plet'fure  zti  eternal  reign. 
What,   but  the    plcafure    of   food^   frieadik'pi 
iaitb. 
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^  life  natural f  ctvi/f  and  di-vint  f 
sm  the  pleafure  of  repaii,  v^  e  live  ; 
3in  the  pleafure  of  appbufe,  wc  pleafe ',  650 
om  the  pleafure  of  belief,  we  pray 
prayer    would    ceafe,    if    unbeliev'd  the 
rizc:) 

es  ourfelvesy  our  fpecies,  and  our  God ; 
>  ferve  more,  is  pad  the  fph^re  of  nian. 
then,  for  ever,  pleafure's  facred  fiream ! 
gh  Eden>  as  Euphrates  ran,  it  ruaf, 
•ftcri  every  f  rowtb  of  happy  lite; 
a  new  Eden  where  it  flow*  i^— but  fuch 
?  be  loft,  Lorenzo  I  by  thy  fall. 
54.7/  mean  I  hj  tny  fall  V — Thoult  ihortly 
fee,  66e 

plcafure's  nature  is  at  large  difplay'd  ; 
jr  fung  her  crifin^  and  /w./r. 
glorious  end«,  by  kind,  or  by  decree, 
fle.'fitre  vioLntca,  'tis  then  a  vice, 
;ngeancc  too  ;  it  hnftens  into  pain.        665 
due    rcfrefhment,    lifcy    health,    rcafon, 

vild  excefs,  pain,  grief,  diftradlion,  death; 

I's   juiiice  thh  proclaims,    and  tJnat  her 

/e. 

freater  evil  can  I  wi/h  my  foe, 

lis  full  draught  of  pleafure,  from  a  caOc  670 

ich*d  hyjfji  authcritjfy  unijaug'd 

ferarcty  by  re^^Jon  unrefin'd? 

jfand  demons  lurk  within  the  lee. 

I,  others,  and  ourftlvesi  uninjur'd  thtfe, 

deep ;  the  deeper,  then,  the  more  divine  : 

are  angclf,  from  indulgence  there\   ,6^6 
jrepenting  pleafure  makes  a  god. 

think  thyfelf  a  god  from  other  joys  ? 

m  rather!  /V^ortly  fure  to  bleed. 

rong  fftvji  mourn:  ran  heaven's  appoint* 

cnts  fail  ? 

1:1  outwit  Omnipotence?  Strike  out 

wroi:»jht  hippincfs  unnieant  by  11/ m 

ladc  u<,  and  the  world  we  would  enjoy  ? 

>rms  an  infirumcnt,  ordains  from  whei.ce 

nnance,  or  harmony,  fl-zall  rife.  6^5 

I  bade  the  foul  this  mortal  frame  infpire: 

irtue'i  ray  divMie  infpire  tlie  foul 

nprccarious  l!(»\vsof  vital  joy; 

without   breathing,    man   ai    well  might 

>pe  ' 

r,  as  without  piety,  for  peace,  65^ 

virtue,  then,  and  ^/>/j>  the  fame?" 
icty  is  more  ;  'tis  virtue's  fource  ; 
•  of  every  \vorth,  as  that  of  joy. 
'  tlte  iv»rl{l  this  dofirinc  ill  digeft  ; 
mile  at  piety  ;  yet  boaft  aloud  695 

'///  te  men  \  nor  know  they  drive  to  part 
nature   joins  ;     and  thus  confute   thcm- 
ves, 

lety  begins  all  good  on  earth  ; 
r  firll-born  of  rationality, 
ir,  her  firrt  law  broken  wounded,  lies;  ^co 
cd,  lifelefs,  im{K>tont  to  good  ; 
I'd  affc^ion  bounds  h'er  utmoft  power. 
J  can't  love,  but  for  the  Almighty's  fake  ; 
o  God  was  ne'er  trin?  friend  to  man ; 
nifler  intent  taints  all  he  does  ;  705 

a  his  kindeit  a^Uons^  he'l  uukind. 


On  piety,  humanity  is  built; 
And,  on  humanity,  much  happinefs  ; 
And  yet  ftill  more  on  piety  itfelf, 
A  foul  iu  commerce  with  her  God,  is  heaven  ; 
Feels  not  the  tumults  and  the  (hocks  of  life ;  711 
The  whirls  of  paflions,  and  th^  ftrukts  of  heart. 
A  Deity  believ'd,  is  joy  begun  ; 
A  Deity  ador'd,  is  joy  advanc'd  ^ 
A  Deity  belov'd,  is  joy  matuHd.  715 

Each  branch  of  /'V/>  delight  infpires; 
Faith  builds  a  bridge  from  this  worM  to  tlie 

next. 
O'er  death's    dark   gulph,    and  all    its    horror 

liides; 
Priije,  the  fweet  exhalation  of  our  joy. 
That  joy  exalts,  and  makes  it  fweeter  It  ill  ;    729 
Prayer  ardent  opens  heaven,  lets  down  a  ftream 
Of  glory  on  the  conft-crated  hour 
Of  man,  in  audience  with  the  Deity. 
Who  worships  the  Great  GcJ^  tliai  inftant  joint 
The  firft  in  heaven,  and  fets  his  fool  on  hell,  725 

t-orenzo  !  wlien  waft  Thou  at  church  iefire/ 
Thou  think'ft  the  fervice  long ;  but  is  it  juft  ? 
Though    juft,   unwelcome ;   thou   hadii   rather 

tread 
Ujihallow'd  ground ;    tlv?  Mufe,    to  win  thine 

ear, 
Muft  take  an  air  lefs  folemn.    SV  complies.   730 
GseJ  conjcience  f    at  the  found  the  <werld  retires  ; 
Vcrfc  dilatiedlciit,  and  Lorenzo  fmiles; 
Yet  has  /he  her  (eru^li*  full  of  charms ; 
And  Tuch  as  age  fliall  heighten,  not  impair. 
Art  thou  dciedled  ?  Is  thy  mind  o'ercalt  ?        735 
Amid  her  tair-ones  thou  the  faireft  choofe. 
To  chafe  thy  gloom,—-**  Go,  hx  fomc  weighty 
truth ; 

Chain  down  fome  fajfen  \   do  fome  genertus 

Teach  ignorance  to  fee,  or  griefio  fmile  ; 

C 'or reft  xhy  frit n.i\  bcfriciid  tby  greateft/cf  ; 
**  Or  with  warm  heart,  and  coufi«ience  divine, 
"  Spring  up,  and  lay  ftrong  hold  on  Him  w.h© 

made  tiicc."  ' 

Thy  gloom  is  fcatter'd,  fprightly  fpirits  flow  ; 
Though  withtr'd  is  thy  vine,  and  harp  unftrung. 

Dolt  call  the  bowl,  the  viol,  and  the  dance,  745 
Loud  mirth,  mad  laughter?  Wrctche<l comforters! 
Phyficians  !  more  than  lialf  of  thy  difeafe. 
L^iUghtery  though  never  cenfur'd  yet  as  im, 
(Pardon  a  thought  that  oi\\y  feems  fcvere) 
Is  half-immortal :  is  it  much  indulg'd?         1 750 
By  venting  fplcen,  or  diffipating  thought. 
It  f^  ews  z  fctrrer,  or  it  makes  nfcel\ 
And  fins,  as  hurting  others,  orourfdvca. 
*T\s  f  ri{/e,  or  rmftifeft,  applies  the  ftraw, 
'i'hat  tickles  little  mihds  to  mirth  effufc  ;  755 

Of  grief  approaching,  the  portentous  i  gn  ! 
The  houfe  of  laughter  makes  a  houfe  of  woe. 
A  man  triumfh.,ut  is  a  monftrous  fight; 
A  man  {i^j^c/edis  a  light  as  mean. 
What  cauie  for  triutr.fhy  where  fuch  ills  abound? 
\^hat  for  dijeili^r,  where  prdides  9  Power, 
Who  call'd  us  into  being  to  be  blelt  ? 
So  grieve,  as  confciou5,  grief  may  rife  to  joy ; 
£0  joy,  as  coiifcious,  joy  to  grief  may  falL 
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Mcf^  true,  a  wif..  mj;:  i.ever  will  be  fal  ;         765  1  Yct//««»-rV^  /^'''t'  •  ''''•  tovl  is  rol  the  beil   J:j 
Hii?  n'-itlvjr  \rill  lonojou-,  huliltline  nuith,  Manv.ind  can  boaft,r— **  A  ratioi^al  rcpaft; 


A  ft;i.llu\v  Itr.j.n  01  banpin'.is  IjttraV  . 
T'.o  liappy  to  be  fi^rtiv:-,  h«/5  kr^v.v. 

Yet   K(n.ldft    thfHi    laugh    (but   at  tby  own 
C!«c  pence) 
1  nis  c»Lii»rcl  Itranif?  ft-oulii  I  prtTumc  to  give— 
*«  Rctir;,  a'ld  read  liiy  //.'/V,  to  be  £;.•}'•** 
y^f-rre  tri  tlis  aboiiud  01  fovercij'u  aid  to  ))eace  ; 
Ah  !  rif  jn  t  prize  thei>»  Jof>,  Ixc.iuiip  iiilpir'd. 
As  tlv.n,  niuj  tliir.c,  arc  apt  and  proud  to  do. 
If  ;•;  •:,.•*]  i:M,  thai  prcgi:ant  pa^'c  had  Itood,  775 
7/ff..'.r  trcvi'iirt  ?  ai;<l  tiie  wrder  of  the  \»iri,J 
Til.  u  ti.iiil/l;,  pcrliap',  tliy  /"t/ ulr.ne  at  ftar.c  ; 
Alu^  l—  Sl./Hild  men  miltakc  ilice  fr»r  a  yi^/'i — 
What  maa  of  taftc  fnr  genius,  wifdom,  truth, 
Tlv>i»£b  tender  of  tby  tame,  col  Id  intcrp^-re?    780 
Pclicv;  n-.e,  fenfe,  Aire,  aft«i  a  double  part, 
,\i'd  llic  :r:;e  cr::u  \^  a  O.rtt  I'.n  tiK), 

Eut  :.-:c  e,  tjiou  thiuk'll,  arc  gloomy  patlis  to 

Tyu:  y^y  ia  funfl  inc  ne'er  \va<  fonnd  at  frft ; 
'liity,  -(IrlT,    thtmitlvts    oiiend,    wiio    greatly 

pkarc,  ^85 

And  tr.'V'-l  cidy  gives  us  found  re|x-ne. 
Heaven  c//j  ail  plcafure*,  effort  is  the  j>ricc  ; 
Tl>c  joys  of  coa;[ucil  are  the  joys  of  man  ; 
And  gizry  the  vitlorious  /uwr/lprcads 
C'rr  fle..{u,  e*t  pure,  fjerpctual,  placid  ftream.  7C0 

'Jbtrc  is  a  time,  ^vhcn  toil  mull  be  preferr'd. 
Or  joy,  by  mif-tin/J  fo-.diicfi,  is  undone. 
A  man  of  pl*>ifure  is  a  uian  ni  faint. 
Thou  wilt  nottahc  the  trouble  to  I)e  bleft, 
lulje  joys,    indtcd,    are'  born  from    want   of 

tbout;bt :  79^ 

From  thoi:gl:t5  full  IuLt,  and  energy,  the  :iuc\ 
A:id  that  demand.-  .1  n'.ii.d  iii  c:  ual  poi/.r. 
Remote  iroiii  yl'^oiry  gri^M",  ami  glarin'^  joy. 
Much  i'>y  no.  only  iVei^^  frnJl  bappinci"', 
Jlr.t  hiirpinei's  that  liort!/  mt.ll  expire.  gco 

Can  i*y,  u:ibo'lomM  in  r.rt'cf^-i'>n,  ^iwiX  ? 
Ajid,  in  a  t»p^|»c'i,  can  rcl;eJlion  live? 
(  nn  v»y,  ii»e  thi-  e,  f  citc  itfilf  an  h<M:r  ? 
fan  v-v,  likf  thiii<",  nu- t  .evident  unfnockM  ? 
*  r  ojvj  the  iH.'^r  to  l.njK-  1  ^w  \-v\'*y  ?  So^ 

C.r  t-1;:  Ml  ilii  t'iirv;'fc;:i;:g   dj^.tli,    and  rot  turn 

I>  •]'  ? 
In  fiic".  a  Vxf>iM,  and  frch  n  r  .»i  re,  /V/ 
Aiv  fit''  .Ifrl  i"u.,dn'.:vr,t«l:  <-\   <'.  lirl't : 
'M;f  i'c  U'uilan^ei  ':il?  give  dvli.^lit  /V  <c-./; 
Pel:.:'v,  p'jr.*,  delicti,  ard  iiuraMc ',  810 

Ivi.ilii,  ijuf.  rt^Ln,   n»arc'j)i'ic,  divirc; 
A  C'  li'.ii.t,  .u.d  a  foincl,  bm  ;'cr'iut  y.y. 

Is  ](  y  t!iw  ,I;u!gl-.t<r  of  fivciity  ? 
It  i'  : — \-  A  V,  r  my  d'»(^trine  from  fevers. 
*•  J     -f  ..;.•  'rr  t;vc-r:**  ft  bv^com^s  a  n  a\  ;       815 


...  u 


ai..'.  r  fr  bi'!i  I  i-jft  r  to  the  g'^ti-. 


Y 

*'  r^j-y •■'.-,■  I Oi  -.'v.r!"  AT;/.v  r  Ctics,  *»  Ri-|oicf  •," 

*\'  .!  t!ri.;h;  1«»  li  J".,   t..  Iwr  iic<'*v»iVOufl  cun, 

Mi:.t  ipof  d.'i-at.s  lV•rL•^•.^;•  f«.i,f»,'; 

To  tlv-  C'-cat  Kriur.d.r  of  tl.-  b'^i'rtcou^  feafl,  ^10 

I>i"'r.l.<  ^Icry,  rratitud,.*,  etcr.ial  praife ; 

.*!•!  lic  tbsl  w'.li  n't  f!eJ*eMfr,  u  a  tbarl. 

y/frmK  lo  j'unptrt,  it^*«./fuily  tafte^ 

I.-  the  whgje  Jticncj  *\  iclicity  : 


:paft 
*<  Exenion,  vigilance,  a  mind  in  arms, 
*<  A  military  difcipUne  of  thought, 
"  To  foil  tempt  at  icH  in  the  di^ubtful  fit  Id; 
**  And  cvcr-waking  ardor  for  the  ri^At,*'       Sjj 
'Tis    t^e^'e  tiid    give,    then  guard,    a  chnrlU 

heart. 
Nought  that  is  rt'^/it,  think  Ii:tle;  wcH  aware. 
What  nafon  bids,  God  bids :  by  His  commaod 
How  aggrandiz'd,  thcfmallcft  thing  we  dol 
Thus,  rstfJng  is  inf.pid  to  the  wife  ;  {35 

lo  thee,  ini.pid  all,  but  what  is  muti\ 
Joys  i(.afon'd  high,  and  tafling  flrong  of  guilt. 

"  ^f.^iif     (thou     rcply'ft,    with    indigiiaini 
nr'd) 
«  Cf  ancien;  fages  proud  to  tread  the  fleps> 
"    I  follow  >r«//wr^,"^Follow  ntfture  iiill,        9(0 
But  look  it  be  thine  ««;»:  H  cenfdence,  thrt), 
No  part  of  nature?  Is  ihc  not  J'tpremef 
Thou  regicide  i  O  raife  her  from  the  dead! 
Then,  follow  nature;  and  refemble  God. 

When,  fpite  of  cerj'cierce,  pleafure  is  purfued, 
,\f^ir's  nature  is  ufmuturaliy  ploa^'d  ;  %i 

iVnd  what's  unnatural  h  painful  too 
At  intervals,  aod  muft  difguftev  n  Thee! 
The  fa&i  thou  know'il ;  but   not,  perhaps,  ik 

Ci-ttfe, 
I'trtue*!  foundations  with  the  world's  were  \u&\ 
Heaven  mixt  lier  with  our  make,  and  t\kilied  cloic 
Her  facred  intereits  with  the  firings  of  life. 
Who  breaks  her  awful  niandate,  fhocks  bini&lfi 
Hi«  Ijctter  felf ;  and  is  it  greater  pain, 
Our/Wflioi'ld  murmur,  or  our dufi  repine?  855 
And  oiic,  in  their  etel'ual  war,  iKuJi  bl«9ed. 

It'  one   «!(//    fuHcr,    which    Ihould  leail  te 
fpar'd? 
The  pains  of  mind  furpafs  the  pain?  of  fcnfe: 
Aik,  then,  the  gout,  what  torment  is  in  guUt. 
The  joys  of  ferje  to  trcrtal  joys  are  mran  :      86' 
Sciife  on  the  prefent  only  feed.; ;  tlie  foul 
On  paft,  and  future,  fcragers  for  joy. 
TU  her?,  by  rctrofpedV,  through  time  to  range; 
/Viul  forward  //W/  great  fequel  to  furvey. 
Could  human  courts  tahe  vengeance  on  the  ui^ 
Ax.'s  might  rufl,  and  racks  and  gibbets  fall: 
Guai-d,  dien,  thy  mind,  and  leave   the  relt  to 
fate, 

I  ores' 7.0  !  wilt  thou  ner^r  be  a  nun  ? 
The  m^n  iidead,  who  fortltelKxly  live*, 
LurM,  by  the  locating  of  his  pulfe,  to  li:l      8p 
With  every  luft,  that  wars  againft  his  |K:ae^: 
And  fers  him  quite  at  variance  with  hi^nfelf. 
Tbyfelf,  frft,  know;  then  love:  a/e/fihert'n 
Of  v.rtre  fond,  that  kindles  at  her  charoui. 
\  fe'f  there  is,  as  for.d  of  every  vice,  87 j 

Wbil^  every  virtue  v.oui-ds  it  to  the  heart : 
Huuiility  dcf;rades  it,  juj-ice  robs, 
Blcll  hmrty  beggars  it,  fair  tryth  l>etrays, 
And  god-like  mag^rflnimitj  dcl*roy«, 
Ty.It  itlf,  when  rival  to  the  former,  fcorn;    M^ 
When  not  in  competition,  kindly  treat, 
IVfend  it,  feed  it  >— But  when  virtue  bids, 
Tofs  it,  or  to  the  fowls,  mr  to  the  tiames. 
And  why  \  >Tls  love  of  pltajurt  bids  tbce  bleed ; 


YO  U  N  G'S    t^  0  E  M  S. 


?3i 


or  own  fclf-lovc  txtlnH^  cmp  hUnd.    885 
hat  is  wcif  Self-lo\'eiQ  a  miftake: 
/liiid  merchant  buying  joys  too  dear. 
;.vr,  what  ?   'Tis  fclt-lov*  ia  her  wits, 
Ifu!  in  the  ir-arkct  of  delight. 
»6  gootl  fcnfe  is  love  of  that  dread  Power, 
aom  hcrfdf,  and  all  /he  can  enjoy.    891 
f-love  J7  but  difguis'd  fclf-hate; 
3rtal  than  the  malice  of  our  foes  ; 
te,  r«w,  fcarce  felt ;  then  felt  full-fore, 
ing,  cur  ft  *,  extinQion,  loud  implorM  •, 
•y  thing  |>referr»d  to  what  we  are,       891 
r'j  felf-lovc  Lorenzo  makes  hi?  choice  : 
this  choice  triumphant,  boalls  of  joy. 
is  want  of  happinefs  bctray'd, 
cflion  to  the  prefcnt  hour!  900 

ioa  wanders  far  afield  : 
re  plcafes  ;  wby>   I'he  prefcnt  pains — 
\\\  'a  a  ftcrety     Yes,  which  all  men 

«v  from  Thee,  difco\'cr*d  unawares. 

?lefs  agitation,  reftlcfs  roll  905 

at  to  cheat,  impatient  of  a  paufe  ; 

t  ?— »Tis  the  cradle  of  the  foul, 

'/V<5  feut,  to  rock  her  in  difeafe, 

rphyfician,  Keajtriy  will  not  cure. 

cpedi.nt!  yet  thy  bcft;  and  while    910 

es  thy  p.iiu,  it  b'u.t.s  it  to«. 

•e  Lorenzo's  wretched  remedies  ! 

:  hwc  remedies ;  the  wife  have  joys. 

wifdom  is  fupcrior  blifs. 

t  fure  mark  diltinguifhes  the  wife  ?  915 

\  wifdom  ever  wills  the  fame  ; 

5  wiih  u  ever  on  the  wing. 

;rfclf,  i5/c//yithara6\cr; 

«»j  is,  A  modcft  felf-applaufe. 

of  CN'ils  \%thy  good  fuprcmc  ;  92© 

in  motion,  canft  thou  find  thy  red. 

•catcll   llreiigth  i*    ihcwn  in  fianding 

ure  fymptom  of  a  mind  in  health, 
heart,  aiid  pleafurc  felt  at  home, 
fiire  from  abroad  her  joys  import* ;  925 
\  wilhiii,  and  fclf-fuflainM,  the  true, 
is  fixM,  and  folid  a?  a  rock ; 
\\^  fJfet  and  toflTmg,  as  the  wave, 
ild  wanderer  on  earth,  like  Cain  ; 
r  the  fabled,  fclf-enamour'd  l>oy,     930 
.templation  her  fupreme  dclig!)t ; 
san  interruption  from  without, 
her  own  condition  ;  and  the  more 
c  gazes,  ftill  it  charms  the  more. 
\  is  happy,  till  he  thinks,  on  earth    935 
athcs  not  a  more  hapj>y  than  himfclf; 
yr  dies,  and  love  o'erHows  on  All; 
o'erflowing  makes  an  angel  Here. 
rls,  All,  intitlcd  to  repofe 
ho  governsfate :  though  tempeft  frowns,  ' 
ature  fliakcs,  how  fjft   to  lean  on  hca- 

1  i//V,  on  wlv-»m  archangels  K-nn ! 
jird  eyes,  and  f  Jcnt  as  the  ^r^vc, 
dcollefling  every  beam  of  thought, 
heart*  kindle  with  divine  delight',  945  i 
htir    thoughtE,    like  angels,    feeu    of 


In  Ifracl's  dream,  come  from,  and  go  to,  hea- 
ven : 
Hence,  are  they  fludu'ua  of  fcqucftcrM  fcenesj 
While  noife,  anddilTipation,  comfort /A'^*. 

Were  all  men  happy,  rcvelings  would  ceafe, 
Tliat  opiate  f«»r  inquietude  within.  j^i 

Lorenzo!  never  mai  wa5  truly  bl-l^ 
But  it  compos'd,  and  fave  him  fucli  a  ca/l, 
As  f  J/9  might  niiftukc  for  want  of  j  y. 
A  call,  unlike  the  triumph  of  tlK*  proud*,        nj- 
A  mode  ft  afpc^fl,  a»id  a  fmile  at  heart. 
O  for  a  jr.y  from  thy  Philandcr's  fpi*ii)g! 
A  fpring  perennial,  rifmg  in  tJK*  brealt, 
And  permanent,  asjuire!  no  turbid  f?r«. am 
Of  rapturou::  cxultullon,  fwelliug  hi^U;  9(?o 

Which,  like  laiui-iloods,  impetuous  puura  while, 
Then  fmkat  ouce,  and  leave  us  in  t;ie  miie. 
What  does  th?  man,  who  tranlient  joy  preiers? 
What,  but  |>refer  the  bubbles  to  the  ftream  ? 

Vain  are  all  fuddcn  failles  of  delight ;  p^^ 

Convullions  of  a  wea';,,  diftcmi>er*d  joy. 
Joy  »s  a  fixt  ftate  *,  a  tenure,  not  a  fhirt. 
Blifs  there  is  none,  but  uKprecuruut  blifs: 
That  is  the  gem  :  fell  All,  and  purchafe  Tliat. 
Why  ^o a-begging  to  contingencies,  970 

Not  gaioM  with  cafe,  nor  fafely  lov'd,  if  gaiu*d? 
At  good  fortuitous,  drawback,  and  paufe; 
SufpeA  it ;  vv  hat  thou  canft  cnfai  e,  enjoy  ; 
And  nought  but  what  thou  giv'ft  thyfelf,  is  fure. 
Rejfen  per|)etuates  joy  that  reafon  gives,  ^75 

And  makes  it  as  immortal  as  hcrfclf : 
To  mortals,  nought  immortal,  but-theiV  worth. 
Worth,   confcious    worth!     fhould   abfeluteij 
reign ; 
And  ether  joys  arte  leave  for  their  approach  ; 
Nor,  unexaminM,  ever  leave  obtain.  p3o 

Thou  art  all  anarchy  ;  a  mob  of  'o/s 
Wage  war,  aad  perifh  in  iiitefiiae  broils  ; 
Not  the  Icaft  promife  of  internal  jxrace  I 
Xo  bc;rom.coniforl  I  or  unbcrrowM  b'if^  ! 
Thy    thoughts  arc    vagabonds ;     All  outvardw 
bound,  2.S5 

»xVIid  fand^,  and  rocks,  and  ftorms,  to  cruife  for 

pLafure  ; 
If  gainM,  djar-b«ught ;  and  better  mifi'd  tlian 

gainM. 
Much  pai.i   muft  expiate  w  hat  much  paLj  pro- 

cur'd. 
Puncyy  S(iti\/rfffe,  from  an  infedled  fi  or<», 
Thy  cart^o  bri.ig  ;  and  peftilencc  th.*  prize.     990 
Then,  fuch  thy'thirit  (iiif;itIabL-  thirft  ! 
By  fond  indulgence  but  iiifiam'd  the  more  !) 
J'Urry  ttill  cruife^,  when  T^^^f'^.f^  'S  tir'd.      * 

Imagination  i"  the  f'aphiaii  OiO]i, 
Where  feeble  haj)pinefs,  like  Vulcan,  Lme,  955 
Bids  foul  /.>.-.',  in  their  dark  r-ctf-. 
And  hot  as  hell  (wb'ch  kindl'Hl  the  black  ^r-s), 
With  wanton  nrr,   thofe  fatal  arrow?  f«»rm, 
Which  murder  all  ihy  time,  hcal'h,  wealth,  and 

fame. 
Wouldll  tliou  receive  them,  other  thoughts  thwe 
are,  loc© 

On  angel-wing,  d^^fccrding  from  above. 
Which   thefe,  with  art  divine,  would  coui.ter- 

work. 
And  fofm  cclcftiil  arm<uir  for  thy  ]^ace. 
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In  fhtt  is  fcen  i!Tiagination*s^»/7/; 
But  who    can   count  her  feiltcsf    She  betrays 

tliee,  1095 

To  think  in  grandeur  there  is  fomething  great. 
For  works  of  curious  arty  and  antient  fame^ 
Thy  genius  hungers,  elegantly  pain'd : 
And  foreign  climes  muft  cater  for  thy  tafte. 
Hence,  what  difadcr  I— Though  the   price   was 

paid,  loio 

That  pcrfocuting  prieft,  the  Turk  of  Rome, 
Whofc  foot  (ye  gods  !)  though  cloven,  mull  be 

kif^'d, 
Detained  thy  dinner  on  the  Latian  /hore  ; 
(Such  is  the  fate  of  honefl  Prote Rants !) 
AnAipooT  nsirtijkencris  flarv'd  to  death.      10 15 
Hence  juft  refentment,  indignation,  ire  I— 
Be  pacify M,  if  outvjard  things  are  great, 
'Tis  magnanimity  great  things  tofcorn; 
Pompous  expences,  and  parades  luguft. 
And  courts,  that  infalubrious  foil  to  psace.    I02« 
True  happinefs  ne'er  cntcr'd  at  an  eye  ; 
TruQ  happinefs  refxles  in  things  unfeen. 
No  fmlles  of  fn-tunt  ever  bleft  the  bad. 
Nor  can  her  frcrwns  rob  inrecence  of  joys  ; 
That  lewel  wanting,  triple  crowns  are  poor:  1015 
So  tell  his  Hoiittefsy  and  be  reveng'd. 

Hijfure,  we  both  agree,  is  man's  chief  good ; 
Or  only  contefl,  what  depjrve^  the  name. 
Give  pliafure^s  name  to  nought,  but  wliat  has 

poTs'd 
Th'  authentic  feal  of  rexfan  (which,  like  Yorke, 
Demurrs  on  \v  h-it  it  paf][es),  and  defies 
The  tooth  of  time  ;  when  pa  ft,  a  pleafure  flill ; 
Dearer  on  trial,  lovelier  for  its  age. 
And  doufily  to  be  priz'd,  a?  it  promotes 
Our  future,  while  it  forms  our  prefent,  joy,  1035 
Some  joy^  the  future  overcaft  •,  and  fome 
Throw  all  their  beams  tlut  way,  and  gild  the 

tomb. 
Some  |oys  endear  c^-rnity,   fome  give 
Abhor'd  anuihUation  dreadful  cliarm.^. 
Are  rival  joys  coutcnding  for  tliy  choice  ?      1040 
Confult  thy  'm/'cV  ex:  'encc,  and  be  fafc  ; 
That  oncle  will  put  all  doubt  to  flight. 
Short  i«  the  Ic fTon,  though  my  ledture  lonj, 
2ie  gs^i — and  let  heaven  anfwcr  for  the  rell. 

Yet,  with  a  figh  o*er  all  mankind,  I  grant  1045 
In  this  our  day  of  proof,  our  Innd  of  hope, 
Tiie  7'»//  rwi/f  hns  hi*'  c^^ud3  that  intervene ; 
Clciud;,  tlut  cbfcure  his  fublunary  day. 
Bit  never  c9r.;^uer  :  ev'n  the  ^</7  mufJ  own^ 
P.-tit-ncet  andre/i^rati.K,  are  the  pillars  lo/^o 

Of  human  p:ice  on  earth.     The  pillars,  Thefe : 
But  ♦'■.oleof  Seth  not  more  remote  from  Thee, 
Tin  /  ''*'  heroic  IcfTon  thou  halt  lenrnt  ; 
To  t'iow  (1  at  fi'e  'fure,  and  to  fmilc  in  tatn, 
HrV.  at  the  profpeCt  of  unclouded  blift,        1055 
lUivc-ii  in  rcvtri'.on,  like  the  fun,  as  yet 
Beiu"  tilth'  horizon,  ch-^ars  u*  in  this  world; 
?t  '>.cvU,  on  fouls  fufceptible  of  light, 
T!;.  glorious  dawn  of  our  etern-il  day. 

"  Tiiis  (fays  Lorenzo)  is  a  fair  hirangue  :  loCo 
«  But  can  harangues  blow  back  (Irong  nature's 

('r-iim  ; 
*<  Cr  il^ui  the  tide  heaven  pufhcs  throujh  our 

vciaiSy 


"  Wriich  fwceps  away  aim's  impoleut  refolves, 
"  And  lays  hid  labour  level  with  the  na^rldf 

Themfelves  men  make  their  comment  on  mm* 
kind; 
And  thin^c  nought  //,  but  what  they  find  at  Iiomr: 
Thus,  weaknefs  to  chimxni  turns  thetrrth. 
Nothing  romantic  has  Mufe  the  prcfcrib'dL 
*  Abm'e,  Lorenzo  faw  the  nun  of  earth. 
The  mortal  mmM\  and  wretched  was  the  f-ght.  lo;* 
To  balance  that,  to  comfort,  and  exalt, 
Now  fte  the  mjKifttmorf.iI:  him,  1  mean, 
Who  lives  as  fuch;  whofe  heart,  fuU-bent  on 

heaven. 
Leans  all  that  war,  his  bias  to  tlie  ilars. 
The  world's  dark  fhades,  in  contraft  frt,  fhajl 
raife  iei$ 

His  luflre  more  ;  though  bright,  without  a  foil; 
Obfer%-e  liis  awful  portrait,  a.id  admire  ; 
Nor  (lop  at  wonder ;  imitate,  and  live. 

Some  angel  guide  my  pencil,  v/hilc  1  draw, 
What  nothing  lefs  than  angel  can  exceed  !       io8t 
A  man  on  earth  devoted  to  the  flcie*  ; 
Like  fhips  in  fcas,  while  /«,  a^ve  the  world. 

With  afpcft  mild,  and  elevated  eye, 
Behold  him  feated  on  a  mount  fcrcne, 
Above  the  fogs  of  /^ »,>,  and  fafjisr's  ftorm ;  icgj 
All  the  black  cares,  and  tumults,  of  this  li:\. 
Like  harmlefs  thunders,  breaking  at  his  leer, 
Excite  his  pity,  not  impair  his  pv-acc. 
Ettrth^t  genuine  fon«,  thcfceptred,  andthe'/latr, 
A  mingled  mob  1  a  wandering  herd  !  be  fee/, 
BcwildcrM  in  the  vale  ;  in  all  unlike  !  'icjl 

His  full  reverfe  in  all !  what  bijlier  praife  ? 
What  ftrongi^rdemonftration  of  the  right  ? 

The  prcfent  all  thtir  care  ;  tl«  future,  h't 
When  pulilic  wirlfare  calls,  or  private*  want,  1095 
Tfty  give  to  fame  ;  his  bounty  h  conceals. 
Thir  virtues  varnilh  nature  ;  fJi  exalt 
Mankind'.^  efleem  thy  court ;  and  he^  his  own, 
'Detroit  thr  wild  chafe  of  fulfe  felicities; 
///f,  th'--  compos'd  i>ofirefrion  of  thc/rwr«      jiw 
Alilw  throughout  is  ft!f  confillcnt  |n.a«c. 
All  of  one  colour,  and  an  even  thn.  ad ; 
While  pn-ty-c<iloiir*d  (hreds  of  happinefs. 
With  hideous  gapr  between,  |iatch  up  for  thta 
A  madman's  rolx? ;  each  pufFof  frti^ie  I>k*ws 
The  tatters  by,  and  fhcws  their  nakednef*.    Iic6 

He  fees  with  otlK?r  eyes  than  tU!r» :  %h:r: 
they 
Bchohl  a/«r,  he  fpi^-*  a  Deify\ 
What  makes  them  enly  fmile,  makes  h-m  ailorr. 
Where  they  fee  rtcu^tair.*^  he  but  titima  {fti :  I  iv 
An  empire,  in  hi*  l>al.ince,  weighs  a  g^.-.n:. 
Thy  things  tcrrcftrial  v/orfhip,  as  divine  : 
Hi*  hojHfS  immortal  Mow  them  by,  as  dufl. 
That  dims  hi?  fpht,  ami  ftiorten-r  his  furver. 
Which  longs,  in  Intlnite,  to  lofc  all  Iwund.  \\\\ 
Titlirs  and  honours  (if  tluy  piove  his  Uliz') 
He  lays  afdc  to  find  his  dl^rnity  ; 
No  dignity  thy  find  in  auj^ht  l-cf  de«. 
T:ey  triurr.ph  in  external-*  (which  conceal 
Man's  real  glory),  proud  of  an  eclipfe.        fi;<» 
Himfeif  t'^o  much  he  prizes  to  he  proud. 
And  Aothing  thinks  (o  great  in  ma:»,   1^  rr#^. 

*  In  af^rtntr  Ki^ht, 
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\  %\cl'.".xjc,  «■!  Ill-  t:.',1iI  i.iv .*(li:  \ 
;lor(;ll.  I.kc  ri  iio.'j,  \\\cs  'TI  pr^y. 
ifllcat  the  fh::.i*)W  ota  wron^  •, 
rrluft  \\u^  V. ill)  icmj)cT,  looks  t>ii  hcnvcB, 
ps  to  t/iiuk  \\\i.  imurer  hi^^  t«»c  ; 

but\\h:ic  wuj:]!^  hi^  \;riUe»  woup.Jn  It'h 

pe.icc. 

A  hc4ri  .'^.f /V  chaTriiSlcT  flcfends  ; 
\\  iieHTi  //f'.'.'-'  hi'V"  li  ilr  Ms  pr.tlic. 

r;>ou»ul  toliu-^c  tciiiiies  t'ucif  fall, 
iwvveml  where  A/-  l-.;llte;ilt  ue/ins; 
r/v.?/^,  Tncirt  muTticr,  future  bilU. 
iph  in  ciiilcnc'c,  hi>.  ijnne  ; 
lionet riuinphantiy  to  tliinU 
ixiJtc.'Kc  i'i  ni»t  yet  be  :iin. 
uu- Ci»'!Tcc  w^s  ycftcr'hy  c'«>  r.jilctc 
en,  M.HV -.velcoin; ;  ytt  lite  U  jl  i'^  'wecr.l  140 
ithin:  cljarm.  Lorenzo,  l;ke  the  Jirm 
(1  brcait— .■\;j(l  whiiieiMhat  hij.h  pniie 
fi  (»»  j»]c.itwri.',tno.ivli  they  clan.j;cr  biavc, 
V  nor'utitiule,  bat    in  the  field  ; 
ley  (hew  ir,  'lis  tor  ^iory  lliewn  ; 
th.ir  coT(liihihvay*  \yv\v.  their  ^itaiW, 
.  hix  UilLiinr.,ihat  canm-t  I'ail: 
Tc  anlubtlued,  unbroktby  p.-.in, 
-in  thatOnr.ip'tenre  he  ivult^. 
nj,  ail-attcmptin.:,l:ll  he  talU  ; 
n  he  tnll.-.,  writes  ViCI  o!i  hi-  flucld. 
i^naniiviity,  :i'.iy^'..r  ubn\c  ; 
tier  iccompciice,  ubnvc  uf*pluujc\ 
iwca    to   man's  J^'Qrt    out-k-ok 


;i50 


all    it. 
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laT^n^• 

tul  tw  credit  what  he  never  felt, 

.•nc:.,—"  Where  fhincithi*  miricle? 

.l».U  root  rile:.  l\,h  tmfncrt  dvinrt  T" 

■jt  !;To^  >  lu.'L  in  LoTen7.i»  5   ^romd  ; 

difTcdt,  noT  wonder  at  thcjlozvcr. 

lowa  haturc  (not  like  *  ihcc)  and  ilicws 

erted  ivilem  fifa  man, 
;U  wcHVi  rr'/e.*:*.f  i^oldcn  chain,  , 

»,  in  due  re-Tsiint,  its  luxury. 
',  lit  can  eajrlc  well  reclaim 'd, 
.0  fly  at  no\i,^ht,  butinfinitc. 
i   Icf-et  un-dnxiou*:  iihis  f<<rtf, 
>«tc;iT'crs,andliis;^r/>/,  (it  grief 
i.rdain)  a  llranpci  to  dctpair, 
J — Hecaule,  atVci'.^ion,  more  than  meet, 
>m  leaves  not  diicngiijM  hrom  lieavcn. 

1170 
:)ndary  poods  that  firiile  on  earth, 
» irpraperrict,  loves  in  peace. 
thfc  World  enjoy,  who  l<:ait  admire* 
^tuifiiifg  'fcapeji  the  common  cloud 


Thus,  in  a  dmible  Icnlc,  the  ^cod  zrt  v.-Ifc  ; 
On  its  fwnd  in^<hill,  wi:e)  ih.iu  the  wofld. 
Wh.ii,  tiK.i,  icic  world  }  livnt:;  be  doubly  weak  ; 
btrauge  tr.iih  !  as  loon  would  they  believe   their 

Yet  thu".  It  i   ;  uor  otherwife  can  be  ; 
S  »  f  tr  from  au/lu  runiautic,  wh.it  I  fm^*. 
BlilV  h.»-,  no  jei  14,  virfic  ha>  np  ItreOj^th, 
But  tT.)m  the  pro  pcwl  ofimmoU;.!  lite. 
Whoihink  earth,  all,  or  (what  weighs  jud  the 

i.:n:e) 
yV'ho  circ  rio  lurthcr,  mu^Q  prize  what  it  yields  ; 
F'>nd  of  its  f:incies,pr«)iid  ot  its  parades 
WIio  thinKs  earth  nothifij*,  c'un't  its  charms  ad-- 

mire; 
ffi  can't  a  foe,  thouijh  moft  malignant,  hate, 
Bccaii!e  thit  hate  v/<»uld  prove  hi^gre-tter  foe.  II95 
'Tis  hard  for  (.'.^m  (yet  w  yo  U)  loudly  boaft  ^ 

G<K.»d-\vilj  tt*  men  ?)  to  love  their  deareft  friend  ; 
For  may  not  he  invade  thcxx ^isd  Juprgi/iCt 
Where  the  lealt  jsaloufy  turns  love  to  ^all ! 
All  fhines  to  fift::,  that  for  a  fcafon  fhiach,       lzo< 
liach  adk,  each  thought,  /;<r  qucftions  "   What  it:| 

weight, 
'*  Tt<c'»lo"ir  what,  a  thou/and  ages  hence  ?" 
And  what  it  t^cre  appear*,  he  deem»  it  tiozv. 
Hence,  pure  are  the  receflc^  of  his  Ht^ul. 
The  i.vjd-like  man  lias  nothinu  to  conceal. 
Hi?  virtue,  conilitutionalb''  deep, 
Har,  Ltbtt^r  jirmnelV,  arjd  of'ectitn's  flame ; 
AngpU,  ally'd,  defccnd  to  feed  the  fire  ; 
And/^r.///;,  which  others  fvivf,  make<:  him  a  god. 
,    AncLnow,  l^orenzo  I  hi.  ot  of  this  world  !     laiQ 
Wi'Ot  to  dlidiin  poor  -igot^'  caught  by  heaven  ! 
Stand  l»y  th y /«'/:, anu  be  reduc'd  to  ncu^ht  : 
For  what  art  ih-^u  ?-T-Thou  buaftcx  1    while 


glare, 


tb? 


ariliriL;  from  a  boiling  brealt. 


"75 


s  clear,  bccaulc  hi**  )\txn  is  cuol, 

,y  competitions  uninflam'd. 

irate  movements  of  his  foul  admit 

Ica-j.  and  matur'd  debate,  I  iSo 

partial,  and  an  even  kale ; 

ud^meot  luund  und  uurcpentin;^  choice. 

*  Seepaj^f  350.  Tr.  8i8. 


Thy  gaudy  grandeur,  and  mere  worldly  worth. 

Like  a  broid  miil,  at  dillahce,  Itrikc^  u«  molt  ;  • 

And  like  a  mlfl,  is  nothing  when  ar*hand  ; 

12.  t  n.eri;,  like  a  mountain,  on  approach, 

S  "clis  more,  and  rifes  neaiper  to  thcr  flcies, 

Bv  promile  rff^.:*,  and  by  pofleflTion  /»», 

{JVr^j  /ciift  too  muc/t,  it  cannot  be)  his  own,    1%^ 

Fr«tm  th's  thy  jnlt  a^mhiluticn  rife,  ' '  *. 

Lm^ijo!  rife  to  JsmetLirg^  by  reply. 
The  world,  thy  client,  liltens,  and  expe£li ; 
And  longs  to  crown  thee  with  immortal  praife. 
Can'll  thou  be  liiem  ?  No  ;  for  wiV  is  thine  ;  X%%< 
And  wit  talk'  majtf  when  Uufi  Ihe  h'ae  to  lay. 
And  rejtls*^  iMicrtxipts  not  her  career. 
She  'Jl  lay— TAj/  mi  lis  abeve  the  vtcuntair.t  rife  j 
And,  with  a  thoufand  pleafantries,  amul'e ; 
She  Ml  i'parkle,  puzzle,  flutter,  raii'e  a  duft. 
And  fly  cor.vidtioh,  in  the  dull  fhe  tais'd. 

Wit,  how  deliciou<i  to  man's  dainty  ulle? 
'Tis  precioui,  as  the  vehicle  of  (tnje  ; 
But,  a<iti  fubdicute,  a  dire  dileafe. 
Pernicious  talent  I  flitter'd  by  the  world. 
By  the  blind  w  -rid,  which  thinks  the  talent  larc^T 
Wifdwm  is  rare,  Lorenzo  !  wic  abounds  ; 
Palhn  can  {,ive  it ;  fomctimc«  'Ufint  iniplres 
The  lucky  flalh;  and  rri^drteft  rarely  iaih, 
^'liatever  caule  the  fpirit  ihongly  Itirs, 

IConfcr:*  iLe  ))ay>,  ai:d  rivals  th/  i««.-jwi2^ 


12;^ 
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FoT  thy  renown,  'c  v:nt  v.'i,  v. a,  iVk  trc  worft  •, 
<;^,jir.v  i)frcr.  "r/its  :t  •,  ?'.'.i',  to  nwv.c  iIjc  niure, 
Ste  rW/»./  ,  hl'jru'cTin;  «n  \1-  3c:t"'r., 
M.aSc'  li-.:  I.i.c  ht-.:l  ;t  iVf  v:Vi.i:Tiitv,  124,", 

WbUl.  >.•:•  Cv^t»  M, '  :?i  "»'_[  ijtr  ao\.n  to  tliff. 
But  « v^.T'i,  iiuc*^-.!  xMul'Tnl   w].'icli  i'»''peir!\  , 
l>!kfii.',  CiMrriiTcr,  wci-Vi-.  Icp'.'?.tc-,  'Mki  , 
^^i^c.  t'.ic  rif/!  r,  nnd  ho'!    it  tl^  the  l.'f>  ; 
How  me!  \,\  ^t•.•".■■.te^,  '."\.,o»l  ,  r.».;.'l-t  in  v.in  ;  lijO 
Or, :;'  :-:frt   l.'ui.il,  'i.  >  lacrtil  u>  vI.k  ^/c^p; 
While  a  icwd  r>-  :"ti".uctii  n  I'/'titudc:, 
1  Teqi:crir,  a^  fit  i'.,  "<•/;  :  in  r-\il  life, 
//'//  rpil<C5  ar-  en*c-j.T:!er  ■   '."•''  u  ir.an. 
/ft*  h'!e    r-.'.ijeii'v  :  i:;y.ur^Ufi  Dp  hn-c  ,  1^55 

And  jl.iLk    htfTr;;U'  the  ilcr.tr.ir.;;  of  the  ft'urr.. 
Ir.  J^tirtr,  *i.i  djngCT^U!. :  in  rr'r^".*r,Hc^jh  : 
MisT;  ■«•/.•  turn  C'hri(t':i!7,  vhcji  tJ  c  dull  l.'/.'cve  f 
Si^fe  ii  OUT  re'n^f,  tv.','  is  but  the  phime  ; 
The  /-/v/^ii-  cxpolcs  "til  nuT  '.r.W/  fave^.  lz6o 

f^ff/r  i:.  the  dumonc!.  wcit-hl'-',  liilid,  found  ; 
When  cut  by  w//,  h  carts  a  bri.:hteT  bciiii  ; 
Yet,  «•//  sp:>n,  it  i<  a  diimord  llill. 
//'//,  widiA-  M  of  gced  J.'fc^  is  worlc  than  naught  ; 
It  hoiftN  more  'ail  to  run  at;iin!t  a  t»kV..  I2C5 

Thu^,  a  ^<'/'-ChcrtcTi:cid  iv  q^^tc  a  tool  ; 
Whom  u\!i  foe  Is  fcair,  and  bicfs  their  want  of 
"Vv-Ir. 
How  mlmnTiihe  vyc^  I  warn  thee  fhun, 
V/liere  Sirens  fir,    !•>  fr  j*  ihfc  i(»  thr  fire  I 
A  /{/  in  v.hieiroMT  rr^/.T  b?;*"^*  n«>  pitt,  1270 

I- biW  a   /rrrcttf  ticMiii'-^,  cTc  ir  Ulrii '. 
i  et  not  the  cooinij;*!  iif  the  wi-ild  al'.ure  thee; 
Which  of  hpT  1  »v{;T5  c^r-  ti-und  her  true  ? 
Jiaf-yjf!  of  this  bid  wdi'.d  w.o  \\*Az  knnvr  — 
A'uff  yer,  vc  mrch  rmift  kno'^  V.er,  tobf  f[:fe,  MjS 
To  i .'.-::'  tl  c  v.^tVI,  n-'t  /riv  h< ;,  i ;  v..\  »-.-.im  ; 
Mie  eSve.;  Sut  livlc,  nf  Tfhat  littli».  hint. 
T}:i:tc  i^,  I  ^'rTt,  a  i:iumph  f.*'  ti'e  'Mtlc  ; 
A  «I^T><  e  '•♦  '♦'i'if;,  a  mfT2  frcth  of  joy. 
Out  /  .f  -^  ' .'  V/r  r»/r.///5w*f  id]r  child,  l igo 

That  mr.:.Hr  h?;!  ,  th^t  fpark^s  ar.ff  expiTCT, 
L'livinj;  the  \r.'S\  nv>rc  vapid  tlsin  bLi'tiTt. 
An  «-//v//oV:{tt.'k'« '  fuch  3'  hi,>i, 
Kc  i.  i.'»v.rci'  V  i'^'  OUT  rr  •,^''.  h-u  fuhl-i^? 
On    'u:»>s  ti.TiJf'h   the   v.'cil-fn'd   fjjcs    ▼•'dl 

A  r'vT  r:«acV*..-.t  '  iCM^t  r\f :  r-  :.'i'  .nij  ]  t  •, 
Ar(»  r '»tn  it  ■   r'--  t!  ,  ^i  '.:     T^      ■  •  r  !•  r, 
T:.v  ri.iH:e  i    fic'ic  :    t"*e     .'•■' ;-  ■ '  .  •    ;:;;»;■.•  :j 
f'j  :<.rt  ■n^rrt   i"  :".  b-rr.-'j  t'  -  :•,«;, 


And    yt*— ycr,    what  ?    No   newi !    minklrid  b 

mid  ; 
Such  rn'*j;hty  nvnribtfT-i  lift  againft  the  right. 
'•Vndvhr.r  can't   numbcTb,  vrhen  be-AitchV.,  «- 

chicvc  I^ 
They  n'.'r:  ihemlcivcito  fomcrhir^  likeWlief, 
Tha»  ill  fanii'fc  j*;}-.  arc  theirs:  A»  Alhc:.  *  Tr-l 

CjririnM  from  tlie  port,  on  every  fail  l.i-  own. 
1  h»v  gviri  •.  but  whcTtfoPC?   aiid  bow  IoHj:  tire 
l^t.^.h ! 
Hr.r  :  :i/;n:ict:,  'heir  mirh  :  and  half,  a  lye- 
To  cht<*r   the  v.'.rld,  and  ch.cit  ihtmfeKc,  tley 

rtT>i't. 

II»Td  ei:l.*r  t.jfi:!  The  moft  abandon'd  o^t,  1315 
"ihr»t  cr.fi  -,  it  ritiirKlor'd,  arc  undi  nr  : 
Then  for  theinlelve-,  the  moinci.t  rf.»/fr  waket, 
(And  Pf«  \idencr  denies  it  l"i.j;  Tppi»tc) 
O  h«-"'  1  •bori.<»j<  i*  thrir  c^ictv 
They  ic^JTCccan  fv  allow  their  ebullient  Spleen, I jal 
Sc;!TCe  n'.ulltT  patience  f««  'cpp^u  the  farvc. 
And  pump  fad  lau;hteT  ti':!  the  CaTt-i::  fall . 
Sfi-ri^t  did  I  Hiv  ?  StJine  cannot  fit  it  out : 
Oil  their  ov.ij  daiirr  liand^  tl  e  c'!iti*in  df?w, 
Aiid  (hew  us  ^fr^tr  their  ioy,  by  tlteir  d'-ipdr.  1515 
Tl;c  clotted  hair!  ^oi'd   brcart  !    birffpricpir; 
eye  1 
}v.  impi  'u    'UTr  ftil'.  aI:^c  in  dcith  ' 
Shut,  ^.ut  the  fhcckin^;    Utr.t.—Dut  heaver  ^' 

iiic'' 
A  Crner  t.>  uicli  cult :   aiid  ^t.  fl".oidd  mm. 
!/><»!<  T(M'iid,  Lorrr>ro  I  lee  the  rt.e'r  inir  blsdc.  ttjl 
Th'  in\cr.rm'd  ph»^',  :*ri{\  the  it* A  bi".i  ; 
The  ftr.^r.linp  cold  H.:n  lu'ica -!•••:  tfie^m  ; 
The  lo..ihri.n:c  \rrt::\r.t','^,  ard  f».ul  dejij* 
TT' rr  Trr '"nr;  t!i'1  (Ih-'- ct  luicidc^  I^ 
Ard  fri.'f  \-\  ihtl'e,  r.-.orr  e>eCTah»c  ftill !         1355 
Tmi'v  1  nnld  rll  to  th   u  lit  I — Ilut  hr-TT  .TMltt, 
Tiirit  vorcl:  t*-.e  tru;M  ;  ;»nd  aid  mv  feeble  w;. 
V"^-  XT.  z-:cr.  fc'f-',  f.  f"7»  r.if  m:<n  on  be  Writ ; 
l.'l'   i^  t»  •*  CTC"'.,  !ti  lofl^c  v.ithin  ar  hour: 
V/he-  n  1  ir:>»^  »U  '  Ktl::-'  rim^  ;ir  bli'-,  IJ^ 

Dui'ti'T-  !•  clKi.-.i-.l  TO  tie  n'»n  c. 
()  }■  T  r.  '.I  r  *rr:m  r^"  ./;r  /  Jnv  frorr  thit, 
V*'l:i':h  Ii  :'<•<■     ott  rv»r  ,  ;  ti<l,   oeTci^'d  ailrVi 
Wiit  r''a!;v  h:^^  r\Tc  :   A  hti'-te:*/*  !ov  !  t'-^'^iTft, 
A*  i\  pr-.r-  1  c   .  ''.-.t  v.tn\c';,  with  iTt  divide,    1341 
T'l.f  .\1  ■  f»  r  ii:V''1  hit"  prellrt  i't.-«e: 
.^  ■'     .»  I      .  .■■  '   {iiy  in  C'r^'T  i-nhthl 
V.  rh?!!  •.      .'•  1  (Iti-d,  .-"r-d  tl  cir  :Te.rer&r: 


..  :♦-  ! 


v.l-' 


.'c-v 


U'' 


/.'•>  L-   »v  rt:  i.u'.'  t'rr     (  '.-rl,  i-:  tired, 
Ais'I  ii  '"'c  -a:  d'  t'l  1'.'  "^ '   1  -  il.f  ■»  '<vt, 
yvfj-i  t  a  ih-cUfrr.  t:;'  '.  ''  '*    tVr  !:r'j' : 
*^A  :'*'d  of  hiitl:  ir  '.V-;.  r.  t*.  .!  !:•'.  ') 
\',  i.c;.  1 1     tr  'hrcvtLT' .  1  v-  =t  "P  :>  ••  i-.ctirt  \    i  ,p' 
A  (..,-;:»•  r-  i::e.-v*  r.r<\i.f  .riV.'.t  :he  :;*i-.".:'  : 
*'*it''/.,  •' *  •■■  /    -'.^t'  I-.Vv-*  .  -'d  T>{:ruiii 
'■    'Vr  rr.r  «  ■  '*rr''2  :  'v,f  ^r-'-.'.  :.  .:  ■ !.  ?.'  kc  ; 
■'    1  :.t  t;  ..^'    «-f  ^f  it'T-:  r  ■■  :r  c-  5  ■«     •   hi:.!:h, 
•*    I,v.  ■.-,  I-  ■  ::'i,  :>.J  T  n'  i-'.p:»   f.H.  d."        IJCt 
U  ..  t:'.'.  *.«  'J'-u  r>U'."i  'i-.!i;i  j*  i-.nrT-.':  -  ?    Do  this  , 


h  'ill 


* 


cr  ,'•,.-.»/./■' c'T  F  !VtT  ^..*m'i 
I'tV  .'iivl.r'.Ll  ?  !?•  •  i:?rj..i-.r    rhc'"»:n  ; 
tiv   '-.'  :•   -'.'■    • « t    li  A'- 


1  l«'  -.     ^4   !•  1  ^  » 


.  4*:.  t  r. 


1  *■  ■"  .• 


A  |u'.  I.'   '  - : 


i-  M  t'l-ni  1 1.  ir.ie,  time,  c'ei!i' 


/  .  fl»  ill  double,   r-v  gmfrt  CTi*';' 

I'^r....  vM  :.'   f'^,  r'i:d  fill!  higher,  a:  each  f*«.«» 
'Pi  •••-:_  i.   !:  •*■'  I'r'njfy'!  h  i-^  day:   yit  fl:  '. 
Not  r«  <»   ■  .    '  -.»..  .f.  m  /.vvfT?,  th7n  ♦rom  /-'."*« 
Will'' i     i  . V ; ."f  1     } > a nd ,     w hofc     love    ftrptrJ-rS 
p.  i<»- 

*  *  r 

7"  .•.-,  O  m-   I.  .;i.'  1  r.iav  I  meet  ihee  ti.erf, 
\^  i  ' -f  n-.-t  th>  |rf;';Kroan  irrpTo\em.'  bin*. 

AfiV.-;:-  n.'T  •!  1.   r}  e  f-'ve/t/  t-.t  r:er.\'f 
C'M  ;>(■'•..  1  r  «  'V    ■  tiirfi.  U-t  Nshul  /*.■/-■  lhc^J^^»* 
It-.  T-  i»-.  t'.ivv  :(V\^  C  1:1  ?n  l.eiuT,  'j  ^ 

.■■/v'.v.   ■  ;'^'/  ;i..i3i';.    \^irduin^  ]i'i»  '•* 
»*■;•■. '.I. 
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li  blufti    (.ihoa<,h  fometimei  yon: 


rt,r:*a/>/iiy„utbUme. 
,'(  f — Yua  know  you  »i*  : 


:,l  rtfliti  not ;— but  the  wwlJ  /« 

■■  1,-iU  o«  to  tlie  Inrvtfl  diiy.       137 
ill..;'>it^.rfheiljvnf  <l>H>m. 

■nrn  v.V-^"'ag»irirt  lliemielve. : 
Ijjk.iih!  mubewintu-miitftw.  rjSo 
Ic  ■  A  inin,  by  nunte.  i»  in  hsfte 

jl1  anrAcrfiif  mother  limii? 
ptn<t«.t.  to  mikei-(f«i<fi«nJ 


!  Cm.r 


,  ihis  rxtc  [he  {kic 


e!)  lS8i 


he  need  not  (est :  I  lee  my  fate  ; 
.n^.l«p,  likeCalliu-,  aawn theijulpli. 

.r"!.*rui^F"i6lhuu™nule)    1395 
jr/  gotiinli!Bnongihriij«; 
Toud  of  m>i'yid<im  fiiHTnth, 
tuuble  dentil  ;  msnkiipd.iixen^'d. 


tTJi'tottoLi-thirv 
.hemeloftiL-fiie 

uVi,inher7e»il 
tl.eo,  ti>ijlt»"'LiJ[ 

.1,1  ihii  dr.fttine  ! 


iki  thf  we.li'.i,»iil  leave 
beiB-i  »i  thy  ue«W 


Sana  [by  maftei.  I  dan 


NIGHT  THE  NINTH  AND  LAST. 


THE   CONSOLATION. 


IIlS  Cmcri  THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE, 


As  V/I1..0  1  traveller.  »  long  d«y  p'tt 
l!i  p:ii.-.ful  liiirch  of  nh»t  lie  c»nnnt  li;]d, 
Ai  iiijlit'upptiMCh.coiuent  wiiU  tlie  neilCJI, 
Theto  rtminate',  awhile,  liis  Ubimr  lull ; 
Then  clican  hit  lieaTi  Kith  uliii  hU  f^t  )iro:d!i 
And  .ihiiums  \m  fiinntt  to  dtceite  theii.m-. 
Till  the  diic  iciron  c:ill<>him  lU  icfUie  -. 
Tho.  I.long-travel'din  iLe »ayi (■f  meTt, 
And  diTWins.  Willi  tlietelt,  the  siAly  nwM,  ' 
Wheie  i;;/jp/"".iw>'  fmllt-  M  %*'»  wreai ;       13 
Witn'd  by  Ihe  lir^uor  iif  fiie'i  evening  rav. 
At  lenjih  lave  boui'd  me  in  an  humble  (htd  ; 
V/hcte.  future   wiodeilnj   ^inilh'd   ftoui    my 

And  waiting,  plient,  llie  Iweet  Iiout  of  leU, 
[  i-hace  the  momeon  with  »  leiir^ustiiar. 
Son.'  lir  ih*  our  paini ;  and  age  hat  iwini  to  ToMh. 
When  are,  caie,  dime,    and  I'liend"  cmbrac'i 
al'ht'.:!, 
Turn  from  my  biecilir^  breift  ird  atjik's  daik 

(hadi!, 
Whk'h  hivcis  n'er  me,  quench  !h'  eihereal  ate  ; 
CanUthou.O  K.j!'-'.'in<li>l«eone  li,b.)Hrmi.re?» 
One  liiboui  n-.ore  indulge  !  itien  Beep,  my  Utraln  I 
Till,  hiplv,  weil>'d  by  Enflnel'i  Raldun  lyre. 
Where  JUi'ht.deitli,  age,  eaie.  Clime,  and  wrowi 

To  bsnr  :i  put  in  eierlifti:;?  by! ;     ,      ^ 
■rh'ti-hfiii,  r»r  higher  fe(,  in  aim,  IlTuft,        z% 

Lile  tl.o-e  Auve  ;  ei.p!i-i>ng  oihet  joyi : 

WeLb  v.lwi'o'  uK'd.  I-oienro  1  f.irly  we-gTi ; 

Ai'd  teU  lEe,  ball  ihuu  tau-e  tg  iiiarapt  (iill  >  30 


iiza 


V*'^ 

•?%• 
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1  thv^k,  rljou  wilt  foTbciT  n  bfcfl  ^o  bold. 
.  B'.i  il,  brjstul;  the  t-vjM.Tcf  rriliRKi:, 
Thy  iiriw'^  l.li^cre-  n'»t  mon;  fu.ccrc  ran  be 
X.crcn2i»'.s  in   ic.  •^l-a.'  my  coir.p.ifsM.n  ioi  l.im. 
^  be  fick  in  ^c^*  rail  lor  aid  .  the  Tick 
In  ».•/«»/ cTc  C'.x -to'.ij;  <»f  .th-ic  Ui  "t.uc  : 


LoTci.r.o  !  iVcli  ibc  ?-.■«  :U-'  rf  i1»e  uf.»Mi       tc 
^\  DM  h  tlic  world  itlcit>  'I'ry  viotKI— i  ^liAC 
Where  h  the  duft  tba:  1:*;'  m-r  betn  :'bvc  > 
U'lic  .parte,  riie  pluui.h,  ililiurb  our  ari'c<«or- ; 
fum  human  ivicuid  \'.i  icip  duT  d:  tiy  bTt..il. 
The  i\  ■*>€  ariiur-d  «nvih*s  hi-ii.  ^^  lUTt'ice  fhuhCt^Qf 


And  v\hei-.  at  ivcrji,  thty  ditdin  ihcm.clvcs  quite    And  i*-  tiie  cicl:  »;:  t  f  her  f.ccpr^  i<  ".». 


45 


Tu  /'■."=:*'  ourclvc.  diierilM,  I*  hslf  nu**  CT:*e. 

AVhtii  f.i./yr<r*&  b'ii.fh  by  r:^  rn  i    \^ip'il -.ft. 

And  Con  cicucc,  dc-.'dcn'd  by  rcpciicd  iV'-kCi, 

lii.  irti)  vutrrert  natur.diz'a  out  <  r/r/^T  ; 

ThecuTtcof  cuTiCJ-  i^.  juT'Tur*.  to  Itive' 

T(»  tni.:tT-.pi;  in  ih«.    i*l;iv'kr.e'.  or  our  .'ui;: 

(As  Indvi;>  ,:it>ry  in  th.-  d'^rp^U  •et^, 

jVnd  ihr-  v^  afiuc  HUT  /-•"/rr  with  (ur  f-r.t.'i, 

\     Iii4>  pTs!.:  no  K-ilt,  nu  0^.:i:re,  ?i.»  U-.lt  a:'(  7; 

CiTii.i   »iy  ar.d  g'i«'ry  c,ui:c  uiii'uiiy'd  ftj.ii^  j 

Vtr,  ftill,  it  iil  dcevve.«:.  Lo:enz..'s  hc:in. 

"^snjej^  mt/J^yy,  );htier>.  in  thy  fjjhf, 

Jii:t,  li.Ti  ujjj  the  ihin  pr.rtition  ol'  a:i  h«.ur, 

T.fcr  it*  'abick  wove  bv  i^e:ir*; 

.A.id  /^w/  in  loTiov  biiTy\i  ;  i'.:s,  \n  {hamc  ; 

While  ho-'.lirp;  fur-^j  ur.j  tl,e  di»l^tul  knell  ; 

And    <.c?J.t(:.c€,    niy,'/  io  lo.t    thou  lCi;Tce    cbnfl 

^  hear 

HcT  wMTncT.  ecb'^e*  ]>er  cieTr-ul  je;d.  55 


SC 


awii»rs  ut   the    jail  _>/«*r'« 


65 


\\  hcie,    the   prmie 
•  lircnc ; 

Their  port   lo   proud,    their    bufl-:in,    ar.d   their 
',      _  pl;iPe? 

^io\K  rr> any //>*/>,  who  kq>t  the  vor'd  an:\tke 
\Viih   IMlie,  and  with    n-  iic !    uus    isV.,;.^    pre 

Cinmi  d 
•A  truce,  and  hiin;?  hitfatcd  larc-  en  hi  h  ?        6c 
■/I  Is  brandilVi'd  ^\\\  \  nor  rhail  ihe  ir<fcfi:yeur 
,Re  rrore  teli^c":)U    tif  fitr  hiirran  Ir.V, 
Ct  Iprc-ul  f^t  teeblc  !i=c  ■  tii'iP-rcT  l:ii', 
T     iiut.rtcdkf-  wf/.ir'rrr.'rt.)  n-il^e  the  inouj;ht  ; 
jLi'c'.-  r.yr  '  fl^cnr  Ipe^.x  ;i  4^-'   mor'xlifv  : 
J|J7'>)uHi  ir.  a  ft  vie  rr.orc  fl-iriJ,  ^v,\\  a^.  pl«»iii, 
•/\:.  it:.iU;'yu:.fK'f  '>»-.•.  w/i//,  and  /itotA' 
AVbat  iT«*  <mr  r.')ble(t  orn-imen:  -..  bjt  de^itr- 
•/Turn'd  rVirteTCTn  of  life,  m  pa*,i:i  or  miir^jle, 
iTh*  -vell-llain'd  ciniva'^,  ft  ll>e  1r:»twr'd  liunc  ?  7c 
OuT  idlher;  cir'.oe,  or  rather  ha;i?\t,  ilic  ictiic. 
'j:j  penple-  her  paviiir.n  trom  the  dc:id. 
L.."  pT-9^fil  £//>«■* If «.f/ — canr.M  rlic  «•  <:  cape  ?** 
i'iVfroni  it :  lhe:c  pre.ent  .'    with  a  lhroi:d  ; 
Ai:  I  tall:  of  //V./.'(,  like  c^ariand^  o.'tr  a  qrave. 
J^v  fcinie  bold  plundcTers,  tor  bury'd  fr-//.*  i, 
AV'e  ranfack  tornbs  for  p-i/'»me  ;  t'rom  liie  duil 
Caii  up  the  ilcc^in*  hero  :  bid  him  t^eitl 
TV.e  fcene  fur  t»ttT  aniuferrent :   how  iikc  gnds 
j_We  fit  i  and,  v»r;ipt  in  imniortaiitv,  3o 

Bhcd  qencTiuis  tc:rj  on  w  retchei*  b(.rn  ro  die  ; 
j^^eir  fiite  dep^»TiI^■;,  t»>  for^ret  :ur  *ivr  / 

What  all   the  pomps    :ind   triuitiplis    uf   out 
r  .  •      .  live 


,  Oct  »lcv.itlat*Mn  y^t  bli:d  rcvtl-  kt-tp  ; 

IWii-.le  bufv'd  tf\sn-  lupport  t)ic  danccT*-  bee!. 
The  r.*///  or'  huinan  t;ame  the  Jiii;  c  hs.c-  : 
40,^Vind«  I'catter  ihn  u  J»  ihc  mij^hiy  void  the  i.'r*; 

F-arth  Tcp<(refTc:.  part  of  whst  /lic  cave, 
Ard  tlic  t'lecd  i'pirit  iroum-*  on  winL.*  of  f^re  ; 
Kwh  cl^rrcni  partake   oi.T  li::itrer'd  ip.  ii^ : 
A    fiiuurc,  wuie,  our  ri.ins  I'pread     rr an'- «/r*r/4 
Inhabit*  all  iliin^-^,  but  the  tliDv^ht  of  nr.an.      ISj 

Not  n.jn  uinr.e;  hi^  b»eHthi»«L  bu'^  t-^pirc, 
III-  (jj-mb  ii  mmtal ;  empire'  die  ;  where  nnw, 
7  he  Komaij  r  C^reck  ?  T*ney  {iaik,  an  empty  lUUBe' 
Ytt  few  le^rdrd  thtm  in  tiii";  ultlul  luht; 
Tluiu^h  halt"  our  IcaTidui'.  i-i  .''«/•  epitaph.       lip 
Wheii    d*»v.  n    ir.y  xule,    unluck'd    by  mulni^ 

thou^lii. 
That  loves  ro  uh:  der  in  thy  fun^c'"'  realmf, 

0  dtMu!  I  f*Tctch  mv  vjVw  :  vu.at  vifmniTiH*' 
What  triumphN !  toils  iirpciial !  a.i^  di\ir 
In  wither'd  laureK  f^iidc  be.orc  nny  figb'*         Ml 
With  human  au^taiii^n.  ri-il  idi.rj; 
In  un.ubftin'ird  Imarre-  of  air  ! 
The  i^tlancholv  phrlft    of  dead  rrrtoV  n   . 
VVh.  pc.in^j     faint    eciioe^    o'     me    woild'i  ip» 

plaiii'e,  ISO 

With  pe.:itcrjti  il  ;ifpc£l,  a-  tney  pifs, 
All  pi.ir.t  at  earth,  arid  hih  ^i  huri'^n  pride. 
The  \.'i;dom.  of  the   *ff/^',  a::d  pTaitCin;^s  oi  tk 

Brtt,  O^LoT.  n-:o  '  ^iii  iht  reft  above, 
Of  phafily  r.3»;*ie,  and  cnorn  «  u»  f're,  13$ 

One  'itTPi  nflarlf.  my  fi^ht,  a:.d  chDl'  m\  h\r*^, 
^  i.d  ■fViHt ..  iTiy  fiMtre.     Of  ff"  def«aTted  ifcorld 

1  ic     r^  e  iTiIjrhry  i'hadow  :  tM»zy  w  vtath 
Am<i  Mi::n;:l  rca-'Accd  crov.n  her  :  o*eT  her  urn 


75 


P.ct  ;i:i'd,  n^e  weep,  iier  dclol'ticd  u.ilir.s         Jjt 


II  d  hl-'attd  T'lis ;  a;;f!,  wetpMi  -,  prophefies 
rc!'.%r\  diff'  luti.m,  ro*n,  in  tJ^ime-. 


;^.:t  l<j|ric»cs  in  bl«"i*rvm  ?  Oi'.r  Icm  H.if, 
OLuxurlaht  crown,  aiui  rank  In  vanitie-;, 
;Ft'»m.fTiendii'it«rrM  beneath  :  a  rich  manure! 
^.ike  oiher  worms  we  banquet  <>n  the  dead  ; 
jLikc    other    womi!",    fhail    we    crawi    on, 
M.     ^         know 
l&ir'pttfitct  fra:!:ics,  cr  jpnroaching  h*t  ? 


Z^' 


nor 


A 

Bi  I,  like  CaiTatpiia,  pifplicjie*  -n  v:dn  : 
In  x.iin,  to  many  ;  jiot,  I  trui^.,  t.»  thee. 

For,   know'fl   ihtu  nu:,    or  art  thoo  h!\  rft 

The  L'feai  decree,  l/:e  coun'ci  »  f  the  ikie«? 
r>^!iife  and  ivy7,;rr.. .*/;/;,  drcad'ol  pfwen  ' 
Piime  TT.ii-.ltcr- of  veiu^eir.ce  !  cl»ai:»\iin  CJ\'ei 
Difti;,A,   -ip-irt  the  j;..nt  fu.ic'  if.ii  ; 
Apart  :  i»r.  Inch  il.eir  ho'tid  in^e  for  ruin,      I4I 
I  J.  murud  ccud  el  w.uid  they  t;."c,  and  ^a^e 
tternil  war,  tili  ore  w?-  quite  dcvourM. 
But  not  for  /•?;/,  -.rdain'd  their  b<.»urd!ef«  nee; 
V^'hcn  }jeavcn'«.  irreiiur  inflrumcni*  of  wratfa, 
//V; ,  f.m're,  jtj'iiUrce^  are  found  ttio  weak      145 
'i  o  IcouTirc  a  world  for  hcT  en<inrf>c>  crime*. 
Thejt  are  let  loole,  alternate :   down  t):ey  nifh, 
S'Aitt  and  tcmpelluou^,  from  th'  clcrruu  throne, 
With  irrefifliblecommifllon  arm'd, 
■The  worid,  in  vain  corrcftrd,  t#*  deftmr,        153 
\tA  ca:e  c:c;i|^v^  '^  ^^<^  ihvckinj;  <ccnc* 
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S5T 


I'Mi,  Loren?^  I  what  depends  ctt  man? 
of  nururc;  mfirmin,  her  ^//M. 
ik:iT8  change  canh's  trdnfitiiTy  iccnes, 
e  creation  ^Toan  with  human  i;uiU.     155 
i  it  groan,  in  a  new  dc|uge  whelm'd, 
'  Water- !  at  the  dcftiii'd  hour, 
jd  trun-.pci  i'umnvon'd  to  the  charge^ 
»c  forrnidafeli:  lonj*  of  fire, 
I  eanliijuakcb,  comef^,  lightnings,  plav 

l6o 
iru'*  engines  ;  ail  at  once  dif^'OTtje 
dnj;  mai;:izincs  i  and  t^ke,  by  itorm, 
'  tciTcftTial  citndel  of  man. 
vz  period  I  when  each  mountiin-heig^h't 
Vef'ivius  ;    rinrks  elcrMl  p  >ut  165 

ted  muK,  is  rivers    nee  thty  pour'd  ; 
;  and  final  ruin  fiercely  drives 
hare  o'er  creaiinn  '—while  alofir, 
1  alioniihrnent !  if  mi^re  cuk  be  ! 
/rww«<'>»r  tha"  e'erwasfeen,  1^0 

wa^  ti4Cu»;hl  by  f.ian  !  far  other  Jlurs! 
ate,  that  govcrii  thc:'e  of  fiie  ; 
J-4fl  / — A  lun,  O  how  unlike 
at  Bcthiem  I  ho-.v  unlike  the  M?m, 
in'd  on  Calvary  !-— Yet  He  it  is ;       175 
I  of   loTTov.»  I    O  how  ch.uig'd  I   Vvhat 
jomp ! 

IT  terrible,  all  heaven  dcrcend<i ! 
ambitious  triumph  in  his.  train. 
:hangcl,  with  }»is  /ohten  wine:, 
id  clouds,  that  (hrixen  and  di*grace    iSo 
divine,  fweep^  llar<  and  luns  afidc. 
all  drufs  lemov'd,  heiveu's  own  pure 
lay. 

5  confines  of  our  aether,  name?, 
eadful  contrail  )  »ar,  how  far  beneath  ! 
:inj^,  beichet  forth  her  blazing  leas,  185 
18  fulphurcous  :  lier  vorncious  jiws 
wide,  and  roaring  for  her  prey. 
» !  welcome  to  this  fccnc  ;  the  laft 
J  conric  ;  the  firll  in  wildom'i  tliOU:;ht. 
Vif  if  aught  can  flrike  thee;  //j/j  awakrs 

fupLne  ;  thh  fnatcHcs  man  frofii  death, 
ifc,  Lorenzo,  then,  and  fallow  me, 
th,  the  mi>ll:  momentous  man  can  hear, 
my  foul,  and  anlour  wings  her  iiij^ht. 
inTpiration  in  my.theme  ;  iy5 

CDT  of  my.fub.c(ri  !<  my  \Iu<e. 
rjf'i/,  when  mankind  iv  wrapt  in  pfuce, 
lly  fuKcy  fccdi  on  j;oldcn  dreams  ;   . 
lore  dread  to  maii'>moll  dread:'ui  hour, 
hr.   'lis  prelum  il,  this  ^omp  will  burft 

.        '  2,00 

»ld  darunef' ;  fuddcn  as  the  ^park 
en  Itecl;    fr  m  nitroiu  gron,  the  blaze, 
;in^  from    his  couch,   Hiall    llccp    no 
"no re  I 

broke,  whicli  nf?vcr  more  fhall  cloHe  ! 
•und,  bene.tth,  am^7.c;r.eni  ail  I  'i^.-j 

1  jTiory  ioin'd  in  tlieir  e\tvi;n'.ei  ! 
n  ,,'Varidcur,  an!  our -ri-.T/./oji  fire  ! 
llri. girling  in  t)  c  \»:i  -.p:.  of  dcjth  ! 
loC  hear  her?  Di)lt  th  >u  'lotdepl-.re 
convttllioy:- ,  and  her  fiaal  i;iujui  i     1  lO 


Where  aic  cr^  no^  f  All  me!  the  ground  Is  gone. 

On  which  we  ftoi>d  ;  Lorenzo  I  while  thou  may 'it. 

Provide  more  firm  lu^ipori,  or  fink  for  ever  ! 

VV  here  ?    How  I  From  whence  r  Vain  hope  !  it  it 
fiM)  late  I 

Where,  v.hcre,f..r  Ihelter,  fhall  the  guilty  fly,2l5 

When  conftcrnatit-n  turn   the  gMd mun  pile  ? 
Great   day !    for  whiph   all    ether  dayi>  wer^ 
n;ade  *.  * 

From  wliich  earth  To'e  from  cWf.man  from  earl\\ 

Antl  an  eterniry,  the  date  of  GtuU, 

DcfceFidcd  on  poor  canh-creatcd  man  !  '7,V^ 

Gxdt:  day  of  dread,  deciiion,  and  ilefpair  ! 

At  thoU'.'ht  or  thee,  each  lubluniry  wifh 
Let'  fo  irs  c'airer  tjrafp,  and  drops  the  wotld  ; 

Anil  catches  at  each  reed  kA  h(>pe  in  heaven. 
At  Oicught  of  thee  •—and  an  thou  aSJertt  then}  tt^ 
LorenXo  !  no  ;  'tis  here  :  it  is  begun ; — 
Already  is  be^un  the  i;rand  aflfize. 
In  thee,  Sn  all :  deputed  con'Viencc  fcales 
The  dread  trib-jnal,  and  foreftalls  our  doom  j 
ForeftdU :  and,  by  foreftallin.;,  pfovcs  it  furt,  2$0 
Why  on  hin'*clf  fhould  man  iwV/ judgment  pali? 
fs  idle  n.iture  lauirhing  at  her  Tons? 
Who  conf.tfrce  fcnt,  her  rentence  will  fuppoit. 
And  (t4.d  above  affcrt  that  God  in  man. 
TliVice  happy  they  !  that  enter  r#tc  the  court    J535 
HeaxTn  open??  in  their  bol'«m«< :  but,  how  rare. 
Ah  me  I  that  mat»mnimity,  h  »w  rare  ! 
What  hero,  like  the  man  who  (bands  lumfclf ; 
Who  dnres  to  meet  hi>  nikctl  heait  alone  ; 
Who  hears  intrepid,  the  full  charge  it  brings,  '24'7 
ReU>lv  *d  to  fil^ncc  future  murmur::  there? 
The  t«»v.ard  flies :  ami,  fl"in.>.  is  umUine. 
{  Vrt  thou  a  coward  ?  N'o  :)  The  coward  flies: 
Thinks,  but  thinks  fiighily ;  alks    but  fears  to 

ktk%,*'  IVhat  is  trur/,:**  with  Pilate;  and  re- 
tires; 24  > 
DifTdves  the  court,  and  minc;les  with  the  tl-ronj  ; 
Ahlum  fad  I  from  r©a^)n,  hi)pe,  and  heaven  ! 

S\i^\  all,  br.t  man,  look  out  with  ardent  eve. 
For  that  great  day,  which  wa<5  ordain 'dyer  man? 

0  day  of  cont'ummation  I  mark  lupremc  'i^ 
(If  men  are  wife)  of  human  thm*ht!  nor  lead, 
Or  in  the  fitihl  oi  a^.^'eU,  or  their  Kin^  ! 
.-Ir^c/.f^  v.^ofc  ridiint  circlca,  hcii^ht  o'er  height, 
v)idor  t)'cr  order,  fifing,  bl  ize  o'er  blaze. 

An  in  a  theatre,  furround  this  fcsni,  Z^S 

Intrrit  or.  man,  aid  anxioui  for  hi^  fate. 

Ar^ilt  !.*ok   '\ix.  for  ihei; ;  for  ti.c<^,  ihcir  Lord, 

T^»  \  'ndicate  hi   j,'l'>rv  ;   an-l  f'.v  ihce, 

Cre.ttioK  iT.ivcriil  C^!l>.'doud, 

T'^  ai.-".nv.'lve  th«:  »;.;r..-/ woi'.d,  nnd  .^ive  2^ 

r  •  "  ii-jrr%.  reni'v.ijji  n  briil.'.rr  cl;'iT.r.«. 

Srnil  mm  a!- me,  v^lm'tt  tiitc,  wlri'e/i-'T/fate, 
fi  in;:.-,  on  that  Im  r.  e\vl;H'.-.  it  from  hi    tlioujiit? 

1  ■p.'"i'«-  Iff  n-ithin  '  f  1  e  .1    cc  1   I  ti  •'  It  I 

Ail  ^.*/vr^,  like   an  ciTthqu  jive,  trcmbjing  rour.dl 

All  .OrVftTjil^c  rir-n'Vier''  !'v,:irm-,  on  wing  I 

An  b  iilvi"c  in  ti-.t  f..'!  msri ■.!>.:!  S'.i'/.t  I 

I  ice  ti.e  Iii«l;e  euthr.jn'd  I  flic  ilii'im^  currd  \ 

T}>e  \».'.'jme  opcn'.i  I  ii;'t;i  «'  eery  hevm  '. 

A  luu-lrcain  poimia^  OuLcuchiccr'Jt  tuoJ^hc     '^jf^ 
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No  patron  f  iritercerToT  none  !  now  pafl 
The  iwect,  the  clement,  ir.ediatuiial  hour! 
>or  guilt  no  plea  !  to  pain,  ni>  paul'e  !  nu  bound  ! 
Inexurtble,  all  !  and  all,  extreme  < 

N(ir  man  alone ;  the  foe  of  God  and  man,      273 
From  hb dark  den,  blat'phcming,  dia'jb  hUchain, 
And  reir^  hh  brazen  front,  with  thunder  fcarr'd  : 
]lerei^e^  his  fentence,  and  hepm  his  hell. 
All  vengeance  /»«.'?,  now,  feems  abundant  grace  : 
JJke  meteors  in  a  Itormy  (ky,  how  ruU 
His  baleiul  eye5> ;  he'curfes  u  bom  he  dreads  ; 
And  deem.^it  the  firlt  moment  of  his  fall. 

Tis  frcjcnt  to  my  thought  .'—and  yet  where 
is  it? 
Angeh  can't  tell  me  ;  an^^els  cannot ^«^ 
The  /rnW ;  from  created  beings  lock'd  »85 

In  darkne!*'.  But  the  pragfi,  and  the  fluce. 
Are  lei's  ohicurc  ;  fl»T  thele  may  k/zk  enaulre. 
Sly,  thou  great  clofe  of  human  hopei  and  fear*  ! 
Great  key  of  hcartt  !  grcdt  finiiher  of  fates ! 
Great  end  .'and  great  beginning  1  lay«  Where  an 

thou  ? 
Art  thou  in  time,  or  in  cterrt-tjif 
Kor  in  eterrity,  nor  time,  I  find  thee. 
The{e,  as  two  monarchs,  on  their  borders  meet, 
(Monarch&ofall  tiaps'd,  or  unarriv'd  !) 
As  in  debate,  how  biil  their  powers,  a'ly'd,       Z95 
Mayfwelithc  giandeur,  or  diichari;e  the  wrath. 
Of  Him,  w  horn  both  their  monarchies  obey. 

Time,  thi^  fafl  fabric  for  him  built  (and  doom*d 
"With  him  to  f-ll)  wto  burfting  o'er  his  head  ; 
His  lamp,  the  fui:,extin^uiih'd  *,  from  beneath  30G 
The  frown  of  liidetm*;  darknef::,  calls  his  Um* 
From  their  V^ng  ftnmber  ;  from  earth's  heaving 

womb, 
Ti>  fecjnd  binh  I  ccnfrmporaTy  throng  ! 
Rous'd  at  One  call,  uplhrted  from  Ore  bed, 
Prefl  in  One  croud,  appall'd  with  One  amaze,  305 
He  turns  ihem  o'er,  EJerm:y  !  lu  tKee» 
Then  (as  a  kingdepos'd  diklains  lo  W^t) 
>Ie  fall-  on  his  own  fcythe  :  nor  UW  uler.e  ; 
His  greateil  foe  falls  with  him  ,  Time,  a;id  i« 
^'bomurder'd  all  Xlm^'s  offspring,  Deuth,  em- 
pire. 310 
Time  was !  Eternity  now  reigns  alone  ? 
Aweful  Eternity  !  oflendcd  '^ueen  ! 
And  her  reienimcht  to  mankini,  hiiw  juil! 
With  kind  intent,  folicitln^-  acccfs 
Hcw  often  has  ihe  kncck'J  nr  huinai;  heart;* !    3 15 
Rich  to  repay  their  hofpitality. 
How  often  c.iird  !  and  ^^ith  the  \'r'v:t  0:  God  ! 
Yet  bore  repulfe,  excluded  ?s  a  ciierti  ? 
A  dreim  !    v.hile   tuulelh    fce^    iouud   \^c!cume 

there! 
A  dream,  a  cheat,  f»tr,  all  things,  but  her  WDlle. 

•20 

For,  lo  !  her  twice  ten  ihouiand  gritet  thrown 
wid', 
As  thrice  fr«>m  Indus  to  the  frozen  pole, 
With  banners  (ire  :min:;  a*^  the  <■?»«■/'*  blare. 
And  clarion*,  louder  than  the  iUep  in  ilorriis, 
S«>n')rouR  as  immoTtyl  breath  can  blov.-,  345 

Pour  ^oTib  ll.eir  m\riad»,  pi'icrtaic-,  und  pov.ti  , 
Of  liglt,  of  diTknc:'s :   in  a  iritld'.e  field, 
^"ide,  as  cteatiiK  !  pofuiouf,  at  viide  ! 


A  neutral  region !  there  to  mark  th'  evert 
Of  that  great  dnma>  vhofe  preceding  fcerw   3 
Detiiin'd  them  clo'e  focftaiors,  through  a  lenjtn 
Of  ages,  ripening  to  this  grand  refult ; 
Ages,  a.>  yet  unnumbered,  but  by  Gu-d ; 
Who  nov.'  pronouncing  fentence,  vindicates 
The  lijjhts  of  virtue,  and  his  own  renown.     1 

Eternity,  the  various  fentence  paft, 
Aflii^ns  the  fever  *d  throng  diflinft  abode?. 
Sulphureous,  or  ambrofjaJ :  What  rniue*  > 
The  deed  prtdomirsant  \  the  deed  of  dctd« ! 
Which  makes  a  htii  of  heil,  a  heaven  of  heavi 

3 
The  Guidef'y  \Niih  dciermlu'd  afpefV,  tuir.i 

Her  adaiTianrine  key's  enortnous  fize 

ThroMiih  delliny's  inextricable  ward". 

Deep  driving  every  bolt,  on  both  their  fjie'. 

Then,  from  the  cryltjl  battlements  of  heaven,  J 

Down,  down,  (he  hurls  it  through  the  dark  pr 

^nd. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fathom ;  there  to  mft. 
And  ne'er  unlock  her  re^t'lution  more. 
The  deep  refounds ;  and  hell,  through  all  b 

glooms 
Returns,  in  groan/,  tl.c  mcl.»rcholy  roar.         3< 

O  h'.w  unlike  the  choni?  of  t:.e  ikie* ! 
O  ho'.v  unlike  rhoie  fhout.  of  ;oy,  that  (h^ke 
Tlie  v,holc  ethereal!  Hov;  the  corxave  riflhi! 
Nor  firsnj;e  !  >Ahcn  dci»i=:.  ihdr  voice  exalt ; 
And  louder  far,  than  when  cr.///^**  x'Ai ,        j; 
To  fee  <reut':m*f,r>rn\\\\Kc  aim,  .ind  e-'d. 
So  well  accomplifh'dl  To  divinely  rio^'d  J 
To  fee  the  mighty  liraKiatiji'?  Uft  :»c^ 
(As  meet)  in  glory  rifin;;  o'er  the  ref?. 
No  fancy 'd  God,  a  God  iiu'eed,  defcend'-,       ^i 
To  fdlve  all  Jtro:j  \  to  iliikc  the  marj/  »m.tic  ; 
To  throw  full  diy  on  darkeft  scenes  of  ::ve , 
To    clear,    commcr.d,     exalt,    and    crown  ih 

\shoie. 
Hcrce,  in  one  ptfil  of  loud,  eteri-al  prai'*e, 
Ihe  chirmM  fpe^tors  thunder  their  apphaie- 

And  the  vift  void  beyjnd,  applaufe  refound?. 
ff'/:ut  thr.  urn  1  : — 

Amidft  appLiuvlin;  worW'» 
And  vorhU  ccleftiul,  is  their  ibund  on  earth, 
A  pec\ifti,  diiTinani,  rebcliii  us  llrin^,  3^* 

Which  11 -^  on  the  ri-^nd  chorus,  ai;d  miipJtiiat 
CerJ'me  on  t^.ee,  Lorcnrol  I  lu'per.d. 
And  turn  it '  n  f'yf'f'^  how  rreatly  due! 
All,  alt  i>  ti^^:t  \  by  God  orda'.n'd  or  done  ; 
A.-'.d    vho,  but  God,  rci'um'd    the   filenJi  ^ 
gave?  sri 

And  h;»Nc  I  bv  ■■  ^  :mf-Lir.irg^  then,  fo  Inn;:? 
Ceintluiy.if'ji  01  hi»  f^.-vcurt,  f't'iftf  and  Je^t'k  f 
Who,  V.  ii'fiout  *u:*-'-  -idvicc,  w oiild  e'er  be  eP*^? 
Who,  v^ilhnut  deaih,  but  wruld  be  tood  w>tJ5? 
Pain  is  to  fave  irom  /i7'»  :  a!i  puniilinicr.t,      3> 
To  make  for  p<^ace  \  and  «leiih  to  **uve  fro:nMVu."i 
And  fecond  death,  to  giurd  i  vmru'd  liie; 
To  rou'c  the  caTtlc<s,  the  pie  umptuuu-v  awe, 
Ar:d  turn  the  tide  of  foul-  aiuvihcr  way  ; 
By  tl'c  fame  tcnderndV  divi;e  i.-.<hir.M,  ^         Stt  | 
Th:it  plimcd  Eden,  ard  iiit;h-blt-un:.*d  fv)in»*»    | 
A  fa'tici  Eden,  cndid  ,  in  the  ikici. 
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gives  ns  friend*  to  blefs  the  frcfcnt 

cue  ; 

em,  to  prepare  us  for  the  »ext* 

tural  arc  vitral  goods  ;  39O 

iic,  tmlulgenccy  on  the  wbolf. 

ihappy  :  all  have  caufc  to  I'mile, 

lo  themfelveA  that  caufe  deny. 

are  at  the  bottom  of  our  faiu^  \ 

*.'/,  OT  ju.;gment,  is  the  fouyce  395 

fiphs :   We  A''*  or  we  mijiake  ; 

XA^t  when  talfe  cl-inrcn  ilin^  . 

:  piief  be  baiiifh'd,  joy  indplgM  ; 

t'Urif  when  grief  puts  in  Ijcr  claim* 

le  jyoux,  frequently  betrays,  400 

vanuy,  and  dicti  in  woe. 

.  ills,  corroborates^  cxalrs ; 

I  conq-jefl ;  joy,  and  virtue  too. 

tiiude  in  i7<V,  delights 

.^rrh,     ouifelves ;    'tis     duty,    glory, 

;^ce.  405 

the  good  man'j.  (hining  fcenc ; 

>nccal.s  his  bri^htcrt  ray  ; 

ft.irs  1"'^  Inftre  j^ucs  to  man. 

attic,  pilots  in  the  Hono, 

in  calamities,  admire  410 

of  mar.h  ()«l  in  a  winter- joy  ; 

tn,  that  lUnd^  the  Nonhtrn  blaft, 

n-s  in  the  Tij^^uTdr  our  fstc. 

uT»c  part  of  happinel  ,  t  >  know 

un'.iappinefs  rrjil  prvAe  our  lot  ;    4 15 

;b  few  pt/iTelK  1  I  '\\  pay  life's  tax, 

ic  rebel  murmur,  from  tliis  hour, 

t  micry  to  be  a  wu*- ; 

"iz/ir,  fhall  never  be  a  Gad, 

E  wifti  for,  wbe  J  we  wiih  to  live.    4ZO 

»ke  fre-4ii  fuj'cn  .' — *•  *  W'llh  my  be- 

;gloIl?" 

us !  blafphemops !  abfurd  !  and  falfc  ! 

>li  of  m/  foul  ii— Tiru  1  am  \ 

%xt  that  I  w./y  be — "Jifhut  f  Lorenzj  ! 

d,  and  look   deep  ;  and  deeper  ft  ill ; 

425 
>ly  deep  our  ireafure  runt 
cins,  through  ail  eternity ! 
i^e^;,  and  fuccceJl:) ;  ItiU 
'v'.tre  ti:c  phaMom  of  an  hour, 
rt>,  each  iiijjht,  dull  flanubcr,  for  re- 
iiT,  430 

and  w'O^.dcr,  and  exult,  and  praife. 
Od^h  iutlriite,  and  all  unlock  ; 
crv'd)  by  heaven's  redundant  lu^e, 
;idor3b]e  itlclt,  adore; 
iaadiiTaiion,  cndicl's  joy  I  43p 

J,  not  maiici  of  a  moment  here, 

riowcr,  and  tieetlnf^  ax  the  gale, 
\  A  Ti'*'ffle  i/crni/ff  enrich *d 
dnj  Omr.:p$!in:i  can  pour. 
I  fell,  no  moital,  uninlnir'd,  440 

?t  conccivM,  or  ever  mail, 
I  God,  how  ijTCit  '\^\i  go*d)  is  Man. 
.>a    larttly  horn    heaven's    Igvc    can 
ipe, 
o^*J  he  labours  tJ  fc^re, 

Ri/rrn^.^  !e  the  FirJ  Ki^itl 


HI*  .'"there  are  r.onc  .—AU-p^actcus!  none  front 

From  man  tuli  manv  I  numerous  is  the  race 

Of  blackeflilU,  and  tb.);e  immortal  too, 

Bej;;ot  by  nadf.rft  on  f^ir  liberty  ; 

Hcr,-e!i's    daii^htcr,    heil-dcbauch'd  I    her   hand 

alone 
Unlocks  dellruftioii  to  the  fons  of  men,  4«^o 

Firfl  barr'd  by  thine:    high-wallM    with    ada- 
mant. 
Guarded  with  terrors  reaching  to  this  world. 
And  cover 'd  with  the  thunders  of  thy  law  ; 
Whole  threat;    arc  vunies,    whofe   injuii>Stl:>nf^' 

guiScf, 
Anjillng,  not  reflrainins:,  reajffi'i  choice ;         455^ 
Whufe  fan^ttons,  unirceiJubU  reful.'t 
From  nature's  courfc,  indulgently  revealM ;         ^ 
If  unreveal'd,  more  danger<»m,  nor  lefs  fure. 
Thus,  an  indul;;ent  father  warns  hh  fon*:, 
**  Do  this  ;  liy  that" — nor  always  telli  the  caufe ; 

46Q 
rieii'd  to  reward,  as  duty  to  his  will, 
A  condud  needful  to  their  own  rcpjre. 
Great  God  of  wonders !  (if,  thy  ic-ie  furvey'd, 
Auj^ht  (I'e  the  name  of  wonderful  retain^t)  4 

What  nckt  are  tKeft,  on  which  to  build  our  tr-jft  I 

4<)5 
Thy  wayr  admit  no  blemifh;  none  1  find  ; 
Or  thi-  al  jnt — *•  2/ru/  nere  is  to  be  found,* 
Not  one,  to  foften  cenjure^  hardy  crime  ; 
Not  one,  to  palliate  j^ceviili  griff'%  Complaint, 
Who  hlvC  a  iiMnortf  mur-nurin-'  fr  m  the  dult,  471 
rXirc>  into  j  idgment  call  her  Jud/e. — Supreme! 
Ftt  tdl  I  b-eis  thee  ;  mofi,  for  the  Itvrre  ; 
*  H:r  dr-Hth — my  orvn  at  hafid — the  fiery  gulph, 
Thnt  tlvnin^  bound  of  wrath  orr..iipo:fc:it ! 
It  thui<lcTs  .— b-Jt  it  thunders  to  prcferve  ;      475 
It  lu«n;;;ihcn   what  it  ftrikes  ;  its  wholcfome  drc.ul 
AvfTti  the  dreaded  pain  ;  ire  hide-ju.  gro?ns 
Join  he  jven's  fvveet  ha  Iclaiahs  in  thy  praile. 
Great  Source  of  irood  alore  !  How  kind  in  all! 
In  ven.;e.;rjcc  kind  !  f-ain,  death,  ec'ifKK.f,  Save.  480 

Thus,  in  thy  world  material ,  Aligli/f  Mind  I 
Not  that  al;lne  which  j'Jaces,  and  Jhirtei, 
riie  rcu^Ji  '^ndgiiomy,  challencres  our  praile. 
The  'Ufir.ter  U  as  needful  as  the  Jlrir-g ; 
The  thunder,  as  the  fun  ;  a  fta^nate  mafs  435 

Of  vspour;*  breeds  a  peflUential  air: 
Nor  nciore  propirious  the  Favt»nian  breeze 
To  nature's  health,  than  purityin:;  ftormsi ; 
The  dread  Volcano  minillcrs  to  good. 
lis  fmoiher'd  flame*  raij^ht  undermine  the  wor! J. 

Loud  JF.tnas  fulminate  in  love  to  man  ; 
Ccmetf  good  omens  arc,  wLl-^i  'duly  fcann'd  ; 
Anji,  in  their  ufe,  cltfp.'  learn  to  fhine. 

Man  is  rerponliblc  for  ///r  rcceiv'd ; 
Thofe  we  call  r-.rdched  are  a  cholisn  band,         495 
CompeU'dto  refuse  in  thi  rijE^hty  fv*r  pc.icc. 
Amid  my  lift  of  bleflin^s  infinite. 
Stand  this  the  ft»remort.  **  Tha:  v.y  ■■.r.ir:  ■i,7t^led,** 
'Tis  heaven'o  la!l  effvit  of  pood-v.'ill  t»  m?n  ; 
When  /i"'r  cari'i  blefs  heaven  q*iiii  us  in  d«  pair. 
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Who  fail?  to  ^Tifve,  wlien  jufl  occafmn  calls. 
Or  grieves  v  o  much,  <iei'cTve«.  not  to  be  h\ti\ ; 
Ijihumin,  OT  cfleminatej  hi*  hcan  ; 
JictifoH  ablolves  the  grici',  which  rctifen  en<!.«. 
May  heaven  ne'er  tTull  my  friend  with  happincfs,  505 
Till  it  1106  taught  him  how  \o  bear  it  well. 
By  previou:  pain  ;  and  made  it  /»///  i<*  JuUU  ! 
Such  I'mile^  are  mine,  aml/./fA  may  they  remain  ; 
Nor  hazard  their  exiir.dlion$,  from  excef". 
My  change  «f  /r.^r.'  a  chsnt^c  iAJfy/e  demands ;  5 10 
The  Cunrohitioi)  canccU  ih*.  Complninr, 
And  makes  a  convert  of  my  t;^lltv  ron;', . 
And  >»hen  o'erbb'MT'd,  arid  incHn'd  to  breathe, 
A  paniinj:  traveller  lon":e  riimi;  gr-iuiul, 
Siumc  Imail  afcem,  has   gain'd,    he  tunr.    Vuw 
round,  515 

And  meafure-  \^lth  h'li  eye  the  variou?'  \'ale«, 
The  fields,  woott,  mead?,  and  rivers,  he  has  paft  ; 
And,  t'atiate  of  his  lourncy,  thinks  of  home, 
£ndear'd  by  diltance,  !inraflV6t>  more  toil  -, 
Thus  t,  thdugh  fmall,  indeed,  is.  that  afcent      520 
The  Mule  has  gain'd,  rc\icw  the  pathf  ihetrod  ; 
Vaiioiu,  cxtcnfive,  bentcn  but  by  view  ; 
And,  conicious  of  her  prudence  in  lepofe, 
Faufe;  and  with  pleafuiemedipitc  an  end. 
Though  ftill  remote :  To  fruitful  is  my  theme,  555 
Through  many  a  field  of  wrr.//,  and  oiviKCf 
The  Mufe  has  Ilia:  *d  ;  aiv^much  iA  firrs-ja  feen 
In  human  ways :  and  much  u^  fu!{c  and  r*;//».;  ^ 
"Which  none  >*ho  travel  this  bad  r<vid,  can  miP. 
0*tT  ft: c-iit {if csiu" J  full  heartiiy  (he  wept;     530 
Of  /d^  {/ill re  the  wonderr  /he  di:'play'd; 
Prov'd  man  immcrtul-.  /hew'd  iht:  finne  cf  j:y  \ 
The  t:f^.iK:I  frituntil  rain'd  :  afTi^n'd  the  bounds 
Of  kuvmr grief .  in  /«":/',  to  doe  the  whole, 
The  moral  Mule  has  fhadi>w*d  out  a  A'.etch,     535 
Thout;h  H'-st  in  fcrm,  n(jr  \\ith  a  Raphael- llroke. 
Of  pioji  our  wcikncU  iiccu5j  believe ^  oruV, 
In  this  OUT  hiiid  df  travel  and  of  hope, 
for  pe-ice  %yv,  eprthy  or  profptc^  of  Uxcjlies, 

W  hat  then  icmninsj   Mych  I  much  I  a  mighty 
debt 
To  be  diiVharg'd;  thefe  thought?,  O  Night!  are 

ihine; 
Prcm  thee  ihcv  came,  like  lover?  frcrct  fii:h«, 
While  i.tl;tr  llcj^r.     Sm  Cynthia  (p«>ct^  fei'jn) 
In  {h'ul.jwa  vcil"d,  f«>ft  ilidin;^  from  hcT  fphere. 
Wet  /hcpherd  chearM  ;  of  hcf  en'»""'Our'd  lefi,  545 
Than  I  of  thee. — And  art  thou  (till  ur.funj:, 
Eeneaih  uhfjjc  biov^',  and  by  whofc  aid,  I  Jing? 
l.'pn  ortil  idrncel  >\hc*icih:'ri  1  bc}:in? 
V»l;c  re  enfl :  Or  hov.  lital  inufic  fr';m  the  fphere, 
Tu  fyotli  li.cli  ^oddefb? 

O  r^Tt  flic  Ni.^Jit ! 
X^,'*Ttrr\  '^reat  anceft'-jr !  r.  >'s  tidcr-born  ! 
And  land  to  fuv^ivc  the  t'..:iificMt  fun  I 
J*yrnr-.t?.h,  and  imm-irt;!-  ,  Iten  vith  a'AC  ! 
A  ilr.rrv  crown  thv  r:ntn  brt)w  adtirns,  ';<;s 

An  arurc  xonc  thy  w:)iit :  riouJ*^,  in  ht.ncn's  hK..nj 
Wr(iUk:l.t  tlir<'Uth  varittic   f»f  0:jpc  and  fh.ule. 
In  ample  U,UU  of  drapery  di\inf;, 
Tby  nc\\ina  maiiUe  form;  ?.;.d  heaven  thrcugh- 

out, 
V.;'!v.ir.iriti  fly  p';ui  t^  >  p' mprus  trnin.  fCc 

'Y\.y  plrrrt.y  t;Tcr.d'wi  r^  ,'»  i.f.'f%  rrtill  nug'jft, 
|c  J  r*^-i;  a:jtc:  I;  c.^kizp.  a  j^iatclui  vcilt ; 


And'  like  a  fable  curtain  flarrM  ulih  50U, 
Drawn  o'er  my  labour   p?if,  fhali  c!i»:c  the  fcen 

Ai>d  whbt,  O  man  I  so  rx'.rt^j  lu  be  lur-.-  ? 
What  more  prepares  u^ff  r  ti.e  u»n^'  «Jti.ea^e.l? 
Cr^uruft,  of  archangels  i«.  the  theme  I 
What,  to  be  fung,  lo  needful?  What  fo  veil 
CeJcltiiil  j..y<  prepare  Uk  toiuftan  ? 
'I'heioul  of  man,  His  face  dcfign'd  to  fee  5 

^>^''  gavethefe  vionder  to  be  Icen  by  man, 
\id}>  here  a  pre\iousicene  of  objects  ^^*'/, 
Or.  which  t<i  dveil  ;  to  ftrc;ch  to  that  etpaafe 
Of  thoL'tjht,  to  rile  tn  that  exalted  height 
Of  admiiation,  u  coptraa  that  a\\e, 
And^ive  her  v.  hole  capacities  that  ftrergth, 
Which  bell  may  q'.»aiity  {ux  Jiral  jtiy. 

iTht  more  <»ur  (piritxave  enlarg'don  earth. 
The  deeper  dr:iL.;ht  ihall  they  receive  *2t\  he,r%ew» 
Heaven's  Kin,:  '  whule  tace   unveil 'd  Coniutr 
mu'.c*  b'ilV ;  5^ 

Rcdnndam  blif-  :  which  filh  tlistmi^'hty  void, 
Tlic  whtile  creation  leave*  iri  human  heait«.  I 
Thou,  who  didlt  touch  the  lip  of  JelTc-f.  Ion, 
Rapt  in  fs^eet  Cf.ntcmphtion  uf  thelc  file.-, 
And  Jci  hiiB  harp  in  coivcert  v.  ith  the  Iphere.- ;.  5I 
H  hiic  of  thy  v.tnku  nuiferi,./ ihc  Supreme 
I  dare  attcn-pt,  aililt  my  d;nUi;  lon^^, 
I-o-'ic  me  from  «■<  r;/i'j  ii.cUfure,  fn-mthe^^^'i 
6i'.'/r*/r.V// circle  let  my  heart  atiai&;c  ; 
Mimiiia'.e  my  fpirit,  ^i\  c  it  range  59 

Thro-jj^'h  prminccb'^'f  thouj^ht  yet  onexplor'd; 
Teach  me,  by  this  itupendous  ic?f}'oidin^. 
Creation'^  golden  Itep  ,  to  climb  to  Ti:ec. 
Teach  me  v. ith  <^r.*rjrcatr:.';.v//to  control, 
Ai.d  rpread  a  lull  re  o'er  ti^e  fnaden'  oini^fft. 
Feel  I  thy  k'nd  aPTcnt  >  aud  A:ali  :htt  fttn 
Be  feen  at  r,tr.Ki/Ki^  ri(in^',  in  my  long  ? 
LoienL'o I  cumc,  and   v.aim  thee:   thou  til.** 
lieart, 
WJiofe  litrlt  heart,i»  moorM  w:thlna  mok 
Ol  ;l)i«.  oblcurc  tcrrtltrial,  anchor  wei^h.  foC 

Another  ocean  cii!: ,  a  r shier  pi»rt  ; 
I  am  thy  pilot,  I  thy  prorpemit^  ga'rc. 
(faintui  thy  voyajic  ihroui^h  yon  axuremaln; 
Miin,  without  lempelt,  pirate,  mck.  or  ifiorc ; 
And  whence  thou  may 'it   import  r/^rw^/ weiltb; 

And  leave  ?o  h^rrr^I  mind   the^r.-ir/arid^'^i 
Thy  traveh  dolt  thou  b»».'t<  o'er  f^^rei^n  reuim;  ? 
ThowJiruKger  to  the  ■z::r.'J  /th>  tour  i^t;^*-"  ; 
Thy  tour  through  r.trure't  uriveriai  010. 
A'/.v-rdcliueitcshcT  whole  churr at  lari^-e,        fit 
On  foarii^f";  fouh,  th::t  fail  ami»r;g  the  ^phew^; 
And  wtff  how  purblind,  if  unknown  the  whole! 
Who citclci  Ipacious ^.tr//;, tden  tT.i\clfc /.err, 
Sh:'il  o\Mi,  he  never  was  from  >w*'beh»rtl 
Come,  my   ♦  Promttheu',  from  ihv  poiuttd  r<xt 

Of/j//c  amblrion  ifurclia»n'd^  we'll  mourt ; 

We'll. //«iV/://y,  fli-ul  cclcltiair-re, 

Ar.d  kiiidlc  oim  dt\tirn  at  they/»*>v  ; 

A  t^ef^,  th:it  (hall  n«n  chai;!,  but  let  rhee  free. 

Above  our  atinofphereS  imeliine  war«,        fl| 
Riuii'^  fountain- J icad,  the  in3^*a£i::c  of  L.i'i  * 


*  Ni^^.:  the  Lii*^!''s, 
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OTt>icTn  ncits  or  feathcT'd  fn^w^, 
?h  niicTs,  aij','  thcflHrnrij  f-r-c 
tL-  cr.okcd   l!^!»t:.in;  ;   ab  vc    tl:e 

t  tcmr'.ft  w;ill  tlvcir  growinp  wing-, 
sir  tcn::v'  v-Ucs  to  that  loir, 
,  pothap^,  ihnll  fViike  a  i-uiliy  world  ; 
).»rHrucl  •  in«:ns  "f  ihR  (ky, 
c^n.cts'  ca'culattxl  bbze ', 
thuuL,ht»  aiid   think    of   mere  ihin 
".  630 

11  nw,  contra£lec1,  witheiM, /hrunk, 
blatls  '^•f  ftir/h's  unv.h"!  omc  air, 
1  hcr<  ;   t'pTCid  all  her  faculties 
,ht  •mli»uT»  •,  cvcfT  power  unf.  Id, 
>  iublimitic«  rf  thought.  ^35 

as  u  el !  z'^Jf.  ire,     A  t  ^u  /*/rr  V  bi  uh , 

omminu>n  ran **  be  kind  to  xun," 

■jou,  poor  b»!>ii|:hred  tTavellcT  ! 

i  iil     li.  ht   thcc  ;     thuui.h   the   Af:e*f 

A  uil. 

thuu,    more    bcnii^lited !    more  al- 

!  640 

vjnal  ?   T  he  Cfurt  v?\\  thee  hack  ; 

v'd  ihe.T  cou:;c!,  'et  ihtc  ri^'ht 

rca    va!-,    ^vl.Jt  i»    it? — WcLh'd 

^  lyrtcm  rf  di\ir't", 
(iuder.t  of  rhc  y^p 'J  \r\'\  iret.         (45 
ri|«i«irc,  writ  b)  (JikI'*  tvvii  iiand  : 
chent'c '.  ufK*onu'^>t  by  m-ip. 
vith  my  liiiilit**  (^the  rich  gift 
n'^6lnTnil  1)   I'll  P')ii«  out  to  ihce 
rffon';  :  totre  may  fuTprize  <>50 

:  in  mylteric'.  of  Nic;bt  ; 
aps,  expe«5\cd  in  ^iCr  \c\\(  ol, 
t«i  grow  <Mi  planet,  or  on  l\aT, 
,    cojpii>ns,  monfteri  here  we  feign  ; 
nore    monlUous,    not   to    lee   what 

655 
' ; — a  ledluTC  to  mankind, 
d  we  here  f 1  h*  exiftcnce  of  a 

• 

F  othcT  beings,  man  above  ; 
tther  I  S«)ns  of  hijjher  climes ! 
■nay  move  Lofenzo's  wonder  more, 
irritten  inthe  flcies.  660 

ttcniity  ? — Lorenzo  !  Thint  \ 
tcrnitv.     Not  Faith  alone* 
/*  here;  here  fpri.igs  the  fovcreign 

rery  vice  ;  but  chiefly  Thine  ;      665 
de,  Amhiticuy  and  impure  Dejire, 

Thou  canlt  viake  at  mldnijjht  too, 
on  AJctj/t  bent  :  Amkiticn,  FUafure  ! 
ts  I  for  Thee  To  ♦  lately  fou{^ht,  ' 

harrafsM  flavco  but  flendtr  rell.  670 
[ftn  midnight  I.v  imthtrui  mwn, 
n's  n<»on-tidt  blaze,  prime  dawn  of 

llmate,  but  capricious  crime, 

*  one  of  our  AntifeJet  t 

rnal  rovci  one  momeni  halt,         675 


IT. 


t  I^tgKt  V  t  Eighth, 


T-.vixt  llasjc  and  ftage,   of  liwf,   and  cabal  ; 

Ar,d  lift  thine  eye,   (ir"  b'ld  an  eye  t ;  lift. 

If  bold  ti»  mcc:  tht  t'ijc.'  of  in  uiM  he.\'cn) 

To  yonder  ilar:.  :  1  or  other  ends  tlier  fhinc, 

'11)  :■  to  lit^ht  revciIiYi  I'roni  fhune  to  fKime,  680 

A  ul,   thus,  be  irade  atfcon'ipiires  in  t^iiir. 

Why  from  jnn  arch,  thii  iiifii:i:e  or  tpa-re. 
With  infinite  of  lucid  'loa  f  \.»-.', 
Which  let  the  living  fir.T»:imei>i  *••:  fire. 
At  the  £rft  glance,  in  fuch  an  .overwhelm       685 
Of  wonderful,  on  mf!n»  altonifh'd  fi^.hr, 
Ruihc«  (imnipiMcDce  r— To  orb  our  fridt  \ 
0»>r  re  fin  to  Ir,  and  lead  it  C  •  that  p*>weT, 
Whofc  love  lets  down    thc'.e    filver  clains  of 

light  ; 
To  dr.iw  up  nnn**  amhitien  to  himfetf,  690 

And  bind  our  chafle  a]fe:li$r:f  to  hi-  throne. 
Thu^  the  three  vivnes,  Ic-.ilt  al  vc  on  eirth, 
Andweicom'd  uii  kcaver/a  couft  with   muft  ap« 

planfc, 
.\n  hu:::6tU\   ^ure^  an.^  hfavf*'-j'mi-nded\i^n^ 
Aic  here  in<pir'J  .— -And  canlt  thou   gaze  too 
lonj,'?  ■  ^9? 

Nor  Itmds  thy  r.r.:M,  deprivu    wl    U*    rm- 
pio.if, 
Or  un-upbr.iided  by  tl  i»  radi.mt  choir. 
'1  he  plir.ct  of  each  fyllem  repref'T.r 
Kio»i  ii»:i^hhii'.jri  \  mutual  amity  prevaih  ; 
8  vec^  iiiitTchange  of  ray,  rtceiv'd,  retninM:  fOO 
iLi.h.^hfctjin^,  and  cnli- hren'd  !   All,  at  once, 
Aiiracking,  .ind  atrriAed '.  Pjiuot-like, 
None  fins  a'a'nlt  the  v,plfaT«  of  the  whole  ; 
But  rheir  rrciprocal,  un  'ei6fh  aid, 
AHnrds  an  emblem  of  mi'Unrtiul  Uve.  79^. 

Nothing  in  nature,  much  ltf>  carjciwt  bcinj, 
Wa^  e'er  created  lokl)  for  iit'elf  : 
Thu"  mm  \\\f>fcvere:g-t  duty  le.irmin  this 
Af.i/rr/.,/ picture  of  benevolence. 

And  know,  of  all  our  luiyerci Tunis  race,        710 
Thou  m^ft  inftammable  !  Thou  wa'p  of  men  | 
Mm 'tangly  hcan,  iftf^t.ltd,  would  be  found 
A   rightly  fct,  as  -tre  the  Harry  fphere*  ; 
*Ti*«u/«r**/ ilruAire,  broke  by  ftubborn  w//. 
Breed-  all  that  nn-ccleftial  difcord  there,  715 

Wilr  thou  nor  feel  the  bia*  nature  ijavc  ? 
Canft  th«-Hi  defcend  from  converlfc  v^i{}i*he  Ikiea 
And  feize  thy  brother's  throat  ?-— For  what— ^a 

e!9d,  • 

An  inch  of  earth?  The  ,V.iw/r err   ««  ForKcar,*' 
They    cbace    oar    double     darknefs ;     nature* j 
gIoom»  7^ 

And  (kinder  ftill  !)  our  i>/r/;V.?iu/ nl^ht. 

And  fee,  i/A;x*^>^i^hle  fifler  lends 
Her  invitation,  inthcioftefl  rays 
Of  militated  luftre  ;  courts  thy  fit'ht. 
Which     fufl'era     from       her     tyrant-brjiher'a 
blaze.  7'4S 

Night  gram<i  thee  the  full  freecbm  of  the  (kits,    ' 
Nor  rudely  reprimand!  thy  lined  eye ; 
With  guin  and_;'?x,  fhe  bribes  thee  to  be  wife. 
Night  opes  the  noblelt  Icene^  and  ihcds  an  awe. 
Which     gives      thot'e     venerable     fcenes     full 
weight,  730 

And  deep  reception,  in  th'  inter.dcr'd  heart ; 
While  !ii;ht  peep  thrcu^h  thndirkncli.likci  fpjr; 
3  A 
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And  ilarknef*  fr.ev.-  ih  RT^nfimrby  tlic  ligV.t. 
Not  i».  tht  frsf.t  jreitci  thx  tlie.;V. 
If  liun-.^.i  liCJTt-  ut^lwrlims  ob  i.c^-'glow,  7S5 

An'l  ail:riri'i.>;i  cau-'jfpire  (kli^)!!. 

Wii.it  iViik    I   ti'.rc,    than   I,  Tbir.  momei.ti 
it  A  ; 
Willi  olefin^' ftupor  firO  the  foul  is  flruck 
rStupoT  OTflilnctl  to  mikr  her  truly  wilt  I 
'J'hen  into  ti^nfp.m  It^ittn,-  »'ropi  her  trance,   740 
V.'iih  love,  ar.da/in.ir  .tion,  how  fhe  glow*  ! 
Tlii^  porgcr-uk  appArut'i--!  Tiii.^  diiplay  ! 
Th:«icrtent«?on  ur'  crcAiive  p«^v.'.T  ! 
'l  hi^  thentre  I — 'aIiU  c>c  cmt^ikc  it  in  ? 
By  V.I1  ii  div  i"e  crrliantmtr.t  nas  it  ni<'d,        74S 
FiiT  mir.d-  of  ihc  I'lril  irutjrnitudc  to  UuHCh 
In  cr.dlt:"' fpccnhiion,  p.r.f!  ad"Tc  ? 
One  fijn  by  dav,  bv  nij^lji  iVr  t\iufun^  {tant : 
And  iij;!!!  u^  d.ep  int .» llit  IV.ry  ; 
H''W  bi  un'Kci'  in  ma-':  fii'ence  ind  mij;lit?       750 
O  what  a  ci:.ri'icnce  nf  ctliereai  f.TCs, 
Fumi  ut;i.  ur^nuiTtbeTcu,  .lovi,  ih.  Ilctp  of  hea- 
ven. 


755 
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Stream?  to  a  po-nt,  and  cer/rc-  :n  my  fi-hi  ! 

KtiT  » i7T  '-  .'  cr£  ;    I  feci  :i  :f  n. .  f..:,rt. 

M.  /ir-.r.   -r  nr.ce,  it  h'....""'c-,    ••'.<l  exalts  *, 

L:v-  :t  i".  fiulh  ""-I'i  C-*:: .  «t  10  tt.r  fi.ic. 

Wlio  fee-  i;  un^x.j'.tcu  -  ''r  wr.ivtM  ? 

"U'ljOiCes  ir,  ai"l  on  ti.'p..i  '..ii:-.!  i=  ;ecn  ? 

M:ittr:..l  ofl  prin:!  of  U.xi.ir<'^<;:ic«  ! 

Ii.  ir.*r..^:r,  ■i::-:*.li:-'''ri;>i-  'u\v.\i  \ 

W'jTn     \.-iT:hy    Hi"*    ▼hj    r.;:Je  ii !    V.'ui:!);/ 

pn'.ic  ! 
Aii  pT.illc!  piaiTc  »•<"'*  :'■••"  hii'ii:.')  '  n-ir  dc:::yM 
111'  pi  life />'i"''?f  •'--  But  lir.  ijh   mjn,  ilrovva'd 

ir  licr-r, 
"Will,. 1.1.;::    hi-l.'TT'^t.  TKt  <■/.-.■  .■  I  Nw'-c  : 
Lli-'kt     !«::i"in»    i'AaTi':!    uiiiCci.,     ii.vi    lii  •/,    tin- 

l..irii  765 

Bv  r^oKri'i  c.:r,  the  Jorli.u    Arvi.!:»..'t, 
III  Thl'  His  ix:;i\cria:  ten, pie  lib.j^ 
Wit'h  '.••'.Ire-,  ^\i:h  iii-.timc-ii.Jc  lti,ri?  , 
That  jV.c-d  Ttii..r  n  av.&.z  'Vu  '  .  ■•;  .>:..-e, 
'nie'/^r./.V.  Hiid  the  Pfi.u-rr  }  ()  J.-.-.  !-« 'd  7;o 
Ii  rrt'.!^  dev'.'"'  <il  '  I'm.ii.nr  >;r)  "h  •'■  '-'i'* 

Dcvoii''.".  I  *l '  ^-  '•  "f  a';l'«.  I  .'.'^  '. 
An  -"..'.  "J.v/  inriiii<)iij;;r  i .  ««.-./. 

'I'ruc  :  A'.i  tI;*n.;N  Ipttl  af/od  :  but  fn  the  l*in'»r.  I  Oi  l.ii,.iT..  t-iou^lir  ?  'V\'tmtt(  tA  wiin  r 
MrR  tiicv  (n:t  Iiini;  in  i.TCl,  He  fcire.  nia:i;  773     1^  ii«*iul  i;j  /j'  *.  thp».-»r\\s  frouM  .:{rcfit. 

4*0  Id  Mc  JO  .Cwi'  J  //.M,  (J-.  J  He  c««r:il  r<>.(bc; 


But  when  I  dmp    mine  tjtt   u"^  Iu<>k  a> 
mm,  9y» 

Thy  li.'ht  retrain 'd,  thy  grandeur  isTeft-jr'd, 

0  ^jture !  wide  iliek  oft  the  expanding  muaiL 
A*i  when  who!e  iita^.trzlnek,  at  once,  are  fix 'd, 
The  Irnitten  air  is  h^riow  *dby  the  blow  ; 

The  va:l  difphiiion  d:i^lp«lte^  tlie  chiadi ;        ?9J 
Sh  ck'd  zthcrV  bilK>ws  difh  the  diftini  ikici : 
Thub  (but  far  more)  th'  cxpoodiiig  lousd  fiia 

crt'. 
And  leaves  a  mighty  vftid,  a  rpecicw*  won^b, 
Mi^ht  teem  with  new  cte^iinn  :  rr-inflam'd 
Thy  litminaTic^  triu.-rph,  and  .iffumc  830 

Diviniry  themlcl  ve  .     Nor  v^A^  it  llrauge. 
Matter  hii^h-^^rought  to  uch  tuTpTifinT  p'^rnpi 
Such  t;<>4l'ikc  i,hjry,  ft'>*e  the  l^le  of  gr d-. 
Frt.m  a.;ev  djrk.  obi.ilc,  and  ftecp'd  \r.ferft\ 
For  UiTc,  'i.  /i»/,«,  they  truly  are  dJxiJic  : '     fcj 
And  h:il;-.boUM  idolatry  lii-m  uuili , 
Nay,  turi.'d  it  into  virtue.     Such  it  cr^i 
Fn  th(»:c,  who  put  forth  all  they  h.idof  m»r 
L'nlo!*,  \o  i. It  their  liiou^ht,  nor  mounted  h:;}M?; 
But,  wcuk  of  wii:t;(|  on   pUr.cU  pttch'd ;  ni 
thought  ^19 

What  u.'.  their  hi^hcft,  murt  be  their  adrrM. 
But   Thev  tiuw  li-iuit  who    Cuuld   v.v  bi.liCT 

And  arc  there  then,  Lorenzo !  ihofe,  to  wbon 

Ur..etn,  ni;J  I'neiillei.t  are  tlie  J.in*.c: 

A:'.d  ir  'ncompTchcnfiDlc  i\  ioin'd, 

\\  ho  d.i  re  proiounce  :t  mad::cr  ,  to  brine  f 

\\  \.y  ha-  i*iC  mighty  Uuildi'r  thri.v.n  .ifi.lc 

All  rr.'^u'ure  in  ifis  v.i.rk  ;  ftrctchM  •  nt  Ili^hne ' 

bo  f.ir,  .'lid  rp*.e.Ld  .imj7c.ment  t)'c''  the  whi>Ie  ? 

Tiien  y.'^  Mc  toii'i  dc'ijV.t  in  wid*:  extreiw)    8A 

Dtep  in  til*;  bii"i.:-,i  »^f  Hi:  univcrre, 

h*J ■.,•:(!»  '..ii:!,  .♦  f..  f,":i»ji  rr.itc,  !h-»»  inefl.  ».*, 

1  <•  On»-l,  A'\'\  ^iV^t  and  wonder  ai  the  icene  :— 
Ti.-t    r    ir;  :r.;^hl  .le'cr  pic.'unic  to  picjd  aouze- 

ni'M.t 
J  «»T  .;.:■    ,.ci  !■!  won^rr   in '•iV/I ';*,  8i5 

S'li,"  t it'll  be  loi-  nii:;ifn1'>us,  thisn  wlrit 
III    hj.:.i  .'il<  t   rm'tl:    Sh:«  ".1  iro;^r/*  rilc'Cead 
I  :»;ir.  ui-.-r.y  ■^'icu    i*    Ihii:^*  n«»Tc  elevate, 
Tit-  i;  ore  'i:Hii:ar  r  UrcTciiitd  lie 
M  rc(.'j\i':j   th.in  Crcited,  to  the  ^ra'p         83* 

-.rrful 


keirre  ,  a:jd  ckv  ::•.•«,  ".r.l  -.sn;-*.  and  fill* 
\Vi:h  r.L%v  \i.\  nie',  'mid  .Si\<'.  if.,  re*-. 
Tell  c:e.  yclltTs-  ;eplii:er-  !  r-;i  mr,  all 
Xg  ihrrd,  aiii   i»l.*:.eial.  iT.l.jbli.-.r.t.  !  Whiit  is 

it  ?  ^  7S0 

What  -Ti!    l:iC.*»:   i'^Tis    of    w<  1  ucf  r    S-^y,    prjud 

aiv.h, 
(Will. in  V.  :i"'e  .ir.rc  pal.'CCi  t\.tv  dwi!;) 
I'uilr  vi:h  'I'"  i^c  afTj  lii'ii  ■   ir>  :\',.\\  »ri 
Of  lli--t  a  •  !'  !  b;;  -r  'n  the  tvilr  «jf  heivcn  • 
\  ..it  /.  ::»;-•.«■  '■  J.:iplc  <!iNTr  '.    ^^iit  likwU  defignM 

A  ir.-:i  -iwiiiiTir  -t  :".»T  i).^  Di.it/  • 7^5 

jN.-i  ii!  •  Ti. .:  lb  vj.:}  i  :i-..:.c  uw  ihi-.  iTpiir-:, 
'I  hy  .;/-r  l:':^,  md  ^  -.■....■,    thy  ;  '■.■;;.v..J. 
Aj.d  itifi^bi-n  --Kv  u'ii'u  ;..-  .  d  '.  \r.*  ;h*w  \\hole, 
AuJ  in»;kw'  ar.  aj/i.<:i't  i*"  O'rirj, 


O:  Ii  •  not  ti»  d,  .7  cft  Coil  id  lilt  b'  aur^ 
A  G«.il .  jh'.c  c.-.ti  ^iiMpici.crwl  a  Gc<l ;  8}S 

-W../;".  iliriii  ce  lio'v  iv.v:  civc  I  On  Iu.h  a  tficne* 
Ki.M'A  i!,>,  1^1  7cr.7-'j  1   ^.tcm  it  nrcr!i»;!t»n:e* 
Viitl.ir.:  C.i.i  /..//  /y,  but  wh;4l  tCf.f:uKtit  ; 
N'l'lhi:.',  but  wh.ii  ^z/ wi;V?r',  i- /»ar, 
Tiie  •■r..'r;c  tt»cu  ledl,  atieil*  the  tTu:h  I  fin^. 
And  cMTv  lur  ihcdj  ii;;l.t  upi»n  tin  crctd. 
Dicfe  li:iT>,  th(   fuTi.if  Ti;.  tlii' Ci*{l  01'  lieivc.i. 
It  j»ut  re  :ru  i,  thru  iiad:!  ne'er  brl!e\  "d  ; 
Btif  thine  eyt  tc.\^  thee,  thr  r:trjrct  \^  ir^e. 
'I'hc  ^ir  rj  of  nature  i    th*  AiPii^l.iy'ioath,  84: 
In  rc^'^n'i  Cvur,  tu  ij'.cncc  «■;/♦. 'i»/'. 

H-w  n'.v  r  "td,  iiiv-T.!'«;  :;t  f.i     fcew*  IlcbibC 
Ti.f  n.Di.i'.  c:r..,-:.v.''j:.   w.  :hc  IL:;^ 
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UgLt,  perliap*!  Lorenzo  lels  admiTd<i ! 

Great    Suvereijn    lent    ten    thouiand 
)rlcls  "  850 

,  He  relideo  above  them  All, 
'  unapproHChab'e  receU  ? 
;  iurt'i  x  bold  in}iabirant&  deny 
>tui»u<:,  the  ma{;nitic  embaliy 
t's  audience?  Turn  we,  nor  ^  ill  h^i  855 
om  ibcy  cunie,  or  whiu  ibey  wuold  im- 
rt 

'  emoHitneftt ;  fole  Mufc  thit  (loops 
ndcuT  to  man's  eye  ?  Lorenzo  !  rufe ; 
ht,  awaken'd,  take  the  U^irhtning'  =  wing, 
icc  fDm    ealt  to  welt,    trom    pole  to 
le.  860 

,  but  is  confi^unilcd,  orconvincM? 
s  ReafzKf  or  a  G.  «l  adore-^  ? 
was  jcnt  i'lto  the  wtjrltl  to^iv  : 
»  the  ciencc  ncc(l»ul  to  thcii  peacr  ; 
■JUS  Iciencc  alk*  /wr«j//  IcHTning'ji  aid.  8^5 
h'-uon  mttaphylic  pinion*  loar  i 

thy  patience  amid  li»i;ic  thoras  ? 
hiftoTvV  cnwrmouo  round  ? 
'  luci)  hanl  r:»ik  inloins  :  Sh«  gave 
»  man  diredive  of  his  thought  \  8?© 

t  upright,  p:iintinj  to  the  lUrs, 
lall  Jay,  "  Read  thy  chiet  Icffijn  there." 

0  itsA  this  manutcript  of  beiven, 

<e   a  parchmem-lCTwll,    Ihrunk  up  by 
nti, 

jienzo's  i^fTiin  from  hi«  fjyht,  875 

low  various  I  Not  the  God  alor.c, 
^inijicrs  ;  1  fee,  dift  u  .'d 
orders,  eiTenccs  lublime, 
i  otilices,  of  vnTinut  plunge, 
iylivcTie>,  diitiudlly  clnd,  880 

etn,  purple,  pearl,  or  downy  g'»ld, 
mmix'd;    they  Hand,  with  >^ing&  out- 
tad, 

:o  catch  the  Maftcr's  Icaft  command,        1 
irough  ISiAturfy  «rc  the  moment  end."- ; 
nnumcrable '. — Well  concciv'd        885 
and  by  Chnjriar. !  O'er  each  iphcrc 

1  ani^el,  m  diredt  its  courfe, 

or  tan,  iti  riames  ;  or  tJ  diichar^e 
li  truits  unkni>wn.     For  who  can  Ice 
p  A  matter,  and  imagine,  MirJ^     89O 
;  ahn:  Ininimatc  v.a.'.  made, 
jnt;ly  diiper.i'd  ?  Tljai  nobler '"on, 
:l»t  great  Si'^e  : — 'Tis  thuo  ihe  (kits 
of  l\ipeii»r>  numbcrle'.'s, 

in  KxcdlfCf^  a'rmvc  mankind, 
Kirth,  wM.i£Ki!y!ie,  theSp^cres, 
a  cloud  of  wiincflci,  hang  o'er  us  ; 
ij.»d  theatre  arc  all  owr  deeds ; 
'i  ihoufand  denii^j'  d'-  dclccrd 
beam  we  fee,  to  walk  v.irh  mcr.        9CO 
tittkion  I  Srron/  roltrai'.t  lT«im  ii'.  I 
-re,  our  virtue  finds  liill  ftron^'cr  aid 
e  ctheieai  jrlorics  Sct/c  liirvcvi, 
:,    like  ma-ic,   llrikes    from  thU  blue 


I 
930 


::t 


atreotion  is  it  vicw'd  ?    We  feel 
ucconr,  nr.implur'd,  unrboni^ht  ; 
ilelf  does  halt  the  world  of  Man, 


9^5 


Seas,  rivers,  mounuIn«,  foTcfts,  defarts,  Tocks, 
The  promontoryS  hei.ht,  the  depth  profiound 
Of  fubtetranear',  cxcivated  [;rots,  910 

Black  brow'd,and  vaulted  hi^h,and  yawninpwide 
From  Nufuri'i itmSLxiTt,  or  the  lciK)p  of  Time-, 
if  a.;;ple  of  dimer.fion,  vaft  ol   li2Jc, 
I'A'n  r/iejtf  an  aj^grandizing  i:npuhc  Rrve  ; 
Of  lolcmn  thought  cnthuliaitic  hciijhts  015 

Kv'n  T-iiyiriiifuie. — H\:twl.at  of  \m\  in  Thejef 
Nothing;— or  wemnlt  own  the  flcic?  forgot. 

Much  Icfii  in  Art! Vain  Art/  Thou  pigmy 

power  I  I 

How  doll  thou  fwcU  and  flrut,  with  human  pride. 
To  (hew  thy  littlcnel's  !  What  childifh  toys,    939 
Thy  watery  columns  Iq  jirtcd  t » the  clouds  .' 
Thy  balon'd  rivers,  and  impriion'd  leas  I 
Thy  moiintaim  moulded  into  forms  of  men  ! 
Thy  hundred-gated  Cupitah!  or  Thofc 
Where  three  days  travel  left  us  much  to  ride  ;  9:55 
Garjn^on  mirpcle?  by  mortals  wrought, 
ATchc^  triumplial,  theatres immenic, 
Or  nodding  GurJcnt  pendent  in  mid-air  I 
Or  Tt-mpUf  proud  to  meet  their  Gods  half-way 
Yet  'Vhele  atie6t  u.s  in  v.o  common  kind. 
What  then  tlic  force  of  Inch  fuperioT  fcene;  ? 
I'^llcr  a  temple,  it  will  Itrikc  an  awe  : 
Wliat  awe  from  Thi*:  the  Deity  has  built  ? 
A  f7:cdM.iti  fecn,  though  filcnf,  counltl^yes  : 
The  tnuch'd  fpcdUfor  w  ifhes  to  lie  wii'c :  -935 

In  a  bright  mirror  His  own  hands  have  made, 
/ftre  we  fee  fomcthing  like  the  fact  of  God. 
Te  manabandon'd,  "  Haji  tioujcen  thcJkiesV* 

And  yet,   fu  thwarted  nature's  kind  deiign    940 
By  daring  man,  he  maker,  her  I'acred  awe 
(That  guard  from  ill)  hi^  fhelter,  his  temptation 
To  more  than  common  guih,  and  quite  iuvcjt* 
Celcllial  art's  i  ntent.     'i  he  trembling  (tars 
Sec  crimes  pi'»«mic,  talking  through  the  gloom 
With  front  cred^  that  hide  their  hend  by  day,  945 
And  making  night  Itill  darker  by  their  deed), 
blumbcring  in  covert,  till  theihadcs  delcend, 
i^rt^/r^  and  A/wn/iT,  link 'd,   now  pTuwl  lor  prev. 
Themi'iereaTthfi  his  treafure  ;  and  the  thief,     950 
WatcUng  the  mole,  haU-beggats  him  ere  morn. 
Now  P/;/r,  and  foul  Co*:])iraciftt  awake  ; 
And,  muffling  up  their  horrors  from  the  moon, 
Havc>ck  and  devaluation  they  prepare. 
And  kingdiims  tottering  in  ilie  field  of  blood.  955 
Now  Tons  of  riot  i.n  mid-revel  rage, 
Wnat  (hall  I  do  } — Suppref^  it  ?^— or  proclaim? 
Vi\\y  ftepsiht  thunder?  New,  L«)renzo!  npw, 
Hi;^  belt  friend's  couch  the  rank  adulierer 
Afcend"  fecurc  ;  and  laugh*  at  god    and  men.  ^q 
Prcpofleiou'' madmen,  \uid  of  fc.r  or  fhame. 
Lay  their  crimes  ba^e    to   the  c  chaile   eyes  of 

heaven ; 
Ycl  (liriok,  and  Ihudder,  at  n  rrortaV*  fjpl.r. 
Were  moon,  and  (tars,  tor  \il!.iin-.  orly  rradc? 
To  guide,  yet /rrr/:  them,  wl'h  tcncbilous  light 

96s 
Xf  ;  they  were  made  to  fafhion  tHe  fublime 
Of  human  hearts,  and  *iviler  make  the  fVtfe 
'1  hole  ends  were  anfwer'd  once ;  when  tr.'.^x 
liv'd 
t>f  fiTcn^er  wing,  cf  aqu'.1i::c  a'"ccnt 
"3  A  4 
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In  theoTT  fuVii-ne.     O  fr^w  unlike  *    pfc 

Thole  vcin-in  of  &.t  night,  t^:!5  moT'cnt  *unej, 
V*hc  ci;*v.l  oij  E^irt*i^  and  f-n  hci  \5r.oiV1  feed? 
Thole  irticnt  I'^jjc-,  Uttmat:  Itan  1  tKey  roct 
TbtiT  bT.iilnrrfc  ol  tl»e  SAi'fs,  ,.t  rnld). !■:!■(  h«u  t  ; 
Theii   cu  niel     aik'd.    ai:d,    what    ti.ey    aft:  d, 


S^" 


9Fc 


The5/tfjr?>//r,  jind  Pl;iio,  Tie  wl""*  dr-"!  U 

T  he  i^oiuMi'd  l>()\ti»  and  He  ot    I  u  C1I  iin, 

With  him  of  C'crdub^  (immou'l  rjr»  c-') 

In  thcfe  ui  bounded,  rirrt  1..1-.  Tr",  v  ^ilii, 

An  area  /it  'or  Ctd-,  a::d  G\  .uiUr  ntn. 

T Ley  took  their  nightly  niunu,  thr.>u^h  v-ididi.t 

pit'.n 
BySfiphv  IT.  d  ;  infTwfled,  cl.ieflr,  tl.u«» 
To  tTc.iil  ij:    I  bcir  blight  Kt-tilep*'  h  T    belnw  : 
T*-«  wnik  i;*  vkcrth  fti!!  b;ijhtcT  llan  tht-  flc  es. 
T^fre  ihc)  ContTi'.ftcd  thti;  Ci.nttr/.|;t«>!'^;»/r/A  ;985 
Of  hope   erernd  kindled,  Trerg^  the  fiie  : 
Thertt  a«  in  near  appiiMtcb.tljty  g'uw'd,  and  grew 
(Gre.it  viiitai.tK  !^  more  intimate  with  C%:  d» 
^'oTc  w  <Tth  To  *V/ffr,  more  jt«yr,uk  to  Thcn-fihvcf, 
Throiiyh    %jr:9uj   J'irmej,   ibcj',   v\iih    aidu))T, 
T.in  99c 

The  Z$.>imc  of  thcW  Ier=Tn*u  iJluflrirjU'  l;\er. 

in  C'rijUuri  hc<irt«.  O  foT  a  lugi^n  7cdl  I 
A  nee{'fu',  btit  o^frcbrituf  prayer  !  :t-  mvch 
Our  Ar.'cur  Le;'-,  a\  Greater  i^  ovt  Li^j^Kf, 
How  m(>::ltrou;    This  in  Meruit !  Scaicc  more 
flTanpe  995 

AVculd  i]»h  Vl^neve^n  in  nntuTe  ftiikc 
A  5ir>f,  th't  froze  her,  ot  a  ^tjr^  that  wam'd. 
Vhit  taught  ihc'c  heTocb  of  the  moTal  w»?ld  ? 
To  llie'e  thou  ^iviil  thy  Tunfg^  g;vc  Credit  f^o. 
Thele  d"£^  »rs   ne'er  wtit  pcnijon'd  to  dccci\e 
thee;  icco 

And  Pci^^n  iMit  n  vrt  thy  taflc. — They  ia«^l.t, 
T^ali  n.nr^w  \iev.*bi:'T.i:-  to  rr.i'cTy  : 
T^aty  vil:e  it  15  to  coirprhcnd  the  vh-jlc  : 
Th.t,  yirtuf,  rofe  ffvm  i>'../u*-f,  pander 'li  '.  ell, 
'1  he  finale  bile  of  r.rtue  bi.ilr  to  heave. 1 :  .  ico.S 
7"''.,/  Oc.t\y  and  idture,  out  r.rtcntion  rLini ; 


( 1 


7'-../,/»'-/-<r«,-  is  tlie  cla'.j;  icflt^lir.;;  Cod, 
A«,  by  \\\:  5M,/ef)e£led  j^  t):c  5««, 
*"»   »^  f  luTioj'.  to  be  gar'd  nn  in  his  fpl.cTc  : 
T" .  t.  J^iiftf  itru  TKfal  I'^vr;  immcrtul  iim& :       ic  lo 
T   . '   hurdUf:  Mind  afl':£l«  a  h::tndU\M  Space  : 
7    - '  ■;':  flifv-rv*,  an  J  '.lie  fubliir'c  of  things, 
. :!  ajVi:i.ila(e,  and  make  her  g:e::t . 
•ht'tfoTc,  heaven  her  gl  .rlt  -.  a*^  a  fund 
piTitio:,,  thu«.  fpr:ad<  oru  »o  mnn,  1.-^15 

>'v.'j  are  tlieir  d  ttnr.t.  ;  iu^h  the  A'^''.-;  i'ji'"ji r'd. 
And  whflt  mote  tr-jc?    What  tru'.h  c-f  gicaiei 
veij^ht  ? 
The  Tnjl  of  roan  v  a=  rrvkAt  to  v  dk  the  fiiie"  ; 
XVii^^tiii:  outiet  of  htr  pri  "on  lUri  ' 
T^trty  difi.C'imbcr'd  fi  -^ni  hcTchain'-.the  tier  JC20 
Of  toys  tciTtftnal,  {h?  cm  v*>ve  at  large, 
T'^.ere^  frtelr  c<n  Tefpirc,  dt^.ate,  extend, 
In  ful'  pToprn'i.m  !k  !;»r;'c  ail  htT  po^'-cr^  ; 
And,  wi-e-'wUd^  .Ta'p  at  frmetKirp  >;Tcit. 
K"T  a'  a  Ot  in^'eT.  dor'  fV.r  'vrndei  ihcre  ;       IC25' 
B'lt.vo 'd*  iful  herfesf,  t'ri^oMgh  vordc;  flravi; 
Cor'eml.'t'np  /*//•■  gra'derT.  firdi  ^er  tvn  \ 
Xy\''t'  iti\  T.  fhcir  ac:'?r::n'.7  ui*. :':c, 


Sit*  hi;h  in  JLdctr.eii:  f  n  th?iT  va»i'»oj  lav, 
nTt'J,  like  a  maiicT,  iiid.;e'i  no!  amil  •  10JO 

tlcuce  jTf  jfi\  pk'asM,  «):«i    altly  prji:d»*hc  Ir.ul 
GuiA"  C'lnici'iu-.  '-f  iicr  bnth  cr-itfti^} ;  bieaihes 
Aliie  !i  e,  t.ct;  vi'.,o-iT.  in  her  n-Jtlve  air  ; 
\  d  Uwi.  '.LT'tl!  i-.'  '!-5.-'r^  rn^n-ft  the  fl-iT- ; 
Ai.H,  lc«  li;);,   en-.ulite^  «i  .r  CO'-;.Iiy\  pTail'e.  ir^ 

W  iiit  call  ".c,  I'nt'i,  lite  tirrr.an.er.t,  Loicr.zo.' 
A-  ii  '/'■  the  b"dv,  I'l.ce,  the  Sftf  fufl-tin 
Tr.^  •.•.i  wiih  f.i;.d,  rVat  ^ives  inin  •  Tjal  life, 
<    ■/.  '/,  '\\.*t  i:obic  pufturr  of  the  i*i:rd\ 
V''t.ivh  the'e  exp^ti^tc^►,  liien.'thco  ,  aid  exultx> 
A;-. !  riot'  throv^'.  t:;s  l.ivjrio  of  thvugiit. 
C •.//  rr.  The  f  laidc;:  of  ti.c  Deiry, 
BI  fi  m'd  with  fii''  ,  Tedyr.d^T.t  i:.  the  ~ro^^tH 
Of  Jniit  ambrofjai  ;  »:eru:  fiuif  to  man. 
Cull  //,    The  breaft-phte  ia   the    true    High* 
pried,  IC4S 

Ardent  r.  itli  frem?  oracuhr,  that  give, 
fn  point*  of  hi^hell  momcrt,  ri^ht  refponfe; 
And  ill  ncgltdtd,  if  we  prize  out  peace. 

Th'  ^.  hrt\c  we  found  a  tru*  afli'k'gy  ; 
Thus  have  v.c  found  a  new,  and  in.bic  fenfe,  I0J3 
fn  v.hii'h  mhre  flaT^  fiovem  human  fates, 

0  tlial  the  St^n  (a«  ibme  have  feign'd;  let  fall 
BhuMlihcd,  and  ha-.t'Ck,  on  trr.b:»ltlcd  rcl'm. 
And  reicued  flTtntin'iJ  from  :b  bliwlv  a  guilt ! 
Bourbon  I  th^s  wIiV\  )iow  jjeneiir.i  in  a  h>c !     IC5J 
Wouidlt  thou  be  great,  wouidll  thou  beccme  a 

G«»d, 
And  ftick  ihv  dcathlefi  rarrc  atiorg  the  ftin, 
F  )r  ml^l.iy  co:  qurfl  on  1  needlcN  point? 
InOeid  *f  f.  r,;iim  chains  f -r  r-'^^ci^rerrf 
Mijjrtie  tjiy  Tuter;  GrandcuT  all  ihy  aim?      I^^ 
At  yet  tho'i  kn«/w»ll  nt>t  what  it  is  .  how  great. 
How  ^\  ri^uf,  thin,  r.ppeai>  the  Mind  ai  man, 
\Vh(n  in  ir  .ill  the  ftir^  ard  planers,  roll ! 
And  vv}i.u  it  /Iv*.'!,  it  ii  :   Cr^ut  rb  edt>  n:ake 
Cree  t  '^\i\A> ,  cnlar  in»»  a$  th«:i-  views  enlarge  ;>c65 
77</<r  ftill  more  Godlike,  a    T-efc  n.oie  dhine. 

Ard  inre  divine  than  Thej^,  thou  car.fl  not  fee* 
Dazzled,  o'er-pov.er'd,  with  the  deViciou*  dnught 
Of  miicellineous  'plendoi*.  how  I  reel 
From  thought  to  thouglit,  inebrlat';.  wlthoat  end  ! 

An  LdcTi,  this  !  a  Faradi.e  w^hjl  .* 

1  meet  the  Deny  in  every  vicv, 

Aiul  tTcmble  at  my  nakcd'ie'i  hc'oTc  him  ! 
O  lh?t  I  could  bui  icacli  ti»c  T't^  cf  Life  ' 
FoT  litre  it  fro'A «,  iinp.u  tidf<l  fiom  ournfle  :.  1C*S 
No  FLntirg  ^^f'/'dcnit*  cur  ej:lT.ii:ce  Hcre\ 
Would  mar  but  ;'3thcr,  h-^  mi.ilit  li^-e  f'r  myt, 

I-orenzo  !  mu«]i  of  McrM  \v\i\  thrai  Ictn. 
Of  CUT!  '-'  ?if ;  art  fhr-j  moie  foml  r    Then  mark 
Tht  M^:  :emy:ic  Rl-^iici  of  the  Ikie-,  icgo 

In  i.uii-.beT,  v,ri;.hi,  and  n-.ca!uic.  all  t^idiin'd. 
Lorenzo'*  bii;* ft «■'!  buildtrx,  C^uKCf,  and  Fate, 
\rr  Uft  to  /ii.ifh  hi*  arrii:  tO'vers ; 
/ri/yew  and  C^ei.e^  their  well-krovn  chatafler* 
Mfte  deep  imprtlV ;  and  claim  it  fi^r  their  own.  icSo 
Though  fpler.did  all,  no  Iplcr.dor  void  of  uTe, 
lye  rivals  he  ftify  ;  Ar*  contciKU  with  Fmsr'^ 
No  wanton  wafte,  am:  I  eft'ui'e  e^pencc  ; 
The  gieit  Oeconom'ft  adiuf^in;  ali 
To  prudent  pon^p,  nr.r'j^nificenilT  v  lit.  itfZr 
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I  xht  pTofpcft  I  and  for  cv:;  nr«^ ! 

f/^  to  the  man  thas  vicw^  it  mcji  ; 

r  dill  in  Infinite  fucccsd . 

ele  aprial  racers,  O  lit>w  fwift  ! 

ihaft  loiters  from  the  (lTuni;eft  ftring ! 

1095 
ne  can  diilnnce  the  career. 

c  urb  afcending  without  end  ! 

circle,  without  end,  iiicl>t*d! 

fithin  Wheel ;  lizckicl !  like  to  thine  ! 

e,  it  feemK  a  vifiou  or  a  dream  ; 

een,  we  labour  to  believe  it  true  \ 

olution  !  >*  hat  extent  !  what  iWarnis 

U,    thit    laugh    at    Enrih !    immcnrely 

great ! 

7  diitant  from  each  other's  fpheres  ! 

•n,  the  wondrous  Sjucc  through  v^hich 

er^j^n?  1 105 

:  quiie  ingutphs  all  human  thought ; 
)Tehenri(>n'>i  abroluie  defeat. 
f.k  thou  leeft  a  wild  dilbrder  here  ; 
chi"!  illuftriout  chaos  to  the  fight. 
»em  neat,  andcha<left  order,  reign,  liic 
prefcrib'd,  inviolably  kept, 
thelawlcl'x  aiiiesoF  mankind, 
sver  thwartin  !,  never  iuierfere  : 
»t8  are  ty*d  !  \\o^  foon  are  they  dif- 
lolv'd,  ' 

efeemin^  marry M  fhmrt^  fiee  ! 
;  for  ever,  without  error  rove  ; 
anconfu^M  I  noi  lef*  admire 
lit  uiitumulru(:us:   all  on  winj^  ! 
,  all  !  yet  w  hat  profound  repofc  ? 
id  aA'on,  yet  no  no'fe  !  a^  aw'd 
!,  by  the  preence  nt  their  Lord  ; 

by  His  command,  in  love  to  man, 
ct  fall  left  beams  on  human  reft, 
cmiclve'.     On  y(»n  ccepile^u  plain, 


And,  light  at  down,  or  volatile  is  air, 
Th6ir  bulks  enormous,  dancing  on  the  wivct> 


ft5» 


ii6s 
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i  r;  to  T^.eir  God,  and  Tuine,  IIZS 

:e,  ihcy  fin^  eternal  jubiUc, 

lebrition  of  Hit  praifc. 

their  So*>g  arrives  not  at  our  ear, 

*'Ce  perplexM  exhibits  to  the  fight 

ihphic  ot  His  pcerlefs  power.  II^ 

V  the  LiJfyrinthian  turns  they  take, 

:«  iatricatc,  and  mvftic  maze, 

5  gnnd  cypher  of  Omnij.o!ence  ; 

bow  ^ rent !  how  legible  to  Manf 

fo  much  v.onder  greater  w  jnder  ftill? 

5  the  piHan  that  frrport  the  flcies? 
e  than  A  fh*-r-jr  fli  vjiJer  pr »ps 
-.bent  i.adr  what  magic,   what  ftrange 
Tt, 

r  ihefe  ponderous  orbs  fuftiins? 
Id  not    think    them    hung   in  golden 
hains> — 

y  are  ;  in  the  hi;;h  will  of  li^ven, 
f.  all ;  makes  adamant  of  air, 
dimrtnl ;  m.ikcs  all  of  n(>u;;ht, 
of  all  .   u  Juch  tV.e  dread  decree. 
from  their  deep  foun.laiion?  torn     1 145 
gigantic  fon»  ot  earth,  the  broad 
ing  Alps.  9II  t^rt  iiitothc  ica  \ 


In  time,  and  meafure,  exquifite ;  while  all 
The  winds,  in  emulation  uf  the  fpheretj 
Tune  their  fonorous  ini^rumcnti  aloft ; 
The  concert  fwell,  and  aninnate  the  b«1L 
Would     this    appear    amasiog }     What»    dieii» 

worlds, 
(n  a  far  thintter  element  fuftain'd,  1155 

Mv>Te  rapid  movement,  and  fbi  nobleft  tndsf 
More  9^0us  ends  to  pals,  are  not  theTcftan 
The  (eats  ma;eftic,  proud  imperial  thrones. 
On  which  angelic  delegates  or  heaven,  I160 

At  certain  period:*,  a«  the  Sovereign  nods, 
Difcharge  tigh  trufts  of  fV>^*4wc^,  or  of  Lave  ; 
To  clothe,  in  outward  grandeur,  grand  deiign. 
And  a£ts  moft  folemn  llill  more  folemnize  > 
Ye  Citizens  of  air  !  what  ardent  thanks. 
What  full  efTufion  of  the  graiehil  heart, 
I>  due  from  man  indulg'd  in  (och  a  (iglit ! 
A  fight  fo  noble  !  and  a  fight  fo  kind ! 
It  drops  new  truths  at  every  nno  furvey  ! 
Feels  net  Lorenzo  fomcthing  ilir  within,         iiyo 
That  fwceps  away  all  period  ?  As  thefe  fpheret 
Meafure  duration,  they  no  lefs  infpire 
The  Godlike  hope  of  ages  witho.it  end. 
The  boundleff  S^ce,  through  which  thefe  roven 

take 
Their  reftlefs  rotm,  fuggefti  the  fiftei  thouglic 

Of  boundlefs  Timt.      Thof,  by  kind    Nuture'9 

(kill, 
To  man  unlabour'd,  that  important  gucft. 
Eternity,  finds  entrance  at  the  Si^hfi 
And  an  Etemitj,  for  man  ordain'd. 
Or  thefe  his  deftin'd  midnight  counfellori,     IXS^ 
The  Stars,  had  never  whifpei'd  if  to  man. 
Narjre  infemu,  but  ne*cr  injults,  her  fons. 
Could  (he  then  lundle  the  mod  ardent  wiik 
To  dijaf feint  it  >— Thtit  is  blafphemy.     - 
Thus,  of  thy  creed  a  feCDnd  article,  II8I 

MomentouM,  as  the  exiftence  of  ■  God, 
Is  found  (as  I  conceive)  where  rarely  fought  ;^ 
And  thou  may  11  read  thy  Soul  tmnertal.  Here. 
Here,  then,  Lorenzo  !  on  thefe  glories  dwell ; 
Not  want  the  gilt,  illuminated,  roof.  1 199 

That  calls  the  wretched  G^iy  to  dark  delights. 
Ajemhiies  ?-^This  is  one  divinely  bright ; 
Here,  unendanger'd  in  health,  weaUh,  or  £ime. 
Range  throurrh  the  faireft.  and  the  Sultan  fcorn. 
He,  wife  a^.  T/i<w,  no  Credent  holds  fo  fair,     1  x^ 
Aj  that,  which  on  his  turbant  awes  a  world  ; 
And  thinks  ihc  Moon  is  proud  to  copy  him, 
Loek  on  her,  and  giin  more  th^  worlds  can  give, 
A  mind  luperior  to  the  chirms  (»f  Artw. 
THou.  muffled  in  dclufjons  of  this  life  !  XTfM 

Can  yonrlcT  Mcer  turn  ocean  in  his  bed. 
From  fide  to  lide,  iti  contiant  ebb  and  How, 
And  purify  from  ftench  his  watery  realns? 
And  hils  her  »Mr,*/infl'ie.Ke?  wants  (He  power 
To  turn  L.jrcnzo'a  ftnbborn  tide  of  thought    1205 
From  (taenatiii^  on  Iiurth*<,  inftAed  Ihore, 
And  purge  from  rji  a-oc  his  corrupted  heart  ? 
F*il   her  attrafl  on  v. lieu  it  drawi.  to  heaven  ? 


366 


YOUNG'S    POEMS. 


"Kajr,  and  10  'A-ltat  tliou  valued  nrjore,  Earth\py  ! 
Mi ixiis  e I e\'ate,  and  panting  for  Unften,  1 2 10 

And  defecate  ix(ivc\  Senje,  alrme  obtain 
Full  Teliih  of  exiftence  un-detiower'dy 
The  Ltfe  of  lite,  the  Zeji  of  wnkUy  blif' : 
An  elle  on  earth  amounts — to  what  ?   To  Thif : 
"•  Bad  to  be  5"^/fr\r ;  bleOingMo  be  L<r// :"    1215 
Earths  richeft  inventory  boalU  no  more. 

Of  liigher  icene^  be,  then,  the  call  obey'd. 
O  \tl  mt  g:i2c ! — Of  gazinp  there's  no  end. 
O  let  me  think  ! — Thorn  lit  too  Is  wlldeT'd  hire  ; 
In  mid-war  tliirht  innagi nation  tires :  12,10 

Yet  iCion  re- prunes  her  wing  to  iuar  anew. 
Her  point  unable  to  forbear,  or  gain  ; 
So  fprrmt  the  pleafure,  fo  prefoitrJ  the  plan  ! 
A  banquet,  thi',  where  men  and  an^'els  meet, 
Eat  the  fame  Muma,  min^ie  emh  and   iie^ven. 

1225 
Hew  diftant  lb  me  of  !h*'«r  n'"6^uTnal  funs  ? 

So  diftint  (lavs  the  I'age),  't  were  r.ot  abfurd 
To  <lr'ubt,  if  beam',  let  out  at  Kuiure^  birth. 
Are  vet  arriv'd  at  litis  fo  foteii^n  vi-f>tld  ; 
Tbon^h  nothing  hrilf  fo  npid  as  their  flight.  1230 
An  eye  <rf  awe  and  wonder  let  me  roil. 
And  roll  f:r  crer  :  who  can  fatiate  fic;ht 
Tn  Juch  a  i'cene  ?  in  fuch  an  ocean  wide 
Or    deep    aftcnifl'.fr.cnt?    where   depth,    heij^ht, 

breadth, 
Are  'oft  in  their  extreme* ;  and  where  tocount  1235 
The  thick -lov.n  glories  in  thi-  fie'-d  of  fire. 
Perhaps  a  5rrflf^*.s  computaii-in  fail'. 
Now,  yo,  ^wi,*;.'rVn.' boiift  thy  boundlef':  might 
In  conqueil  I'er  the  tc:  ih  pan  of  a  ^tain. 

And  yet  I.oTcnr.o  cVlU  fur  miracies,  1240 

To  pive  his  tottering  faifn  a  lli-lid  bale. 
Why  call  for  leu  than  >..  drejc^y  thine  ? 
Thou^rt  no  novice  in  theology  ; 
V/hat  is  a  MtrjcU? — 'Ti*  a  repr'^ach, 
Ti«  an  implicit  utire,  on  mini^md  ;  1245 

And  while  it  Jur-ffitt,  it  ce^jurf  ha*. 
Tovoir.mon  lem'e,  treat  Salur:'%  courl'e  proclainu 
A  Dtrity  :   when  mankind  falU  aAcep, 
A  IMir.tdi  i»  fent,  a^  an  alarm  , 
lii  wake  the  world,  and  prove  Him  o*CT  a>  ain, 

1250 
By  r.v/T.'  itr'-mcnt,  hut  not  more  .ftrsv^. 
Say,  wliicii  impt.rts  more  plenitude  of  puwer. 
Or  nitureV  1-tWi  to  Jix,  or  iv.  rtf-c-il  f 
T«»  narf  a  fur,  or  f.op  hi-,  n  id  c^iretr  ? 
n'ocouniermind  hik  orders,  and  .end  back      1255 
The  flaming  coyticr  to  the  frighted  /•«»'. , 
W?.T»n'd,  and  a'>rini(h'd,  at  hi«  evenint!  ray  ? 
Or  bid  fhc  .Tf>r»f,  as  v.it>i  her  'outney  tir'ci, 
Jn  Aaion'slcirt,  llov.cry  v,l«:  Tt- n  .it  ? 
Cre.it  thin^'h  are  tiic'e:  Iri.l  .Tciicr,  to  crctt.  \2(o 
I'rom   AdT'-''-   bi»'.'.tr    k'oK   i\o^T\    t'iiiough  the 

wlii-lc  tmn 
Of  minder ; — rclillle'.":  :•!  th-ir  p'.'.v.i ' 
'1  hey  d«>  not,  dn  r.r.t,  rr.fiTC   1:71.  >.c  ihc  mi::d, 
1  hin  thi*^,  «"a/.'./i  r-mir.u-il  -u*  «.-T\cy, 
It  ..•*^y  wei:;h'd,  it  r.i.'.jr... ".-  :c.i:r,  '*^5 

If  fcen  vith   » uf.  —.  ey-.    "1  \c  /■''#' 'f,  indoc'i, 
S*e   •'.•"♦u^h:  bi't  Sf:»r.v\  •  '.  -~-  ■.  r^c  /'V',  »•■  rr.iTc. 

.Sv.'f*  !l."  '•.*•  T^-C  C."..t:V  M    V..V.<-  ;o%Cl.  ..:1?" 
The   CtLrfr  of    :^'  ;:/:•'  i     "if   Z    f  vM    O     r|. 


For  fay,  could  N.:ture  -Vj/;/)-r'f  cottrfe  coBtToi  ? 
B'lt,  miracles  apart,  whofe  fee*  him  not. 
Nufure's.  Controller,  Author,  Guide  and  End ! 
Who  turni  hli.  eye  on  AT/r.vrr*s  midnight  face. 
But  muft  inquire — "   What  hand    behind   ihu 
fccne,  !»*- 

••  What  arm  Almighty,  pet  the'e  wheeling  gl9be 

In  motion,  and  wound  up  the  vaft  michine? 

Who  rounded  in  his  palm  thefe  fpaciout  oib»? 

Whj  bow'd  them  fiaming  thTOU(;h  tbe  dxik 
"  profound, 

Numerous  as  glittering  gems  of  morniflg-dcr, 

I2to 
"  Or  fpaTk*  from  popuTcu*  citle-  in  a  blize, 
••  And  ftt  the  br.him  of  O-d  A'l^'/  rn  fire? 


The  miraclr*  lirou  cmI  u  oi .  i'-  -  r.'.'  'J  ; 


"  Peopled  her  dcfeit,  and  made  horrot  faiilt?" 

Or,  if  the  military  ftyle  deli^'ht'.  ihec, 

(For  rtars  have  fi  u;;ht  their  battles,  leagu'd  »i4 

ma^.) 
"  Whomaift.ils  this  blight  hofl?  cniciis  tbcr 

"  nimcs? 
•*  Appoints  tlieir  poft,  their  marchcf,  and  K- 

**  turns 
"  PunAual  at  dated  peiiodi?  who  difband^ 
•*  Thele  veteran  troop  ,  their  final  duty  dune, 
"  If  e'er  diA;anded  r*' — He,  whole  potent  rcrf, 

Like  the  loud  trrmpet,  levy'd  firft  their  power* 
In  A'/zi/N  ini;]oTinu*  empire,  where  they  Ccst 
In  bed.:  of  darknef^ :  nrm'd  rhem  w  ith  nerce ^iw, 
Arrajr^'d,  and  diiciplln'd,  ami  cba:h*d  in  pM, 
And  caird  them  out  of  C^i?/  to  the  fitM,     ijj|5 
Whe:c  now  they  war  \\lth  /'/cr  and  Vrtelief, 
O  let  u?  ji'in  thi^  ariny  !  jrinin;:  thefe. 
Will  -ivc  u^  heart*  intrepid,  at  that  hour. 
When  hrig'^ttr  flame    ftjall  cut  a  ar.rltrii\>^X\ 
When  rhe'e  flT':*i:p  dcmonftnri^rs  of  a  God  150^,' 
Khali  hido  ihtir  hca»l .,  or  tumble  from  their fphcftt 
And  rine  tt^-rul  curtain  cover  all  \ 

Struck  III  />»//  thought,  a*  new  aw7'<i*d,  Ilct 
A  more  eii-i.-hien'd  eye,  and  Tcaii  the  ftan 
T>  rm:'  Itiil  m/>re  propitirtui  t  and  their  aid  IJQj 
(Though  ^uiitlcr-i  iif  id'  latry)  implore ; 
Nor  lonj;er  :ob  irem  of  rheir  noblcft  name. 
O  ye  /'/^'iVrr'  cf  r»y    Tiwte  !  Ye  bri^-h: 
AccomptJirt^    f  mv  daj^, :  "d  monrh",  and  yeifi 
In  vo«:r  fair  Kij'enciar  diHi:;f>I;.  m-irkM  !        1^10 
SIrce  tint  ^n»hentic,  radiant  rc^ifler, 

7hou-;hman  irJpe^i    it  n^.t,  ll4:.d- gcod  ig''' 

Y'.vn  ; 
Since  Trw,  and  yaur;,  roll  on,  though  man  fcaJ' 

ftlll ; 
Tcicij  i..e  my  ('»v^  to  n'TP^er,  ard  spp'y 
M\  tuinSili^.  }•<  "f  to  if'tfifm  \  rMvr  beyood  Ijij 
Ai.  fh.dt  w-  oi'  e«ci"e  for  f. dlii'g  rn, 
Ag:^  :rnt.<;rlr  00 r  path  t    pruile  ce  .  fweep?  sfHie 
Ihe  t'n-;Tc:.  l»«*cn  At^eriie,  ard  p.^fliip  'pread 
'1  0  CJirV.  i'  ny  loul' :  avA  wor  to  rr*-ji  ^:ey  \ivi* 
Wl  .,i'c  h:!'f  v.dii'd  j:  fir  vs^-'t  J  ft  l^a'  dcne'lji9 
AM  then.  lM,  t1;  ye  li:ri*— -Mich  rather, Pj»i. 
(Ir»:'.r  A'vft  I  '1  hro.i.  wh  't*-  «.:i'.-..i  '"«  -"ruhr 
'rh>«-  r'-.j  ill'lP  ^irr-itte^  v.  itli  aW  i;s  /f''-ft.'*t 
I'tyfV  }i  ;r»;cT  vtd"M,  c»:<it  :  T^ri  polrtin^  out 
L'-;'-    ■  ■•     '\  -ntl    inc.  I  i::l\i.   rt';,'ht,  "        }2lS 

I   •'.'■?h  !•  .  ii  «n  !r.7'rx  U\t  a»  ri.»!^rcann  \u,  " 
;  Wft  i  j:   Jii  t;c,  U'jf  llvcp-.  iLil  it  ircltj.»d. 
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fte  tyti  dread  Deity  !  to  read 
it  dodUinc  ut  thy  work^  -,  lo  lee 
IS  they  arc,  un-alier'd  thTuu^h  the  glafs 

1330 
dly  w  i/hef .     Time,  Eternity  ! 
icfc,  mi— meafurM,  ruin  nil  mankind) 
1  beluTC  me  ;  let  me  lay  them  both 

fcale,  and  learn  their  various  weight. 
?f  appear  a  AUment^  as  it  it ;  1335 

t  Ktfrnitj*M  full  orb,  z\  once, 
n  my  loul,  and  lirikelt  into  heaven, 
hall  I  fee  hiT  more  ilnn  rbarms  me  now  ? 

ereatiim's  model  in  Tr-y  breaft 
i,  nor  wonder  at  the  trariciipt  more  ? 
lis  vile,  tbrei^,  dull,  whiih  < moth eri ail 
ivcl   EurtA'j  deep  vale,  ftiall  I  fhakc  oft? 
Ihall  my  fuul  her  inrtrnntiun  quit, 
^adopted  to  thy  blt<t  embrace, 
•er  Af^tt^.eefn  in  Tlitc  ? 
ihink,  LoTen7.o,  thi,  is  wandering  li^ide? 

direcHy  ftrikineat  the  mark  ; 
e  thy  i/c.«/  Jc-ictiiH  wad  mv  pciint ; 
w  t  bieis  fiifht\  contcrntir,^  fhades, 
to  a  temple  turn  an  univcr/e;  I3jO 

.•ifh  gre-it  ideas,  full  i»f  heaven, 
idcte  the  pelUlei:ti;d  e:trth  ! 
■•  form,  ilut  either  frcmiif,  or  fills, 
1  atUum  has  the  I'oul  in  prayer ! 
at  a  fiine  i*-  this,  in  which  t(»  pray  I     1355 
«t  a  Gdd  miifl  dwell  in  iuch  a  fane  1 
1  genius  mull  inform  the  ikin! 
^oren^o's  fai:iman(ler  hctit 
ki  untouch 'd,  amid  thelc  ilicreft  fires? 
Slurnal  tpaikf.!  ye  j: low iujj  ember,  13(^0 
cii^  broad  heanh  !  who  burn,  or  burn  uo 

ICC,  M  die,  as  Great  Jehovu)i*s  breath 

i  you,  or  foibear^ :  alfill  my  long  ; 

ir  whftle  influence.  cxDrcife  hi%  heart, 

Kiflefl :  and  brin^  hirn  bnck  to  tauft,  1355 

%  Lorenzo  a  demui  rvrjti//  ? 

thy  partly  provokes  tlu-e  to  contefl 

which,    conteftod,    put    thy    purti    to 

ihame. 

ne  tliey  moreLoieneo*"  f-eaJ  x\^n  hiiirt, 
;/r  heart,  how  deipicably  imall  !         137b 
light,  out;ht  grciit,  or  "generous,  to  re- 

cei\e? 

ih  an  atom  !  iill'd,  rind  foul'd,  with  Seiff 
•n;iftakca!  I'elf,  that  lafbt  an  hour  ! 
•-■-d  pafUntt  of  the  nobler  kind, 
:^'ed  there  ;  or  iley  nlooe,  1375 

>3Tt,  wi.uld  wake  hieh  hope :  and  npeb, 
I'd  thou|;hr,  that  intelleSlual  Iphere, 
:rx\er^  ^nfJtm,  fxsJne/jy  frsvitUfKe, 
diets  mirac'.ei  of  love  dii|)Iay, 
niie  all  the  truly-^ieat  drfire.  1380 

d  ih»t  would  be  ^■upfy,  mufl  hcgremf  ; 

itf  v/'Jf.et ;  pre:it,  in  it&  Juncj-r, 

viewf^  a  narrow  mind  extend  ; 

iu  corrugate,  ex  pa nfive  make, 

ere  long,  tnsre  than   pl.inttK  ihall  em- 

htace.  I J  38  5 

i.ftfitf^ijmskVti  a  man  of  «v-rM  ; 

>rjcmphci.*j  and  bccgi&«  datv* 


As  man  was  made  for  (.'.lory,  ind  for 
All  liitlcnefs  U  an  appT04cU  to  woe  ; 
Open  thy  bofom,  let  thy  wiAici  wide. 
And  let  in  man/:fixi ;  let  in  happintft ; 
Admit  the  boundleU  theatre  cf  thought 
From  nothing,  up  to  God  ;  which  mal 
Take  Gid  from  fuiture,  tuitbini;  great 
Mxn's  mind  is  in  a  pit,  and  nothing  fee 
Man*K  heart  is  a  jakcs,  and  lo\xfc  the  m 
Emerge  fnim  >hf  pro^Mud  :  ert£t  thir 
See  thy  dillrel!'*  !  how  clofe  art  thou  bef: 
Befie^'d  by  fixture,  the  pr^>ud  Iccptic's  i 
Incl'.s>'d  bv  thcfe  innumerable  worlds, 
Spiiklin^convidlion  on  the  darkell  mi 
As  in  .1  golden  net  of  Providence, 
How  art  thou  cau^^ht,  fure  captive  of  be 
From  thi-  thy  blctl  captivity,  what  art 
What  blalphcmy  to  real'oiU  ict^t  thee  frei 
This  icenc  l^  heaven's  indtil^ent  violen 
Cinft  thou  bear  up  ai^inil  thi^  tide  of  g 
What  is  eirth  boii»m'd  in  thefe  ambient 
Bur,  faith  in  G'hI  impo^'d,  and  prels'd 
Dar'fl  thou  ftiH  litigate  thy  defpentecK 
Spite  of  thele  numerous,  a\^ful,  ^itrtjjc 
And  doubt  the  atf^ejitionoi  the  fkies." 
O  how  UboTiou>  i^  thy  way  to  ruin! 

Laborious  I  'tis  imfr.iriiciiis'e  quite ; 
To  fink  beyond  a  clsu6t^  in  this  debate, 
Witli  all  bin  weight  of  wifdom  ami  of  v 
And  crime  flagitious,  I  defy  a  f«Mil. 
Seme  wi(h  thev  diJ ;  b'lt  no  man  dijhflie^ 
G«.d  i'>  a  Stirit ;  Spirit  cannot  Itrike 
Thel'e  ^'rolK,  material  organic ;  God  by  r 
As  much  i\  feen,  at  mun  a  God  can  lee. 
In  thefe  ailuni(king  exploits  of  power. 
What  order,  beiutv.  motion,  difiaiice,  Ha 
Conceitionof  dcfif^n,  how  exquisite  I 
Hew  complicate,  in  their  divine  police  ! 
Apt  meuii !  great  ends !  content  to  gener 
Each  attiibute  of  thefe  JiMrtr/W  god^. 
So  l<Hig  (and  that  wi:h  fpecious  plea^' 
A  iieparate  conqueft  gains  o'er  rebel  th 
And  leids  in  triumph  the  v  hole  mind  of  1 
Lorenzo  !  lhi<  m;iy  feem  hurun^ue  to  I 
Such  all  is  apt  to  feem,  that  thwarts  our 
Anrl  drift  thou,  then,  demand  a  fimpJe  p 
Of  thi^  ^reac  mifter  moral  of  the  (k:e«, 
Unftciird,  or  di>'-ii)cHn*d,  to  read  it  ther 
Since 'ti' the  bili^,  and  nil  drops  withoi 
Take  it,  in  one  compadl,  unbrokeu  chau: 
Such  proof  infifl^  on  an  attentive  ear  ; 
*Twili  n-.'t  make  one  amid  a  mob  of  iho 
And,  for  ihv  notice,  ftrugi;le  with  tlie  wc 
Rtttre  :— the  ivsrld  ftiut  oui ;— thy  tho 

home  •-— 
Itiu^inatJc^*^  ?irv  wing  lepirfN : — 
Lock  up  thy  ferfci ; — let  im  pajJ-M  ftir  ;• 
Wake  a'l  tn  reSf'sn  :— let  her  leign  ah»ne 
Then,  in  thy  /f^.'^deep  fii«.nce,andthed 
Of  mture*.-  filenCr,  midni/ht,  thuk  inqu 
A'>  /  h^ive  done  ;  and  fhall  Inquire  no  m 
in  nature 'b  channel,  thus  the  qu^Uion*  r 
*• .  W4«ac  am  I  ?  and  from  >» fierce  .•--- 
,     **  know, 
'*  But  chat  I  am  \  aud>  fuicc  I  ^m,  cone! 
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*•  Something  tterrul  \  hid  there  e'er  been  tmiglf, 

•'  Ntfi^4/ (till  bad  been :  efrmal  tht re  mu/l  be. — 

**  Bat /cv^tf/  eternal? — Wbf    not  human  race? 

**  And  Adam'*  anceilon  without  an  end  ?—- 

*•  That's  bard  Co  be  concciv'd  ;  fincc  every  link 

1455 
"  Of  that  long-chain'd  fncceffion  it  fo  frail ; 
••  Can  every  f^^rrt  depend,  and  not  the  vjfviU  f 
••  Yet  grant  it  true ;  neto  difficulties  ri'e  ; 
'<  I'm  ft  ill  quite  out  at  Tea  ;  nor  fee  ibe  ihore. 
*•  Whence  earth,  and  ihefc  bright  •z^/  f — Eternal 

too? 
'•  Grant  matfervnn  eternal  ;  flillthefe  erh 
••  Would  want  fome  orher  fiithcr  ;— -much  defign 
Is  feen  in  all  their  mfticrs,  all  their  maku  ; 
I^efigr.  implies  intelliienre,  and  art ; 
That  can't  be  from  themje/vtj — or  mow  ;  that 
art  146s 

"  Man  fcarce  can  comprehend,  could   man  be- 

"  flow? 
*•  And  nothing  greater  yet  allow 'd  than  •wwr.— 

Who,  metim,  foreign  to  the  fmalleft  grain, 
,     Shot  through  vail  mafles  of  enormous  weiehc  ? 
"  Who  bid  brute  matter'*  reilive  lump  aiTume 

1470 
"  Such  various  form«,  and  give  it  wings  to  fly  ? 
**  Has  matter  innate  motion?  then  each  atCfn^ 
Aflening  itx  indifputable  riglrt 
To  dance,  would  form  an  univerfe  of  dud : 
Has  matter  n9ne  f  Then  whence  thefe  glorious 
forms 
"  And  boundlefs   flights,     from  Jhape!cft,    and 

refund  r 
"  Hm  matter  m$re  than  motion  ?  bas  it  thought, 
*'  Judganeut,  and  genius?  is  it  deeply  learn'd 
"In  mathematics  f  Has  it  fnm'd  J'u>:h  laws, 
"  Which  but  to  guefs,  a  Ne^^ton  made  immonal  ? 

14S0 
''If  fo,  how  each /iir^  atom  laughs  at  me, 
**  Who  think  a  cltd  inferior  to  a  man! 
*'  If  art,  to  form  ;  and  count'el,  to  condudl ; 
'<  And  that  with  greater  £sr,  than  hunian  ikill  ; 
"  Reiides  not  in  each  block  ; — a  Godhead  reigns. 

1485 
••  Gram,  then,  invifible, eternal,  Mind  ; 

••  T^fl/ granted,  all  is  folv'd— But,  granting  that, 

"  Draw  I  net  o'er  me  a  flill  darker  cloud? 

**  Grant  I  nut  that  which  I  can  ne'er  conceive? 
A  being  vrithout  origin,  or  end  !— -  14^^ 

Hail,  human  libeity  !  There  is  no  God — 
Yet,  whv  ?  On  cither  fchcme  that  knocfub- 

*«  fjft* ; 
SobCil  it  *«tfy?,  in  God,  or  human  race : 
If  in  the  iall,  how  many  knot*  befidc, 
Indlfloluble  all ; — Why  chiKife  ii  there, 

■-  Wheie,    chofen,    iUU    fubfid    ten    thoufiud 
•*  more  ? 

*'  Reed  it,  where,  that  chofen,  all  the  reft 
Diipers'd  leave  resJnCs  wh jIc  h<,riz'.>n  clear ; 
This  i«  not  rcafon'sdi£lJTe-,  reaf*n\xs%, 
Cloi'e  with   the  fide  wheie  »re  grain  turns  the 
fca]e;  1500 

What  vatl  preponderarce  inhere !  can  rejfon 
Wi:h   Ktuder  votce  errldlni — lieHtve  a  God  ? 
Ai;;l  rruVt  bt^rilj  v  ti«;  >o'*8  ir.Ark  \j\  XLic. 
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"  What  things  i.-npofTible  mud  m^n  think  CTts, 

'*  On  anr  other  lyftem  I  and  \%Cim  ftrange       1505 

'*  To  dtjbelievc^  through  mere  credulity »" 

If,  in  this  chain,  Lr.renzo  tiM'  no  daw. 

Let  it  for  ever  bind  him  to  hcl.ef. 

And  where  the  link,  in  which  *  flaw  he  fi.-.di? 

And,  if  a  God  there  is,  that  Gud  how  greal 

1510 

How  qreat  that  power,  wh'-fe  prevideAlial  cstc 
Though  the:'e  bright  orb;' dirk  centres  dam  a 

ray! 
Of  nature  uiiivcrfal  rhrcids  the  whole  ! 
And  hangs  creatitn,  like  a  precious  g«^» 
Through  liule,  on  the  footftool  of  his  thrrmet 

151J 
That  little  gem,  how  larg* '  a  weight  let  £iU 
From  a  fixt  flar,  in  a?es  can  it  reach 
This  diflant  earth  !  Say,  then,  Lorenzo !  wbeic, 
Where,  ends  this  mighty  baiiding  ?  Where,  k- 

gin 
The  fuburbs  •f  Creation  ?  Where,  the  wall   I5i> 
Whofe  battlements  look  o'er  into  the  vale 
Of  non-exiilence  ?  Nothinp'^  Itran^e  abode! 
Say,  at  what  point  of  fpace  Jehovah  dropp'd 
His  flacken*d/rR^,  and  laid  hi«  balance  by  : 
Weigb'd  ««r/i£r,  andmeafui'd  irfirite,  non"»Kl 

Where,  jcars  his  terminatirft  fil/ar  high 
Its  extra-mundane  head  }  ar,d  fays,  to  gods. 
In  charaders  illuilrioun  a^  the  lun. 


I  (land,  the  plan's  proud  period  ;  I  Pioomir.ct 
The  wo'.k  accompKih'd  ;  the  creation  cIo«*d , 

"  Sh(«t,  all  ye  god< !  nor  fliovt  ve  rods  alone; 

"  Of  all  that  live?,  or,  if  devoid  of  nfc, 

*•  That  rel^,  or  roll-,  ;-e  heights,  and  depths  w- 

«•  found  : 
"  Refouud  !  refound  !  ye  depths  and  heights,  ir> 

"  found  !" 
Hard  are  thoi'e   quedions ;— An-Vcr   bvfder 

ftill.  liS5 

I^  M/Vthe  fole  exploit,  the  fingle  binh. 
The  folirary  fon  of  /rwrr  dimme  f 
Or  has  th'  Almighty  Father,  with  a  breath, 
Imprefnated  the  woinb  of  di^zmffface  f 
Has  Ht  nirt  bid.  In  various  province*,  15W 

Brother-Creations  the  dark  bowels  buril 
Of  tdiht  primaeval ;  barren,  now,  no  more^ 
And  He  the  central  fun,  trampienrm!;  ail 
Tho\t gianf-£enerati»nr,  which  difp<»ifT, 
And  dance,  as  m»ter,  in  bis  meridian  ray  ;      1544 
Ttiat  ray  withdrawn,  benighted,  or  ablorb'd. 
In  that  n\fjf  tf  horrw^  whence  they  Spruixj , 
While  Chopt  triumph*,  rcpoflefl of  all 
Rivitl  crtiittsn  ravim'd  trom  his  throne ' 
Ch3i>i !  of  nature  both  the  womb. and  gnve!  1550 
Think 'il  thou  my  fcheme,  Lorenz^sfpreidktiM 

wide? 
Is  this  extravugunt  f — No :  tl»i^  is  jui}  : 
full,  in  cirjeoure^  though  't  were  fai.e  in  J^» 
U  *tU  an  error,  *iU  an  error  fpronn^ 
From  noble  root, high  thought  oi  the  Mifl-Hi<bi 

I5J$ 
Bu^  wherefore  erroT  ?  who  can  prove  it  fuch  S- 
He  ikit  can  ;et  Oiin-.owici^  «  !>.>jnd« 
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ciHccivr  bcyord  w^ir  Ct»J  c-in  do  7 

ions  int.*  bci'),;,  '\'v'*\  like  ciie,  25^ 

'.  the  wtuil  ?  n  tii>juiii>l  v.'oiki*  :iTe  b'-tn  ! 

ind  w.jiliii?   there 'a   I'pace  tor  ir.iliiom 

ore  ; 

'liae  fpacc  cm  liis  ijtsit  ^i.'  fr.il  ? 

I  me  D'jt,  ci.lJ  crit.c  I  b  .t  ii  itu'ire      1565 

n  tmiigifiifth'i^  V  hy  conficmn? 

.    i.id  ilj;c  Iiich   liiou^ht.,    a^    iwcll  oui 

arts 

CT  admiririon  o^  r^\tf  fo^irr, 

i'i  OUT  hcnili  wiJi  luvih  lii^jh  il.ou3,l)ts  to 

ell? 

indul^'c  in /•'/.iii->meT!tc'l  praifc?    1570 

Hit  p:l)Ty  a  (111)  bri  ;Urcr  r  ly, 

s  left  to  Cri  i::,  nnd  the  t.llmg 

•^  nig/.f,  where /t»?.v  i\x±y^  a;^lnft  ; 

t^-h  moll  taliutt-vCt  m;jkei  no  rff-ctf 

Thinh 
1575 


rn'i^v  'AC  n(?t  fuU  'icpi  in  whit  is  f^Cft  f 
l«:ll  a'-.-.j-lr  the  d  n-.ir::.>M-  (if  ih'j   "un  I 
l'\:i!  .;Jv)ri  »u-.  t  •  b  bo'  I  I    hnv  {-iv,  Itow  wide, 
I  he  injici>'.wt;<  mo.T:.Rh,  from  hi»  li^inin;.'.  thfvine, 
L.\i<l\     of     luitre,    ih:uws     hu     beams     zh*  nt 
hi:r>,  16IQ 

Farrher  and  after  than  a  though^  cnn  flr, 
AndfeeJ^lu-  i»l;inct->  v.lth  eteinil  fiici! 
This  Heliopot:-,  by  i'Tc:itcT  lar, 
Than  the  ^ii.uu  ivnii  of  the  Nile,  was  built ; 


.-^nd  //cal(M.e  wh> built  itcmdcltroy. 


iczs 


my   thouj^ht    cnormou 


em» 

lin ; 

Y  'ftlf  iVia'l  aid  thy  lane  belief. 

lat  revclr^tion  to  the  Ij^'hr  I) 

•  not  led  us  in  the  deep  <!ilcu)re 

lun  nature^  c^qiiifittlvr  Jin.iily 

la^h  a fino-*jir:tfc J,  {\\\\  il!-co"ceiv*dT  Ij80] 

I  the  revcr  s,  the  mind  wmld  mount 

fc'^r ,  what  niind  would  moii^^t  t'  o  fat, 

he  balance,  arwl  creati  'it  fe'fif 

nt,  can  etr  on  fuch  a  theme  ;. 

'O  i;Teat,  if  we  tlie  c.iui'e  furvey  T      1585 

s  Architeft  !  Th.»u,  Th  m  art  all  ! 

ie<i  up  and  do'\  n  in  thon^rht^  of  Thee, 

hcrfelf  b'Tt  at  the  centre  Uill ! 

nam«  1  exijltncct  ail  tkinc  czv  f  ^ 

Dothinj;  ;  tiittcr'd  much.  If  ftvl'd    1590 

r,  r'rrfeftirg  atv.ojrhere  ef  GtJ.** 

e  voice — of  V. hit  ?  of  whom  ?— What 

:c 

r  to  my  v  ant  ,  in  fuch  afcent. 

;i  deem  <^ne  xiniverlc  too  fmall  ? 

Lorcnao  !  ('or  now  fancy  j:U>ws, 

c  vortex  of  Ahni«;hty  pt^wer) 

liome  creatiou,  in  the  m  ip 

i\  nature,  as  a  I  peck, 

kitannia  in  jut  little  ball  ; 

fair,  and  gloriou'i,  for  its  fizc, 

icre,  fiar  oit-mealur'd,  firoutfhone? 

or  ihe/tii?  beyond  us  lies) 

not  HguTC  it,  an  IJIe,  alm.»ft 
for  notice,  in  the  vatl  of  being 
mighty  Tea";  of  un-bui'j  fpacc 
r  realms  \  from  ample  cMtinerh 
life,  where  nobler  natives  dwell ; 
•■w,  lc!*5  remote  from  Deity, 
tncath  the  line  of  the  Supreme  ; 
U  in  excellence  make  hafte,  put  forth, 
jTOwtbs ;  nor  the  late  autumn  wait 
jvnrth,  but  ripen  foon  to  gCKls  ? 
r  drownyj/:rjf  in  :\ich  depths  as  thefe? 
eliimptuous  rover !  and  confefs 
ds  of  man  \  noi  blame  them^  at  too 
11.  1615 

HI. 


X59S 


ii^oo 


i6c5 


Beyond  thi-.  i  sty  \\  hy  ftray  i  human  thought  ? 
One  \vt»ndcr'"wl,  tni»ut'u  lor  mnn  to  kn'^w  • 
Or.,:  irfinitc  !  et.oiuh  for  man  f^  ran^;c  ! 
O'ff  firmament,  ci.^/U^h  for  man  tt)  read  ! 
O  whar  voluniirtoiis  inftrudion  beic  !  I'^Sft 

Whit  pi-^eof  wjldum  ih  »|i:.iyM  him  ?    Nor.e  ; 
r   iMrrin:  his  chief  lerim  makes  him  wile. 
Ki'T  i-. /'^/'rtt.'\'irf,  ^ere,  our  only  enin  ; 
TheTcdv.cn-  a  nub;c/>fl;^cf  in  the  flcici!. 
Which      v^arms    our     paflfioos,    profelytei    our 
heirts  1635 

How  cl'W^ueiiily  fl-iinc.  t!:e  glowlnj*  pole  .'  * 
^i\'iih  wiint  authtvrity  it  tives  it<.  charge, 
Rcmon:TTntii:{;  great  truths  in  ftyle  fublime, 
Tho'iih  filent  hnid  !  heard  earth  around  ;  above 
The  pi  ■•.neti.  heard ;  and  n'»t  unheard  in  hell ;   164Q 
Hdl  has  her    wonder,   though    too    proud    ta 

praife. 
I-'  earth,  then,  more  infernal  >  has  ihe  thofe 
Who  neither  /r.'//f  (^l^orenzo)  nor  atlinirt  f 
Lorenzo'*  admintion,  prc-cnuajed, 
Ne'er     afl:*d    the    mcon     one    queflion ;    never 
liehl  ,.  1645 

Leafr  ct^r^cipondencc  with  a  fm^lc  ftnr  : 
Ne'er  rcar'd  an  altar  to  the  ifueen of  he*^>tn 
Walking  in  brighmefs  *,  or  her  train  ador'd. 
Thtxx  fuh!urjry  rivals  ha\e  long  fjnce 
EngTf»'k*d  bin  whole  devotion  ;  Jiars  malign,  165% 
Which  make  the  fond  allrcncw^er  run  mad  ; 
Darken  hi*  inteileif^  corrupt  his  heart ; 
Cauiie  him  to  facrifice  his  fame  and  peace 
To  momentary  madncfs,  call'd  delight* 
Idolater,  more  groU  than  ever  kifs'd  1655 

The  lifted  hand  to  Luna,  or  p  ur'd  out 
The  blood  to  Jove  I — O  Th(>u,  to  whom  helong^ 
-^//facrifice !  O  Thou  Great  Jove  unfei^n'd  ; 
Divine  Inftrudtor  ;  ThyJ<rJi  volume,  this. 
For  maH*%  perufal  ;  ail  in  Capitals  !  l6(So 

In  WF3H,  Atiil  ftart  (heaven's  golden  alphabet !) 
Fmblaz'd  to  feizc  the  fi^ht :  whorir«-,  may  read\ 
Who  rends,  can  underli«*'d.     'Tis  unconfin'd 
To  Chriflian  land,  KvxJeKvry\  fairly  writ. 
In  language  UDiverfal,  to  Mankind :  166^ 

A  lan»^uage,  lofty  to  the  learn'd :  yet  plain 
To  thofe  that    feed   the    flock,    or  g;uide    tha 


plough. 

Or,  from  his  huflc,  ftrike  out  the  bounding  grain. 
A    language,    worthy  the    Great    Mind,    that 

f'peaks!  . 
Pr^uce,  ind  ccmmentt  to  the  fucreJ  page !        ift7Q 
Which  oft  refers  its  reader  to  the  (kies. 
As  prc-(^ppoiin(r  his  firft  leflbn  there, 
Aim  fcrintuie  t'elf  %fraimeni,  tAut  unread* 

«  B 
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S:ur*r.'!ni:'  KtV  f,i  tvi'dom,  to  the  wife; 
Miijx'nd.^n^    book  !     and    opcn'd,     Night !     by 
Thee.  If.ys 

By  Thee  i..u,.\  cpcn'd,  I  confcfs  O  Night  ! 
Yci  vtcre  I  wi/h  ;  but  hr.r  fhall  I  pievatl  r 
Say,    genrle     I^igU !     whoe    modcit,     maiden 

beatiR 
Give  *j'  a  rc-iu  crcaticn,  and  prcfent 
The  wiiTld'.gTtatpiduicrofien'dioihcfijjhf,  l68o 
Nay,  Vi:x'er  idly  ux  nurc  indulgent  iiill, 
Siy,  fhnu,  -uIjii  c  rr.ihi  d(innini\>ri's  iiixcT  key 
t'.Tf»ckR  0!;r  iieini:piieic,  ;.r.d  lcl^  to  view 
A\oiid.s  beyond   nu'Tibcr;    woridk  conceal'd    by 

day 
Behind  il'e  pTcud,  and  eijvious  ft-T  of  nOon  I  ir8.» 
C£i::L  th.  u    not    diaw  a  deeper    icene 'r — And 

/hev 
TI:e  Mi.  )iij  p.  tcninc,  to  v. h cm  be! 0:15 
Thtc  Tixh  rtyuiii  |-.o.T.ptHifiy  display 'ci 
'i  II  kindle  tiiat  \^\^\\  h.^pc  r  Like  h  m  of  Uz, 
1  ^I'ze  ar«un<l  ;  I  iV-.  re  h  on  every  fide 169O 

0  \)x  a  j  limp  e  of  Iiim  my  loul  -adcTcs  ! 
A^  (he  chic'd  hHTt,  iimid  the  bl:iiik 

Or  rubionny  jwv':.    Say,  g' dfici'i !  v.iiere?    1695 
Wheit  DlLZe^  II n  bii^ht  court?  Where  burns  Hi* 

ihn^ne  ? 
Thou  kn(.\\-ft  ;  for  thou  art  neaTlIIm  ;  by  Thee, 

round 
m^  grand  pavi'inn,  lacred  fame  reports 
'i'he  .able  cuit'vin  drawr..     If  ni;l,  can  none 
Oi  riiy  fiiiT  dai!j,lifcT-train,  U  iwitt  of  vinCf  1/00 
M'ho  iT?.vcI  fiT,  di.cover  where  Ue  d\NeiU  ? 
A.f^^f  Iii"«  d-.^eUiii';  pMii.te<l  cut  h!*-r. 
Ye  Plei;:-!*-*  I  Ai^tuTU'i  ^  Miraroth  I 
And  thou,  Oiii  n  1  or  Itill  kec;  er  eye  I 
Say  ye,  who  pjidc  the  w.lder'd  in  the  w-rves  I705 
And  Uriii,^  them  out  of  tcmpcll  in'o  p-. -.i  I 
Cnuhicfa  hni.d  mufl   I    bend  my  courle  to  find 

The"-?  coMiifsrs  keep  the  tVcret  of  their  King  : 

1  -v^'hc   v.!'o]e   ntj;i>t>>,  in  vain,  to   Usui  it  from 

them. 
I    \\.ikc;    s;iid,  v.aki'v::,   cUir.b  nig'it's   radiant 

h-sie,  1710 

Frr.m  fphrre  i.»  ip^.^-f  *,  the  Hrp*  by  n^tnre  fet 
i- or  mail'*  alcci.r :  at  once  to  t:^.:t  a:id  fud-. 
To  tcm^!  \i\h  eye,  anu  mU  his  towering  thought  ; 
Ti-1  i:  .':r;i*t-  .t  ti)c  Gre,.r  <;<id  i.r  all. 

I n  «rdrnt  t:r.:e'af  L:i9':\  T?.pid  car,  17 15 

rrom  r  r-/';,  as  from  :nv  b^rri-'T,  I  1ft  ot. 
iii.'v  iv.i.t  I  mw.int !  dimijii{>."d  rtr/'.  rccrdee ; 
f  p;-.."«.  rl'i:  ."'■•flf-  ;  a:y^,  1r»m  her  frtn'i.eT  li.le, 
l*'».'ti'c  hc'.v  !>';,  h'.ic  C.iTt.iin  ;   lliike  iat«»  rem$re  : 
\*:.tr«s   ..ith  his  ■'  rcj  tube,  thefubtlc  r?.i;c    i;iO 
H»K  .»TriP».". 'I.  »i'y  iournc-  tij-t:, 
#^  .»d  ti'  ci'cl'.ui!  !•  :i  rlj'.rT*  ^-.ufnu*-  iishr. 
r  i?>ii!t  nt  tvt-ry  ti.4r:t  v.vl  my  road, 
A  :Vfl  >ri;  f<iT  Him  V  iv  r/.\  e*  their  or j>  10  T«II, 
Ti.cir  .;'''«-Mrd'i«    fiiir  to  fhine.     fr«,ni    SaUTn'j 


TbiODgh  their  wide  empim  ! — WlutbdioUI 

A  vildcmteis  of  wonder  bumifig  round  ; 
Wliere  larger  funs  inhabit  higher  ipherci ; 
Perhaps  the  itUoM  of  delcending  gLcb ; 
N'-r  halt  I  here  ;  my  toil  is  but  begun ;  1*35 

'TJ6  but  the  ihrc(hold  of  the  Deity ; 
Or,  ui  beneith  it,  I  am  gmvellifig  ilill. 
N'^r  i<  it  Itran^e  ;  I  built  on  a  millake  ; 
Thfc  jjTindeuron  his  wnrks,  uhciicey«/jr  focglit 
For  iijd,  to  reajcn  feis  his  glory  higher  ;         1*41 
Who  built  thu<i  high  i^J  wo:m&  (mere  wonuiM 

Hipi) 
O  where,  Lorenzo  !  muft  the  Builder  dwell? 
Pauie,  then ;   and,   for  a    moment,   here  itf 

pire—- 
If  human  thouglit  can  keep  its  flition  hew. 
Where  2m  I  r — vVhere  i>  earth  f— -Nay,  %lot 

ait  Thou, 
Oyaf  T  U  the  fun  tumM  rcclufc  ? — AnJ  ait 
His  boa  lied  exprdition^  fhort  to  mirg  f— 
To  rrifre  how  ihort  I  On  natute'ft  Alps  I  tf«H, 
And  fee  a  thouiand  firmament^  beneath  ! 
A  thou'and  fyftcms  !  as  a  thoaiand  graiss ! 
So  trrych  a  ft  ranger,  and  lb  /a/e  arriv'd,         tjp 
How  c:»n  man'i  curious  Ipirit  n'.t  enqr^ire. 

tl'l.-.-. .1 .! _r  It  :  _i  I  .    .  «• 


"  A 


*>  IwiKeil  lun-beams  in  an  age  can  fly ! 
Far  fr-m  my  iiative  element  1  roam, 
In  qiicU  of  new,  and  wonderful,  to  roiff. 
What  province   This,  ot    Kit  iramcniie  d^ 
main,  i;te 

"  Whom  all  obeys  ?  or  mortals  here,  or  goi? 
"  Ye  borderers  on  the  coaft»  of  bliu !  what  u 


or 


vou 


rr 

(C 


tia^', 


1725 


'-)  '.vMi'li,  or  enrrKr  in  nrmr  mi_;ht  bcl.-l!, 
i!ic  t^-.c  !/olf!  <emcT,  f.^ke  t\.y  bolder  IJight, 
.■;i  iii'^'^fivtrci^.  qioriesof  the  fkiei?, 
»)Hc"pe»)'J,i  t,  fi  rivei'jllre,  proViJ  : 
btsi-.  ^J^  I'/ilwnk  :  ^r.c  :*sk  ji/itti  of  i^fc,    Ij-^o 


A  olony  from  heaven  ?  Or,  only  rais'd, 
Py  frequent  vifit  frm  heaven's  neighbosri^ 

realms. 
To  fecor.dary  gcd<,  and  half  divine  ?— —  i?i^ 
"  Whatc'er  ycmr  nature,  //^'/ispafl  difpatr, 
"  Far  other  life  you  li\e,  fiir  other  tongue 
You  talk,  far  ether    thought,    perbipr,  joi 

think. 
Than  man.     How  \'arIou&  are  the  woik;  ^ 

God ! 
But    fay,  nvhat   though:?     is  rtajtn  hen  i>*> 
thr'»n'd,  1;;* 

"  And  abfolure  ?  or  fe^fi  inarms  agiioft  tei? 
"  Have  vou  tv.o  ii'hio ?    or  need  rou  bo  «• 

^eard  T 
*'  Enjoy  your  hippy  ttalm^  their  coMenage? 
"  An'l  had  your  F.den  an  abflemiousk  Eve  ? 
"   Our  Kve's   fair  da.ighters  prove    theiT  p*- 

And  afk  their  Adams^ '*  irht  kkuIS m: i' 

Or,  if  your  mothcr/r//,  are  you  r^c/m'if 
And  if  redcem'd — is  your  Redeemer/;^anr'fi' 
J*  this  youi  Gn.d  rcfidence?  if  not,  !,•?• 

Ciinn  re  you  your  irrr.c,  tranf!at*df  or  by  «Vt.-' 
•'  And  ir  hy  Beat,  \  rihat  dcath^^'-'l&J«m  J^ 


(f 


If 


«< 
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it 
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fi<!  %aar  T'—With  war,  tliis  fntul  hour, 
,  groans  (fii  call  we  a  Ijt.jII  licid, 
kings  run  mad.)     In  Our  >»uild,  death 
'*  deputes 

rrance  to  do  the  work  of  .ij^e  '^        i  ySS 
figinj;  up  the  quiver  Notyre  jjavc  him, 
'  uf  execution,  for  diipnttrh  » 

»nh  Imptrial  butchers  ;  bids  thfm  flay 
theep  (the  filly  flietp  thty  ilccc'd  bc- 
'*  fore), 

is  him  twice  ten  thouGnd  .it  a  meal.  1790 
v«r  executioners  on  throncii  ? 
w,  can  race  fjr  plunder  maVc  a;^«^f 
cJjhtd  waih  OL't  every  other  fiain  ?— 
ou,  perhaps,  can't  bleed:  from  matter 
"  groii 

fir  Its  clean,  are  delicately  clad        1 795 
fpun  itther,  piivileg'd  to  foar, 
td,  i^r.infedlcU  ;  how  unlike 
:  of  man  !  H-^  w  few  of  hum  tn  race 
r  own  mud  unmurJur'd  !  How  we  wage 
r  eternal  I  If.  your  painful  day  igoo 

ly  conflid  o'er  ?  Or,  arc  you  dill 
rididates  at  fchotil  ?  And  have  \  ou  ihcfc 
ifaffcd^  Riverftsr.ff  as  with  Us  T 
at  are  ^P'e  f  You  never  htard  of  Man  • 
M,  the  Biil'am  of  the  univcri'e !  i}i'05 
Rcafsn  (un-difira&'d  with  You)  runs 
'  mad, 

rfici  FtUy^s  children  a^  her  gzim  ; 
.chefouieft.     In  the  lac  red  mount 
re/s^  where  reaion  h  pronounc'd 
U  ;  and  thumUrt,  like  a  god  ;  1810 

ere,  by  Sainu,  the  DaemonNare  outdone  ; 
r/r/^  think  wT'M.g,  OUT  Saints  lefinc  to 
'  Tight; 

ndly  teach  Jttll  htll  her  own  black  ans  ; 
nftruAcd,  o'er  th^rirw^ra/r  fmile^. — 
r»,  how  llrange  to  You,  who  kni»w  not 

*  Mart/ 

Icnft  rumour  of  our  race  arriv'd  ? 
lere  £li*ah  in  his  fl?minp  car  ? 
yonxhe  gi^od  Knoch,  on  his  ro:.d 
c  fair  iieldt,  whence  Luciier  was  hiTPd ; 
ufh'd,  perhaps,  your  fphere  in  hh  def- 

*  cent,  i8?o 
your  pure  cryftal  JEther,  or  let  fnil 

eclipfe  from  hi.«  portentous  ihade  ? 
:  the  iiend  had  ludgM  on  ioRie  broad 

*  orb 

t  his  way  ;  nor  resch'd  his  pTcfent  home, 
ilacken'd  Earth  with  fbotfleps  foul'd  in 
'  hell. 

(h'd  in  Ocean,  as  from  Rome  he  oaft 
ain*s  ifie  ;  tffc,  fes,  conrpicuouii  TV.ct/  f " 
i»  all  digrefTion  :  where  !■;  He,     -*      ,^ 
heaven's  battletnenf;  the  fc!(»n  hurlM 
.  and  chains  and  dirknei's^  Wliere  i- 

fe,  1830' 

reation's  fummit  in  a  vr^.e  ? 

n,  while  man   \\   Alan,  he  can't  but 

feek  : 

findj,  firttimencet  mtre  tr,:m  man? 

tfcope  hi*  ihrr.rie  to  Tea.'];  ! 

: Icain'd on  Ktrt.h :  a:  bi-.n  Jliu !  iV^S 


Ye  iearohing,  ye  Newtonian  :tr!;el^ '  tc'I, 
Where,  yo-^r  G'«.*t  Milder'*  orb?    iiL  p'.ir.eis„ 

wlierc  ? 
Thofc  Cfinfii:u.t  SjfcUiles  thoc  Mcrfy^  St..rf, 
Fiilt-born  tif  Deity  !  from  cennnl  1  vc, 
Ry  veneration  mofl  profound,  thr^>\\noir;     184O 
By  iwcct  atiradlion,  no  Icfs  Ilrongly  drawn  ; 
Jzu'df  and  yet  rattur\i\  raftu*-*a^  yjt  ferere  ; 
Fail  thouv'ht  illulirio'.r,  bi:t  with  bornw'd  beims  ; 
In  llill  apjiro:tci'iii.4  ciicic",  Hill  remote, 
Rcvi»lvin;;  Ti.i  iid  the  fu*/*  eternal  Sire  ?  1845 

Or  Ici.t,  in  line-.  dirtdV  on  cr.balHo 
To  narons— In  what  i-^itudc? — B"yond 
Tcrrellriil  thought^  lioji?(»n  ! — And  \,x\  v^hat 
Hich  errands  lent? — Here  h^man  cflivl  cidr, ; 
And  Ica\e^  me  flill  a  (Iran^jcT  :o  His  :hr.nc.  1C50 

tull  well  it  ir.ijiht !  I  quite  niiil-^ok  my  ri;ad. 
Born  in  ww  a^-e  more  Cuiicus  than  Dcvo-.t ; 
M.»Te  foi.d  to  fin  the  i-hce  of  heaver,  '^t  hell, 
Than  lluiliuus  this  to  iKun,  or  t^iat  I'ecure. 
*Tis  n  t  the  curicui,  but  the  / ieujc  path,  l855 

That  leads  me  to  my  pi rint :  I.'irenzo  !  know, 
Without  oT  Star,  (.r  Ar^-e!,  for  their  prui'le. 
Who  w<  Tihip  God,  (i\?.\\  find  birr.  Hu-.Tiblc  Lwr, 
And  not  proud  Rr.'/ciy  keeps  the  tloor  o^'  heaven  ; 
Ls^e  UrAi  admilTiun,  ulicrc  pioud  Scierue  W:\: 

i8t'.o 
Man'<  fcicnce  U  the  culture  of  of  hi-j  heart; 
And  not  to  lofc  hi*:  plumbtt  in  tljr  dcpOis 
Oi;'  Nature,  or  the  more  pT«»fnund  of  Cod. 
kither  to  know,  is  an  atTenift  thil  -eis 
The  wifcll  on  a  le-cl  \rith  ihc  tool.  igiJs 

To  fathom  A^li/^r^  (ill-attempred  Here!) 
Part  d  iiht  Is  deep  fhilof.j'hv  Jh^'e  ; 
Higher  degrees  in  blif.  archan.f-ls  tike, 
A^  deeper  fearnM  ;  the  decpeit,  ie-Tning  ftill. 
For,  what  a  thunder  of  0^;mip.'^tel.cc      *         1S70 
(Su  mijjhi  I  dare  M  IpeaJ:)  is  feiKxn  All  I 
In  Alunf  in  Earth  I  tn  in  )Te  aTiazin^SAir/ 
Teachin;:  this  leflt'n,  Pride  is  lorh  'o  Icain— 
**  Not  dee  fly  to  difcern,  nt-:  muih  tu  iriTy, 
*'  Mankindw.o.boTnto  Wo".(icr,and  Adw.rc.*'i875 

And  is  thoTC  vsqlc  toi'  hi^bti   T/aorder  ftill, 
Than  that  w"iijh  iXxx.z-.  u«  from  our  palt  lu;'.cy>? 
Ye*" ;  and  for  deeper  ^id^utitn  too. 
From  my  late  airy  trr.ve!  unc  nfiu'd. 
Have     I    learn'd     noibinrj  ?— Yc»,     Lorcn^i ! 
Thi^ ;  iSS#. 

Ejch  of  the;e  ft?ir^ :«:  a  vitt^i<^Uh  houfe ; 
I  law  their  cltnt^  tnvke,  their  inccn.e  rile  ; 
And  he;<id  Hcf^Krij.-  nr.j;  'hio'.igh  every  Tphcre, 
A  feminnry  frau^,ht  v/itr.  t«t::Tc  ^"d. . 
N.Jitre  ?.\\  o'er  i  ccfjccruttd  ^.-roand,  i885 

Tcc:iiii».?  with  ^^T-,\,\tbs  imn'Oitnl  *  id  divine, 
TheCirtat  Pr'>pTietoT's  all-bovnttous  hind 
Leaves  nothing  wa!lc  ;  but  Ibw^  tht-'c  fiery  ficUU 
With  Icjds  \\\  ret'fcn,  'vhich  to  'virtues'  vit't 
B.^ncath  //. /  ptni*!  nv  ;  and.  if  cop'd  iSfD^ 

The  pei^irvnti  il  blalU  of  Itiibborn  ct-///, 
When  jjTowntnature,  arc  gatheiM  for  the  (kiei 
And  u  Pei::-'ift  iliou.-ht  too  much  o.i  f.irM, 
Whe:t  beinv,  To  I'lTpcrior,  h»>map(i /m//?. 
And  triumj'h  in  proilruiion  t^  The  Thu.n.-r?  J 

Bat  whf  rcioTv:  more  of  pliinct-,  or  of  lV.«t*^ 
-/TthcTwl  jouiBcyw,  ai:'Ji  dU'c.^v::'d  ihcrv 
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Ten  th'n)''»n(!  \vot1cI«,  ten  ih  virancl  w^irs  devour. 
All  *V.,:^<f  'icnilr.i;  ince-^fc  lo  Th-   fi  rn-.s. 
Except  thu  Oi.'l  I-oTCi'Zji  o;   O..;   nl.cTC?      ip'^O 
OpeniiY  li.e  ii'ltfi'.n  louT-cc:  li!    ny!.  »il. 
Since  I  i)A'.  cp(n;T*-.J,  like  kli-n'd  liutliiu-*;. 
My  flov»in^  r;a  ..btTso'cT  the  riamiri,^  Ji/.-j- , 
NuTl'ec,    ty\  ftriy^  oTot/t.V,    v  h.<l  r.i   re 
InvilC'tlic  >luli-».-HcTclv.Tii  we,  ::nrl  ^c-.  itv  19C'5 
Our  j\.rt  nf-clura.'tl  lavJc.pe  wide  ;— -Then  ny,  ■ 
b;4y,  then,  Lnrcri7v. !  wiin  uli:tl  biiiil  "t  htjit. 
The  wht.'le,   at  oi^,'*:,    ic\i'!vini^  in  his  tho.n  ht, 
WkH  man  wxcl.in^,  a(k?i>).;,  .t.".'1  •i;»h.i;t  r 
"  O  whit  a  lortl  U  wht  a  bripcn,  i.  licit'  I910 
•*  O  vrhal  a  Father !   What  a  F:.inily  \ 
"   Worlds!     lylxemi !     arid      fH;r.tl.iib  I And 

crcdiiiii.s, 
••  Inonc  a;%l(tmtTatcd  cl'ufleT,  huvfj, 
"  ♦GicatVii:cI  Uj;  Thcc,  0.1  'i  hcf  t'>e  <"-uncr 

hin;^*  ; 
"   The  f.lial  cUiilf!T  !   infii  itcly  fpicud  1915 

**    III  i;hiwin^  >.';!obes,    '.\i:h  vai-iru:  b^in^  frnujihr  : 
"  Aid  dTi:i\.j(!":'^t>Tc<;UMlK*  ^ht  ;\i:nrr«iTt.-iJ  liiV, 
"  Ur,   ui'll  1  lay  (^u.t  'j^''  JvII  iay  e.)r.i'i;!j  r) 
••  A  Cw»ii icll  Ml  ui  'jf  ten  liiuul^nJ  i^eins, 
•*   (Aud,    O!     of    whnt     dimcrhun  I     of   whit 

v\ci:ritl^  19'40 

"  Set  in  •>i.p6'/^i^-</,  flji-ntscn  the  Ti  hi  hand 
V  C)r   iVla::;it-  Oivt  w  :    1  u^bl.r:,!--:  Fiif, 
•*   'i  hrr  d  ".yV  tti:';^-',  •  n  :tii  c  ^wiA  c.--./, 
■'  I'UlciinU-,  //•/ iif.cici^n  si';'bi;rc  , 
"  Ofr-r.ip'itcnv.e,     :<nd     L'-vc  i      'i/?i.:,     pafTir.^ 

Of  vA.  i9-S 

"■And  T/Vs  i-iTpifiinc  That.  N-..J  <N.p  we  //r*/,  j 
•*  tor  v.tjni  0:  Pi-j.-i.'^  i.i  <  ihI,  but  '^'y.'^yh:  u:  Mar .  < 
"  Ev'n  T*.:"' a»:'irH..vIct|.;'<I, '«::'vc  u  jtili  i^;  ilcbt  ;  1 
••  If  Gr...::r  A\x  hi,  That  CtcaUi  a. I  ^  Th  -.e,  ( 
••    Drcad    ijive  ' AvVcpl     ihii     Mir.u,::tr^    .jf  I 

'1  htc  ;  I(;CD  j 

*•  Arid  paid.»n..:i  .Ufcnf:  frcm  mor  «1  ihi-p^jht,  | 
"   I:i  ,\vl.:ch   atohin.^U    mi/hi   r.avr  la'ii'd  uii- 

oiini  d,'* 
IIjwfLch  irlca^  of  th'  A'.:ri^).tv'«.  /Vx«rr, 
And  :uch  i:!ta<  rf  ih'  Ahy.i/.tity''  r'.'../:, 
(Idci*  «;'l  lb  wT(l),t!il:cntJ  ii.e  ihdu  rii  1955 

Of  fccb'c  r.:(;Tiii ._!   N«.  r  ^t  ."?«•:«  uh^nt:  ! 
T iic  lu  1  n'     « i :  I  !■•  e  LV- 1 y  b  d k  ^  f. .  i h 
^n  l7tccK.Jvah\    t"  :;icn,  ai.d  ciui", 
Thirik,  ihc  1,  O  th  nk  :  nor  cvci  «in>T5  t>ic  th^^U'^hr ; 
IJo'.v  /rzt  iTiuii  .1/^ffdc  cc.id,  vhc:r  GV  /  ..'..rcl  140 
Have  I  n:>l,  ti.':n,  aCC'»aip:;fhM  my  1  -.i  u«l  boali  r 
Did  I  r.i>t  tt!"    irice,  "  f  Wc  would  n.ount,  Lo- 
renzo ! 
<'   And  kindle  O'.ir  dcvgii'T.  at  the  St.in  ? 

And  i.A\t:lfuirJ  7   A-^d  did  l/w/;r/-  thee? 
Ar.d  ait  all  a:i»r.ia;:i  ?  And  doit  c«)n:uie  1945 

All  urf;'d,    with  oiie  irvcrT:;.;;ib]e57/:;«»'  ? 
Lcren/M  1   -V///"-''  ho>  irji:cv;'.b!e  Ajr«  / 
6wc-T  by  liic  ^'.'-r.',  by  liim   wl:o  made  them, 

Th)  h«nrr,  henccfoTth,   fhn'd  br  ?/  p.'re  a-.  T/y/  . 
ILzi*  r-v.v,  r.'-t  T/tCKtj   ihuit  ili':;ie  ;  like  2Viem, 


From  low  to  I  tty  ;  fuMTi  ob  cure  to  biii^xit ; 
\\j  diic  ^T:;d.4ll.,lM,    i^uture*s  I'acrcd  kw. 

1  he  6.'..r/,  ii.^ni  whence  ? — Aflc  CkaBs^-iHtCSM 
teli. 

Thefe  bii^:ht  tempt  itions  to  id'«l»tTy, 

l-nni  Diitheft^  ^n.l  C'^'/v/irr,  tixjk  tbeir birth ; 

J>i>'.Jo:  DfUf^mt.  '  from  Huid  drcuj* 

rarriTc../,/  f.'It  :hcy  lofe  10  mafTe-  ride  ; 

Ai:d  lijcii,  tolphcic?  ipique:  Then  dimly  fhont; 

Thtn  brijjLtcij'd  ]  Tl^cn  blii'd  out  in    ptrfeS 


..»-. 


j:  .$:  XV.  I« 


+  -T-i'  3^1- 


y..!uri  tiwiiijbt  in  pro^^^Tcr'^  ;  in  f.dvaixre        1966 
Ficm    v.or<c  to  btitLr  ;    bur,  when    Mi/uit  il- 

Ctnd, 
PTO-Tch,  i;:  p'aTt,  c'.fpendf  upon /'^rir/J'.'cr'. 
ilc.xcii  j'l  I:  c»iriii'n  ;  CJrtaicr  make*  thcGitat; 
The  r^'v  :.'y  ]  ir:!c  lc^en^  iTStie. 
Obc  :»   '►;  rr '  .i;.-:  rV.ou  ft-.-'.t  be  a  GeJf  1565 

And  Ii.4'f  ,^- c'.'; -;•.■.... V/ — Air.biiion}»%i'v  diviiK! 
()  1  h  .11,  .,  v,l)it;i  Msof  cU'j^r-iCc  alone  I 

Still   i:ndc\«j.ur     Urikin^Ucd  : Thoui;1i  bigki 

ii..=.i-.t, 
i>ch.'i'il  h;.  rlie  fuie*,  ?J'd  pupil  of  the  ftan; 
Ri:.k  ci>v  -rd  t » ihcJufhi-nablt  world  I  19)9 

Alt  il.j.u  c-;'.,irt\i  to  bend  thy  knee  to  hfavtn? 

C'ujft    rLi-.iie    of  oiiuc,    exhal'd    from    dencft 

hi'  I 
c. 

Pride  in  A'c.''/"v  s^  man**  hi.f.hcll  praife. 

liwT.t  (.:j  .!c  .ti::;t:«.  "i '.  and  lu  love  with  death ! 

>' :  J\  ;'..cc  lut'U:^aTie',  qMench'd  at  once,    \M 

Were  h  ii  .0  isd,  at  «?nc  benighted  mind, 

Wl.-.ci!  :.rvpe   for  hippi-cf-,  and  meets  </r/^tf/r. 

How,  like  a  wiiit)w  in  hcv  v.eed^,  the  ^igkt. 

Am  .1  licr  Viln-.mc.iin;:  tap;;Ts,  filcnt  fits.! 

IIowioTrrtv.-to),  how  defoiate,  T.-ie  v.eeps        l^QS 

PcifLrual  dcwK,  aij'i  faddcrf  raturc's  feme  I 

A  icci  c  ■.i-.ie  ind  Sin  :nal<c  the  darken'd  tool, 

AM  c(«m:<.it  kill- ,  nor  leaves  one  fpark  alive. 

'Ihuu.h   btiwd  o.    heart,    Hill  c*pen    U  tHiM 

eye: 

Whyluch  magn  ficrnce  in  all  thou  fecft  ? 

\)i  .V/w//c» '.^  gr-jidcur,  know,  one  tiid  is  Thisi 

To  icl!  the  R^tarttlf  who  gazes  on  il—-- 

"    i  hsMijrh  Tfii.t  i:nmen:eTy  Great,  ftiU  Gicttq 

He, 

*'  \Vlioic  bcaft,  capacious,    can    cmbrve»  vd 

"  Unbuuie;j'd    n-.tureV  univer'al  fchcme ;    199a 
"   C:  •  prr.p  CruitsH  w'th  z  Jingle  th«  u:»ht ; 
*'   Criaihn  ijra  p ;  .»ad  nor  er.cli:de  its  Sire'*— - 
To  tell  him  farther — "  It  behove  him  much 
•*  To^y..r'/ih*ir!ip:-»urint,  yet  dtpendiii);,  to 
'*  Or  bein^,  brighter  tii:m a  th^'iUnd  fans:  199I 
"  One    lir.glc  r'-ty  of   T\cug\t   LUtihines  ebon 

aJi. 

And  if  man  hears  obeilicnt.  Toon  he'll  foiT 
bupericT  hciihr-,  and  '^n  hlr  purple  wing, 
I-it;>  purple  nifjg  bcdiopt  v.iih  eyes  of  gold, 
Rifing,  where  T'A£;<^/i;  ik  now  deny 'd  to  rife,  ^ooo 
Look     down      triumphant   on    tbefe    dazzlAj 
fp)ierc»-. 
Why  ihcn  perfdl  ?---^o  mortal  trcr  liv'a 
Dut,   dyi:j^.,   he  pronour.c'd    (when    wordi.  HI 

trjc) 
Tht  v.hoiethatcbanm  ckcs,  abfolatel jr  viiip  3 
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id  far  woife ! — Tlilok  Thcu,  vith  dying 

ncn  ; 

cer.J  to  think  as  ancrels  think  ! 

V  a  chaiicc  foT  h-ippiner»  I 

lire  fuch,  ill  choice  eniure-s  ill  ft»te  *, 

11  had  been,  tho»Ji;h   there  hid  been  no 

God. 
»u  not  know,  mj*  new  aftrnnorocT !      ^I© 

turninj  from  the  Suk,  hiings  nighi   to 
n»n  ? 

tuiriinj    from     his    G*./,    brings    tnJ!efs 
■'i"»ht  • 

:hou  canft  read  no  ir.:r.i.'<,  find  no  fnendf 
no  MiiKnerfy  md  expcit  no  peace, 
f.^p  the  daikncb!  and  rhc   groan,    how 
c^td  ! 

.  h  »v/  far,  from  Icmdcnt  are  the  flames  !— 
L'lTcuio's  pitTchal'c  !  SucMii-^  praife  I 
»ud,  the  poiitie,  Loxenao*«  ptaife  ! 

in  his  ear,  and  levc-rd  atmabeartt 
"  revl  o'er  the  volume  of  the  fkie-. 
link  not  thou   halt  heard  all  tbii  from 
»^; 

;  but  echoes  what  Great  N.iture  fpeaks. 
as  fhc  Ijpoken  ?    Thus  the  goddefs  Ipoke, 

•ciks    hir   ever: "  Place,   at  nature's 

lead, 

•ereigH,    which  o*er  all  things  rolls  his 

ye,  a0Z5 

dis  his  wing,  pTomulgateB  his  conunands, 

ibove  all,  diffules  endlels  go  >d  ; 

'*«r,  for  i'ure  redreU,    the  wrongM  may 

ly;  .    ,     ^ 

vile,    foT  mercy  •,    and  the  paia*a,    for 

peace  ; 
ihffmt     the    varlooB    tenants    of     thefe 
fphcres,  ao^o 

jfy'd  in  fortunes,  place,  and  powers, 
.  in  enjoyment,  as  in  worth  they  rife, 
e  at  length  (it  v.onhy  fuch  approach) 
It  blell  fountain-head,  from  which  they 

ft  ream  ; 
e  conflict  paft  redouble^  prefeftt  joy  ;  20^^ 
Tclcnt  joy  looks  forward  on  increafe  *, 
That,  on  more ;  no  period  !  ever>  ftep 
iblehoon !  a  Prcmifry  aud  a  Bliju'* 
y  fits  this  fchcme  on  human  hearts  ! 
heir  make;  it  tooths  their  vail  dcfircs  ; 
plca'i'd  ;  aud  Rtafin  alki  nom  >re ;   ^040 
onal !  'tis  great  I— But  what  is  Thine  ? 
08  !  {hocks !  excruciate^ !  and  confounds ! 
15  quite  naked,  both  of  help,  and  hope, 
from    bad    to    worfe ;    few    years,   the 
port  4045 

uKe  ;  then  the  morsel  of  Dejpair, 
then,    Lorenzo !    (for  thou    know'ft    it 
veil) 

ricef — .Merc  want  of  compaf*  incur 
hou;-ht, 

,    what  ?— The  proof  of  Ccmnon-fenfe. 
t  thou  whooted,  where  the  Leaji   pre- 
vails ?  ^50 
•ault,  if /*r/r  Tru/f't  c^ll  thee  Feo/f 
«u  (halt  never  be  miJculPd  by  me. 
htx  Shame t  nor  Terrer,  ftand  thy  fiiend  ? 
tlvsuy/iV/aainfcil  in  the  n^jt  ? 


a<5y5 


How,  like  thy  guaTdlan  angel,  hive  I  flown ;  2055- 
Snarch'd  thee  from  earth  *,  efcorted  thee  throui^ 

ail 
Th'  ethereal  armies  ;  walkM  thee  like  a  God, 
Through  fplendours  of  firft  mrngnitude,  arrai^^ 
On  either  hand  ;  clouds  thrown  beneath  thy  feet ; 
Clofe-CTui>'d  on  the  bright  paradife  of  God ;  4d66 
And  alinoft  introducM  thee  to  The  Throne ! 
And  art  thou  flill  caroufing,  for  delight. 
Rank  poion  ;  firft,  fermenting  to  mtxtfreth. 
And  then  fubfiding  into  final  gall  f 
To  beings;  of  fublime,  imm§rta!  make,  205^ 

How  (hocking  is  all  joy,  whofeend  is  fure ! 
Such  joy,  fir«rr  fhocV  ing  flill,  the  more  it  charm^i 
And  doll  thou  chufc  what  endr;  ere  well-begun ; 
And  infamous,  as  fhort  ?  And  doft  thou  chufe 
(Tkout  to  whofe  palate  Glvry  is  fo  fweet*)        ZO71I 
To  wade  into  ferditioK,  through  contempt^ 
Not  of  poor  bigots  only,  but  thy  wm  f 
For  I  have  peep'd  into.thy  cover'd  heart. 
And  feen  it  hlufh  beneath  a  boaflful  brow  ; 
For,  by  fltonp  guilt's  mod  violent  affiuU, 
Confclence  hhutefifuBJed,  not  deJlrty*J, 

O  thcu  moft  Aweful  Being  ;  and  mod  Vain  ! 
Thy  will,  how  frail  f  hovighrious  1%  thy  powxT  T 
Though  dread  Eternity  has  fown  her  feeds 
Of  bli!<!,  and  woe,  in  thy  defpotic  breafl  ;      2O90 
Though  heaven,    and  hell,    depend  upon   i\ty 

choice  ; 
A  butterfly  comes  crofs,  and  both  are  He3» 
Is  Thisthe  pifture  of  a  ration:»l  ? 
This  horrid  ima^e,  fhall  it  be  moft  jnft  ? 
Lorenzo  !  No :  it  cannot,--^//  not,  be. 
If  there  is  force  in  Real»n\  or,  in  Ssundt 
Chanted  beneath  the  glimpP;:;  of  the  moon, 
A  mAgic,  at  this  planetary  hour, 
When^MOT^rr  locks  the  general  lip,  anil  dreahit 
Thro'  fcnfelcfs  mazes  hunt  ibuls  un-infpir  d,  2090 

Attend— The  facred  my ftcries  begin 

My  (blemn  Night^hrn  adiuration  hear; 
Heir,  and  I'll  raiie  thy  fpirit  from  thednft  ; 
While  the  flars  gaze  on  this  incharAment  new^ 
Inchantment,  not  Infernal,  but  Divine  !        2095 
**  By  Si  fence.  Death's  peculiar  attribute  ; , 
By  Darkfteft^  Guilt's  inevitable  doom  ; 
By  DarJttteJ/,  and  by  Si  feme,  fifters  dread  f 
That  draw  the  curndn    round  Night *£  eb<in 

throne. 
And  raiie  ideas,  folemn  as  the  (bene  !         '2 100 
ByNit^ht,  and  all  of  aweful,  night  preHenti 
To  Thm^it  or  Serfe  (of  aweful  much,  to  both. 
The  goddcfs  brings)  !  By  thel'e.he>  tremblipg 

Fires, 
LikeVefta's,  ever-btiTning ;  and,  like /-^r 
Sacred  to  thoughts  immaculate,  and  pure !  2'IOti 
By  thefe  bright  orators,  that  prene,  zixipraifc^ 
And  prcfs  ihec  to  revere,  the  Deity  ; 
Perhaps  ton,  aid  thee,  when rcver'd awhile 
To  reach  hi:  throne  -.  as  f?ages  of  the  foul. 
Through  ^\hlch,  at  diffcreot  periods,  fhe  fhall  - 

pafy. 
Refining  gradunl,  for  her  final  height. 
And  purging ofi*  fome  ilrolsat  every  fphere ! 
By  this  dark  pall  thrown  o'er  the  fileni  'wotld*! 
<*  By  the  world's  kir^^,  and  kingdom',  taicfS^ 
nown'dj 
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•*  Fipm  fhoTt  amVition's  zenifA  fetfoT  ever  ;  ai  15 
**  Sad  prcHige  to  vain  Ix'afterf ,  now  in  bloom  ! 
••  By  tne  long  lift  of  fwift  mortality, 
••  From  Adam  downw:ird  to  tliic  evening  knell, 
**  Wbich    midnight    waves    in  fancy 'i    Itaitled 


•« 


eye; 


*  And  fhock  her  with  in  hundred  ccnturieie,  2t20 
*"  Round  death\  black  banner  throng 'd,  in  hu- 

"  man  ijhou^ht ! 
**  By  thour<rid«,  >r9W,  refi^ninc  their  iaft  breath, 
**  Aiid   calllnc    thee*<— wen    thou    fo    wi:e    to 

••  hear: 
•*  By  tciT.b'  o'er  tomb-  arifing  :  human  earth 

*  E)eAed,  to  make  mom  fi.r— hum-m  earth  ',2125 
**  The  moiiarchN  Urnr /  »nd  the  fexton's  fnk'e  f 
**  By  pnmpouR  obkq<iies  that  /hun  the  dav, 

*•  The  terch  funereal,  and  the  noddinfr  plume^ 
••  Which  makes  poor  man's  humiliation  pn»ud  : 
"  Boaft of  ournrj;?.'  ti'mmph  of  out tim/lf    2i$o 
**  By  the'  damp   vault  that    weeps    o'er    royal 

"  b<^nes ; 
*■  And  the  pale  lamp  that  fhews  the  gh:«ftly  dead, 
**  Mire  ghaitly,  throuj;h  the  thick    incumbent 

gl(»om ! 
••  By  vifits  (if  there  are")  from  darker  fcenes, 
**  The  glidiug  TpeAre  !  and  the  groaning  gnve ! 

2135 
••  Br  groans  >nd  enve*,  and  mifcrie*  that  groan 

••  For  the  grave'*-  (hcltcr  I  By  deiponding  men, 

**  Senfelefs  to    pains    of  death,  from   pangn  of 

guilt ! 
•*  By  guift's  laft  audit !  By  yon  mtsn  in  blood, 
••  The  rocking  firmament,  the  felling  ftars  2140 
**  And  thunder's  laft  difcharge,  great  nature's 

••  knell! 
"  By  Second  chait  and  Eternal  w^'/" — 
Be  wife — Nor  let  PhiUndcr  blame  my  cA.irm  ; 
Bat  own  not  ill  difchari;'d  my  di^uble  debt, 
Ltve  to  the  living  ;  duty  to  the  dead  .  2145 

For  know  Vm  but  executor  •.  A<  left 
This  mvral  legacy  :  /  make  it  n'er 
By  Air  command ;  Philander  hear  in  me : 
Aad  heaven  in  both. — If  dcif  to  rhrfe,  O !  hear 
Florello's  tender  voice  :  r/r  >^eal  depcntl'       215c 
On  tnf  relnlve  ;  it  trembles  at  thv  choice  ; 
For  Ait  take — love  t-yft.f-  cxainp'e  flrikcs 
All  human  hearti :  a  Aud  e:iample  m<Te  : 
Mote  ftill  a  father''  ;  that  enrm  - .  his  ruin. 
As  parent  of  h\%  being,  v.ouldft  thou  prove    2155 
The  unnatural  parent  of  },\r  mi*eTie?, 
And  make    him    curfe    the    being  which    thou 

gaveft? 
h  thfs  the  bieffrnp  of  lb  fond  a  father  ? 
If  carclel*  of  Lorenzo  !  'pare,  Oh  I  fpare 
Florello's  Btrher,  and  P]iil;<nder's  friend  ! 
Floreli<»*s  father  ruin'd,  Tuin<  him  ; 
And  from  Philander*'*  hicnd  the  wot-iI  expefts 
A  condudi,  no  diihorou-  to  the  dead. 
Let  paf^sr.  d'^,  w^at  «c'//r  mt:i%e  (hciild  ; 
Let /kv,  and /•?«/.; .'/ff.  rile  in  nld  21^5 

To  reAftf  \  and  perfu.id^  thee  to  he— -KtU. 

Thi»  Teems  n(»t  a  rcoucft  to  be  dcDv'rt ; 
Yet  (fuch  the  infatn-Jtiin  of  m:tnk: r^l  '"l 
Ti?  the  moft  he  eltj.',  man  can  iTuI.e  to  T»vn. 
Shall  I  then  ri.c,  in  ar^u.-nwi*,  a.xl  rra'nr.Ji  ?  217c 


21C0 


And  urge  Philander'*  p<^.flhunu)us  advice, 

Friim  tfuic*  vet  uubroacird?— — 

But  Oh  !  I  faint !  My  fpirits  h\\ ! — Nor  ftnrje! 

So  Itujg  on  wing,  and  iu  no  middle  cVimel 

To  w hich  my  grcAt  CIeat<lr'^  trloiy  call'd  :    217 i 

And  calls — but,  now,  in  vain.      SJ:e*/a   dt*/ 

wand 
Has  ftrok'dmy  droopinj;  !Vds  and  prsmijes 
My  lon^  arrear  of  refl  .  the  drujrf  gsJ 
(Wont  to  return  with  our  returning  te.ief} 
Will  pay,  ere  lon<,  and  blel'^  me  with  Tep«>  V.  ii^ 
Hafte,  hafte,  I'w cct  ftnn jcr  .'  fr:>.n  the  pc;.ar.:'i 

cot. 
The  /hip-boy's  hamrmtck.  or  the  fi.idier'-  l^ns-. 
Whence    firrcKo  never  chac'd    thee;    w;ih  ihet 

biing, 
Not  hideous  vifiom,  m  of  Hte:  bat  •IravjjV.:* 
Delicious  of  wcli*;-(« fled,  C'-rdiHl,  rtii ;  nZS 

M.in*s  rich  reftontive ;  hU  balm;  bath. 
That  fupplet,  hibricate'-,  ami  ktt-p*  in  pl-:r 
The  VHiitHiF  movement'  of  this  nice  machine, 
Which  aikv  i'uch  frequent  periods  ^;f  rcpaiT. 
When  lir'd  with  vain  rotatiitni  of  tiie  aay,    iuyt> 
Sleep  \frlr»ds  u^  up  for  the  fucceeding  da-AO  ; 
Freih  we  fpin  on,tiIi  ficknefs  cl(  ^  our  v. heel'. 
Or  demiA  quite    brciks  the  i'prii.^,   ai.d   nwtion 

eruU. 
When  will  it  end  viith  nne? 

"  'IHOU  only  know'ft.       2195 

"  Thou,  wholiebrrwd  eye  the/*«/fc»'*,  nnd  ihc/ifj^f 
"  Jhin*  to  the  prcftr.t ;  mikini;  one  of  t^'fee 
''  Tw  mora!  thou.;ht !  Thou  know  'ft,  and  Thou 

"  alone, 
*'  All-knowing  I — all-unknown  I — and  yet  uell- 

"  kno'A'n ! 
"  Near,  chough  remote  land,  though  un(iuLorr.'d» 

"  felt! 
**   And,  thou^'h  in-ifible,  fr»r  ever  leen  I 
"   And  "ten  in  ali  !   lie  /r-r../  and  ll.c  mntte  : 
**  Each  plobe  above,  Vkhh  \v  cip^ir^tic  race, 
'*  Eachtliwer,  each  le  if,   with  ic*  fmall  people 

•«  iWMim'fJ, 
•*  (Thofe  puny  vojchers  of  OmniiK»rcncc  fj  iKT 
••  To  the  firft  th'-Jiihj,  tlntaflc ., "  J^'rtm  Of'rtr.v  f 

"  declare"^ 
"  Their  Common  fuurce.  Thou  Poa.;tain,  ruiDUAf 

"  o'er 
"  In  rivers  of  communlorec!  joy  ! 
"  Who  fav'ft  us  fpeech   for  &r,  far  huribier 

••  theme.:  ! 
"  Sny,  by  what  name  /hill  I  pre'.'ume  to  call  iz:^ 
**  Him  I  fee  Hurninc  iii  rhe:ec'tan»lef<  *'u?i^, 
"  A*  Mofes,  in  the  ^wA  f   lilvllt..  va  Vind  ! 
"  The  ulmic  CTcailnn,  lefs,  fiii  lc'«,:o  Thee, 
"  Than  Uar  t  •  thc^  creation's  ?m  le  rouT>H. 
'*  How  ft.u!!  I  TiamcThcer — How  mv  I*'>-i:in| 

*•  ;oiil 
"  Heive^  ur.Jerr.e«th   the  thought,  too  big  kt 
'•  birth  ! 
"   Great  fyftem  c«f  perftdlLiiis  1  mi*htT  ci  Te 
"  Of  cauics  mi-l.:v  I  c^ulc  i-nc.iM^'d  I  fme  Tict 
*•  O*'  «.  ;wrr,  :Kj:  lc-.uria'it  s;^(.wth  of  C»nl ! 
"  Fi*ft  1  dthf  M.I  r^r*Vf /that  pT«»^euT  ;2;t 

**  (^renr!!'-.",  icrl':*  !  where  the  --iiMcn  c)>  \.'* 
•'    Li\\  \\.,V  arlmit,  a  pcri.d,  v.ij.>  ca;j  ir'? 
<*   i.thcr  ci  all  :h>t  li  c:  I.eirJj  01  i4wAi»  I 
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)f  all  tliai  is  OT  fcen,  or  fees  ! 

ti  hU  that  it,  t\xjhuU  ari  e  !  %%%% 

\\  thiol  immc-uiuiable  mat's 

tr  muliiform  ;  or  denic,  '^i  rare ; 

,  oT  lucid  ,  rapid,  or  at  rell ; 

,  oi  pud'.ng  buunu  1  in  each  extreme 

amaze,  and  myltcry,  lo  man.        JJ230 

jf  thc:e  bright  millions  of  the m'ghtf 

ch    the   leait    ftll  Godhead  had  pra- 

•  chim'd, 

rjwn  the  gazer  on  his  knee.— Or,  fay, 
tlation  hifjher  itill,  1  hy  choice  ? 
i\  mcitter\  teiiijMiriTy  l.^rd!  2235 

\j\J]iritt!  nobler  ofl'vpTing  !  fparks 
I  paterr.al  gl  :>ry  ;  rch  endow M 
arious  mealures,  ard  >^ith  various  modes 
rtV,  rttfon^  itttuiticn  ;  bennru 
ale,  or  bright  trom  u.ij  divine^  to  break 

:(240 
rker  matter  9rgamv:.\\  (the  ware 
rtat<d  ipiiit)  ;  beami,  that  life 
rcr  other  in  fuperii.r  li-:ht, 
r  l«li  "ipens  iuro  In  ft  re  ftrong, 
app;i^ch  to  G'-dhead.  1-ather  fond  2245 
icici  tfiaii  e'er  bi/Te  that  name  on  earth) 
'hfiu.u  being's  I  bcinjjs  bleft 
i.wtr«  to  plcal'e  Thee ;  not  of  paffive  ply 

the/  knov.  n'  t ;  beir.gx  lod^'d  in  feats 
kadupted  joys  in  different  domes    22^0 
impel i«l  palr.cc  for  thy  ions ; 
proud,  populiMis,  well-pt'licyM, 
I  bo'»ndlc  ■.  hauitatii;n,  phinii'dby  Thee: 
Icvepil  c!ans  iheir  le%cral  climates  fuit; 
anlpiifition,   ddubilefs,   v/onid  deftroy. 

W55 

!  indulpe,  immortal  King,  indulge 
Icls  aupult  indeed,  but  more 

fi£  :  ah  !  how  fwcet  in  hcmin  earr, 
n  (Mjr  fnf^y  and  triumph  in  our  hearts  ! 
cf  ir.iK:crJulitj  U  mmn  I  226o 

le  that  *  Initly  fet  my  foul  on  Rre— 
liou  the  Next  I    yet  equal !    Thou,   by 

*  whom 

»lefling  wak  convey 'd  ;    for  moie  !  was 

'   btufi.t  ; 

c  the  pTicr  !  by  v.hcm  nil  wor^^^' 

latlc ;  and   one,  rccLem'd  \    illuftrious 

••   I.ii;ht 

r.Ight  illuflil  ^us  :    Thou,   wVofc  rigal 

*  pnwfT, 

n  .'ixr:,  but  infinite  \n  ff^ace, 

c  th»n  ndamriDtinebafis  fix'd, 

),e,  far  mor?,  th:m  diidcm?:  and  thrones, 

)]y  rcipis  ;  the  Dread  of  god^  !       2270 

li !  the  Friemi  of  man  I  beneath  whole 

«  f«'«»t, 

the  mandate  of  whofe  awful  nod, 

ions,  revolution,  fjitune?,  fate?', 

I,  of  low,  of  mind,  ^nd  matter,  roll 

h  the  ihoTi  cl.anncU  of  expiring  time, 

e^efs  f.ceanof  eternity, 

r  trmpciluou    (a*  //ly  Spirit  breaihei)  j 

urr  fub  f^ii.n  !— -Aiid,  O  Tbou 

•  ini:*:  Third  I  diAin^t,  not  leparttc ! 
2^1l'.r  //■<  5i-\:h  und  Scitn/i. 
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Beaming  from  £efk !  w  itii  bctb  incorponic  ; 
And  (Itrangc  to  tell !)  incorporate  with  diift ! 
By  condefcenfion,  as  Thy  glory  greatj 
Knfhrin'd  in  man  \  of  liuman  hearts,  if  pare. 
Divine  inhabitant !  the  tie  divine 
Ot  heaven  with  diilant  eanh  !  by  whom  I  truii; 

2t8S 
(If  not  iofpir'd)  uncenfnr*d  this  addreTs 
To  Thee,  to  1  hem — To  whom  ! — Myfl«rtcut 

•'  Power ! 
Reveal'd — yet  unreveal'd  !  darknefs  in  ligfat; 


ax9» 


Sun  of  the  fuul  !  her  nevei-fettiiig  San ! 
Triune,  Unutterable,  Unconceiv'd, 
Abfcunding,  yet  Dem^nftrable,  Great  God ! 
Greater  than  Gmtefl!  Better  than  tlie  Beft! 

2295 
Kinder  than  kindeft  !  with  foft  pity's  eye. 
Or  (Itronger  ftill  to  Ipeak  it)  with  Thint  Otew, 
From  Thy  bright  home,  firom  chat  high  F21- 

"  mament. 
Where  Thou,  from  all  eternity,  haft  dwelt ; 
Bey(/nd  archangels'  unalTifted  ken  ;  aSOO 

From  far  above  what  monaU  highed  call ; 
Fiom  elevation's  pinnacle ;  look  down. 
Through — What?  confounding  interval  !thio* 

"  all 
And  more  than  labouring /.T«Tr  can  conceive ; 
ThroUj^h  radiant   ranks  of  effences  unknown*; 

asc5 
Through  hierarchies  from  lileraTcliics  detach  *4 
Round  various  banneisof  Omnipotence, 
With  endlei'f;  change  of  rapturous  duties  iir'd ; 
Through  wondrous  beings'  interpoiing  iw;jirms,* 
AH  cluttering  at  the  call.   To  dwell  in  Thee; 

«3>o 
Throii.h  this w .de  wade  of  worl<ls  !  this  wfim 
"  vaft. 

All  la'-.ded  e'er  with  funs ;  funs  turn'd  to  nigJif  ■ 
Before  r/:j  fceblefl  beam — look  down— clown 

"  — down. 
On  a  pooT6r€urhing  pat  tide  in  dull. 
Or,  lower,  nn  immortal  in  hi«.  crimes.         ^3*5 
His  crime*;  forgive  !  forgivethis  virtues,  too  ! 
Tho«e  fm«ller  faults,  hal!'-Cv>nvenf  to  the  right* 
Nor  let  me  clofe  thc'.'e  eye?,  which  never  more 
May  lee  the  fun  (though  night's  delcending  fcala 
Now  weighb  up  morn),  unpity'd,  and  anbleft  f 

«3W 
In  Tf.y  clilpleafure  dwells  etema/ p2t\n  ; 
Pain,  ouraverfion  ;  pain,  which  ItrikesmeyMCo; 
And,  fince  all  pain  i>  terrible  to  n.an. 
Though  tranfient,  terrible  -,  at  T'y  good  hour. 
Gently,  ah  eenily,  lay  mc  in  my  bed,  234i 

My  cicy-ccld  6ed !  by  nature,  now,  to  near  ; 
By  nature,  near  :  ftill  nearer  by  dii^'.e— 
Till  then,  be  this,  an  emblem  of  my  grave : 
l,et  it  oul-preach  the  prcrcher  ;  every  night 
Let  it  out-cry  the  bt>y  at  Philip'*  ear  ;         2^9 
That  tongue  of  death — thathcTild  o:'the  tomt>  ! 
And  when  (the  ihelter  of  thy  %viog  implor'd) 
My  Jerjes,  footh'd,  ftjHil  fjnk  in  loft  repo.e, 
O  fink  t'lit  truth  ftill  deeper  in  my  foul, 
Suggcftcd  by  my  pillow,  lign'd  byf^te,     2335 


s^ 
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**  Fl^fti  infaWs  vohime,  at  tlie  pa{;e  of  »wi — 
**  Mann  Jtck!y  feml,  tUu^h  turned  urui  teJVJ  j:r 

"  Fromjii^e  ujide^  can  rejl  en  ncught  but  Thee  : 
*'  Htrc,  tnfmUtruJl ;  hereafter ,  in  full  yy  ; 
•*  On  Thcc,  the  pTomin'cJ,  lure, eternal  down  2340 
•*  Of  fpirits  toil'd  in  tnvcl  through  this  vale. 
•*  Nor  of  that  pillow  flidll  viy  foul  dtlpcnd ; 
«*  For— Love  aimighiy  !  Love  almighty '  (fing, 
««  Exult  creation !)  Love  almighty,  leigns ! 
"  That  death  of  dtath  I  that  cordial  of  defi^r^ 

2*345 
^  And  loud  eternity's  triumphant  fong ! 

•*  Of  whom,  no  more: — For,  O  thou  Pat  ron- 

"  God! 

**  Thou  Gcd  ^rAMcrtall  thence  tnsrt  Cod  to 


<c 


man: 


t 


••■  Man's  theme  eternal  1  man*^  eternal  theme  \ 
**•  Thou  canft  not  Vcapc    uninjur'd   trom    our 

"  praije.  2350 

•*  Unin;ur*d  from  ourpraife  can  Heefcape, 
**  Who,  difemhorom'd  from  the  Father,  bows 
**  The  heaven  of  heavens,  to  kiis  the  diflant 

"  earth  I 
**■  Breatlies  out  in  agonies  a  rinlefi  foul  \ 
•*  Againil  tlie  Crcjti  DeatJi\  iron  fceptre breaks  ! 

••  FT«m  famtfh'd  ruin  plucks  her  humanprcy '. 

•*  Throws  wide  the  g-atet  celellial  to  hix/fl/// 

**  Their  gratitude,  fur  fuch  a  b  .>undlef»  debt, 

•*■  l>eputes  ihiu  fitffirirg  brother 3  to  receive  ! 

**  And,  if  deep  human  guilt  in  navmcnt^ils ;  2360 

^  At  deeper  guilt  prohibits  oui  Jefpairl 

"  Injoias  it, as  our  duty,  to  rejece! 

^  And  (to  clofe  all)  omnipotently  kind, 

•*  *  Takes  his  delight*  avteng  the pnjtfmen,** 

What  words  «re  thefe — And  did  they  come 
from  hwven? 
And  were  they  fpoke  to  m::n  ?  to  guilty  man  ? 
What  are  all  myiterle^  to  love  like  thib  ? 
Thefongs  of  angels,  ail  the  melodies 
Of  choral  godK,  are  w;;fted  in  the  <'ound  ; 
tieal  and  ^xhilcrate  the  broken  heart ;  2370 

Thcrgh  plung'd,  bef<>ie,  in  horroi*  dark  as  ngnt : 
Rich  preiilntionof  cenjwfonnti  '\oj  \ 
Kor  wait  we  diflolution  to  be  blelU 

Thi<>  final  eflon  of  the  monl  Mufe, 
How  juftly  *  titled  T  nor  for  me  alone  :  2375 

For  all  that  read :  what  fpiritof  fupport. 
What  heights  of  Confolntion,  crown  my  (bng '. 

Then,  farewel  Ni;^hi  L  of  darkneQ,   now,   no 
moTe: 
Joy  breaks  ;  fhincs ;  triumphs ;  'tis  eternal  day. 
£liail  that  which  riles  out  of  ncught  complain  2380 
Of  a  few  evils,  paid  with  end.'ctV  ioys  ? 
My  Cou\ !  hencehmh,  in  Iweetcil  union  join 
The  two  f iippons  of  human  happinds. 
Which  feme,  erroneous,  think  can  never  meet ; 
'i'rue  tajleef  Hfe^  and  conflant  t height  ej  deut^.! 

The  thwgkt  of  death,  fv.le  vi<a->r  of  it*  drsadl 
V*tet  be  tby  jcy  \  and  f.r:bity  ihjjiijl\ 
Ihypatran  He,  whofc  diadem  has  dropp'd 
Yon  gems  of  heaven  ;  Eternity ,  thy  fr:x;e  : 
Aj"^  ffBvf  ^wC  racer*'  (.f  the  m»crld  lijair  own,  4590 


^ 

Tlicir  fw'aihcT,  and  ihe^r  fi.»ti<,  -'nr  en'rc'«>  tn! 
Tlic/  put  v'il;i  ..!!  f;r.ti:;-l  cr-  tc'.  tt  ic: c-reuJ 
Tiiey  ni'-uily,  tijc>  iirtjvc,  or.  ••».  (l£ii,i;':i^t:,p; 
.\vA  hu^h  til  jC'»i:Jl!if/:.'/  th.Tt  ai  n  :t  tn-  rs. 
How  ir.iill  a  rpirit,  I.tt-s  t'cap'd  ;rt»r.:  c:.i.li  ;    ; 
Suppoifc  I'J.ilaialiv'i,  LuciiN,  «  r  Si<rci:u'r, 
fhc/rj^/';  cf  t'.tfgi  ncw-blasin^  in  its  e -c, 
L'-ok  b."ick,  ifti.nifh'd,  on  rbe  ways  of  c.r:, 
\\"hotc  lives  ^>l»i'iv  tiriti  i^  to  for^jer  tlicii  ^-ra' 
And  u  Leo  our  /  rcfn-!  f  r/V/V-'.y  i  •  p  x  ■ ,  i 

To  Icoutge  us  wiih  d  :e  it:i::c  <•:  h,  -.^;./», 
TheT^.wrr  allor..{hrr»cri  will  .ci^x 'u  iV. 
W'hu:  t\c*i  m\i'.':  y.Ari  j*^,  ''  ovi-!  pre  er\c  c  r:r, 
I-orc,i2«)  I  'ti'  n.ii  \ct  t'.usjir  -,  I.'.7cii..i.. : 
Se'zc  \vird%»m,  ctl'  "t-    t  ;:i"ne:::  to  l>c  v  i  e  i     2 
That  i",  lci~c  ti'.7..cr-,  t.e  a\-  tiv,-^  t'n. 
For  wh^t,  iny  ir.iall  pri:I«)'».hcr  '  i  ■  /:r  t  .' 
*Tis  notl.int;  oi.-t  r>li    .  .•  ^IctL-c  r-;"  r.e  f.ut', 
Vfhtutru.'/'t  rcfiftid  iiTi.,,  is:-    irr.  >jai:'»t: 
And  ci.ULtcrnity  t»>  di  :  si  ri.  iit.  n 

Thus,  d^rKtuy  aiillir^  i'itsli«.-c*'j:ii  i '/Vt, 
And  iacrcd /iVcrjv  v.l.i  i^t"  n^  rr-ith-  tl.-. :  .c, 
And  truths  diiine  conxciLtr./,  ^.w'.w  to  pcjcc. 
My  long  the  midnijrhi  r.ivcn  i.a-  •)v.tv.jj.v."(l. 
And  /htit,  ambitious  of  uL'^i'-n.dcd  !cenc^,     i\ 
Beyond  the  ilamiuj;  limiii  or  the  u-^rd, 
Her  gloomy  fli.;ht.     But  aviil-  tlic  f -rht 
iH/aury,  whtn  oar  Lcris  rciT'iin  btflow? 
Virtue  abijundi  in  flatterer*:  and  :'»»ti , 
'Ti?  pride  to  prjiilc  her ;  peuancc  to  nurVirm.  24 
To  more  tlnn  word*,   to   m  ^rc  thin  ;%ouh 

t.>n^uc, 
Lorenzo  \  rile,  at  this  aufp:cilm^  l«»ur  ; 
An  hour,  when  heaven's  i-^oft  intimate  ^iih  nr 
When,  like  a  taliing  It.it,  the  ny  di\i.ie 
Glides  fwitl  into  the  i).;.i«:."»  "t"  thcyi  /  ;  7^ 

And  juit  3 1 e. all,  u\ rsrr;::r\:  m  reclaim  . 
Which  Ictx  that  title  h:;^li  within  thy  rc^ch. 
Awake,  then:  thv  Pl.ihtrdtr  calls -.  av«kc! 
Thou,  whofhnit  wake,  wl.c:  tliecreail-jn  Acq 
When,  iiktatapCT,  iill  tht'e  t'unit  expire;       ^4 
When  Tim?,  liitc  him  oi  Cazn  in  hi«{  wrath, 
P 


E^D    OF    IHK    KXCUT-TUOUCHTi. 


KESIGNATIOK 

IN     TWO      PARTS. 

"  T*Tyi'uiJi. ull  he  f,.. ti *f.ed even  tu  it  «vrf  w.'.''^ «» 
•*  rrw  a'^tlfutnlt  f  'when  my  mouth  f>  ruijerh  ih 
««  with  jeyjul  lips,**  PsALlkC  luii.  ^ 

PART       L 

'T'HE  day?  how  few,  how  fh^n  the  yaaiJ 

Ot  manV  too  rapid  nie, 
Lacb  leaving,  as  it  fwih'.y  files, 
A  Azt^rter  Iw  its  place  ! 
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lo  ilic  liiPf^cd  leaft  enjoy, 
:uld  lu  vitli  a  fj  '.h, 
k:  Worn  iccm.  )ui:c  morci 
to  bej;i!)  tij  die. 

there  arc  who  feci  [his  truth 
ear?  alarm'*.!  ;  a.ul  yet, 
e!u/ion.s  lullj  aflcvp, 
-eighty  tTiith  tor^tt  : 

iii>r  1  to  the-'o  aKij.  ? 
unibcvi  o'er  ihc  ijnill ; 
r  bU.tN,  wliaie'tT  i^wutcs; 
n  I  vdiring  ftill  ? 

s  of  nnruTc  iu  decline, 
n4uoT  in  my  th(iuc;ht!i ; 
cciilure,  and  ab.uc 
>ur  on  my  lai'lis  ; 

e,  Mad»m  :  ere  to  You 
omi  .'d  verlc  I  p'l} , 
on  feit  ififirniif, 
er  of  decay. 

d  deceit 'd,  another  bom, 

oah  theybehi  Id, 

it  uhire  hairs,  and  furrow 'd  brows, 

any  fun<  have  roll'd  : 

e  patriarch  !  he  rejoic'd 
md  world  to  Ice  : 
i  vvorlil,  thou;;h  pay  the  fcene. 
aft  no  charms  for  mc. 

is  brilliant  age  appears 
e'olaiion  Ipre-.id*. 
'irb  whom  1  li\  'd,  and  fmil'd, 
life  wa?  life,  arc  dead  ; 

them  dy'd  my  joys :  the  grave 
•ken  nature V  law«^  •, 
d,  a^ramft  thii  feeble  frame, 
ial<:rucl  jaws ; 

pare  !  condemn *d  to  life  I 
I  impairs  my  fu'ht : 
hand  dlibbeys  m)  will, 
»nbles  as  I  write. 

il  I  write?  Thalia,  tell ; 
g-abandon'd  Mute ! 
i  of  fanc>'  fhall  I  range  ? 
ibjeaihall  Ichufe? 

>f  moment  high  infplre, 
fcue  me  from  ihame, 
K  on  ihy  charm^i  fo  late, 
dcur  in  my  th*.-  ne. 

e  themes,  which  moft  admire, 
d:izz1e,  or  ama?:e, 
nown'd  exploit<(  of  war, 
harmti,  or  empi.'e's  biar.e, 

B,  v/hich,  in  a  world  of  w<^e, 

appea  e  our  piin  ; 

age  of  qaudy  cuilt, 
f\  flood  reft  rain  • 

r  ft--»nr»  of  life  (lipport 
infhaken  mind , 
mfading  laorr',  rro^K 
w  oi  the  rcfi>:a''i. 

•J 


O  Refipiatiiri !  yet  ur/unei 
Uii''»uchM  by  former  ftr.iln* ; 

Tl.'M:;.  ■■  .irr.In;  every  Mul'c'i  fmilc. 
And  t  very  Poet's  painc. 

Beneath  l^fc:'^  c-.^jiinj-;,  folemu  fl;-»vle, 

I  dediCiiic  rn;*  pn^e 
To  tl,cc,  ti.t.j  l"ircll  ^naid  of  youth  !     - 

Tlioj  fcle  fa]»prtTt  of  a^c  ! 

All  other  d:;tij.vrrelcent8  arc 

Of  \inue  fninrly  bright, 
The  c;l'ri<)ir  coiilummation.  Thou  ! 

V\'ijich  tills  her  orb  witli  \}^An  : 

How  larcly  fiird  !  The  love  divine 
.    In  evil.i  to  difceri', 
Th?s  the  tirll  lcfii»n  which  we  want, 
The  latcfl,  which  v.c  Icain  ; 

A  meUnclioly  truth  I  f)i  know. 
Could  our  proud  hearts  rcfign. 

The  dfft.ince  greatly  \r.-.uld  dccrcafc 
'T\si\t  human  and  divine. 

But  thflM;>h  full  noble  r  my  theme, 

lull  uT«*cnt  is  mv  cmU 
To  f<»fien  forrow,  and  foibid 

The  buiftir..;  leai  to  fall ; 

The  talk  I  d re-ad;  riare  I  to  leave  .. 

Of  hun-.ble  pro'e  the  fliore. 
And  put  to  fea  ?  a  dan.  trou ,  Tea  ? 

What  thronjf  have  lur.k  before  * 

How  proud  the  poel'«;  bllU»w  fwelU! 

The  God  !  the  God  !   his  boaft  : 
A  boaft  how  vain  !  What  wrecks  abound! 

Dead  bards  ftcnch  every  cor. ft. 

What  tlien  am  T  ?  Shall  I  piefume. 

On  fuch  a  m'>ulten  win;.;. 
Above  the  general  wreck  ti)  rife. 

And  in  my  winter,  fing ; 
When  nightingale*,  when  fweetcft  baiJt 

Confine  their  charmint;  fong. 
To  lummcr's  animating  heats. 

Content  to  warble  young  ? 

Yet  write  I  nnuft  ;  a  ♦  Lady  fues; 

How  fharaeful  her  requcft  ! 
My  brain  in  labour  for  dull  ihyrae  I 

Her's  teeming  with  the  bcft  I 

But  you  a  ftrangei  will  excufc. 

Not  fcom  his  feebls  ftrain ; 
To  you  a  ftrangcT,  but  thiougH  fatCi 

No  ftrangct  to  your  pain. 

The  ghoft  of  grief  deceasM  afceads. 

His  old  wound  bleeds  anew  -, 
Hi*!  furrows  arc  reo^ll'd  to  life 

By  thofe  he  fees  in  you  -, 

Too  well  he  knows  the  t\viftiDg  ftri^ig^ 

Of  ardent  hearts  combined 
When  rent  alunder,  how  they  blted. 

How  hird  to  be  lefign'd  : 

Thofe  tear*  yi.u  pour,  his  eyes  have  fhtd  ; 

The  panjj  ^ou  feel,  he  felt ; 
Thu.  nature,  loud  as  virtue,  bidf 

Hi.  hciTi  a;  yours  to  melt. 

*  J\tn,  jW  — «-, 
3C 
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But  v/l:3t  can  Irnrt.  ftT  bead,  fogged  ? 

What  fad  experience  lay  ? 
Thr'^'Ut'h  truths  auflere,  to  f  «3ce  we  ^^OTk 

Out  Tugged,  gloomy  way  : 

What  arr  we  ?  Whence  ?  For  what  ?  ixid  Whi- 

fhcT  ? 

Who  know  not,  need:  inuft  moutn  ; 
But  Thoucht,  bright  daughter  of  the  fliies ! 
Can  tears  to  triumph  turn. 

Thought  is  OUT  armour,  tSs  chc  mind's 

'  Impenetrable  ihield, 
When,  fcnt  by  f^ie,  we  meet  our  foc% 
In  lore  afflidion's  field.; 

It  niuckK  the  frUVtrul  mhfk  from  illf> 

F(»Tbidi  pale  kj^t  to  hide* 
Be'^eaih  that  daik  diff^utic,  a  friend. 

Which  turns  affe^ion's  tide. 

AffV£lirn  frail  !  trainM  up  by  feafe. 

From  learon'p  channel  ftrayt : 
And  whilll  it  blindly  points  at  peacc^ 

Our  peace  to  pain  DetTap. 

Tltoutihi  winds  its  foml,  erroneous  ilreim 

From  daily-dying  il'^werv. 
To  nr uvifti  rich  imm<iTtal  blooms, 

In  amaranthine  bowers ; 

Whence  tJiTongs,  in  extafy,  look  doTXTl 
On  what  once  fhock'd  their  fipht : 

And  thank  the  terrrtrs  of  the  paft 
For  ages  of  delight. 

All  withers  here  ;  v;ho  moft  pcdefs 

Are  lofers  by  their  gain, 
Stung  by  Cull  proot',  that,  bad  at  beft^ 

Life'ii  idle  All  is  vain  : 

Vain,  in  its  courfc,  life'«;  murmuring  ftream  \ 

Did  not  its  caorfe  offend. 
But  murmur  ceafe  ;  life,  then,  would  feem 

Still  vainer,  from  its  end. 

How  wretched  !  who,  through  cruel  fate. 

Hive  nothing  to  lament ! 
With  the  poor  alms  this  woTtd  aiToids 

Deplorably  content! 

Had  net  the  Greek  his  world  miftook. 

His  wifh  had  been  jnnft  wi'e ; 
Ti>  !>c  content  with  but  one  world. 

Like  him,  we  fb(;uld  dcfplfe. 

Of  eanli'j  revenue  would  vou  ilatc 

A  ruil. account,  and  fair  ? 
\\  f.  h«»)ie-,  ar:d  1k»^^  ;  and  hope;  thencaft 

TLc  total  up— — 


Dtfpcur. 

9)'rrr  v"»ir  -A'.  h'Tf ;  all  fi-.ture,  vaft, 

1  TnhT;'..'t  tl.f  l<vt  nP'yn'd  ; 
Hr-\ tu  'f.vkirA:  to  heal :  if* rr*^wn« are filendi  *, 

lis  (^fo^-e  fevcre,  fr^oilkicd. 

f-u'  in  l;ip»*d  nature,  rooted  deep, 

hiir.d  rrioT  dominteT4 ; 
A"<1  •>T'  »o  ir  rrr.ind;,  in  the  dark. 


Bids  us  for  ever  paim  deplore,' 

Our  pica  nrcs  o\'erprise ; 
The  c  oft  perfuade  us  to  be  weak  ; 

Thofc  urge  ds  to  be  wifet 

From  virtue's  ragged  path  to  right 
Bv  pleafure  are  we  miight 

To  Hov/ery  fields  of  wroDg,  lod  tiki 
Pain  chides  us  for  our  ^ult : 

Yet  whilfl  it  chide?,  it  fpcaks  of  pc 

If  felly  h  withftood  ; 
And  fays  time  p^ys  aa  ealy  price. 

For  our  eternal  good. 

In  earth's  dark  cot,  and  iixan  hour. 

And  in  delufion  gritat. 
What  an  oecnnomift  is  man 

To  fpend  bis  whole  eflate, 

Ard  beggar  an  eternity  ! 

For  ^\hich  as  he  was  born. 
More  worlds  than  one  againll  it  weif 

An  feathers  he  fhould  fcorn. 

Say  not,  your  lofs  in  triumph  leads 

Religion's  feeble  ftrife ; 
Joys  future  amply  reimburfe 

Joys  bankrupts  of  this  life. 

But  not  deferr'd  your  joy  (b  long. 

It  bears  an  early  date ; 
AffliAinn's  ready  pay  in  hand. 

Befriends  our  preTem  ftate  ; 

What  are  the  teani,  which  trickle  d 

Her  melancholy  face. 
Like  liquid  peail  ?  Like  pearls  of  p^ 

They  puTchale  lading  peace. 

Orief  fofteoK  hearts,  and  curbs  the  ^ 

Impetuous  jpafTion  tames. 
And  keepx  iniatiare,  keen  deiire 

From  launching  in  extremes. 

Through   time's  dark   wocnb,  our 
right. 

If  our  dim  eye  was  thrown. 
Clear  fhould  we  fee,  the  will  divine 

Has  but  fbreflaird  our  own ; 

At  variance  with  our  future  wiih, 
Self-fever'd  we  compbin  ; 

If  fn,  the  wounded,  not  the  wenod. 
Mult  anfwer  fer  the  pain  : 

The  day  fhall  come,  and  fwift  of  « 
Though  v«>u  may  think  it  flow. 

When,  in  i^e  lid  c4  fortune's  ftnilOi 
You  *11  enter  frowns  of  woe. 

For  mark  the  path  of  Prmridcnce ; 

This  couri'e  it  has  purfued 
•'  Pain  is  the  parent,  woe  the  woml^ 

*'  Of  found,  important  good  :" 

Or.r  hrart^  are  f;^en'd  to  this  world 
By  ilrong  and  endlefs  ties : 

And  every  K)rrow  cuu  a  firing. 
And  urges  us  to  lile  : 

'Twill  found  fevere—- YctreftafTar' 
1  'm  (ludioLs  of  your  peace ; 

Though  I  fhouid  dare  to  give  you  jo; 
Yctj  joy  vf  ii«  dcceaic : 
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lall  come  (.you  autftion  tVis)  j 

,  when  you  ihall  blcfs, 
brigliteft  beams  of  life, 
ft  of  your  diftrtft. 

withoot  fuTprize  a  tTut)>» 
ter-tnuh  to  thi«, 
of  fonujie  often  tie 
ng  heart  to  blifs  : 

tills  a  paradox  ? 
d  motto  read ; 
truth  !  divinely  fant; 
whuTe  heart  haid  bled  ; 

tion  fv-ift  he  ^w, 
friend  he  found, 
which  bteil  him  with  a  fflDiTe- 
afping  with  his  wound. 

ought  precious  is  obtained 
t  is  painful  t^n  ; 
md  to  travel  b«rn, 
•aths  are  but  few  : 

'  we  work  our  way, 
tring  many  a  ihock, 
what  truly  chanm  ;  as  foan^ 
in  the  block. 

after,  fomc  fevere 
Tient  for  our  fms, 
eibleflling  (not  fo  caird)» 
ipinefs,  begins. 

e'er  defy  *d  the  flames, 
s  of  life  unve<t  *, 
bme  quarrel  with  this  woild", 
iCoB  for  the  next. 

len,  pangs  are  parent  pangi, 
»gs  ot  happy  birth ; 
which  only  can  be  born 
ppinefs  on  earth. 

od  earth  look  all  around, 
igh  time's  records  run ; 
/hat  is  a  man  unftruck  ? 
an  undone* 

ent,  am  I  deeply  ftung  '• 

I  pretence  is  trv'd  ; 

1  man  boaftf ,  Hcavcu  puts  to  proof 

intings  of  bis  pride  -,    . 

I,  Madam  !  your  fuppoit.—- - 
quifitethe  fmart : 
rally  tim'd  ihe  *  news 
flrikes  me  to  the  heart ! 

I  of  which  I  rpoke,  I  feel : 
h  like  thine,  is  born, 
lov'd!  rblefs  the  bJow, 
uroph,  wbilft  I  mourn* 


f/ie  Author  vfat  *ariting  Thrtt  ^*'  f^' 
vjs  »j  Mr,  Stwmel Rnhartlfin's death, 
iCft  l>riKfv%  tU  Jariccr  ^ar4  af  the. 


Nor  mourn  1  lonp  ;  hr  grief  fubdued 

By  reafon's  empire  {ho^^  n  ; 
Deep  angulib  corner  by  Heaven *s  decree, 

Contin  es  by  our  own  ; 

And  when  continued  padTits  point, 

InduligM  in  length  of  time. 
Grief  ia  diifrace^  and,  what  was  fate. 

Corrupts  Into  a  crime; 

And  fhall  I,  criminally  mea«, 

Myl'elf  and  fubfca  wrong  ? 
No  ;  my  example  fhall  fupport 

The  I'ub^cA  of  my  ibng. 

Madam  !  I  grant  your  lofs  is  great ; 

Nor  little  is  your  gain  ; 
Let  that  be  wei^'h'd  ;  whenwei^h'd  arrjhr^ 

It  riciily  pays  your  pain  ; 

When  Heaven  would  klmlly  fet  us  &ce. 

And  eunli's  enchantment  end  -, 
It  take&  the  moll  efl'ed^al  mcaiiF, 

And  robs  us  of  a  Triead. 

But  fuch  a  friend  1  and  figh  no  more  ? 

Tis  prudent ;  but  fevere ; 
Heaven  aid  my  weaknels,  and  I  drop» 

All  Ibrrow — with  this  tear. 

Pc»h:tpj  your  fettled  Rricf  to  footh, 

I  Should  not  vainly  {trivt. 
But  with  foft  balm  your  pain  afTuage, 

Had  he  been  ftill  alive; 

Whofc  frequent  aid  brought  kmd  relief,. 

In  my  diiircfs  i«t  thought, 
Ting'd  with  his  beams  my  cloudy  pagje. 

And  beautify'd  a  fault : 

To  touch  OUT  paffiom'  fecret  fprlngs 

Was  hi^  peculiar  care  ; 
And  de»  his  happy  genius  div'd 

In  boloms  of  the  fai» ; 

Nature,  which  fsivours  to  the  fcw>    ' 

All  art  beyond,  impirts. 
To  him  prei'ented  at  his  birth, 

The  key  of  human  hearts* 

Bur  TX)t  to  me  by  him  beoueath'cl 

Hi«  grntle,  fmooth  addrefs; 
His  tender  hand  to  touch  the  wound 

In  »h rubbing  of  didrels  *, 

Howe'er,  proceed  !  mud,  uoblefs'd 

With  F.cuiaplinart: 
Know,  love  fomctimef,  mifiaken  love! 

Pb.y«:  diiaflTe^on's  part : 
Nor  lands,  nor -leas,  nor  funs,  nor  ftarsA 
•    Can  foul  from  foul  divide 
They  correi'pond  troni  diflant  worlds,. 

Thoujjh  tranfpons  are  denr»d  : 

Are  you  not,  then,  unkindly  kind?  ' 

h  not  your  love  fevere  ? 
O  !  flop  that  cryftal  loarce  of  woe  ; 

Nor  wound  him  with  a  icir. 
As  tho'c  ah^ve  from  hunrian  blifs. 

Receive  encreai'e  of  joy  ; 
May  not  a  ftroke  from  hum:'T>-wo«^ 

In  pan  their  peace  deftroy  ? 
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'  \c  \\"*i'  m  tliA'e  he  Ic't  r — to  what  ? 

Y(.'ur,  now,  p^jfrml  c^rc, 
'"•carf'fjm  it    cloud  ynur  bp.;htcn'd  ey«. 

It  will  (Ii»cein  him  ibcrc  ; 

It  feituTe-,  not  of  forin  al.'ne. 

But  thofe,  I  fTuft,  of  rr.iri.'l  ; 
Aulpivioue  to  the  public  weal. 

And  to  their  faie  rcfjgn'd. 

Jlj'nk  on  the  frmreft<  he  fnf^ain'd  ; 

Tvt.vrtlve  hi«>  InitlcA  won  ; 
.\\<\  let  iho'e  pjon'hecy  tout  joy 

F  rom  fuch  a  lUihci's  dm  i 

.'•  confolaiion  v.hil  you  feck  ? 

F^n,  then,  hi-  i-^imial  fire  : 
^  nd  nrimitc  ro  Hume  the  fparka 

Bequeatli'd  him  by  h:-  Hre : 

\  ;  n<*»fiin  '.  j:r:riti:  burn  in  haHe, 

Wiic  n''ture'<  tinie  allow  ; 
''".*  fitiici'B  !aurci<^  nia^  drl'cend. 

And  flourifti  oi«  his  brow. 

•  '  T,  Mad.im  !  be  fiiTpii^'d  to  heir 

fh-t  UurrU  mr»y  be  due 
r  >  nr  T«r  to  licTr)r-  of  the  field, 

^ Proud  b')allcrs !)  than  xv  you  : 

•nd-r  V  i-  the  female  frame, 
/-ike  that  brave  mm  you  mi»ain, 
\'.v'  -Tc  a  f-I.-iirr,  and  ro  h^ht 
i:upcii>T  ual'.Itsborn  ; 

^-  r\e-:\h  a  banrcr  jw.bler  fir 

Tliiii  erverwa-?  unhirl'd 
;  :  fie-il'  oi  b;o(  d  ;  a  banner  brisrht  ? 

in^h  Yiv  d  o'tr  all  the  world. 

•'f  like  1  ftrcarr.ir.^  mftor,  ccfls 

An  univerfdl  li  ht ; 
.'  jcd,  d;iy,  ihcd*.  moic,  eternal  day 

<^'n  "JtBona  whelm'd  in  ni^ht. 

r.c-.C'th  th.al  banner,  wljat  e::p*.«'kit 
^_Can  mount  our  clory  hi};her. 
Than  to  fudain  the  drcailful  blow. 
When  thofc  we  love  expire? 

Co  fuTth  a  m«>7.il  Ama*'>n  ; 

Arm'd  with  undar.utefl  thought ; 
The  bT»l.  won,  th(»nj;h  cft'^i^g  dear. 

You  'II  think  it  cheaply  bought ; 

The  pafTive  hero,  vho  fit    down 

Unaftivc,  arti  can  fmile 
r-ieTtn  affli.^tion*-  paliini;  load, 

Oul-afts  a  Cacfdr's  toil ; 

'liir  hillowv  flain'd  by  fliughtCT'd  foc« 

InfeT'.ir  prailc  aflbrd  ; 
R'afon'r  a  bloodicf*  cor.qneror, 

jMore  ploriou.s  than  the  fword, 

■\'o?  can  tSc  thunder-  of  huzzas 
Vwn  Oioutirie"  n:«iiom,  czufe 

Vwch  Iw/'tt  dcli.hs  a  f'om  your  heart 
Soft  whi;|.' : .  of  arnluufe  . 

The  di".?r  flecta<>'d  (o  fam'd  in  armx, 
Wi'h  whir  dc'.i.:ht  he  Mi  view 

IIt-  iTiumpJi*^  on  rhe  m<in  outdone, 
'i  hu.-  Cf^r.^jUiT'd,  iv.Icc,  by  you. 


Sha^e  hi*  drlight ;  take  1  eed  to  iL«n 

Of  bofoms  rrf»(l  di'.cis'd 
Thur  cdj  difttmper,  an  abfur'd 

Reiu£iance  to  be  plear^'d: 

S.»mc  ftcn  i:\  love  w«th  fnTTOwV  chinns. 
And  that  *^i)wl  ficr.d  embrace  : 

Thi<  tcmrer  let  me  iiiftW  brand. 
And  iUr.'ip  it  with  ili^'^race : 

Sorrow  I  of  hr.rrld  parentace ! 

Thou  fecond-hn-ni  of  hell  ! 
Apiinft  heavcnV  eudlef*  me rcie»  pour*d 

H-Mv  dar'ft  thou  to  rebel  ? 

From  black  and  n'^rir  u .  vapours  bred 
Ar-i  puT^M  by  wrt  of  thought. 

And  to  the  door  ir  frecry's  I'elf 
By  pcricve-arotr  brout;h£. 

Thy  mt>rt  iji^l.-'ri'iu-,  cov  ird  tear* 

From  brutal  evc«  ^ave  ran  ; 
Sml'c*,  irc^mmuricablc  fn.ile- ; 

Are  radi'tt  marks  of  men  ; 

Th^y  caft  a  fudden  ;;'ory  r'^und 

1  h*  illumiiiM  hur-.a*:  fi'ce  ; 
And  lijiht  in  ^ons  of  honfft  :oy 

Some  beams  oi  Mcft,*  face  ; 

If  Rcfipiatior/- lefflm  hird? 

Kcp-.jnc,  v.e  f/iall  fi'd 
That  duty  pive.-.  »ip  -iitlc  more 

Than  aT.:^uiili  of  the  mind  ; 

Refi-n  ;  and  --li  the  load  of  life 

That  momcKt  ym  remove. 
It?  heavy  tax,  ten  th^ufand  caret 

Devolve  on  one  above ; 

Who  bids  us  lay  onr  bunhen  dowa 

On  hif.  almiehty  hand, 
Si/tens  our  duty  to  relief. 

To  blefTing  a  command. 

For  joy  wh-it  caufc?  how  every  leufe 

I.«>  courted  from  above 
The  year  around,  with  pre'ent*  rich. 

The  growth  of  endlel*  love  ? 

But  moft  o'erlook  the  bleflTmg^  pODr'd, 

For  tret  the  wonders  done, 
And  terminate,  wrapp'd  up  in  fenfc. 

Their  profpf  ck  at  the  fun  ; 

From  that,  their  final  point  of  view. 

From  that  their  ridiant  r«al. 
On  travel  infinite  of  thought. 

Sets  rut  the  nobler  foul. 

Broke  loofe  from  time's  retiaclous  lie»» 
And  earth's  involvir-;  t^h)om. 

To  range  at  laft  it   vaft  domain. 
And  talk  with  worlds  to  come: 

Tliey  letunroark'd,  aud  unemploy'd. 

Life*.'-  idle  moment-^  run  ; 
And,  doing  nothinc;  fir  them.lel\e«. 

Imagine  nothing  done  , 

Fatal  midake  !  their  fate  goe*  on. 
Their  dread  account  pr(;ceed>. 

And  their  not-domg  is  let  do^^n 
Amungfi  their  darkck  dccd^  \ 
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h  jn^n  fitr  flill,  and  takes  LU  cafe  ; 
U  at  v.tnk  on  man  j 
IP.--,  no  nvimcnt  unemploy'd, 
•ici's  Lim,  if  he  can. 

n  con'cnts  nof,  b»)ldly  bent 
afhion  hh  own  fate  *, 
ntTc  bungler  in  the  trade, 
ntt  hi-:  crime  too  late  ; 

«jud  lHmfrit> :  let  me  thy  caufe, 
fTcnt  F.it1icT !    plead; 
he  wTetchc:  wc  dtplore, 
me  by  thee  ^^a<:  made. 

thy  ^^h«>le  creation  fair? 
vc  til  vine  ihec)iild  ; 
oii(  hi  (t  fi'ith  ;  and  from  its  birth, 
'er  it  fdndly  i'miPd  : 

d  ihr^i^glj  periods  diftant  faj, 
trc  the  woild  bc^'.an, 
i*:,  and  ha$  in  travel  been, 
Tth  ilic  gOv/d  (»f  man  ; 

d;  in  Cf»r.(>ant  fcrvicc  bound 
•'   fljrinjf  \^lnd&  aud  leas  •, 
■■  >\\  d  'in  to  travel  hard 
niriller,  m?.ij,  to  plcafe  : 

jfOfd  the  v.orft  events 
Jch  itcrc-t  chnnntK  run  ; 
T  man  tijeir  ddliii'd  courfe, 
.a'  tor  man  beL'un. 

jr  (i  f.»>Tv'<l,  ptihapn,  by  few) 
ten  fm  te,  and  fmites 
1,  as  demonrtmnon  ftrnng  ; 
leaven  in  man  deli|;hts  : 

rown  to  nr:Ui  "^f  things  unfeeii, 
ure  wKflds,  or  fates  ? 
,  ror  njore,  than  what  to  man*« 
le  aflairs  relates ; 

Revelation  then  r  a  lift, 
•entory  ;ufl 

iH>r  inec^N  ^ods»  I'o  lare 
out  of  r.ie,ht  and  dud. 

ri«»u«  muivc*  to  re'oice  .' 
der  'cy  ijucere, 
?iO  wei-ht :  v..n  joy  U  felt 
1  this  nirTi)w  fphere  -, 

e  in  her-vcn  new  heaven  create 
>ubleu    dciijilit? 
'.vimKI,  ..hen  heiven  looks  do  •  n, 
cafIn^'  in  its  fi^ht  I 

lOp  fonaard  from  their  thrones 
r  it^  jrvh  1    lays  ; 
:  fwcei  cr.  oy,  and  join, 
rtatic  praite  -. 

10  caufe  to  fear  the  ftroke 
■  en*-  a\cn,'i:-;f;  rod? 
preiume  t  j  cour.teradl 
athrtic  O'od  r 

j;n,  ( uT  pititnce  makes 
an  armlef^i  wand  -, 
tart*  a  lerpent's  lli.ng, 
ftt  iiiMo.e^*  hand ; 


Like  that,  it  fwaUo>^*s  up  wlate'cr 
Earth's  \iin  magicians  brine, 

WYiofe  baHled  arts  w<iuld  boatl  below 
Of  joys  a  fiviX  fpriug. 

Coufummate  love  !  the  lift  how  lilge 
Of  blelTrngs  from  thy  hand ! 

To  banifh  ibrrow,  and  be  bleil, 
lb  thy  fupreme  command. 

Are  fuch  commandt^  but  ill  o)^^^? 

Of  blifs,  fhall  we  complain  ? 
The  man.  who  dares  to  be  a  wretch^ 

Defer ves  Rill  greater  pain, 

Joy  U  our  duty,  gtory,  health  -, 

The  fuulhine  of  the  foul  ; 
Our  beft  encomium  on  the  Power 

Who  fweetly  plans  the  wh(»lc  : 

Joy  is  our  Eden  dill  pofTeU'd : 

Be  gone,  ignoble  grief! 
'Titi  joy  makes  gods,  and  men  exalt^ 

Theii  Jiature,  out  relief; 

Relief,  for  man  to  that  mud  ftoop^ 
And  his  due  dillance  know  ; 

TranrpOTt''.  the  language  of  the  fl^iet. 
Content  the  ityle  below. 

Content  is  joy,  and  joy  in  pain 

I^  joy  and  virtue  too  ; 
Thuv,  whilft  gO'Hl  prefentwc  pofleCt 

More  pieciouR  we  purfue: 

Of  joy  the  more  we  have  in  hand. 
The  more  have  wc  to  come  ; 

Joy,  like  OUT  money,  intereft  beaw, 
\Vhi(:h  dally  fweih  the  fum. 

"  But  how  to  fmile ;  to  ftem  the  tide 

'*  Of  nature  in  our  vcim  : 
**  h  it  not  hard  to  weep  in  joy  ? 

"  What  then  to  I'mile  in  pins  ?" 

Vidloriousjoy  '  which  breaks  the  cloudx. 
And  ftruKgles  throu^ih  a  dorm  ; 

Pjroclaims  the  mind  as  i:iear,  as  ^ond  ; 
And  bids  it  duubly  charm  : 

If  doubly  charming  in  our  fcJr, 

A  fex,  by  nature,  b«»M ; 
Whit  then  in  yours  ?  'tis  diamond  there. 

Triumphant  o'er  out  gold. 

And  ihould  not  this  compliinr  rtprcfs  ? 

And  check  the  riling  <ii;h? 
Yet  farther  opiate  to  your  pain 

f  la  jour  to  i'upply. 

Since  Tpirits  greatly  damp'd  dillort 

Ideas  of  deli|;hta 
Look  through  the  m.edium  of  a  frieijd, 

Te  fct  vour  notion^  lii^ht : 

As  tears  the  fjght,  c;Tief  dims  the  foul  : 

It.  ubjedl  (brk  appear*! ; 
True  frierdihip,  like  a  rilinjf  fun. 

The  ioui*>  horizon  clrari;. 

A  friend  's  an  optick  to  the  mind 

With  Ibrrow  clouded  o'er; 
And  give*  ir  fl'-cniith  of  li^jht^to  I'ec 

RedreU  on.ecfl  bc^it* 
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Sballa  ncTQ  tniam  fiom  the  grave 

With  rival  boys  engage  r 
His  trembling  voice  atteinot  to  Gng, 

And  ape  the  pnet's  rage  f 

Here  inaidam  !  let  me  vifit  one. 

My  fault  whb,  partly,  ihare^. 
And  tell  myfelf,  by  telling  him» 

What  more  becomes  out  ycdir^. 

And  if  your  breaft  with  prudent  zeal 

For  Reiignation  glow^, 
\<^u  will  not  dilapprove  ajuft 

Refentment  on  its  foes, 

Jn  youth,  Voltaire  !  our  foibles  plead 

I'OT fome indulf^ence  due  ; 
When  heads  are  white  their  thoughts  and  aims 

Should  change  their  colour  too. 

How  are  you  cheated  by  your  wit ! 

Old  a>c  is  boui'id  to  pay. 
By  nature 'r  law  a  mind  diicreet. 

For  joys  it  take^  away  ; 

A  mighty  change  is  wrought  by  years i 
Re\'crfing  human  lot ;  • 

In  age  'lit  honor  to  lie  hid, 
lt>  praife  to  be  toTgou 

Tlie  wife,  as  floweT«,  which  fpread  at  noon. 

And  all  their  chaimr  expofe. 
When  evening  damp?,  and  ihades  defcend, 

Their  evolution',  clol'e. 

"  hat  though  your  Mu<c  has  nobly  foarM* 

Is  that  our  true  fublime  ? 
Ours,  hoar>'  friend !  b  to  prefer 

Eternity  to  time : 

Why  clofc  a  life  fo  juflly  fam'd 

With  fuch  b<ild  tiafh  as  *  this  ? 
Til  is  for  renovir  ?   )e>,  fuch  as  makei 

Obfcurity  a  bUa : 
Your  tra/h,  with  mine,  at  open  ^*'ar. 

Is  t.<5^ninatc.lybent, 
Like  wit<  below,  to  fow  your  tares 

Of  gloom  and  difconicnt ; 
y\  ith  fo  much  funfhine  at  command, 
*.A^^>  ^'^^'^  ^^»h  daiknefs  mix  ? 
♦^  J»y  difti  with  pain  our  pleafure?  why 

Your  Helicon  wiih  Styx  ? 
Your  works  in  our  divided  minds 

Repu£;na::t  palTion?  raife, 
Cor.fuur.d  us  with  a  double  flroke, 

Wc  fhuddtr  whilft  we  praife  ; 
A  cjriou>  web,  as  finely  wrought 

Ai  jfe!:in<  can  infpirc. 
From  a  black  bag  of  poiirn  fpun, 

W  ith  hciiur  we  admire. 
Mean  a*!  it  h,  if  this  ]h  read 

With  a  dildninful  air, 
1  can't  fwrc'ivc  fo  trcJt  a  foe 

To  rry  dear  friend  Voltaire  t 
Early  I  knew  him,  eaily  prais'd, 

Ard  long  to  praife  Lim  late  ; 
Hiv  c*er/:u«i  cicatly  I  admire, 

N»<T  \N  odd  deplore  his  fate; 

♦  Candiiic,  f  Sftena  Pttrf. 


A  fate  how  much  to  be  deplor'd  t 

At  which  OUT  n:.tL«re  Itan  ; 
Foibtar  to  f:t'l  on  yo-.ir  ov^n  iv,otd. 

To  periih  by  your  pan* ; 

"  B*it  great  your  name"— T>  feed  on  air# 
W^ie  then  immortnh  born? 

Nothing  i.>  gtvat,  of  v.  hich  more  great. 
More  glori-'u   is  the  fcori:. 

Can  fame  your  c^TCiie  from  the  wonn 
Which  gnaws,  u^  in  the  grave. 

Or  foul  fr««fn  tliat  ^hich  never  die. 
Applauding  Europe  favc? 

But  fame  you  lo'.c  ;  go'xl  '"cnfe  alone 
Your  idol,  praife  can  claim  ; 

When  wild  wit  murders  hiippiiiefs 
It  put*:  to  death  our  tame  ! 

Nor  boaft  your  gcr.iu-,  talents  bright, 

Ev'n  dunces  ^uli  del'piie. 
If  in  ycur  weftcrri  beims  is  mlU'd 

A  genius  tor  the  ikies ; 

Your  taflc  too  fell  ;  what  mod  exceU 

True  lalle  oiull  rw-lifh  moil  ! 
And  what,  to  rivil  palmx  ab<.»ve. 

Can  proudefl  laurels  b  >ail  ? 

Sound  he  ids  fal  vat  ion's  ♦  helmet  feek, 

F^ei'plendent  are  its  ray. , 
Let  that  liiihce  -,  it  needii  no  p;ume. 

Of  fublanary  praife. 

May  this  enab'e  couch *d  Voltaire 
To  lee  that — J  •*  Ail  u  ri^-ht,*' 

HIn  eye,  by  ttafh  of  wit  Itruck  blind, 
Rclloting  to  its  rif,;hl ; 

If  fo,  all 's  well :  who  much  have  trr'd. 

That  much  have  been  fiiTtTven  : 
I  fpeak  viih  joy,  with  »oy  he'll  heir, 

**  Vohaiies  are,  now,  in  heaven.'* 
Nay,  fnch  philamhiopy  dl\int, 

So  bounulcfs  in  de^Tetf, 
Its  mar\'clU?u>of  love  extend' 

(Stoop  moft  profound  I)  to  me  : 

Let  others  cruti  ft-p-  arrsi^n. 

Or  dvsell  on  their  didrefs ; 
But  let  my  page,  for  meVdcs  pour*d, 

A  grateful  heart  exprefs  ; 

W^alkirg,  the  prcfent  God  was  feea. 

Of  ««ld,  in  Eden  fair  ; 
The  God  a'  pre'ent,  by  plain  ftep* 

Of  pTovidemialcare, 

I  behold  pafl'ing  throurh  my  life; 

liU  a>Aful  voice  I  hear  ; 
And,  c(>n''c'.ou'  of  my  nakedneff. 

Would  hide  my  felt  for  fear  : 
But  v.here  the  tree*,  or  wh^re  the  dcud:, 

Can  cover  from  hi*^  A  rht  ? 
Naked  the  center  to  that  eve, 

To  which  the  fun  is  liight. 

As  yo::dcr  rlitteiinir  lamps  ort  high 
Through  night iilumi.i'd  Tell;  . 

May  thoughts  of  him,  by  whom  thcy  fliix. 
Chafe  darkne's  from  roy  |bul ; 

i>/.//  vi.  17.    J  /ri/Vv  /t;/  /.-wr'f.-f  ri^'mtUti 
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hich  reads  his  band  as  dear, 
linute  affairs, 
implc  manufcript 
and  moon,  and  Aars ; 

s  him  not  more  bent  aright^ 

I  that  va(l  machine, 
>rrcA  one  erring  thought 
nali  world  within ; 

hat  (hall  furviTe  the  fall 
is  wonders  here , 
hen  funs  ten  thouTand  drop, 
ire  a  datken'd  fphere. 

r  grofs,  how  bright  it  Ihines ! 
:  how  great  his  care ! 
and  eternity 
zr  gloties  (hare; 

lur  hearts  imprefs,  on  thofe 
templation  dwell ; 
ny  thoughts  how  juilly  throwci, 
1  now  (hall  tell : 

cward  with  attentive  mind 
byrinth  1  trace, 
far  myfclf  beyond 
us  to  my  peace  : 

II  the  crooked  paths  I  trod 
f  he  purfued  ; 

aQray  to  quick  return 
nately  woo'd ; 

aation  home  to  preis 
:apricious  will, 
'  refcues  did  I  meet» 
the  mafk  of  ill ! 

foes  in  ambufh  laid 
I  my  foul's  defire  ! 
rt  penitents  are  made 
;  we  moft  ;idmii-e. 

I  fometimes  (real  good 
mortals  know !) 
the  fummit  of  my  wiih, 
ily  pJung'd  in  woe  ? 

inn*d,  but  caufc  i  found 
I's  defeat  to  blciis  : 
nted  an  event ; 
1 10  my  fuccefs. 

I'd  appetite  to  give 
lintenfe  delight, 
lark  and  deep  perplexities 
Tie  to  the  rigiit. 

:  this  the  gloomy  path, 
^ou  are  treading  now  ? 
mo(l  gloomy  leads  to  lights 
ur  proud  padlons  bow : 

>iiring  under  fancy'd  ill, 
its  to  fuftain, 

cur'd  with  fovereign  draughts 
laginM  pain. 

ifc  from  fancy*d  tyranny 
ran  fet  us  free  ; 
d  miferies  we  feci} 
ik  inmiiery^       1 

vnu. 


CloyM  with  a  glut  of  all  we  wi(h, 

Our  wi(b  we  rclifh  lefs ; 
SuccefSf  a  ibrtof  fuici'de, 

Is  ruin'd  >y  liicccTs  : 

Sometimes  he  led  me  near  to  death, 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave. 
Bid  teiror  whifper  kind  advice  ; 

And  taught  the  tomb  to  fave  :    •      -  ' 

To  raifc  my  thoughts  beyond  %\here  worlds 

As  fpangles  o'er  us  ihlne, 
One  day  he  gave,  and  bi^  the  next 

My  fours  delight  refign. 

We  to  ourfelvcs,  but  through  the  rneao^ 

Ofmirrers,  are  unknown; 
In  this  my  fate  can  you  defer y 

No  features  of  your  own  ? 

And  if  you  can,  let  that  excufe 

Thefc  felf-recordiug  lines ; 
A  record,  m#dcrty  forbids, 

Or  tu  fmall  bounds  confines  :  ' 

In  grief  why  deep  ingulph'd  ?  You  Cee 

You  fuflcr  nothing  rare  ; 
Uncommon  grief  f«r  copamon  fate ! 

That  wifdom  eannot  bear. 

When  (Ireams  flow  backward  to  their  foUrce> 

And  humble  flames  dcfccnd. 
And  mountains  wing'd  ihall  fly  aloft^ 

Then  human  forrows  end ;     . 

But  human  prudence  too  mud  ceafc,  ] 

When  forrows  domineer, 
When  fortitude  has  loft  its  flre> 

And  freezes  into  fear  : 

The  pang  moft  poignant  of  my  li;e 

Now  heightens  mydeligKt ; 
1  fee  a  fair  ercation  rife 

From  chaos,  and  old  night. 

From  what  fccm*d  horror,  and  dcfpair,, 

The  richeft  harvcft  rofe ;  » 

And  gave  me  in  the  nod  divine 

An  abfolatc  rcpofe. 

Of  all  the  plunders  of  mankind, 

More  grofs,  or  frequent,  none, 
Than  in  their  grief  and  joy  mifplac'd* 

Eternally  are  (hown. 

But  whither  points  all  this  parade  ?  ^ 

It  lays,  that  near  you  lies 
A  book,  perhaps^  yet  unperusM, 

Which  you  (hould  greatl)'  prize  : 

Of  felf-pcruiaU  fcience  rare ! 

Few  know  the  mighty  gain ; 
Lcarn'd  Prelates,  fclf-uDread,  duay  read 

Their  Bibles  o'er  in  vain  : 

Self-knowledge^  which  from  heaven  itfeSf      ' 

(So  (ages  tell  us)  came 
What  is  \\y  but  a  daughter  fair 

Of  my  maternal  theme  ? 

UnletterM  and  untraTel'd  men 

An  oracle  might  find. 
Would  they  confult  their  own  coatCBtSf 

The  Delphoi  of  tbc  aUAd<i 
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Eater  youf  hoCom  ;  there  you'll  meet 

A  revelation  new, 
A  icvclation  perfonal; 

Which  none  can  rcid  but  yoiu 

Tl  crc  will  you  clearly  read  reveal'd 

In  \uur  enlifhtcnM  thought, 
By  mercies  manifold,  through  Ufe^  > 

To  frcih  remembrance  brought^ 

A  mighty  Being !  and  in  Him 

A  complicated  friend, 
A  fjther,  brother,  rpocfc  ;  no  dread 

Of  death,  divorce,  or  end  : 

Who  fuch  a  matchlcfs  friend  cmbraceji 
And  lodge  him  in  their  heart. 

Full  well,  from  agonies  exempt. 
With  other  friends  may  part :      * 

As  when  o*crloaded  branches  bcaff    / 
Large  clufters  big  with  wine» 

Vie  fcarce  regret  one  failing  leaf 
Icrom  the  luxuriant  vine. 

My  (hort  advice  to  you  may  found 

Oofciirc  or  fomcwhat  odd, 
Tilt  i.j^h  'tis  *he  bt ll  that  man  can  gire,— 

*'  K\'i.  he  i-onttnt  with  GoJ.»* 

Thrv  ujS  love  he  f,avc  you  the  deceas'd^ 
'rh'o;.g}i  giea-vi  took  him  hence; 

7  his  icalon  lully  could  evince, 
i'l   lugli  fnurmur'd  at  by  fenfe. 

Tl  \i>  fr'.tiul,  far  pad  the  KinJcft  ktndj^ 

Is  jiiiii  tlu-  ^rcatcrt  gi  .at ; 
His  «;rratn(.l&  let  me  touch  in  points 

N   :  torLi^ii  to  yvUr  lUtc  ; 

Hi.>  cyv,  th:>  inHant,  reads  your  heatt; 

K  iiutii  leU  ul)V Iocs  hear; 
Tl.iN  iriildiit  its  inofl  fccret  thoughts  « 

Arc  loiiiiwlip"  in  hifc  ear  : 

Pirpute  you  t'nis  ?  Oh  !  (land  in  awe, 
Ai.c!  ct.«fc  your  I'orrow ;  know, 

Tl.st  tcJis  now  trickling  down.  He  £iw 
Tell  ilu»uland  )cars  ago  ; 

And  tAice  ten  thoufand  heucei  if  yol^ 

Youi  temper  reconcile 
T.'>  rcafon*&  hound,  will  he  behold 

Yo;.r  pr^j.leucc  with  a  fmile  ; 

A  fmijc,  whicli  through  eternity 

Dirtui«-.s  fo  bright  rays, 
Thc.di.nmcft  deifies  e'en  guiltt 

Jf  guilt,  at  Ufl,  obeys: 

¥our  j;i3ilt  (tor  guilt  it  is  to  mourts, 
Wl.i  n  fuch  a  fuvcreign  reigns) 

Yoni  ;>uilt  diininith ;  peace  purfue ; 
How  glorious  peace  in  pains  ! 

H'.rc,  then,  your  formws  ce ale  ;  if  notj 

Thiuk  I  ow  unhappy  they, 
Who  ;iuilt  iiiciea^'  by  ilream:ng  tears, 

WhicJi  guilt  Oiguld  wtfh  away  ; 

Cf  tears  tkat  gufh  profufe  i cilrain  ; 

Whence  bu«^  thoie  difmal  fighs  ? 
Thf  y  from  the  tbi«bbing  brcaft  of  one 

{  ■'■^^•^  (rath '.)  notk  happy  riic } 


Not  angels  (hear  it,  and  exult !) 

Enjoy  a  larger  (hare 
Than  is  indulgM  to  you,  and  yours. 

Of  God's  impartial  care ; 

Anxious  for  each,  as  if  on  each 
His  care  for  all  was  thrown ; 

Foe  all  l;is  care  as  abfolutcy 
As  all  had  been  but  one. 

And  is  He  then  {o  near !  fo  kind  !-^ 
How  little  tlien,  and  great, 

That  riddle,  man !  O  !  let  me  gaze 
At  wonders  in  his  fate ; 

His  fate,  who  yctlcrday  did  crawl 
A  worm  from  darkncfs  deep, 

And  (hall,  with  brother- worms*  benealk 
A  turf,  to-morrow  deep ; 

Ifow  mean ! — And  yer,  if  well  obey*d 

His  mighty  Madcr's  call. 
The  wh(«l'.'  creation  for  mean  man 
'  Is  doom'd  a  boon  too  fmall : 

To«  finall  the  whole  aeation  decn:*i 

For  emmets  in  the  dull ! 
Account  amazing  !  yet  mod  true; 

My  foog  is  bold,  yet  jud  : 

Man  born  for  infinite,  in  whom 

Nor  period  can  dcftroy 
The  power,  in  exquifite  cxtremcS| 

To  fufler«  or  enjoy  ; 

Give  him  earth's  emp're  (if  no  more) 
He's  beggar'd,  and  undone  ! 

Impiifon'd  in  unl)ounded  fpacs  ! 
Benighted  by  the  fun! 

For  what  the  fun*s  meridian's  blaic 

To  the  mod  feeble  ray 
Which  gli-nmcrs  rr.»m  tiie  i^dant  d?..\:. 

Of  uncreated  day  ? 

'Tis  not  the  Poct*i  rapture  fcigr-'d 
Swells  here,  the  viin  :o  plc-at  • ; 

The  mind  mod  foLer  Is i. idles  mjU 
At  truths  mhlime  as  tiKf;  ; 

They  warm  c'cn  mc. — I  dare  n.-»t  i'-j. 

Divine  ambkion  drove 
Not  to  Uc;s  only,  but  ronfcirJ, 

Nay,  fright  us  v.i:!i  .ts  !cvc  ; 

And  yet  fo  flight ful  wl  at,  or  kl    I. 

As  luat  ihe  iciuling  r.>c!.. 
The  durken'd  fun,  and  liftro  (»ja.I. 

So  fornv.daMc  fpokj  ?  « 

\nd  arc  we  dar';tr  ih^ii  thur  '"'•  • 
Than  r(>:ks  mou  iiu:  :,  Mt'd  '/...*. ^  ' 

We  arc  f — if  not  to  fucli  i  Cgd 
In  agonies  leligti'd. 

Yes,  e'en  in  a^v-"»e*  '"'rVar 

To  doubt  ahr.iv:,;    'o..  ; 
Whatc'cr  cndci'K  t'ti  .uj, 

Is  mercy  frco  aji»Tt  ; 

What  mod  embittcis  timci  thstir-oit 

K:crni;y  endears. 
And  thus,  by  plunging  in  didrcfs 

txilu  us  to  ibe  f^Lcrc^ ; 
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n  head  !  where  hXiCs  o*er  blifs^ 
ers  wonders  rife,* 
i*  otencc  prepares 
t  for  the  wiic  : 

nqu-jt !  rich  in  wines 

•  to  the  foul ! 

->rtji  fp.irklc  froni  the  flrcanif 

fill  the  bowl  ! 

fule  of  every  hlifs  ! 
iiiimofc  prevails; 
2i:'t  fathom  it&  profound; 
s  plu:r.mot  iails. 

J  mighr,  by  what  they  know^ 
K,  nor  di  earn  of  more  ; 
iropt  how  dc'.-p  t'.ie  fca  ! 
how  wide  tiic  Ihorc  ! 

erant  gi')od-wUlx 

Deity  1 

dth  part  who  comprehends, 

s  lie. 

an-i[>le  azure  field 
ant  worlds  i&  Town  i 
iftoniOi  us  with  thofc 
p  in  aether  thrown  ! 

cyond  of  brighter  worlds 
a  million  mort  ? — 
ifwer,  let  us  III! 
rate,  and  adore. 

irt  hifiniie  in  power, 
indulgence  lei'; ; 

quite  impotent  and  bilnd^ 

into  diflrels ; 

i^  Refi'ination  ?  *Tis 
eakncl's  undcrllood ; 
1  grafping,  with  an  hand 
g.  r,  every  good. 

pincrs  (land  appall'i, 
who  dare  not  tiuH  ; 
.0,  (ouls,  like  demons  dark« 
muring  in  the  dull; 

murmur,  or  repine 
by  Thee  is  done, 
iird,  than  to  complain 
ics  in  the  Tun. 

not,  wi:li  an  heart  at  cafe, 
-r,  unclouded  brow, 
d  giV)(]nel's  at  the  helm, 
'hell  ocean  plough  ? 

ugh  Tm  fwallow'd  in  the  deep  ? 
mountains  o'er  ms  roar  i 
igus  !  as  Jonah  lafe, 
,ed,  and  adore  : 

(  welcome',  let  it  wear 
tremcnJoos  form ; 
es  ;  i^^t  winds  !    I  know,  that 
kTC  me  by  a  dorm. 

e  immortal  fpirits  bom, 
r,  their  foaniain,  flow, 
s  curVd  around  to  iheiri 


Not  Icfs  compeird  by  Reafon's  call. 

To  Thee  our  fouls  afpire. 
Than  to  thy  fkies,  by  nature's  law. 

High  mounts  material  6re  ; 

To  Thee  afpiring  they  exult, 

I  feel  my  fpirits  rife, 
I  feel  myfc4f  thy  (on,  and  pant 

For  patrimonial  (kies ; 

Since  ardent  thirft  of  future  good. 

And  generous  (cnfc  of 'paft,  '    ^ 

To  Thee  man's  prudence  (Irongly  tics. 

And  binds  atfcdion  fad  ; 

Since  grea^  thy  love,  and  great  our  want. 

And  men  the  wilcll  blind. 
And  blifs  our  aim ;  pronounce  us  all 

Dillra^^ed,  or  rcfign'd  ; 

Refign'd  through  duty,  intered,  (hame  ; 

Deep  (hame  I  dare  I  complain. 
When  (wondrous  Truth  !)  in  heaven  itfelf 

Joy  owM  its  birth  to  pain  ? 

And  pain  for  roe  !  for  me  was  ilraia*d 

Gall*s  overflowing  bowl ; 
And  (hall  one  drop  to  murmur  bold 

Provoke  my  guilty  foul  ? 

If  pardon'd  this,  what  cau(c,  what  crime 

Can  indignation  raife  ? 
The  fun  was  lighted  up  to  (Ti/ne, 

And  man  was  born  to  praife; 

And  when  to  praife  the  man  (hiU  ceafe. 

Or  fun  to  (Irikc  the  view ; 
A  cloud  diihonours  both  ;  but  man's 

The  blacker  of  the  two  : 

For  oh  I  Ingratitude  how  black  ! 

With  mud  profound  amaze 
At  love,  which  man  belov'd  o'eilooks^ 

Ad«ni(h*d  angels  gaze. 

Praife  cheats,  and  warms,  like  gcneroas  winet 

Praife,  more  divine  than  prayer ; 
Prax'er  points  01: r  ready  patli  to  heaven  ; 

Praife  is  already  there. 

Let  plauGve  Rcfignation  rtfe. 

And  banifh  all  complaint; 
All  virtue*  thronglni;  into  one. 

It  finilhes  the  faint  ; 

Makes  the  ma^  blcfs'J,  as  man  can  be; 

Life's  labours  renders  light ;  .     , 

Darts  beam«  through  fate'i  incumbent  gloom, 

And  lights  our  lun  by  night ; 

•Ti*  nature's  blighted  ornament. 

The  richcd  gilt  of  grace. 
Rival  of  angels,  and  (opreme 

Proprietor  of  peace; 

Kay,  peace  beyond,  no  fmall  degree 
Of  rapture  "t  will  impart. ; 
Thou    Know.  Madam  !  when  your  heart 's  in  heaven, 
I      '*  All  heaven  is  in  your  heait.** 

But  who  to  heaven  their  hearts  can  raife  i 

Deoy'd  divine  fupport, 

AU  virtue  dies ;  fupport  divine 

Tbc  wife  with  ardow  G9«rt ; 
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When  prayer  partakes  the  fcraph's  fire, 

''Th  mount- d  on  his  '*inp', 
BuiHs  thtou^!.  heaven's  cryllal  frMcs,  and  gains 
«  Sure  auditucc  of  it»  King  : 

The  labouring  foul  from  fore  diflrcfs 

That  blcfs'd  expedient  frees  ; 
I  fee  you  far  advanc\l  in  peace ; 

1  fee  you  on  your  knets  : 

How  on  tliat  pcflure  has  the  beam 

Divine  foi  cvt  r  flionc  ! 
An  humble  htart,  God's  •  other  feat  \ 

The  rival  of  his  throne  : 

And  (loops  Omnipotence  fo  low ! 

Anil  condcfccnds  to  dwell, 
Etcrnify's  infiihitar.t. 

Well  pk-aiM,  in  liich  a  cell  ? 

Such  honour  how  Cr,?.\\  we  rcoav  ? 

« 

How  tr^ut'our  ;»»icft  diviiu;  ? 
The  f.'.r'ifict'  iijprcni'?  be  Irjin  ! 
Lctftlf-will  r'.x:  Rtfign. 

7'hus  far,  at  brj^e,  on  our  difcafr  ; 

Now  let  tht  caufc  he  (hown. 
Whence  lifcs,  and  will  ever  rifc» 

The  difmal  human  j*roan  : 

%Vhat  our  folc  f'lunta-n  of  didrefs  ? 

■Strong  padicn  lor  this  fcene  ; 
That  irifi'i-s  make  im[i<>r:.arit,  things 

Of  mighty  mor.H'nt  mean  : 

Vlun  raitliN  d;:rV.  m:iy.ir.is  pcifon  Ihcd 

On  our  pollut'jd  Itn:!;, 
Onr  hearts  and  inifricfts  fly  as  far 

AUmdci,  as  the  p.^lcs  ; 

1/ke  prinres  in  a  cAtlaof.-  nuis'd, 

ITnknown  their  rovsl  race, 
Wi'ih  aljcfl  aims,  and  fJ  rdil  ioys. 

Our  granite ur  wc  dil]^:acv  ; 

O  1   foi  an  Aichimcdes  n«w,  ^ 

Of  mofal  powers  jio.U.f'M, 
Tl^c  wciM  to  move,  and  qi::''^  cxf.cl 

'I'lul  ttaitoi  from  th?  bread* 

No  frail  advantajir  may  be  rcapM 
l'"icm  tl'oiis^ht  whence  wc  dcfcend ; 

From  welphiijg  weil,  -and  piizing  wci^hM 
Ouroii'iln,  and  er.d  : 

f  lom  far  ahuvc  the  lifing  fi:n 

lo  this  dim  fctno  we  came; 
And  may,  il  v.ifc,  for  ever  bafV, 

In  great  Jeho>ah*s  team  : 

Let  thai  biifht  Lcam  on  Rcafoo  rouz'd 

In  aweful  luOre  rife, 
Eaith's  ^:iant  ills  aie  dwarf 'd  at  oacei 

And  ail  difquict  dies. 

liarth's  gloiies  too  their  fplcndour  lofc, 
'1  h<.'fe  phantoms  chaim  no  moic; 

Emplie'sa  feather  for  a  fool. 
And  Indian  mines  are  poor  : 

Then  IcvelPd  quite,  whllfl  yet  alirCi 

The  monauh  and  his  (lave; 
Not  wait  ehlightenM  mindi  to  learn 

That  Icfleu  from  the  grave : 


A  George  the  Third  would  then  be  low 

As  Lewis  in  renown. 
Could  he  not  boafl  of  gloiy  more 

Than  fpaikles  from  a  crown. 

"When  human  glory  rifes  high 

As  human  glory  can  ; 
When,  though  the  King  is  truly  gieat» 

Still  greater  is  the  Man  ; 

The  man  is  dead,  where  virtue  fails; 

And  though    he  Monarch  proud 
In  grandeur  (hines.  his  gorgeous  robe 

Is  but  a  gaudy  (hioud. 

Wifdon.  !  where  art  thou  ?  None  om  earth, 
Thciigh  grafi'ing  wealth,  fame,  power. 

But  what,  O  death  !  through  thy  i^ppnach 
Is  w'jftr  every  hour ; 

Approach  how  fwift,  how  unconfinM  ! 

Worms  feaft  on  viands  rare, 
Thole  liulc  epicures  have  kings 

To  grace  their  bill  of  fare  : 

From  kings  what  rtfignation  due 

To  that  almighty  wrill. 
Which  thrones  bt  Aows,  and,  when  they  U 

Can  throne  them  higher  flill  i 

Who  truly  great  ?  The  good  and  braTC, 

The  maAcrs  of  a  mind 
The  will  divine  to  do  rcfoU'd, 

To  fufler  it  refign'd. 

Madam  !  if  that  may  give  it  weight. 

The  Irific  you  receive 
Is  dated  from  a  folcmn  fcene^ 

The  border  of  the  grave ; 

Where  ftrongly  (Irikes  the  trembling  fyul 

Eternity's  dread  power. 
As  burfling  on  it  through  the  thin 

Partition  of  an  hour ; 

Hear  this,  Voltaire  !  but  this  from  me, 

Runs  hazard  of  your  frown ; 
However,  fpare  it;  ere  you  die 

Such  thoughts  will  be  your  own. 

In  mercy  to  yourfelf  forbear 

My. notions  to  chaftife. 
Left  unawares  the  gay  Voltaire 

Should  blame  Voltahe  the  wife  : 

Famc'>  trumpet  rattling  in  your  car, 

Now,  makes  us  difagrec; 
When  a  far  louder  trumpet  foands, 

Voltaire  will  dole  with  mc  : 

How  (backing  is  that  rnodcft)', 
Which  k^cps  fome  hone  ft  men 

From  urging  what  tlieir  hearts  fuggeft. 
When  brav'd  by  folly's  pen 

Aftaulting  truths,  of  which  in  all 

Is  /own  the  iacred  feed  ! 
Our  conftitution's  orthodox. 

And  dofes  with  our  creed  : 

What  then  are  they,  whofc  proud  conceiU 

Superior  wifdom  boaft  ? 
Wi  etches,  who  fight  their  owa  bC^i 

And  labour  to  be  loft  I 

ft 
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jc,  by  no  fuperior  joys 
)CS  keeps  ill  pay  ; 
urc  dilintcrcftcd  love 
they  obey  I 

derotion  to  the  wrong, 
tempted  by  no  prize  ; 
commandn:cnts,  and  th|ir  creed 
tine  of  Ives 

4 

f*i  forge  :  gay  fancy  fmiles 
n  pl.iin,  and  cool ; 
ofc;  curiuus  trade  it  is 
c  the  ftn'jil  fool. 

long  life's  the  greateft  curfc 
jilals  can  receive, 
,'  imagi'ie  tlic  chief  end 
U  is  to  live ; 

o 

ightlcfs  of  thdr  day  of  death, 
th-Jay  oi  their  lorrow  ! 
it  may  be  ilifiant  lar, 
"h  lliem  li'l — to-morrow. 

:old,  i.ortl'.crp.  thoughts,  concciT*d 

an  humlil*  cot ; 

your  genius,  or  your  ftate, 
rtle  is  niy  lot : 

quite  level  IhaU  we  lie; 
hat  pru't  t  oft  bemoans, 

in  rank  io  dnUiit  now, 

as  our  boni-S  ; 

:hat  found  .'  Alarming  found ! 
to  meet  your  fate  ! 
writes  Finis  to  our  works, 
.ipg  at  the  ^a:«  ; 

works  will  i'oon  l)e  weigh'd ; 
r  jiulgts  lit ; 
:rown.>  he   loft  ov  won, 
re  aiiihitious  wit  : 

fa:  hrlglittit  will  br.  prov'd, 
;ik  it  in  pood  knft" ; 
ation  moft  profound 
I  Omnipotence. 

lone  «nloi:ks  the  gate 

liternity  ; 

th«iu  ihoj  never,  never  lolc 
arc  than  t  ;',j!i!en  key  ! 

may  from  to  »  wugli  cxcufe^ 
od  1  have  at  heart  : 
I  my  foul  1  *iih    -ou  well; 
AC  niuft  not  part  : 

and  1,  in  love  witli  life, 
iture  Iclicmes  centrivc, 

in  wondiT  n"t  ur.juft, 
:  are  ftiil  alive  ? 

:  wc  Itff  ?  How  mean  in  man 
w's  (hade  to  crave  1 
,  {o  vain  !  is  vainer  ftill, 
e  to  take  yonr  leave  : 

•  Letter  i»  LoiJ  LythUott* 
I  dlMni^  to  Frtjpa* 


Happier,  than  happieft  life,  is  deaths 

yWho  falling  in  the  field 
Of  conflict  with  his  rtb«l  will. 
Writes  Vici,  on  his  ihield  ; 

So  fallinp;  man,  immortal  heir 

Of  an  cterna'  rrize; 
Undiiuntei'  ?.t  the  gloomy  grave, 

Defcerds  into  the  Ikies. 

O  !  how  dilordci'd  our  m-ichine, 
*     When  foiiL.i'Ii^Vioh'i  mix  ! 
When  nature  ftrikcs  no  kls  than  twelve* 
And  folly  points  at  iix  ! 

To  mend  the  momcn!    -'r  yoiir  heart, 

How  great  is  tv  di-l.^ht 
Gent";   to  '.\iii  '  yo.:-  m-i  .!s  np, 

And  fc'  your  \\^\\u  iij'-jii.  I 

That  hand,  wlii.  h  r,.rr.;«  !  your  wifdom  wiJd 

To  poroi'   iift.tn'  l.nn'-  : 
Repent,  remit  ;  the  taiittd  a.jjc 

Your  antiilotc  d  .mand- ; 

To  Satan  drcadf'il'\  rcfign'  1, 
Wholv  her  U  .ufh  down  '''c  ftccp 

Of  folly    by  1.  wd  «it^  p  if  I's'd, 
And  pi  I'lh  ill  llie  deep. 

Men's  praife  your  vanity  puifucs  ; 
■   .'Tis  well,  puifnc  it  ftill; 
But  let  it  !»'-■  of  men  deccav'd. 
And  you'll  refign  the  will; 

And  how  fuperior  th*  v  to  thofc 

At  whole  applanfe  you  aim  ; 
How  very  far  fuperior  they 

In  number,  and  in  name  ! 

post^cr;pt. 

THXTS  have  I  written,  wh-jn  to  writ« 

No  mortal  (li;^uUl  pre  fume  : 
Or  only  write,  what  none  can  blame, 

Hicjattt — for  his  tomb  : 

The  public  frowns,  and  cenftircs  loud 

iVly  puerile  employ  ; 
Though  juft  the  cenfurc,  if  you  fnilc. 

The  fcandal  1  enji>y  ; 

But  fing  no  mote— no  more  I  Jlrg 

Or  reallUmc  the  lyie, 
Unlefs  \ouchfaf  *d  an  humble  part 

Where  Raphael  leads  the  choir  : 

What  mvriad^  fwell  the  concert  loud  I 

Their  go'dci^  harps  rci»and 
HitTh,  ui  tij"  ft»o;ftool  ot  tl.e  throne, 

A«.d  ttcep,  as  hill  profound; 

Hell  (horriJ  contrail!)  chord  and  fuii" 

Of  raptur'd  argcls  drowns 
In  fel;- will's  peal  of  blafphcnr.iiS, 

And  hideous  buiU  of  groans  ; 

But  drowns  them  not  to  mc  ;  I  hear 

H»  rrooniou-  litunders  ruU 
(In  language  1. .w  of  men  to  I'pcak) 

From  echomg poU to polfil 


veil 
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Whilft  this  ^rand  c!ioriis  fhakcs  the  (kiet*— 

**  Above,  bcncith  tlic  fun, 
**  Through  boundlcfs  age,  by  men,  bjr  gods> 

**  Jehovah's  will  be  done.** 

'I'is  done  in  hrarcn  ;  whence  headlong  hurVd 

Self-will  with  Sa^an  f^U  ; 
And  mull  fromcaith  b'.  hani(h'd  too» 

Or  earth'i  ano.Iicr  hc!l; 

Mad.'.ni  !  fclf-wiH  jun'.fls  your  pains  : 

Self-will's  tiic  dcadl)  foe 
Which  deepens  all  th«.  dlfmwl  fhadcs^ 

And  points^  trie  fliufts  of  woe  : 

Your  r.cl.t  to  liatuie  fully  paid, 

Nov  virtue  claims  her  due  : 
L'.r  virtpt'i  cauie  t  need  not  plead, 

'ri>  fafe  ;  1  write  to  You  : 

Yoa  know,  that  virtue's  bafis  11- s 

In  ever  j«d;'iug  light; 
An<l  wiping  error's  clouds  away. 

Which  dim  tin;  ni .  ntal  fight : 

Why  in^nrn  the  dead  ?  you  wrong  the  grafC, 

Fiom  Oorm  iha:  fd\\,  re  fort ; 
"Wc  are  <lill  tolTup,  cut  at  (lu, 

Om*  admiral  iu  p  )i.. 

Was  dtatlidcny'd.  tl.is  world,  a  fccno 

H*w  difmal  r;nd  lv)rl-rn  ? 
To  death  wc  owe,  tl;at  'tis  to  man 

A  blcffing  to  be  born  ; 

When  ever)-  other  b!j»Ting  faU», 

Or  (app'd  hy  ikw  d.cav. 
Or,  ilnimM  hy  fudJen  hiails  of  fate, 

ts  fwiltly  whhl'd  away; 

Hr.w  iirvpnv  !  that  no  H  .im,  ortimef 

Ot  death  can  rob  the  'uU  ! 
N«'nv  plurU  froir  tl.e>  liuiicliing  heads 

Soft  pillows  in  the  duU  I 

V»\ll-pltasV.  to  Lear  haven**  darkelHrown, 

Your  Ui.«<»ll  p;)-.vcr  '  mnl.>y  ; 
'Tis  nohle  chemidiy  to  una 

NeccHlty  to  joy. 

W.hjte\r  tlie  colour  of  my  fate, 

ivly  fate  (hall  be  my  choice  : 
Determin'd  am  I,  whllil  1  hrealhe. 

To  praife  and  to  ujoic^. ; 

What  ample  CAufc  !  triu.nphant  hope  ! 

O  rich  eternity  ! 
I  flirt  not  at  a  world  in  ficmef, 

Ciiarm'd  with  one  glliupfc  of  thee. 

And  thou  !  its  great  inhabitant  ? 

How  glorioQS  doll  thou  fhine  ! 
And  dart  through  forrow,  danger,  deaths 

A  beam  of  joy  divine ! 

The  void  of  jcy  (with  fomc  conccra 

The  truth  fcvcrc  1  tell) 
Is  an  impenitent  in  guilt, 

A  fool  or  infidel  : 

Weigh  this,  ye  pupils  of  Voltaire  I 

From  joylefs  mnrmnr  free ; 
^ff  let  uft  know,  whUh  charaOer 


Refign,  refjgn  :  this  IcfTort  r.ciie 

Too  dcrply  can  inllill ; 
A  crown  has  been  rcfigu'd  by  more« 

Than  have  refign'd  the  will ; 

Though  will  rcfign'd  the  mcanefl  makes 

Superior  in'  renown. 
And  richer  in  celedial  eyes. 

Than  him  who  wears  a  crown  ; 

Hence,  in  tnc  bofom  cold  of  age. 

It  kindled  a  Hrange  aim. 
To  Ihipc  in  long;  and  hid  me  boad 

The  gtandmr  of  my  theme  ; 

But  oh  !    how  far  prLfumption  falls 

hs  lofty  theme  below  ! 
Our  thoughts  in  life's  December  freeze. 

And  numbers  ceafe  tofiou. 

Firft  I  grea:eft  I  beft  !  grant  what  I  wrote 

For  others,  ne'er  may  rile 
To  brand  the  writer  ;  thon  alone 

Can'n  make  our  w^fuom  wife; 

And  how  unwifc  I   hi-w  deep  in  guilt ! 

How  infamous  the  fault ! 
**  A  teacher  tbron'd  in  pomp  of  w  .»rds, 

**  Indeed,  beneaili  the  taught !'' 

Means  mo(\  infallil)le  to  make 

The  world  an  in6del ; 
And,  with  inHrudtions  mofl  divine. 

To  pave  a  path  to  hell ; 

O !  for  a  clean  and  ardent  heart, 

O  !  for  a  foul  on  fiic. 
Thy  praife,  begun  on  earth,  to  found 

Where  angels  ftiing  the  lyre  ; 

How  cold  is  man  ?  to  him  how  hard 
(Hard,  what  moft  cafy  fecms) 

"  To  fet  a  jull  clkem  on  that, 
»«  \\hiv.h  ytthe— moft  eAcems." 

What  fnall  we  fay,  when  boundlcfs  blifs 
Is  offer'd  to  mankind, 
I  And,  to  that  offer  when  a  race 
Of  rationals  is  blind  ? 

Of  human  nature  ne'er  too  high 

Are  our  ideas  wrought; 
Of  l^^iroan  merit  ne'er  too  low 

Dcprei»'a  the  dating  thought. 


' 


OS 

THE  LATE   QIJEEN'S  DEA1 

AND      . 
HIS     MAjC5TT*t    ACCISSION    Ta    TMl  TH 

INSCaiBED 

TO  JOSEPH  ADDISON,  Esq. 

SieaiTART    TO   THIIR    EXCBLLIIICUl  ' 
LORDS  JUSTICKS. 

MDCCXIV. 

SIR,  I  have  long,  and  with  impatience,  i 
To  cafe  the  fullnofs  of  my  grateful  ikd 
My  fame  at  once,  and  doty  to  purfne. 
And  pHafe  th^  jmlilic,  by  refpea  to  xoo- 
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you,   long   fince   beyond  BtiunnU 

i  your  country's  glory  with  own ; 
never  did  more  lovely  (hinc, 

Tu  late  tlie  Uindled  wrath  divine 
iur  ambiiiony  in  gieai  Anna's  fate, 
I'd  all  the  pomp  of  human  ftate. 
1  are  rich  in  fame,  and  fame  decay, 
s'd  in  life,i  and  greatnefs  fade  aviay, 
brightens  :  viitue  cuts  the  gloom 
rays,  and  fpaikles  near  a  tomb« 
r,  the  great  eHeem  and  honour  due, 
.  moment  to  profcfs  to  youy 
:fs  rcign'd,  when  fortune,  fo  fcvere, 
I  our  bofonis  to  be  mol^  finceret 
no  motives  could  have  force  to  raifc 
iluc,  and  provoke  my  praife, 
rife  above,  and  far  tranfcnd 
;loncs  vkith  this  world  (hall  end, 
g  forth,  when  deeped  (hades  (hall  blot 
I  ight  orb,  and  Cato  be  forgot, 
ah  !  my  theme  I  ne^d  not  tell, 
ye  with  confrious  forrow  fwcU ; 
0  veiTc  wonld  raife  iih  humble  voice, 
cw  his  duty,  not  his  choice. 
he  weight* of  grief  our  hearts  fuAain ! 
I.  aiid  to  fpcak  is  to  complain, 
jk  buck,  (for  who  too  oft  C4n  ?iew 
Uuftrious  fcenc,  for  ever  New!) 
feaibns  (liinc  on  Anna's  th^one^ 
roiidant  tribute,  not  their  own. 
r*s  heats  nor  fruits  alone  beftow, 
he  har\cft,  and  Tiibdue  the  foe ; 
lack  ftc*rms  confefs  the  diflant  foil, 

wrar  the  wreaths  her  fummers  woo« 
ilcafitics  ill  their  turns  appear, 
hs  arc  ♦^he  product  of  the  year. 
lie  wlioV,  great  joys  in  greater  ceaf^ 
s  vii'l  )ry  is  loft  ia  peace. 
his  prohilion  on  our  favour'dWcf 
uifunc  on  onr  viilue  fmile  ? 
ctptrc,  in  p^rcat  Anna's  band,  . 
ti  tSis  ricli  indulgence  *'cr  our  land? 
Riraln  !  q\\\t  thy  groiuidlcfs  claim, 
ind  thy  g^iod  fortune  are  the  fame, 
tb  alarms  our  tj-ump^ts  fill  the  iky; 
:'j»ns  I  the  Gallic  iquadrons  fly. 
tuf  canvafs  to  the  ibuthcrn  (bore; 
t:igns  i  the  fouth  rcHgns  ber  flore, 
mooibs  the  tumult  ef  the  main, 
the  field  with  mountains  of  the  flaiji« 
-liuichill  but  the  glory  (hare, 
);.s  lie  Inbducd  by  Ann^s  prayer. 
t  htr  real !  how  fervent  her  defire ! 
r  i'<^u\  in  holy  warmth  expire  ! 
votion  did  her  time  divide, 
1.  ns  of  plcafiire  or  of  pride. 
'  u-ft,  or  the  fun's  parting  ray, 
d'lty,  limited  the  day. 
uctTccding  fleep  !  what  lovely  themes 
)cr    thougliu,   and  ibften'd  all   her 

• 

>uch  defccnding  angels  fpread^ 
:heii  win^s  a  IheUero'er  bcr  head* 


Though  Europe's  wealth  and  glory  claim'd  « 
part. 
Religion's  caufe  reign'd  rnKlrefs  of  her  heart :  % 
She  faw,  and  grievM  to  tee,  the  mean  etlate 
Of  thofc  who  round  the  hallow *d  altar  watt ; 
She  (bed  her  bounty,  piouily  profuib. 
And  thought  it  more  her  own  in  faci-ed  u(c* 

Thus  on  his  furrow  (ee  the  tiller  (land. 
And  fill  with  genial  feed  his  lavilh  hand  ; 
He  trufts  the  kindnefs  of  the  fruitful  plain. 
And  providontly  fcattf  rs  all  his  grain. 

What  (Irikes  my  fight?    does  proud  Augufli^ 
rife 
New  to  behold,  and  awfully  furprizc  ! 
Her  lofty  brow  more  numerous  turrets  crowBi 
And  facred  domes  on  palaces  look  down  : 
A  noble  pride  of  piety  is  (hown, 
And  temples  caft  a  luftre  on  the  thiooe. 
How  would  tiiis  work  another^s  glory  raiib  ! 
But  Anna's  greatnefjS  robs  her  of  ibe  praife. 
Drown'd  in  a  brighter  blaze  it  difappcars. 
Who  dry*d  the  widow's,  and  the  orplaairs  tears  f 
Who  fto«p*d  from  high  to  fuccour  thediflrtft. 
And  reconcile  the  wounded  heart  to  icft  ? 
Great  in  her  goodneis,  well  could  we  pcrccirc^ 
Whoever  i(>ught.  It  was  a  queen  that  gave. 
Misfortune  loft  her  name,  her  guiltlefs  fiowa 
But  made  another  debtor  to  the  crown; 
And  each  unfriendly  ftioke,  from  fate  we  bore. 
Became  our  title  to  the  regal  flore. 

Thus  injur'd  trees  adopt  a  f*ifeign  fttoot. 
And  their  wounds  bloftbm  with  a  fairer  fruit. 

Ye  numbers,  who  on  your  misfortunes  thriv^d^ 
When  firrt  the  dreadful  blaft  of  fame  arriv'd. 
Say  what  a  (bock,  what  agonies  you  felt. 
How  did  your  (Iiuls  with  tender  angiiilh  mclti    . 
That  giicf  which  living  Anna's  love  fuppreft, 
Sho<^k  like  a  tempcft  every  giattful  hri^all. 
A  fecond  fate  our  (inking  fortunes  tryM ! 
A  fecond  time  our  tender  parents  dy*'i ! 

Heroes  returning  from  thefichi  wc  crowfii^ 
And  deify  the  hau;;hty  vigor's  frown. 
His  fplenJiJ  wealth  too  raft>ly  wcadmiie. 
Catch  the  difeafe,  and  burn  uith  equal  fire  • 
Wifely  to  fjbend,  is  the  great  art  of  gain  ; 
And  one  relicv'd  tranfccnds  a  million  ilain. 
When  time  fhall  Ifk,  where  once  R^nulliahy, 
Or  Danube  dow'd  that  fwept  whole  troops  awar. 
One  drop  of  water,  that  rtfiefh'd  the  dry,    ,      ^ 
Shall  rife  a  fountain  of  eternal  joy. 

But  ah  I  to  that  unknown  and  d-.ftant  dale  ^ 
Is  virtue's  great  rei^catd  pufhM  off  by  fate  ; 
Here  random  (hafts  in  every  brcaft  arc  four.^. 
Virtue  and  merit  but  provoke  the  woumU 
Auguft  in  native  worth  and  regal  (late, 
Anna  (ate  arbitrefs  of  Europe's  fate  ; 
To  diftant  realms  did  every  accent  fly. 
And  nations  watch*d  each  motion  of  her  eye.  . . 
Silent,  nor  longer  awful  to  be  fecn. 
How  fmall  a  fpot  coiUains  the  mighty  queen  * 
No  throng  of  fuppliant  princes  mark  the  plac^. 
Where  Britain*s  grcatncfs  is  composed  in  peace  >« 
The  broken  eanh  is  fcarce  difcernM  to  rife,' 
And  a  ftgo€  telU  as  where  tUc  moiiarcb  lies* 
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Thus  rnd  matured  honours  of  the  crowa! 
This  is  the  laft  conrli  lion  of  r<rnown ! 

So  when  uith  Idle  ikill  the  wanton  boy 
Eicuthvs  tliiough  I  lis  tubc;4ie  fees,  wUh  eager 

The  tremohii;;  bubble,  in  its  ri/ing  fmall; 
Amd  by  iljgrccs  e\}>an<Is  the.f/iitterijig  bill, 
tut  when,  to  full  perfediori  blown,  it  fijcs 
VVkU  in  tlic  air,  and  ihincs  in  v.:.rio.is  dyes, 
'i*hc  llttlt^  miiiiarch,  with  a  falling  tear, 
Slcs  his  world  burf\  at  once,  ani  difappear. 
*Tis  not  in  J'ojrcw  to  reverie  our  doom, 
No  jiroans  r.r.lock  th*  inexoiable  tomb  ! 
Why  ihca  tijis  fond  indulgjncc  of  our  woe! 
Wliat  trait  can  rii'e,  or  what  advantage  flow  ! 
Yes,  this  auvanta^^e  ;  fioni  our  deep  didrefs 
>Vc  Icara  how  much  in  Gcoige  the  Gods  can 

blefs.' 
Had  a  Icls  glorious  pHncefs  It  ft  the  throne, 
But  h.ilf  the  hero  '.lad  at  firA  been  Ihown : 
An  Anna  falling  all  the  king  employs. 
To  vinJicate  from  guilt  our  rifuig  joys  : 
Our  joys  arifc  and  irinoccntly  ftiine, 
Aufpicious  monarcl) !  what  a  praiie  is  thine  ! 

Welcome,  greax  ftrangcr,  to  Britannia's. throne ! 
N<>r  let  thy  country  think  thtc  all  lier  own. 
Oi  rhy  dei»-y  ht)w  oft  did  we  complain  ! 
Our  hopes  reachM  out,  and  met  thee  on  the 

main* 
\Vith  piaycr  we  fmooth  the  billows  for  thy  fleet ; 
Vith  ardent  wifocs  fill  thy  fwelling  fhect ; 
And  when  thy  foot  took  pbcc  on  Albion^s  (horc, 
V/i  bending  blcfsM  the  Gods,  and  afkM  no  more. 
\rhat  hand  bnt  thino  (hould  conquer  and  com- 

p.)lls 
fiiin   thcfo  whom  intercft  joins,  and  chace  our 

f^cs  ? 
Rr:pi\  the  daring  youth's  pteAsmptuous  aim, 
A.ul  Itv  hi-i  si.'.il's  sreatnefs  jtve  him  fame  ? 
y.(>v  in  fo.ne  rorti^u  cmirt  he  may  lit  down, 
A../,  ciii.i  uit'.ioDt  a  Muih  r!ie  Briliflj crown. 
S.  -ur^  111,  jioiiouj,  thougli  he  lofe  his  ftore, 
Ai>u  t'i'.:.  a  iucky  moment  to  bepsKjr. 

Nor  tl.ir^k,  grc:;t  fir,  now  firft,  at  this  late 

!i<«ur, 
in  B:iJjiirs  favour,  you  exert  your  po>*er ; 
'J'o  u  .  Tar  back  in  time,  T  joy  to  trace 
'J'lie  ni;  -crons  token*,  of  your  p» inccly,  grace. 
Wh'-t'.u  \o:\  tlii.fc  to  thunder  on  tl)e  RV-ine, 
lnl"j/nf  ^lavt.    ».'-noib,  or  in  courts  to  IhJne  ; 
i:"i  th<.   more  kcr.es  your  ctnius  was  difplay'd, 
j   ..'  greater  ikl-t  v/i.s  on  Britannia  laid  : 
■■'■;. ey  jHeonir  i.M  this  mighty  man  to  raife. 
And  >oi!i  n<.  A  lli^'i^^'ts  proudly  iharcthe  piaife. 

All  r;.ir':  ;  i^nt  may  not  t^e  have  leave  to  boaft 
V')-,".  \\T  L'.  lit-f  ir.plcte,  and  cn"py  it  moft  ? 
'['[\\>  ;ir.ri^iit  Tji».;eof  arts,  irduUfd  by  fate 
',^:.  ^cn:lc  1.;/  bank,  a  .aim  retreat, 

f'i    ;  ,."•..«  .1'  til'.'  vv«)rld  her  loyally  proclaimed  ; 
\.  i  ..;:-,:j  \j<^:.i-\\  r:oowcll  the  truth  is  known  I) 
11-  r  ;.l.»pd"^'d  trej.ure  to  fupport  the  throne  ! 
lor  f  n'lhtorAcliiirch  hcr  latcft  accents  firaiu'd; 
A. J  nt.J.ii;  Aitii  hii  dyiug hand  retaip*d> 


No  wonder  then  her  various  ranks  agree 
In  all  the  fervencies  of  zeal  for  thee. 
What  though  thy  birth  a  difbot 
boafl. 
And  feas  divide  thee  from  the  Britifh  c( 
The  crown's  impatient  to  enclofe  thy  b* 
Why  ftay  thy  feet  ?  the  cloth  of  gold  is 
Our  llrici  obedience  through  the  world  I 
That  king's  a  Biitoo,  who  can  govern  v 


JUL 


INSTALMEJi 


TO 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  SIR  ROB.  WAl 

KKIGUT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE  OROE 
TU£    CAai'LR. 


MDGCZXVI. 

WITH    invocations   fome    their  br 
flame; 
I  need  DO  Mufe,  a  Walpole  is  my  them 

Yc  mighty  dead,  ye  gartcr'd  Tons  of 
Our  morning  (lars  !  our  boafl  in  former  • 
Which  horering  o'er,    your  purple    w 

play, 
Lur*d  by  the  pomp  of  this  diHinguifh'd 
Stoop,  and  attend  :  by  opc,  the  knee  b\ 
One,  throw  the  mantle's  crlmlbn  folds? 
By  that,  the  fword  on  his  pro;  d  thigh  be 
This,  clafp  the  diamond-girule  mund  hi 
His  breafl,  with  rays,  let  juft  Godolpliin 
Wife  Burleigh  plant  the  p.uma^e  on  his  1 
And  Edward  own  fmce  tiril  he  fix'd  the 
None  pi  eft  fair  gloiy  with  a  fwifter  pace. 

When  fate  wo«ld  call  Tome  might 
forth 
To  wake  a  drooping  age  to  godlike  worth 
Or  aid  fome  favourite  king's  iliuilriwus  ti 
It  bids  his  blood  whh  generous  ardour! 
His  blood,  fiom  virtue's  cc-lehratcd  lourc 
Pour'd  down  the  ftccp    of    time,   a  it 

courJe  ; 
That  men  prepared  may  juft  attention  p 
Warn'd  by  the  dawn  to  mark  the  glurioi 
Whrn  all  the  I'catter'd  miritsot  his  line 
Collected  to  a  poiot,  intcnfely  (bine. 

See,  Britaiui  fee  thy  Walpole  (hinc  fr 
His  azuie  ribbon,  and  his  radiant  ftar; 
A  Aar  that,  with  aufpiciius  btams,  (hai 
Thy  veflcl  fafe,  through  fortune's  rough 

If  peace  Hill  fmiles,  by    this  (hall  c 

Aeer 

A  finiih'd  courfe,  in  triumph  round  the  i 

And,  gathering  tribute  from  eacb  dlAanl 

In  SiltJua'f  lap  the  world's  al»uwaccp 
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orJainM,  tins  ftar  (hftll  dart  its  beams 

liat  black  cloud  which  rifiiig  from  the 

cs, 

licf,  formM  of  Brunfwick's  wrath,  is 

ic  fcas,  and  awe  the  continent, 
irccl  it,  where  t!)e  holt  to  throw, 
IS,  a  comet  to  the  Toe*. 
he  Pilule  Ihall  kln'lle,  and  af  .ire  : 
O  VValpole,  jrlov/s  with  grateful  fire, 
s  of  royal  bouiity,  tuin'd  by  thcc 
dry  domains  ot  pocfy, 
;  Ihcws,  when  arts  are  Vv*alpole's  care, 
Icr  worth  forbids  us  to  defnair  ; 
•  p.irtial  Jmi'.c  from  ccnfure  free; 
.lit  for  merit,  ihou.'li  it  fell  on  mc. 
nfwick'sfmile  has  authoiizMmyMufc, 
er  conduct,  and  fuhli  ne  her  views, 
s  are  the  whoredoms  of  the  pen, 
Hrute  fair  fame  to  uorthlefs  men  : 
lation  of  cclcfiial  fire 
s  dcfpife,  what  wiffi  men  fhoiild  admire, 
praife  t©  diliant  rimes  be  known, 
ir  author*s  merit,  but  th;ir  own* 
link  the  turtc  ii  hard,  to  wr^ d    * 
rank  flattery's  vivacions  feed, 
1  dtep  ;  one  mtans  mull  fct  them  free 
tid  patriot!  Itt  them  fingofthec. 
jloartiees  ignobler  fionou/s  wear, 
retain,  when  winter  chills  the  year; 
nis  Orange,  favourite  of  the  fun, 
ous  charms  can  through  the  leaTonS nin; 
ftorm  with  her  tenacious  green  ; 
rs  and  tmits  in  lival  pomp  are  fcen  : 
fibms  fall,  Hill  fairer  bloironis  fpiinw ; 
their  i's^tcts  the  fcarhei'd  poets  fing. 
pole,  thus,  may  pleasM  Britannia  vic^V 
.r  ornament  c,m\  profit  too  ; 
»f  ftrvi?:e,  and  the  bloom  of  f.imc, 
nd  gii'rfed  by  the  royal  beam, 
ihe  nipping  hlafls  of  envy  rile, 
n  pity,  and  it»  rage  dcfijiie; 
o  honours,  but  ftciirtly  great 
'.o!ds  t'iC  colour  of  his.  fate  J 
knows,  thou;;h  luiilinir  ficlJDns  prcfs ; 
)  deeply  rooted  in  lucccA  i 

Am  y 

fht'd,  H  l.ri'^lit'jr  is  iiifpl.'y'd  *; 
harr^d  MimI-  ft:-:!  or  in  hi<  flndc* 
'  I'^'Viif  enk'jniil'-d  uy  the  theme, 
iriii'.y  to  Inur.ch  thy  uame  ! 
;  in  vie^v,  po  'if^hS   of  vcrf:  I  plMd, 
i;hrifie  truth  inuiU'S,  old  lime  ihaM  read* 
l«l !  a  man  of  ciP'-l'^nt  Iniili  &!id  blood, 

Toon,    beat  high  for  arts,  iind  public 

J; 

'lory  great,  but  n2tTiral  appears, 
mine  growth  of  Itrviccs  and  years  ; 
len  c3(h;ilat!on  drawn  on  high, 
idly  gilt  by  partial  majefty  : 
uinggrcatcft  toils  with  oreatcft  esfe, 
rn  to  fcnrc  os,  and  yet  norn  to  pi.  ale  : 
while  our  rights  in  equal  fcalcs  he  lays, 
nee  may  truO,  and  yet  the  people  praife  ; 
iusaident,  yet  his  judgment  clear, 
gue  is  flowing,  and  his  heait  finrfre, 
ibt  eftbi  Satbf  tni  tbtu  •/ the  darter* 


"  His  conneil  guides,  his  tempfr  cheats  our  jflov 
**  And,  fmiling,  gives  tliree   kingdoms  caufc  to 
fmile." 
Joy  then  to  Britain,  bleft  with  fuch  a  fon, 
Tof  Walpole  joy*  by  whom  the  prise  is  won  ; 
Who  nobly  confcious  meets  the  Imiies  of  fate. 
True  grratnefs  lies  in  daiin^  to  be  great. 
Let  daflard  fouls,  or  affciftaTion,  run 
To  (hades,  nor  wear  bright  honours  fairly  won  | 
Such  men  prefer,  milled  by  falfe  applaufe. 
The  pride  of  modefly  to  virtue's  caufc. 
Honours,  which  make  the  face  of  virtue  fair, 
'Tfe  f^rcat  to  merit,  and  'tis  wife  to  wear ; 
*Tis  holding  up  the  prize  to  public  view. 
Confirms  grown  virtue,  and  inflames  the  new; 
Heiijhtons  the  luftre  of  our  age  and  cliiHe,   • 
And  (beds  lich  feeds  of  worth  for  future  time. 

Pioud  chiefs  alone,  in  ficU^sof  fliuchter  famM| 
Of  old,  this  azure  bloom  of  gflory  claim'd. 
As  when  flern  Ajax  pourM  a  purple  ^ood^ 
'I'he  violet  rofe,  fair  dr.u«/hter  of  his  blood. 
Now  rivnl  wifdom  dares  the  wreath  divids,       • 
And  both  Minervas  rife  in  equal  pride; 
Proclaiming  loiid,  a  monarch  fills  the  throne, 
Who  Ihines  illuHrions  ilot  in  wars  alone. 
;    Let  fame  look  lovely  in  Britannia's  eyei  ; 
They  coldly  court  dffert,  who  fame  dcfpife* 
For  what's  ambition,  but  fair  virtue's  fail  } 
And  what  applaufe,  but  her  propitious  gale  ? 
When  fwcU'd  whh  that,  fh'c  fleets  before  the  wind 
To  glorious  aims,  as  to  the  pnrt  defignM  ; 
When  cliainM,  without  it,  to  the  labouring  oar. 
She  toils !  the  pants  !  nor  gains  the  flying  (horCy 
From  her  fublime  purfuits,  or  turn'd  afidc 
By  blafls  of  envy,  or  by  fortune's  tiSc  : 
l^or  one  that  has  fucceeded  ten  are  loft. 
Of  equal  talents,  ere  they  make  the  coift. 
Tncn  let  lenown  to  worth  divine  incite. 
With  all  her  beams,  but  throw  thofe  beaint  arigfl^ 
Then  merit  droops,  and  genius  downward  tends. 
When  jrodlikeglorv,  like  our  l?nd,  defcends. 
Cuilom  the  garter  long  confin'd  to  few, 
\nd  gave  to  birth,  exalgcd  virtue's  due  : 
Walpole  has  thrf»'vn  the  proud  enclofuro  down 5 
And  high  defert  embraces  fair  rcnovni. 
Though  rival'd,  let  the  peerage  fmiling  fee 
(Smiling,  in  juflicc  to  their  own  degree,) 
This  proud  reward  by  majefty  beftovv'd 
On  worth  like  that    whence   firft  the   peerage 

flow'd* 
From  frowns  cf  fate  Brltannia*s  blifs  to  guard, 

ILtt  fu'.Jcdls  merit,  and  let  kings  reward* 
{yods  are  moft  Ga.*$  by  gifing  to  excel. 
And  kings  mrft  like  them,  by  rewarding  well. 
Though  ftrong  the  twanging  nerve,  and  drawo 
ai'lght, 
Shoit  is  tiie  winged  arrow's  upvvard  flight; 
Dut  if  an  eagle  it  transfix  on  high, 
Lodg'd  in  the  wound,  it  foars  into  the  (ky« 
Thus  while  I  fini;  thee  with  unequal  lays. 
And  wound  peihaps  that  worth  I  mean  to praiie } 
Vet  1  tranfcend  myfelf,  I  Hfe  in  fame, 
Not  lifted  by  my  genius,  bot  my  theme* 

No  more  :  for  in  this  dread  fufpenfe  of  fattfi 
Now  Lin^dom^  0ii<tuat€,  and  in  dark  debate^ 


T; 


<: 


m 


Y  O  U  N  G'S      POEMS. 


Weigh  peace  and  war>   now  EoiDpc's   cyci  are 

bent 
On  mighty  Bnnfx'icV,  for  the  gieat  CTcnt, 
Bninfwick,  of  kings,  the  terror,  or  defence  ! 
Who  dares  detain  thee  at  a  World's  expenec  ? 


AN 


EPISTLE. 

TO  THE 

kIGHT  HON.  GE0.  1X)RD  LANSDOWNE, 

**  — Parnadja  luurus 
"  Panra  Alb  ingenti  niactis  i'c  iubjkit  ymbni.** 

Viae. 

M  D  C  C  X  I  1» 

WHEN   Romt,  my  lord,  in  her  full  glory 
(bone, 
And  great  Augiiflusrard  the  globe  alone, 
While  fuppliant  Kings  in  all  their  pomp  and  ftate, 
Swarm'd  in  his  courts,  and  throng'd  his  palace 

gate; 
Horace  did  oft*  the  mighty  man  detain, 
And  fboth'd  his  bread  w  ith  no  ignoble  ftrain  ; 
Kow  foar*d  aloft,  now  ftruck  an  humbler  ftruig ; 
And  taught  the  Roman  genius  how  to  Hng. 

Pardon,  if  I  his  fiecdom  dare  puifue, 
Who  knows  no  want  of  Csefar,  nnding  you; 
The  Mufc*s  friend  is  pleas'd  the  Mufe  Ihould 

prefs 
Through  f  irding  crowds,  and  labour  for  accefs, 
That  partial  to  his  dailing  he  may  prove, 
•     Aiifl  Ihir.ing  throngs  for  htr  approach  remote, 
To  all  the  wotid  induflrious  to  procliiim 
His  love  of  Art^,  and  boafl  the  glorious  flame. 

Long  has  the  wcftL-rn  world  rtrlinM  iier  head, 
Pour'd  forth  her  f'oi  row,  and  :»cwailVl  her  dead  ; 
Fell  dil'rerd  tlirough  her  l>ordci$  fiercely  rang'd, 
And  (hook  her  natiouf,  and  her  moniicbschang'd; 
By  land  and  iea  its  utmoll  rage  employ 'd ; 
Nor  heaven  rcpairM  fo  tart  as  men  dcftroy'd. 

In  vain  kindfummrrs  plcnt<Aus  fields  btlljw'd. 
In  vain  the  vintage  li!)tiaHy  flow'd ; 
Alarms  from  locdcn  ho?rds  all  i  leafurcs  chac'd. 
And  rohb'd  the  rich  Burf!undian  giapc  of  lailc  ; 
T  c  fmilt-s  of  Nature  dvUl  no  blcffii»g  bring. 
The  fruitful  autumn,  or  the  flowery  Ipr-ng; 
Time  was  diftinrui(h'd  by  the  fwoid  and  ipcar. 
Not  hy  the  variiuis  afpeOs  of  the  year  ; 
I'he  tr\impct's  tonnd  proclaimM  a  mildr^  flty. 
And  blocdfl»cd  told  us  when  l.'se  fun  w.is  n!«h« 

But  now  (fo  foon  as  Britain's  hi.  ffii.g*  fccn. 
When  fuch  as  you  arc  near  her  Moricr*  i^tcn  1) 
Now  peace,  though  lorg  repu'^'d,  arrives  at  laft. 
And  bids  us  fmile  on  ail  oar  labours  pa  ft ; 
Bids  every  nation  ccafe  her  wonted  moan. 
And  every  Monarch  call  his  crown  his  own  : 
To  valour  gentler  virtues  now  focceed; 
No  longer  is  the  great  man  bom  to  bleed ; 
llenown^d  in  councils,  brave  Arg^lc  (hall  tell, 
Wifdom  and  prowefs  in  one  bi^aft  may  dwell : 
Through  milder  tncks  he  foars  to  deathlefs  fame, 
Aitl  without  uettbUPs  wc  rcibttq4  Iti^XMOC. 


No  more  the  riGng  harveft  uhets  the  fvor^. 
No  longer  waves  uncertain  of  its  lord ; 
Who  cafl  the  feed,  the  golden  (hcai  ftiall  cbic 
Nor  chance  of  battle  change  the  mailer's  namt 
Each  ftrcam  unflaiu'd  with  blood  more  fnKMj 

flows ; 
The  brighter  fun  a  fuller  day  be  flows; 
All  nature  feems  to  wear  a  chcan'nl  face. 
And  thank  great  Anna  for  returning  P'sace. 

The  patient  thus,  when  on  his  bedofpaia, 
No  longer  he  invokes  the  g*>d%  in  vain. 
But  rifes  ro  new  life  ;  iij  every  fi^-ld 
He  finds  Elyfium,  livrrs  ncctat  yield; 
Nothing  fo  clicap  and  vulgar  "^ut  can  pldfe, 
And  hot  row  beauties  from  his  late  difeate. 

Nor  is  it  peace  alone,  but   fuch  a  peace. 
As  more  than  bids  the  rage  of  battle  cealc. 
Death  may  deteimine  war,  and  nft  fuccecd, 
'Caufe  nought  fuiviTes  on  wl.ich  our  ngcB 

feed ; 
In  faithful  friends  we  lofe  our  glorious  foes, 
And  (Irifcs  of  love  exalt  our  fwcet  repofe. 
Seegiacfful  Bollngbrokc  your  friend  advance, 
Nor  mifs  his  Laofdowne  io  the  court  of  Fuw] 
So  well  received,  fo  welcome,  fo  at  home, 
(BlefsM  change   of  fate)    in    Bourbon's  tt^ 

dome; 
The  monarch  pleas'd,  defcending  from  htstKni^ 
Will  not  that  Anna  call  him  all  her  own;        , 
He  claims  a  part,  and  looking  roond  to  find 
Sonr»ething  might  fpcak  the  fulneis  of  hit  mii<l 
A  diamond fhincx, which  oft  had  toiich'd  himi^ 
RencwM  his  grief,  and  rob::M  him  of  ateaj- 
Now  fir  ft  with  joy  beheld,  well  plca$*d  oo  ott, 
Who  makes  him  Icfs  regret  his  dariiiig  fcn; 
So  dear  is  Anna's  miniflcr,  fo  great 
Your  glorious  friend  in  hi<  own  private  flatft 

To  make  o«r  nations  longer  iv.o,  in  vsin 
Does  nature  mt^rpofe  the  raging  main  : 
The  Gallic  fi.orc  to  diftant  BHt^in  grows, 
For  Lewis  Tii^mes,  the  Seme  for  Anna  How: 
From  confii^s  pifs'd  each  other's  worth  we  H 
And  thence  in  linger  friendfhip  nowaiejoin'^ 
Each  wound  rcceiv'd,  now  pfcads  the  aulieof 
And  former  injuries  endearments  pi nvt. 
Whaj  Brfton  but  muft  prize  th'  illuftrwos  f 
That  caufe  of  fear  Io  Churchill  could  afiinl? 
Who  fworn  to  Bourbon *»  ftcptrc,  but  roc.lfi 
Vail  tlioujflits  of  him,  that  could  brave  X 

tame  ? 
Thus  generous  hatred  in  affection  ends, 
And  war,  which  raised  the  foes,  compkik 

friends. 
A  thoufand  happy  confeqacnces  flow 
(The  dazzling  profpeO  makes  my  boibm  jl>*l 
Commerce  fliall  lift  her  fwelling  fails,  and  ill 
Her  wealthy  fleets  fecnre  from  pole  to  pak; 
The  Biitilh  merchant,  who  with  care  utApt 
Tor  many  moons  fees  only  ikies  and  naia; 
When  now  in  view  of  his  lov'd  native  (hiOKt 
The  perils  of  the  dreadfnl  ocean  o*e«, 
Caufe  to  regret  his  wealth  no  more  Ifaall  ^4 
Nor  curie  the  mercy  of  the  foa  and  wind; 
By  bardeft  fate  condemn'd  to  forve  a  foe, 

Aa4  p?  c  bin  fktPffk  to  drike  « lieqw  i 
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lomela  protidcntly  flics 
woods  and  nreanis,  for  fuch  fupplies, 
:r  young,  and  make  them  tr)*  the  wing, 
their  tender  notes  attempt  to  ling : 
le,  the  fowler  fpreads  his  (ccret  Inatc, 
rs  vain  the  tuneful  mother's  care. 
s  bold  advent urcr  of  late, 
ng  ocean  plongh'd  with  equal  fate* 
[s  is  jjrcalnefs  in  its  uimoll  height, 
I  a  curie,  if  not  a  friend  to  riglit  ? 
;r  is  to  make  difTenficn  ceafc, 
may  ferve  the  King  of  kings  in  peace, 
aw  fhall  all  her  rays  difpenfe, 
abroad  in  perfect  excellence; 
ay  dread  fomc  greater  curie  at  haixl,' 
:  a  thoughtlefs  and  ungrateful  Uudi 
s  weary,   and  retir'd  to  rell; 
PC  famine,  and  the  fpoftcd  pert, 
1  her  llead,  may  blail  the  day,. 
J  the  rclicks  of  the  fword  away^ 
^accful  Numa  filiM  the  Roman  throne^, 
e  fulntfs  of  his  glory  (hone  ; 
mon,  a  (Granger  to  the  iword, 
to  raifc  a  temple  to  the  Lord, 
(hail  build,  and  everv  facred  pile 
cc  eternal  to  Biitannia's  ifle. 
;hty  (bulj,  whom  military  care 
Tom  Ithcir  only  great  affair, 
1  their  full  united  force,  to  blcfs 
hty  Author  of  their  late  fuccfcfs.. 
.  is  all  the  world  fubducd  to  this  ? 
;  fcts  bounds  to  fublunary  blifs ; 
arc  conquefts  to  gr(•a^  Anna  known,. 
:  fplcndourof  an  ea:lhly  throne  ; 
t!  whbfc  triumph  is  too  gitat,  within 
y  bounds  of  matter  to  begin  ; 
JUS  to  fhinc  forth,  till  il  Jias  run 
lisdarknefs  of  tha  iUrs.  and  fun, 
whole  ages  pafl  be  ft  ill,  ft  ill  but  begun 
ftiades  i  whom  war  has  fwt  pt  away, 
/n,  and  fmile  on  this  aufpicious  day  : 
i  your  deaths;  to-thofc  your  glory  tell', 
it  Aginc(nut  or  Cvefty  fcU  ; 
p  ir.to  eternity  retire,  . 

r  thiiigs  thaa  peace  or  war  enquire » 
tent,  and  unconcerned  to  know 
:hcr  paftcs  in  the  world  l)elow. 
avcft  ftf  mankind  ftiall  now  have  Ic^vc 
It  oncc^  nor  piece-meal  ictk  the  grave  : 
)r  plcallirc  bent,  we  ftiall  not  meet 
icholy  numbers  in  each  ftreet 
of  bones  difpersM  on  Flandria'splaib, 
g  in  the  bottom  of  the  main); 
js  back  from  joy,  in  tender  fear,,^ 
I  infult  of  their  woes  appear, 
e  us  grudge  ourfdvcs  that  wealth,  theit 
d 

[h^ferv'd,  who  ftarve,  or  beg  for  foo4. 
ftiall  run  pure,  and  difcngage 
at  ftrange    fate  of  mixing   peace   with. 
• 

:n  without  a  fin  we  now  may  call, 
tlefs  to  our  Maker  proftrate  fall ; 
iuLOM  while  we  pray,  nor  in  one  breath 
c^  C^  ourfclf  e»i.for  others  Death*. 


Rut  O  !   I  view  with  tranfport  arts  rcftor*d|. 
Which  double  ufe  to  Biitain  ftiall  aHbrd;  « 
Secure  htr  glory  purchas'd  in  the  jeld,' 
And  yet  for  futuie  peace  fwcet  motives  yield  t 
While  we  contemplate  on  the  painted  wall. 
The  prefting  Britim,  and  Ihc  flying  Gaul, 
In  fuch  blight  images,  fuch  living  grace, 
As  leave  great  Raphael  but  the  Iccond  place;  * 
Our  cheeks  ftiall  glow,  our  heaving  bolbms  rift,. 
And  martial  ardors  fparkle  in  our  eyes ; 
Much  we  ft)all  tiiumph  in  our  battles  paf^, 
And  yet  confcnt  thole  battles  prove  our  lad ; 
Leftv  while  in  arms  for  brighter  fame  we  ftrive,. 
We  lofe  the  means  to  keep  that  fame  ali^^e. 

In  fdent  groves  the  birds  delight  to  fmg, 
Or  near  the  margin  of  a  fecret  fpring  : 
Now  all  is  calm,  fwect  mufic  Ihall  improve. 
Nor  kindle  rage,  but  be  the  nurfe  of  love. 

Sut  what's  the  warbling   voice,  the  trembling 
ftring, 
Or  breatliing  canvafsv  when  the  Mufes  ftng  ? 
The  Mufc,  my  Lord,  your  care  al.ove  tl^e  rc(V, 
With  rifing  joy  dilates  my  partial  brcaft ; 
The  thunder  of  the  battle  ccas'd  to  roar, 
Ere  Greece  her  godlike  Poets  taught  to  foar; 
Rome's  dreadful  foe,  great  Hannibal,  was  dead,. 
And  all  her,  warlike  neighbours  round  her  bled  ; 
For  Janus  ftiut,  her.  To  /*dftfiw  rung. 
Before  an  Ovid  or  a  Virgil  fun*. 

A  thoufand  various  forms  the  Mufc  may  wear 
(A  thoufand  various  forms  become  the  fair;) 
But'ftiines'in  none  with  more  majefticroien. 
Than  when  in  ftatc  ftie  draws  the  purple  fccnc  ; 
Calls  forth  her  monarch s,  bids  her  hervcs  rage. 
And  mourning  beauty  melt  tlie  crouded  ftage; 
Charms  back  paft  ages,  gives  to  Britain's  ufc 
The  noblcft  virtues  time  did  e'er  produce  : 
Leaves  fam'd  hiftorians'  boafted  art  behind; 
They  keep  the  foul  alone,  and  that's  conftn'd, 
Son^ht  out  with  pains,. and  but  by  proxy  Ipeaks  ; 
The  hero's  prefcnce  deep  impreftion  makes  f 
The  fccncs  his  foul  and  body  reunite, 
Fumifti  a  voice,  produce  him  to  the  fight; 
Make  our  contemporary  him  that  ftood 
High  in  renown,  perhaps  before  the  flood  ;, 
Make  Neftor  to  this  age  advice  afford, 
And  He^oj  for  our  fervice  draw  his  fword. 

More  glory  to  an  y\uthor  what  can  bring. 
Whence  nobler  fervice  to  his  country  fpring. 
Than  from  thofe  labours,  which,  in  man*s  dcfpight^ 
Poftefs  him  with  a  paftion  for  the  right  ? 
With  honeft  magic  make  the  knave  inclinM 
To  pay  dfcvoticn  .to  the  virtuous  mind  ; 
Through  all  her  toils  and  dangcu'bid  him  rove^/ 
'  And  with  her  wants  and  anguifti  fall  if\  Iotc  I 
Who  hears  the' godlike  Montezuma  groan. 
And  does  not  wifti  the  glorious  pain  his  own  f- 
Lend  hut  your  underftanding,  and  their  ikili^ 
Can  domineer  at  pleafure  o'er  your  v'iU  : 
Noi  is  the  fliort-liv'd  conqueft  quickly  pad ; 
Shame,  if  not  choice,  will  hold  the  conrert  fa(l« 

yow  often  have  I  fcen  ihtf  generous  bowl 
Whh  pleafmg  force  unlock  a  fecret  foul, 
Aifd  fteal  a  truth,  which  every  feber  hour 
(The  profc  of  life)  bad  kept  within  her  power  f'  . 


\ 
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Thcgrapc  TiAorioas  often  has  prcvaird, 

V^he  11  gold  aod  bcantyy  racks  and  tortures,  fail'd  : 

"Yet  when  the  i'piiit's  tumult  ua$4illay\1, 

She  roourn'd,  perhaps,  the  i'enlimcut  b^tray'd  ; 

But  mouroM  too  late,  nor  lorgcr  could  deny. 

And  on  her  own  confetliwn  charj;c  the  lye. 

Thus  they,  whom   neither  the  prevailing  love 
Of  goodncis  here,  or  mercy  from  ahovc. 
Or  tear  of  future  pains,  or  human  laws 
Could  render  advocates  in  virtue's  caufc. 
Caught  by  the  Ijene  have  unauarcs  relijn'd 
Their  wonttd  diipvlltion  of  the  mind  ; 
By  flow  degrees  prevails  the  pleafmg  talc, 
j\s  circling  glafTcs  on  our  femes  lUal; 
Till  throughly  by  the  Mnfes'  banquet  warm-d. 
The  pafHoos  toltinf;,    all  the  lou)  aiarni'd. 
They  tuin  mere  zealots  flulhM  with  glorious  rage, 
Kifc  in  their  icats,  and  icaicc  foiLcar  the  Aagc, 
A^lHlance  to  wrong'd  itiiiucencc  to  !'rin;T^ 
Or  turn  the  polgnard  on  fjmc  ty/unt  kin<j. 
How  can  they  cool  to  villains  ?  how  AiMiile 
To  dregs  of  vice,  from  iuch  a  grnilike  piide? 
To  fpoiling  orphans  how  to-day  return, 
"Who  wept  lait  niglit  to  fee  Monir.iia  mourn? 
In  this  gay  fchool  of  virtue,  whom  fo  /it 
.  To  govciii,  and  control  tlie  '*orld  of  wit, 
As    Talbot,    JLanfcQ>.\nc's   iVlknu,    lus    Britaui 

known  ? 
Him  poliftiM  Italy  has  cnll'd  her  ov.  n; 
lie  ill  the  lap  vf  tli^uiu.;  w;.s  I. re  J, 
And  tracM  the  Mui'es  to  t'lcir  fi-.unia<n  head  : 
But  much  wj  hope,  he  will  enjoy  a:  home 
What'i  nearer  ancient  thaa  tliC  modern  Rome* 
Nor  fear  I  mention  of  die  coiiit  of  France, 
When  I  the  Britii;i  ^t•^i•.:$  '^i  uld  advancj; 
There  too  has  Si«:-cvii"i)ury  impiovM  liis  tailc; 
\ct  Hill  wetUfc  invito  him  rt»  our  fc^fl : 
For  Corocillc's  laKe  I  Csail  my  :>'ji.f;'':ts  fupprtfs 
Of  Oroonoko,  ind  prclu.ut  !  ;j:i  Ivt"'- : 
"What  though  uc  w:i»n^  li  ni  ?  Iial),.lia*.-i  wfc 
"Waters  thoi'c  hay*  t!jat  ihtll  fur  tvir  giow. 

Oiii  foes  couUl's   :;or  w-.*  tiv   j-riii.-;  relufc. 
The  Drama  gio.ica  !••  th;.  Bi/.iii  .M..*, 
The  French  urc  dslicare,  aiiH  nivtl)    ItiJ 
Of  cJofc  intrgue  lie  L-.i-yriit-'in  |!if.-.id; 
Our  genius  m^re  uttviV-  tl.c  j;ri:  d,  ::.an  fine. 
Our    ilrcnglli  can  *i.akt  ihc   g'tut    p'am   a^ion 

(hine  : 
They  raiic  a  ;2ra:t  cuii'^fity  i-v'f  r^, 
»rrotti  hi*  da'k  n:azc  to  :\e  t'.:  I^-^i.i  f.cef*; 
Wc  louzc  tii'atrcaions,  :»»^.i  :i..it  '-■.ro 'ihiw 
G.'ifp»ng  Lc:.«.£th  :ome  ioimi  a'  !•.  1  !'?.v  : 
Tiu'y  i\%\\  :  wc  ucep  :   the  Gu..7.  iIm;?!  and  care 
\%  e  h'.i;!'r*tcri  into  tenor  and  t'«.rp:.:r; 
Strike  hi.mc,  the  f:roii;;.d  jciToPa  ^oluly  touch, 
N<n- fear  our  andicn^c  lh-u!ii  Sv  p!'jai'd  too  much. 
"U'hwl's  ;;rcat  in  nrlure  ve  ca.«  j:icatly  draw, 
H^iV  tha.'.k  for  b-s.aut'.e»  th'.  ('r;>':'a?'':  law. 
The  fatt  ct  Cxfar  i-;  a  tale  t04>  ,-h.in 
1  he  fickie  Ga.lic  taftc  to  ei.U'tain  ; 
Their  art  would  have  ptrpicx'u.aj,:!  intciwoTc 
The  golden  artiti  with  i»uy  f.<>v  cisof  love  : 
We  know  Htavt;)  made  him  a  far  greater  man 
Than  aoy  Caefar,  in  a  human  plan, 
And  fuch  vkt  draw  him,  nor  afc  too  ref  Ti'd« 
19  Aaiid  aic^Ud  vkUk  what  ^Ic»fcn  dcii^a*d. 


To  claim  attention,  ind  the  heart  i«Ta<?e, 
Shakefpearc  but  vrote  the  play  ih*  Almighly  •»»; 
Our  neighbour's  fra^e-art  too  bare-fac'd  betrays, 
'Tis  gitat  Corneille  at  every  fccne  we  ptaifc ; 
On  Nature's  furcr  aid  Britannia  call.":. 
None  think   of  Shakcfpearc  till  the  curtain  falll 
Then  with  a  fijih  returns  our  audience  home. 
From  Venice,  F.gypt,   Pcrfia,  Greece,  or   Rob 

Fiance  yicius  n-.)t.  to  the  glory  of  our  lines, 
But  manly  couduc>  of  our  flroog  defigv^ ; 
That  oft  they  think  more  iullly  we  mull  oxrn. 
Not  aiitient  Grcice  a  truer  fcn/c  has  ftiouD  : 
Greece  tlio:it;ht  but  jullly,   ikcy  ihii.k  juflly  u» 
Wc  fomctia.ci  err  by  ihi^ing  more  to  do. 
So  well  arc  Racinc*<:  mcantfl  perfons  taui;ht. 
But  changf  a  rtulimmt,  you  make  a  fauh  ; 
Nor  dait  ue  « har;:e  them  with  ti.e  viant  of  flaiK) 
When  wc  hoaft  more,  we  own  ourielvcs  to  bianc 

And  yet  in  Miakefpeair  foir^f  thing  1(111  I  fend, 
That  makes  me  Icfs  eftccm  all  human-Kirid; 
He  made  one  nature,  and  another  fr.und. 
Both  in  hi^  P^tge  with  maller-flrikcs  abuuodt 
His  witches,  fairies,  and  ir.chanttd -flr, 
Bid  us  no  longer  at  our  nui  fes  fmilc ; 
Of  lofl  hiflotians  we  almofl  complain. 
Nor  think  It  the  creation  of  his  brain. 
Who  lives,  when  his  Othcltu's  in  a  traoce  ? 
With  his  great  TalU»t  *  too  he  conqvcr'd  Kiincf 

Long  wc  may  hope  brave  Talbot's  bluod  t:if 
run 
In  great  dcfcctt'lants.  Shakefpcare  has  hot  one; 
And  him,  my  lord,  permit  mc  not  to  name, 
But  in  !.?nd  fdcncc  fpa  c  his  rival's  ihame  :— 
Vet  I  in  vain  that  author  would  fupprefs. 
What  can't  l)e  ^rcat^T,  cannot  hf  made  Icfs: 
F-ach  reader  will  defeat  my  froitl'fs  aim. 
And  to  hinif.lf  great  Agamemnon  name. 

Si  o-.l/i  ^:lakclpeare  life  unblefs'd  vkilh  TaIV 
fmilc, 
F.v'n   Shakwfpcarc*$   felf  would  curfe  this 

jn.-  : 
But  if  rlia?  reii^ning  ftar  propitious  fhitf. 
And  Mnd!\  mix  Iiis  ^cntk  rays  with  tliior ; 
F.v'n  I,  by  fai  tile  mtan^fl  of  yr.'ir  ege, 
Shall  nor  n'pcnt  ny  p^.iTion  for  tlic  l'.aj'» 

Thus  did  the  Wil'-aln.i^htv  difallow. 
No  human  <"orce  could  pluc<  ihe  golden  yK^t^ 
Which  leit  tI.e  tree  with  eafc  at  love's  cwui 
And  fpar'd  t!  e  lahourof  the  wcakell  har.i. 

Aurpi»:iiiU5  fate  I   that  gives  me  leave  to •!* 
To  you,   tl  c  ATufe^  glory  and  d;.l:^ht ; 
Who  know  to  read,  !ior  falfc  encoiniums  niit 
An.!  mortiiv  an  Author  with  vour  praile: 
Piuifc  wou:jds  a  noble  mind,  when  'tis  net  *^ 
But   cenfure*s    felf  will   pleafe,  my  IuaI, 

you;  .  .  .  .j 

Faults  are  our  pride  and  g«.in,  when  yoo  (ie*.eaij 
To  point  them  out,  and  tca^h  us  how  to  Bsct- 
Wlii!t  though  the  great  man  fct  his  coffers ti^i 
That  car.rct  gratify  the  Poet's  price; 
Whole  irfpiratlon,  if  'tis  truly  good, 
Is  be  A  tcv^arded,  when  bed  bnderAoud. 

« 
*  An  amcpjl*r  •/  tie  duJk  •/  Sirixefivjt 
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es  vfx'ite  for  glory  not  for  gold, 
tcneath  their  nature  to  be  fold  : 
left  gain  is  fcorn'd,  but  as  it  Icrvcs 
a  ftnfe  of  what  the  Mufc  dcfervcs; 
.c»  uhich  #rom  her  Lanidowne  icars  no 

,c,  as  well  as  fubjeft,  of  her  fong. 
lis  grtat  theme  alluic  me  farther  Aill, 
cfume  to  ufc  your  patience  ill, 
id  would  pledd  my  caufe,  and  none  but 

difguft  at  what  I  now  purfue  : 
:tt  is   mean    my   Mui*e  can't  ralfe,  Til 
fc 

that's  able  to  exalt  my  Mufe. 
o,  not  void   of  though c,   can  Granville 

a  fpark  of  his  immortal  flame  ? 
we  feck  the  putiiot,   or  the  frien/1, 
)«;broke,  let  Anna  r-ccomnicnd  ; 

we  choofe  to  love  or  to  admire, 
:  the  tender,    and  th'  ambitious  fire, 
ativc  craccs  without  thought  abound, 

familiar  glories  fpread  around, 
incline  the  ftander^by  to  raifc 
:  for  himfelf,  than  you  to  praife. 
I  befiiend  the  moft  heroic  way, 

on  none  aji  ohlioation  lav  : 
I  by  nature's  hand  for  all  that's   well, 
:e  a  virtue  when  you  moft  excel, 
h  fweet   your   prefence,  graceful  is  your 

h 

:  happy  want  not  to  be  fecn  ; 

priz'd  in  public,  you  can  fmilc  alone^ 

c  an  appiobation  but  your  own  : 

•s,  not  coni'cious  of  thofe  eyes  that  gaze 

;r  fix'd,  though  refolutc  to  plcafc ; 

e  all  blind,  would  ftill  defcrve  applanfc; 

Id's  your  glory's  witnefs,  not  its  caufc  ; 

I  be>ond  the  limits  of  the  day, 

chold  it,  and  their  God  obey- 

kc  delight  in  others  excellence  ; 

vhich  Nature  rarely  docs  dilpenfc  : 

lat  breathe  'tis  you,  perhaps,  alone 

c  well  pleas'd  to  fee  yourfclf  outdone. 

not  thofe,  who  ihew  your  name  rcfpeft. 
worth,  as  miyht  cxcufe  neglc^; 
in  pain  left  met  it  you  (hould  know; 
I  the  weil-deferver  as  a  foe; 
iefome  acquaintance,  that  wUI  claim 
:!lus'd,  or  dye  your  cbeek  with  Hiame. 
ifh  your  country's  good;  that  told  fo  well 
»ers  are  known,  th*  event  I  need  not  tell, 
eftor  rpokc,  none  afk'd  if  he  prcvail'd  ; 
J  of  fwcct  peifuafion  never  fail'd  ; 
1  great  fame  had  HtOor's  valour  wrought 
;aiit  he  conquer'd,  only  faid  he  fought. 

you,  my  lord,  to  fylvan  fccnes  letreat, 
ds  around  for  plcafure,  or  for  ftate^ 

not  caft  upon  a  ftranger  land, 
nder  penhvc  o'er  the  barren  ftraod ; 
you  by  received  example  taught, 
to  (hun  the  diibipline  of  thought; 
3Q6u*d  by  bouuds  of  time  and  place, 
oic  coiBpaaioni  fr«n  ail  kuBUD  race; 


Convcrfe  with  thofe  the  deluge  fwept  away, 
Or  thole  w  hole  midnight  is  liritannia**  day. 

Books  not  fo  much  in  form,  as  give  content 
To  thofe  ideas  your  own  thoughts  prelcqt; 
Your  only  gain  trom  turning  volumes  ^'ef[. 
Is  hading  caufe  to  like  yourlclf  the  more  : 
In  (rrccian  (agtfs  you  arc  only  tautdit 
With  m(»rc  rcfpcci  to  value  your  own  thought:  ^ 
Great  Tully  gtcw  immortal,  while  he  drew 
Thofe  pi ccepts  wc  behold  alive  in  you  : 
Your  life  is  fo  adjuiled  t«  their  Ichoois, 
It  makes  that  hiftory  they  meant  for  lulcs. 
What  joy,  what  pleallng  tranipoit,  muU  arife 
Within  your  bi'aft,  avd  lilt  you  co  the  Ikies, 
When  in  each  learned  page  that  you  untold. 
You  find  fome  pait  of  your  own  conduct  loldi 

So  pleas'd,  and  io  furpris'd,  ^ncas  ftood. 
And  luch  triumphant  raptures  fii'd  his  hlotKl, 
When  far  from  IVojan  llioits  the  hero  fpy'd 
His  ftory  Ihining  foith  in  all  its  pride; 
Admir'd  Inmlelf,  and  faw  his  actions  tland 
The  piaile  and  wonder  of  a  foreign  faud. 

He  knows  not  h.ilf  his  btinjT,  who**  con£n*4 
In  convcrfe,  and  rtflcc'lion  on  mankind  : 
Your  foul,  which  undcrdands  her  charter  well, 
Difdains  imprifon'd  by  thofe  Ikies  to  dwell ; 
Ranges  Eteinity  without  the  leave 
Of  deuth,  nor  waits  the  paftai^c  of  the  grare. 

When  piins  eternal,  and  eternal  blifs, 
When  thcfc  high  caics  your  weary  thoughts  diP 

mifs. 
In  heavenly  numbers  you  your  foul  unbend. 
And  for  your  cafe  to  dtathlcfs  fame  dcfcend. 
Ye  kings !  would  ye  true  greatnels  undci/land. 
Read  Seneca  grown  rich  in  Granville's  hand  *. 

'Behold  the  glories  of  your  life  complcat  I 
Still  at  a  flow,  and  peinianently  great ; 
New  moments  Ihed  pew  pleafurcs  as  they  fly, 
And  yet  your  grcateft  i'*,  that  you  muft  dit, 

Tl^us  Anna  faw,  and  lailcd  you  to  the  Itat 
Of  iionour,  and  confefs'd  her  fcrvant  gicat ; 
ConfelV'd,  not  made  him  fuch  ;  for  faitliful  lame 
Her   trumpet  fvvell'd  long  fince  wiih'Gfauvillc's 

name, 
Though  yoti  in  mode  ft  y  the  title  wear, 
Your  name  ihall  he  the  title  of  your  hcit"; 
Farther  than  ermin  make  his  glory  known, 
And  caft  in  (hades  the  favour  of  a  throne.  / 

From  thrones  the  beam  of  high  diftiodlion  fprings; 
The  foul's  endowment  from  the  King  of  kings, 
Lo  !  one  great  day  calls  forth  teu  mighty  peers  J 
Prcducc  ten  Granville's  in  live  thoufand  year* ; 
Anna,  be  thou  content  to  fix  the  fate 
Of  vaiious  kingdoms,  and  control  the  great; 
Put  O  !   to  bidtliy  Granville  brighter  fliine  ! 
To  him  that  great  prerogative  refign. 
Who  the  fun's  height  can  raife  at  pleafnrc  higher. 
His  lamp  illumine,  fet  his  flames  on  fire. 

Yet  ftill  one  blifs,  one  glory,  I  forbiar, 
A  darling  friend  whom  near  yoar  heart  you  wear; 
That  lovely  youth,  my  lord,  whom  you  muft  blame. 
That  I  grow  thus  familiar  with  your  name, 

•  Sit  in  Urijhifi,  Tr^geJj  uHUlid  " H(r$ic€.^:* 

You  KG* 

-  He's 
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Hc*s  friendly,  oren,  in  his  conduct  nice, 
Nor  icrvc  tlieic  virtues  to  atone  for  vice  : 
Vkc  he  has  none,  or  (uch  as  non::  wifh  lc6> 
}iut  friends  mdccl,  ^ood-naturc  in  excefs. 
You  cannot  l)oail  the  me  lit  of  a  choice. 
In  making  him  your  own,  'tuas  nature's  voice, 
"Whith  cAVo.  too  loud  by  :Tian  to  be  withttood} 
Plcadi.tg  u  tyc  far  nearer  tlian  of  blood; 
Sin^iiituUe  ut   manncts,  fuch  a  mind, 
Ai  makt.s  \ou  lils  tlie  wonder  of  mankind* 
Such  cafe  his  common  converfe  recommend;, 
As  he  n^^'er  felt  a  palTIon,  but  ikis  fiiend*$; 
Vet  fix'd  his  principlos,  beyond  tlie  force 
Of  all  beneath  the  fun,  to  bend  his  courfc  *• 

Thus  the  tall  ccvfar,  beauiifnl  and  fair, 
Flatters  ihe  motions  of  the  wanton  air; 
Salutes  each  pafling  l»ic?zc  vvith  head  reclinM; 
The  pliant  branches  dance  in  every  wind: 
But  fix'd  tic  ftem  her  upri«ht  lU»e  maintains, 
And  all  the  fury  of  tlie  North  difJains, 

How  a'-e  you  bleii'J  in  fuch  a  matchlefs  friend  I 
Al  »s  !   with  mc  the  joys  of  fricndJliip  end ; 

0  Hairifon  !    I  mufl,  I  will  complain; 

Tears  footii  the  foul's  diftrrfs^  though  (bed  in  tain  ; 
Didfl  thou  return,  and  blcfs  thy  native  fborc 
With  welcome  peace,  and  i*  my  friend  no  mere  ?^— 
Thy  tafk  was  eaily  done,  and  I  mud  own 
Death  kind  to  thee,  but  ah  {   to  thee  alone. 
But  'tis  in  me  a  vanity  to  mourn. 
The  fom^ws  of  the  gicat  thy  tomb  adorn ; 
Strafford  and  Bolingbroke  the  lofs  perceive, 
They  grieve,  and  make  thee  envyM  in  thy  grave. 
With  aching  heart,  and  a  foreboding  mind, 

1  night  to  day  in  painful  journey  join'd. 
When  firrt  informM  of  bis  appn-aching  fate; 
But  reach'd  the  partner  of  my  foul  too  late  2 
T^'^^^   pA^t  his   cheek    was  cold,   that    tuneful 

tongue. 
Which  I  lis  chcrmcl  with  its  melodious  fong. 
Now   lir.guilhM,  wanted   (Ircngth    to   fpeak  his 

l»vn, 
Scarce  rais'd  a  fccM':  groan,  a:»d  fu'ik  a^in  : 
Ea^li  a,t  of  life,  in  ".l.ivh  he  horr.  a  part, 
Xhot  like  an  irro.v  ihroiigh  my  l)lf.*d»ng  hcarl. . 
*i*o    what     f'.rv'd    all  i»is   promisd  wealth    and 

/  poAcr, 
But  moi»!  ti)  load  t'.nt  mid  u-Jiappy  hour  ? 

-Yvt  l\'u\  prevail*  i  the  grea*ii':l\  of  his  mind  2 
That,  not  in  ht-alch,  or  hte  irfclf  confin'd, 
Velt  thniu»h  his  .n-irt'l  pangs  Biiiannia's  peace, 
Moiir.t'  d  to  joy,  and  fnllM  in  dca'h*s  embrac^. 

His  rpirit  now  jull  ready  to  lefign, 
Xo  l'»'.gvr  now  his  ov.n,  \vt  lonp':r  mine, 
i^fc    giJ'ps    mv  hand,    his   lAimming   eye-balls 

roll. 
My  han.l  he  grafp s,  and  enters  in  my  foul  ; 
Then  with  a  ;;r'ian — fupport  nc,  O  !    beware 
Qf  holding  worth,  however  gicat,  too  dear -f*^ 

*  ////  LerJJhif>*s  NrpLe^tf^  itLo  Utk  Orders, 

YoUS{G, 

^  The  Autber  f-trg  InvrtJs  thut  mojl  'iK^eruQus  gen^ 
t^MT "»,  Mr.  WiHir.m  Harrifiiy  feiUimv  of  New 
(k!Ufif%  Oy<w.— Youro.  ^  [Ste  a  more  fiartinUr 
ef  ^is  Ut  tbc  <«  SMf/>laM9S  /f  Swifi,'*] 


Pardon,  my  lord,  the  privilege  of  gricfS 
That  in  untimely  fircdom  fecks  jelicf  ; 
To  better  fate  your  love  1  lecommend, 
O  !   may  you  never  lol^:  fo  dear  a  inend  ! 
May  nothing  interrupt  your  happy  hoors; 
Enjoy  the  bleinngk  peace  on  Europe  Ihowcrs  ; 
Nor  yet  difdain  thofc  hlcflings  to  adorn  ; 
To  make  the  Mufe  immortal,  you  was  born. 
Sing;  and  in  latcll  time,  whea  llor>-'s  dark. 
This  period  your  furviving  fame  (hall  mark  ; 
Save  from  the  gulph  of  years  this  glo-  imis  age, 
And  thus  illuflrate  their  ludorian's  pa^c. 

The  crown  of  Spai.i  in  doubtful  balance  hung, 
And  Anna  Britain  luay'd,  when  GfoJiv'tUc  fao{; 
That  noted  year  kluiopa  ihcith*d  her  fword, 
When  this  great  man  was  firil  falutcd  )ord« 
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WHILST   you    at    Twickenham    plan  tb 
future  wood. 
Or  turn  the  volumes  of  the  wife  and  good. 
Our  fenate  meets  ;  at  i>arties,  parties  bawl. 
And  pamphlets  flun  the  (Irects,  and  load  the  fiafl 
^Jo  nilhing  tides  bring  things  obKcnc  to  light, 
Foul  wrecks  emerge,  and  dead  dogs  fwim  in  figlit 
The  civil  torrent  foams,  the  tumiUt  reigns. 
And  Codrus*  profe  works  up,  and  Lico's  ItraiMb 
L"* !  what  from  ce/Ln  rife,  what  rofh  frsm  i»^ 
Where  fpcculation  rooOed  near  the  (ky  ; 
I  setter*,  EHays,  Sock,  BuAsin,  Satire,  Son^ 
\nd  all'  the  Garret  thunders  on  the  throng  ! 

O  Pope  !   1  burll ;  nor  can,  nor  will,  rcfrui; 
IMl  write;  let  others,  in  their  turn,    complain: 
Tr:ice,  truce,  yc  Vandals  I    my   toimcnred  ear 
Lefs  dreads  a  pil'ory  than  a  pamphleteer ; 
I've    heard   myiclf  to    death  ;  and,  plagu'J  cad 

hour. 
Shan't  1  return  the  vengeance  in  my  power? 
For  who  can  write  the  tii»c  abfurd  like  me  .^'— 
'i'hy  pardon,  CfKlrus  !  who,   1  mean,  bnt  thee? 

PojTC  !    if  like  mine,  or  Codrus' »  were  thy  ftji^ 
The  hlood  of  vipers  hail  not  ilain'd  thy  file; 
Merit  lefs  ioHd,  lefs  dei'pite  had  bred ; 
They  had  not  lit,  and- then  they  lUd  not  Uid, 
FiUKc  is  a  public  milbcfs,  none  enjoys. 
But,  more  or  lefs,  his  rival's  peace  dcilroys; 
y^'hh/aMe,  in  ju(l  proportion,  ravy  grows; 
The  man  that  makes  a  charaAer,  mikes  foeiS 
Slight,  pcerifh  infers  round  a  genms  rrSt, 
As  a  bright  day  awakes  the  wor'dof  flics; 
With  hearty  malice,  but  with  feeble  wing, 
(To  ihcw  they  Utc)  thef  Auncrj  aadtfejcyfiivC 
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\>Y  deprcilations  wifps  proclaim 
ircft  fruii,  fo  thcfe  the  faircft  fame.    « 
\vc  not  ccnfuic  all  the  motley  train, 
er  utth  ale  irriguous,  or  champaign  ? 
t-r  tliey  tread  the  vale  of  profe,  or  cllmb| 
hct  their  appetites  on  cliffs  of  rhyme; 
llcj*c  floven,  OP  cmbroider'd  fpark; 
irple  prelate,  or  the  parifh  clerk  ; 
liet  Quidnunc,  or  demanding  prig; 
aintiff  Tory,  or  defendant  Whig  ; 
x>or,  male,  female,  young,  old,  gay,  or  fad  ; 
tr  extremely  witty,  or  quite  mad ; 
ndly  dull,  or  (hallowly  polite  ;  / 

lat  read  well,  or  men  that  only  write ; 
cr  peers,  porters,  taylors,  tune  the  reeds, 
tcafuring  words   to  nicafuring  Shapes  fuc- 
eds ; 

nkrupts  write,  when  aiinM  (hops  arc  fhut, 
ggos  crawl  from  out  a  pcrilli'd  nut. 
mmer  this,  and  that  his  trowel  quits, 
^anting  fehft;  for  tradefmcn,  ferve  for  wits, 
iving  men  Aihfifl.s  each  other  trade  J 
ry  hruitu  ciaft  a  writer's  made  : 
lis  material.  Paper,  takes  its  birth 
tatter'd  rags  of  all  the  ftuffon  earth. 
,  fruitful  ifte  !     to  thee  alone  belong 
IS  of  wit*,  and  brokers  in  old  fong; 
veil  a  land  of  liberty  we  name, 
all  ate  free  to  fcandal  and  to  ihame  ; 
ns,  by  print,  may  (et  their  hearts  at  cafe, 
)c    mankind's    contempt,    whene'er    they 
cafe  ; 

odden  filtl»,  their  vile  and  abject  fcnft 
crceiv'd,  but  when  it  gives  ofTencc  : 
eavy  profc  our  injur'd  reafon  tires  ; 
?crfe  immortal  kindles  loijfb  defires  : 
e  they  puzzle,  and  corrupt  our  prime, 
ort  and  pity,  punilhment  andciimc. 
It  gloiious  motives  Hi  rj;e  our  Authors  on, 
:o  undo,  and  thus  to  be  undone  ! 
fcs  his  cftate,  and  down  he  fiis, 
IV  (in  vain  !)  he  flill  retains  his  wits  : 
cr  marries,  and  his  dear  proves  keen  ; 
tes  as  an  ilvpnotic  for  the  fpleeu  ; 
vritc,  co^ifin'd  by  phyfjc  ;  fomc,  by  debt ; 
for  'tis  Sunday  ;  fome,  fomc  becaufc  ?tis 
et; 

>li  private  pique  fomc  do  the  public  right, 
)ve  their  king  and  country  out  of  fpight  : 
rr  >*rilcs  l^ecaufe  his  father  writ, 
roves  himfclf  a  baflard  by  his  wit. 
Lico  learning,  humour,  thought  profound  ? 
r :    why    write  then  ?    He  wants  twenty 
>und  : 

ily,  not  his  brains,  this  impuKe  give  : 
grow  immortal ;  for  he  cannot  live  : 
is  his  awful  front,  and  takes  his  ream, 
10  provifion  made,  but  of  his  the'me  ; 
)s'a  title  has  his  fancy  frtiit, 
iiaint  «7«//»,  which  he  thinks  has  wit : 
itcs,  in  infpiration  puts  his  trufl, 
h   wrong  his  thoughts,  the  g^dt  will  make 
lem  juft ; 

.  dircftly  from  the  ^s  defccndf, 
te  l^x  kbosr  wg«U  <MiU«a  kis/riatdsT 


Thus  having  reafon *d  with  condimmaie  fldll^ 

In  immortality  he  dips  his  quill  :  ' 

And,  Imce  blank   paper  is  tleny'd  the  prefs. 

He  mingle*  the  whole  alphai)et  by  gucfs  : 

In  various  fets,  which  various  words  compbic, 

Of    which,    he^   hopes,    mankind    the   incaniit|j 

knows.  I 
So  founds  i^jontancous  from  the  Sibyl  broke. 
Dark  tohcrielf  the  wi>ndtis  wliith  ih*,  fpoke  ; 
The  ptiefts  found  tiut  the  nicanin^,  it  \)icy  could; 
And  nations  (lai'd  at  v. hal  n<»nf  und(.'r]lood. 

Ciotlio   drels'd,    dunt'd,    drank,    viiittd,    (tht 

whole 
And  great  concern  of  an  immortitl  foul  !) 
Ott  have  I  f.iid,  *'  y\w-kc  !   exifl  !  and  O.ivc 
**  For  biilh  !   iwr  think  to  loiter  is  lo  live  I" 
As  oft  I  overheard  tiie  (Lrj/on  iay. 
Who  daily  met  tiic  lo'leitr  in  \,'\:>  »vay, 
**  I'll  meet  thee  youth,  at  Whii.'a  :"  the  youth 

replies.  ^ 

<«  I'll  meet  thee  there,"  and  fills  his  fa  rificc  ; 
His  fortune  Iquandcr'd,  lejves  his  viilue  bare 
To  every  bribe,  and   blind  to  e\ciy  fn;'.rc  : 
Clodio  fcr  bread  his  indolence  muft  quit, 
Or  turn  a  fddier,  or  connnencc  a  wit. 
Such  heroes  nave  we  !   all,  but  life,  they    flake  ; 
How    muft    Spain    tremble,    and    the    Gcrm;vi 

fhakc  I 
Surh  writers  have  we  !   lill.  but  fenfc,  they  print; 
£v*n  George's  praifc  is  daied  fium  the  Mint. 
In  arms  conemptilie,  in  arts  pr;)fane. 
Such    fwords,    fuch   pens,    diigr;ite  u   monarch'^ 

icigh. 
Reform  your  lives  be  ore  you  thu;  afpirc, 
And  fleal  (for  you  loi  jltulj  coci.  dial  hrc. 

0  !  the  ji.n  contraO  !  O  !  tlic  hcaiiteor  .  fMfc  ! 
'Twixt  .titcir  cool  writings,   and  y./Wa;-»i  life: 
They  write  with  phlegm,  but  then  they  live  wich 

fire ; 
They  cheat  the  lender,  and  their  7/.(,r/>  the  buyjr. 

1  reverence  niisfortune,  not  d<  rUic  ; 
I  pity  poverty,  but  laugh  at^  pru!-   : 

For  who  Jo  fad,  hut   muLt  f  wnc  n.irll:   confefs 
At  ^ay  Caftruchio's  miiccllantous  drcf:.  i 
Though   there  's   but   one  of   the  dull  works  he 

wrote. 
There  's  ten  editions  r^f  his  oM  lacM  coat. 

Thcfe,  naturt'scommoneis,   wl,o  'vant  a  home. 
Claim  the  wide  world  f.u  their  ir.i'nilic  dome  J    . 
They  make  a  privatt   ftudy  of  the  llr.  r.t ; 
And,  looking  tul!  on  every  man  th.y  n.eet, 
Run  foufe  againlT  his  chaps;  who  ttands  arpaz'd 
To  find  ihey  did  n.^t  fee,  hut  only  gax'd. 
How  muft  jhcle  baids  be  rapt  into  tie  fkks  ? 
You  need  not  ready  vow  ft  el  your  ccllafcs. 

Will  they  pcrlil't  i  'Tis  madr.efs  ;    Lintot,  tiin'^ 
See  them  confjn'd — *'  O,  that  's  alieady  donc.''- 
Mofl,  as  by  leafes,  by  the  works  they  print, 
Have  took,  for  life,  polfertlwn  of  llx  Mint. 
If  you  miOake,  and  pity  thefe  poor  men, 
Eji  ulubisf  they  cry,  and  write  again. 

Such  wits  thwir  nuif'ancc  man  folly  cxpofi;. 
And  thcri  pronov.ncc  jufl  judges  learning's  ibcf  } 
O  frail  conclufton  ;  the  rcverfc  is  true ; 

If  i$tk  19  lMr;iiug,  tbey  '4  b^  fii«i^(U  \9  yon ; 
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Treat  them,  yr  jiulrci  I  with  an  honcrt  (corn  , 
And  weed  the  corklc  trom  the  generous  corn  : 
Thcie's  true  good-narurc  in  )our  dificipe^; 
In  jullice  to  tlic  gm>d,  the  hud  ncglc«it  :  ' 

For  imrQorCality,  if  hurdihips  pleud. 
Ft  is  not  ti'cirs  who  write,  bui  oins  who  read. 
But,  O  I    wh;.t  wildom  can  convuice  a  fool, 
But  that  *lib  iluliiefs  to  conceive  him  dull  ? 

*  ris  Tad  rxperieiue  Jakes  ihe  ccnlbr's  p  rt, 

t  onviction,  not  ironi  ieaiti#i,  hut  fiom  fmart* 

A  viroiii.auihor,  ucent  from  the  prefs, 
'I  he  Ihct-f<  y<  t  Met,  applauds  liis  great  iWcccfs  ; 
Aurvi.vs   ihein,  icaJi  Ll.cm,  takes   their  charms 

to  III  d> 
Thoie  in  his  h.ind,  and  gl(»ry  in  hii  head  : 
'I'U  joy  t<u^  r^n  .it  ;   a  ijvcr  at"  delight  ] 
ni>  heart  hc«tv  thick,  nonloie  his  eyes  all  ni^ht : 
But,  ii;ing  the  next  inom  to  cLip  iiis  fame. 
He  finds  rliat  without  lU*.ping  l;t  could  dream  i 
Sv  <paiks,  thty  id),  t.ikc  j;'Kv!ci{'ts  to  hed. 
And  hnd  Pext  day  the  d^'vii  in  their  llcad. 

In  rain  adverti/e/w nt/  the  to*i)  o'cifpiead  ; 
They  *ic  cpl:a;;hs,  and  Jay  the  work  is  dead. 
Who /»/«•//  fui  Jamc,  hut  Tinall  recruits  «r:ii  raifc  ; 
*ri*  s'clttnteers  aloue  can  give  llie  bays. 
A  famous  au^ior  vi/its  aj^ieut  man. 
Of  his  immortal  work  difplays  th**  p'an, 
And  lap,  *»  Sir,  l*rn   your   iriend;  all   fears  dil- 

mi'S ; 
*«  Your  glory,  and  my  own,  fhall  ll?c  hy  this  ; 
"  Your   power  is  Hxt,  your,  fame  thiough  time 

convcy'd. 
«•  And  Bi-icuin  Eu!ope*>  Qnrpn — if  I  am  paid." 
x\  .Sutef.nan  lia»  his  anlwcr  in  a  trice; 

•  Sir,  lUch  a  genius  is  hcyon  d  ail  p;io».'  ; 

•'  What  majit^.n  pay  lor  Jfiis?"— Av»ay  he  turns  : 
His  uoil'v  '\y  folded,  and  ins  bo(bm  bums; 
His  pai'on  l^e   ui'l  p*.t:.)!;;z,c  no  more  ; 
But,ri:!::es  i:kc  a  teioptll  out  of  ti'ior. 
l.od  is  the  patiiot,  and  extinct  i'.is  name! 
«.)ut  comes  tlie  piete,  anoth».r,  and  the  fimc  ; 
Fc»r  -iV,  his  ma.'^ic  p^n  evokts  an  O, 
And  turns  the  tidv  ot   Kur  »pc  on  tiie  foe  : 
He  ram*  h  s  quill  with  Icandal  und  with  feoff*; 
But  'ti^  \o  vc»y  roul,  it  won't  go  off*: 
Dreadful  his  tl.urtd;  r?,  nV.iJc  nnpiiiited,  roar  ; 
But,  when   ontc    pn!>lilh"d,    they  arc   heard  no 

mvjre. 
Thusdiilatit  hui.'.!)t;!rs  fright,  but,^«carcr  draw. 
The   block's  a  block,  aud  turns  to  mirth  your 

iwe. 
Can  thofc  oblige,  whofe  heads  and  hcarcs  are 

iuch  ? 
No  ;  every  party  's  tainted  by  their  touch. 
Jnfoctcrl  pciions  rfy  each  public  place; 
And  none,  or  enemies  alone,  emhrace  : 
To  the  foal  fiend  their  every  paffion  *s  fo]d : 
They  lore,  and  hate,  c::temfiorc,  for  gold  : 
What  image  of  tl.eii  fury  can  we  form  ? 
Dulncfs  and  nge,  a  puddle  in  a  Horm. 
Rert  they  in  peace  ?   If  yon  are  picas'd  to  /uy. 
To  fwell  your  fails,  like  Lapland  winds  they  Hy  : 
Write  they    uith   rage?    The   tcmpcft  quickly 

flags; 

4  Ai^^yivQcs  tuo^s  ib|(a  wilb  his  }^i%\ 


Let  him  be  what  he  will,  Turk,  P.igan,  Jew 
For  Chriflian  miniders  of  date  arc  lew. 

Behind  the  curtain  lurks  the  fountain  bead. 
That  pours  his  politics  through  p^pcs  of  )<ad; 
Whilft  far  and  near  ejaculate,  and  fpout 
O'er  tea 'and  coffee,  poifon  to  tlic  rout: 
But  when  they  have  bcfpattcr*d  all  they  may, 
The  flatcfman  throws  his  hllhy  Jquirts  awav  ! 

With  goiiLn  forceps,  thtlc,  another  takes. 
And  rtatc  elixirs  of  the  vipers  makes, 

Tht  ricbsjl  flatefman  waf>t$  wherewith  \o pe^ 
A  lervJle  fycophant,  if  well  they  weigh 
How  much  it  coHs  the  wretch  to  be  io  baic  ; 
Nor  can  the  greatefi  powers'  enough  Jifgrace^ 
Eiiounh  chajliji,  fuch  pmlUtutc  applaufo, 
if  well    they  weigh    ik>w    much    it   ftains  thcip 
caufe. 

But  arc  our  writer!  ever  in  the  wronj!? 
Dc^i  vn*tue  ne'er  fcducc  the  venal  tongue  ? 
^Yes;  if  well  briu'd,  for  virtue's  icif  they  fight: 
Still  in   the   wrong,  though    champions  fur  'Jie 

right; 
Whoe'er  thtir  crimes  for  intereft  only  quit. 
Sin  on  in  virtue,  and  good  deeds  cemmtt. 

Nought  but  inconltaiicy  Britannia  meets, 
And  broken  faith  in  their  abandon'd  (hcett ; 
From  the  fame  hand  how  various  is  the  pa«tl 
What  civil  war  their  brother  pamphlets  wage'. 
Tra^s  battle  tracts,  fclf-contiadictlons  ^lare; 
Say,  is  this  lunacy  ?-— 1  wiih  it  were* 
If  fuch  our  writf  I's,  Oartled  at  the  ti^^ht, 
Felons  may  blefs  their  ftars  they  cannot  writf  J 

How  julUy  Proteus'  t ran fn/igrat ions   fit 
The  monQrous  chances  of  a  modern  wit ! 
Now  fuch  argentic  /?r<ra/«  of  eloquence 
As  fcidom  riles  to  the  verge  of  fenfe  ; 
j  Now,  by  mad  rage,  transrorm'd  into  zjame, 
I  Which  yet  fit  engines,  well  apply'd,   can  taoe; 
No-^',  on  immoded  irafti,  thc/ieine  ^au 
Invites  the  town  to  fup  at  Diury-Iant; 
A  dreadful  liofif  now  he  roars  at  power. 
Which  fends  him  to  his  f-rothers  at  ihe  Totier; 
He  's  now  a/r/><>n/,  and  his  double  tongue 
Salutes,  nay  licks,  the  feet  of  thofe  he  Amij; 
What  knot  can  hind  him,  his  evafion  fu%h  ? 
One  knot  he  well  deferves,  which  might  do  mck 

The  flood,  flame,  fwine,  the  lion, and  the  fnibt 
Thofe  fivefold  monflers,  modern  authors  uuivn 
The  Snake  reigns  moft,  Snakes,  Pliny  &yi,s>t 

bred,  % 

When  the  Brain  *s  perifhM  in  a  human  he»i 
Ye  grovelling,  trodden,  whipt,    (liipt,  turw-T^J 

things. 
Made  up  of  Tcnom,  volumes,  Aains,  aod  flirp' 
Thrown  from  tlic*  Tree  of  Knuwled<*e,  like  y«f 

curft     • 
To  fcribble  in  the  ddft,  was  Soake  the  firft* 

What  if  the  Jigure  Oiotild  inyli^  prove  tnc? 
It  did  in  Elktnah  *,  why  not  in  you  ? 
PoerElkcnah,  all  other  changes  paft^ 
For  bread  in  Smithficld  druj^ms  hitt  at  hfl, 
Spit  Artams  of  fire  to  make  the  butchers fipc, 
And  found  his  manners  f ui.ed  to  hif  fhift : 
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s  the  fkte  of  talents  mifiippty'd ; 
d  your  Prototype ;  and  (6  he  dy'd, 

atwndon'd  manners  of  ovr  writing  tram 
cmpt  mankind  to  think  rcH^ion  vain ; 

their  fate,  their  hahitt.  and  their  miehf 
Ijods  there  are  is  eminently  feen  : 
I  Rands  abib1v*d  by  vengeance  on  their  pen, 
larks  the  murderers  of  fame   from  men  : 
gfa    meagre    jaws   they  draw  their    venal 
reatb, 

.ftiy  as  their  brothers  in  Macbeth  1 
feet  through  faithlefs  leather  nieet  the  dirt, 
fltener  chang'd  their  principles  tlpn  fhirt, 
aqfient  veftmcnts  of  thefe  frugal  iiien^ 
rs  to  paper  for  oar  mirth  again  : 
on  (O  merry- melancholy  fate  {) 
3eg  in  rhyme,  and  warble  through  a  grate  2 
lan  himpoon'd  forgets  it  at  the  bg^t ; 
iien<|  through  pity  gives,  the  foe  through 
lite; 

thoug!)  fuU  conAiions  of  hfs  injnrM  purie, 
:  relents,  nor  Curll  can  wi(h  them  woWe. 
:  tb^  men,  who  writers  dare  commence 
lit  their  patent ^  probity  and  {tnt^ 
n  thefff  their  politics  our  Quidnuncs  feek, 
atutday  's  the  learning  of  the  week  \ 
abouring  wits,  like  paviours.  mend  oar  ways, 
lesTy,  hu^c,  repeated,  flatcifays; 
;heir  coaife  nonfenfe  down,  though  ne*er 

dull; 

em  at  every  thump  upon  your  (ci;ll  \ 
launch-bred  writing  hounds  begin  the  cry, 
oneft  folly  echoes  to  the  lye. 

1  laugh,  when  1  a  blockhead  ieea 
ing  a  villaiq  for  his  (probity  / 
(retches  out  a  moft  refpeOful  ear^ 
Pnares  for  woodcocks  in  his  holy  leer  » 
les  through  fpy  fbql  to  hear  the  cock^t 
;  encomium  on  his  fiiend  the/ox, 
xinm  of  his  Uhertifj  and  rigbtt  ( 
gracelels  Reynard  lillens-rtill  he  bites* 

when  the  trumpet  {ounds,  th^  oVrloaded 

ate 

:rgc$  all  her  p49r  and  fmpfratt  ; 

i  of  all  kinds  diOionoui'd  weapons  wteld|^ 

rijwt  pour  their  filth  info  the  field  ; 

latureS  rcfuie,  and  the  dregs  of  men« 

3fe  the  hXaek  mitilU  of  the  ftn* 
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FKOM  oxro.i^i}, 

L  write  at  ^.on^on  ;  (hall  the  r»gc  abate 
Here,    where   it  mod    flxoold    (bine,    the 

Mufcs'  fiat  f 
i,  moirtal,  or  immortal,  as  they  pleaie^ 
:aro'd  may  cbufe  eternity  or  c»(c  j^ 
ot  a  f  ^oyal  Patron  wifely  ftcove 
o  the  Mult  in  her  Athenian  grove  ? 
new  (Irings  to  her  harmonious  (hcU, 
iven  new  tongues  to  thofc  who  iboke  £> 
ell  ?  ^ 

f  Sin  QiwtXx 


Let  tbffe  inflruO,  with  truth^s  itlnnrioos  ray. 
Awake  the  world,  and  fcare  our  owls  away. 

Mean  while,  O  friend  !  indulge  me,  if  I  gilt 
Some  needful  precepts  how  to  wrir^i  aud  livt ; 
Serious  fliouki  be  an  authoi's  final  views ; 
Who  write  for  pure  amnfemcnt,  ne'er  amule. 

An  Author !  *11s.  a  venerable  name  ! 
How  few  deferve  it,  and  what  numbers  claim  1 
Unbleft  with  fenfe  above  their  peers  re^n'd, 
Who  (hall  (land  up,  di^latttt  to  mankind  I 
Nay,  who  dirt  Jtintf  if  net  in  ^irtut*t  cavSt^ 
That  ibie  proprietor  of  juft  applaufe  ? 

Ye  rcdlefs  men,  who  pant  for  lettcrM  praiie. 
With  whom  would  ynu  coofult  to  gain  the  bays  ?** 
*  With  thofe  great  authors  whole  iam'd  works  you 
read? 
'Tis  weH  :  go,  then,  coniult  the  laarerd  (haHe» 
What  anfwer  will  the  laurel'd  fhade  return  ? 
Hear  it*  and  tremble !  he  commands  yon  burn 
The  nobIcA  works  his  cnvy'd  genius  writ, 
That  boad  of  nought  more  excellent  than  tvk^   : 
If  this  be  trae«  as  'tis  a  truth  moft  dread. 
Woe  to  the  page  which  has  not  that  to  plead ! 
Fontaine  and  Chaucer,  dying,  wilb*d  unwrote 
The  fprightiieft  efforts  of  their  wanton  thought : 
Sidney  and  Waller,  brightcd  fons  of  fame. 
Condemn  the  charm  of  ages  to  the  ^m^  ;. 
And  in  one  point  is  all  true  wiClom  caft. 
To  think  that  early  we  muft  think  at  lafi* 

Immprt^l  wits,  ev'ix</r0</,  break  nature**  lawf. 
Injurious  Hill  to  virtue's  i^cred  caufe; 
And  their  guilt  growing,  as  theit  bodies  rot» 
(Revers\l  ambition  [)  pant  to  he/orgtt, 

TMusepds  yoor  courted/****  .•  docs  lucre  the|!. 
The  f^CTcd  tbir/}  of  golfit  betray  your  peQ  ?• 
In  profe  *tis  blamtable,  in  v^rfe  *tis  worfe. 
Provokes  the  Muie,  extorts  Apollo's  curfis; 
His  facred  ipiiuenre  never  Ihould  be  fold  ^ 
*Tis  arrantyf«ra^  to  fmg  for  gold  ; 
'Tis  immortality  ftiould  fire  your  mind  \ 
Scorn  a  lels  paymafler  than  all  mankind. 

If  bribes,  ye  feck,  know  this,  ye  writing  trih^ ! 
Who  writes  for  virtne  has  the  larged  bribe  : 
All 's  on  the  party  of  the  virtuous  man  ; 
The  good  will  furely  ierve  him,  it  they  can  ^ 
The  bad,  when  incereft  or9mbition  guide. 
And  *tis  at  once  their //r/fr<// and  xheu pride' 
But  (bould  both  fail  to  take  him  to  their  care. 
He  beads  a  greater  friend,  and  both  may  fpare. 

Letters  to  man  uncommon  liglit  difpenfe  \ 
And  what  is  virtue,  but  fupcrior  fcnfe  I 
In  parts  and  learning  ye  who  place  your  pride^ 
Tc«r  faults  arQ  crimes,  jpur  crimes  ar^  double^ 

dyM. 

What  is  a  fcandal  of  the  fird  rcnowh, 
But  letterM  knaves,  and  athrijis  in  a  govrn  f 

*TH  harder  far  to  pleafe  than  give  offence ; 
The  lead  mifcoi^uA  damns  the  brighted  ft-nfe; 
Each  dial  low  pate,  that  cannot  read  your  name, 
Can  read  your  life,  and  will  be  proud  to  blana^* 
Flagitious  manners  make  impreflions  deep 
On  thofe  that  o'er  a  pa«e  of  Milton  deep  i 
Nor  in  their  dnlnefs  think  to  fare  your  fhame, 
Truey  thcfe  arc  fools;   but  wife  men  Uy  the 
ftme. 
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Wits  are  a  t^cfpicablc  r3cc  of  men, 
If  they  confine  their  talents  to  the  pen; 
'  When  the  man  Ihocks  us,  whi.e  the  writer  fhines, 
Our  (com  in  Jife,  our  tnvy  in  his  lines. 
Yet,  proud  of  parts,  with  prudence  fomc  difpenfe, 
^\nd  play  the  fool,  htcaulc  thi  y*rc  men  of  •enfe. 
Whnl  inltanccs  hired  recci  t  in  each  thought, 
Of  men  fo  luin  hv  the'r  r'r  i>  bnmpht  ! 
Ap^^\n{\  tht'V  wills  ul.a    num  eisruiii  (bun. 
Purely  thnn'^h  want  ot  vir  lo  oe  untfonc  ? 
Karure  has  lht.wn,  by  rpakin<r  jt  lb  rare. 
That  tvit'<i  a  jewel  which  we  need  not  wear. 
Of  plain  found  /'en/j  \\h  '&  current  coin  is  made  ; 
"With  that  we  tin -e  th;   moft  AibOantial  trade. 

Prudrnce  protects  and  guides  us,  wit  betrays; 
A  fp*cvd\d  Touice  of  ill  :rn  thoLUnd  ways  ; 
A  certain  iharc  to  miicri-.'s  immcnf:; ; 
A  fay  prero2;atire  from  comm'^n  Itrri'.* ; 
l^nlel's  flronp  judc;ment  tiar  wild  thing  can  tame. 
And  break  to  parlis  of  vii-ue  and  of  f;ime. 

B«i  j^rant  yo'.ir  juigment  f-cjiui  to  the  bcft, 
Scnic  fills  your  head,  and  fi.n:i's  r:;esyourhreaft; 
Yet  ftiil  torhear  :  your  uir   (conliJer  well) 
"*Ti5i  great  to  (luw,  hut  gxcz^cv  to  conceal ; 
As  It  is  f^reat  to  fcize  thi-  «»oi<!en  priz^T 
Of  plate  or  power  ;   h:it  gr", '.r-r  to  d^fpii.*. 

If  ildl  you  i-'-ngurlh  ior  a«T  r.uthov'i  name, 
Thir.k  private  mtri"  Uls  tr..:**  ni'lilic  J'omc, 
And  fancy  iiot  lo  write  is  no*  to  live  : 
Dcfcrve,  ai'.d  la'-. v.  'l-.e  f.reat  prcfr.ativc. 
J^t.t  pcr.utr  w'i.jt  if:  i>. :   i)o\v  dear  'lA'.t  coiT, 
To  write  one  paf^i:  whirl)  you  rn:!v  ju'liv  Loail- 

.^^ciift  may  br  t'ocu',  yet  r'^t  dcleivc  the  nrels; 
\^'ho  writr,  ai:  ;•.  rful  f  irirJCtT  pro.t'c'.V  :       * 
The  wriidtn*.  pv:r.:l  of  t'  cir  viitiojn  claim. 
Ant'  f'oi  t^rlr  (lipTd  ;m  liTimmtal  lam ;  : 
3^0: hin^  l>ur  w!;at  i«  i"i'.c{  or  r-iin*.-^, 
RLc-.i'.!  ..at«  nlk  pu'.Ii.'  atiuiTpc^  >t  rr.'f>r'/nc!. 

X'.  :p  ;'-'.\ii  vour-  pride  ^^    v.hat  is  no'jiy    .''it  ; 
"So  v.r;».r,  I'.tm  d  in  yoiir  own  way,  p.ii'.  o  cr ; 
^luch  tru'.l  exur  j  Ic.  'nir  rerittxior  rr.  t*:  : 
Jvlojc   I'iiti    the    ar.licnts    writ,    they    mere    had 

raii'Mif ; 
YVhirli    fr-.f.ws    f  m?    work    h    icft    for   moc< 
though*. 
TJ'i.s  uciijiiV'  j-»rif;'c"r"o"»  ':nn«v:  r.if?,  ';now 
Toil,  i:urn  fo**  t'-.^t ;  I»i«t  •:«»  n-^t  aiiU  at  more; 
-A  I  ove,    b,'T  cr.ih 


:,  ibc  in!*.  iinii»s  ♦.v  ; 


\n<I  ztaliMiHy  prtf*  r  i'<»iir  lines  to  f:  ;. 

Write  aui  re--\' rirc,  blot  oi;t.  :!p<I  wr'.te  a?*ain. 
And  lor    \x^  fxtiftr.  f.  nc'<  r  npn'aMd  your  oen. 
J.cuvi-  to  tl  c  i'.Kkc;  s  that  Newmarkft  piailc, 
.'■^low  ru'  s  t'.'   l*ci'»res  th.it  w'nstlie  bays. 
A7  ..I  t'.fi-  i'f.-r    »  w  r.\t/:ty  (o  pay,    . 
1«  ;'''J  .»vd  \^'!c;   *or  I^s  is  fluown  awav. 
'."•-.v  on!y  tan  mature  the  lai)0!Mii\7  brain  ; 
Tl-trte  is  the  *athcr,  and  the  midwj'e  Pa'n  : 
*J'>K-  f^me  ^nod  ftrnfe  that  m.ikcs  a  man  exec!, 
Still  makes  him  doubt  he  ne'er  ha*  written  well. 
Dowriiolit  impoflibilitics  they  feck  ; 
What  man  can  he  imn  ortal  in  a  week  ? 

Hxcule    no  /d$i/t ;    though    beautiful,     't  will 
haim; 
One  fault  (bocks  more  than  twcntybcauti^  charm.* 


Otir  age  demands  corrc^eis  ;  Addifoti 
And  you  this  commendable  hurt  ha^e  done* 
Now  writers  find,  as  once  Achilles  toond. 
The  wboie  is  mortal,  if  a  pari*%  onfimiKi. 

He  \\\^Xfirika  <mty  and  (Irikes  not  oat  the  btfi^ 
Pours  lullre  in,  and  dignifies  the  reO. 
Give  e'er  fo  little,  if  what*»  right  be  there. 
We  prait'e  for  what  you  hurn^  and  what  junfimrn^ 
The  part  you  burn,  i'mellsfwect  bcft>rc  the  ^rioe. 
And  is  as  incenfe  to  the  part  divine- 

"tlor  frequent  write,  though  you  can  do  it  well: 
Men  may  too  o/ty  though  not  too  mmth,  excei. 
A  few  good  works  gain  fame  ,   more  link  tbcir 

price; 
Mankind  are  fickle,  and  hate  paying  twice: 
They  granted  you  writ  well,  wtiat  can  they  man, 
Unlcfs  yru  let  them  praife  lor  giving o*er? 

Do  holdly  what  you  do ;  and  let  your  pa^ 
Smile,  ii  it  imiles,  and  it  it  rages,  rage. 
So  faint'y  l.,ucir.s  cenfu'.es  and  commend*, 
'L  hat  Lucius  has  no  foes,  ex>  vpt  his  friends. 

Let  fjtire  Icls  engage  you  than  cpfUmft : 
It  thews  a  ger.erous  mind  lo  wink  at  flaws : 
Is  ;:cn:ns  yours-  ?   Be  yours  a  glor i'  ns  end, 
l^c  your  hng't^  ctmntry*t,  iruth^t^  religiv^i  fritsd; 
The  public  glory  by  your  own  begcL ; 
Run  nations,  run  pollcrity,  in  debt. 
And  fipc-the  tani'd  alone  make  others  lire, 
l''iri.Ll..i«^  that  glory  you  prtfunrie  to^fT»p. 

If  l-r'rre  charms,  Arike    faults,  hut  i'pare  the 
man  ;    " 
*Tis  di:«»  to  be  a*  witty  as  yon  can, 
Sarii<;  ri coils  whcneve?  cha-g'd  to*>  h:gh; 
Roi:  'd  y  fiirown  fame  the  fatal  ip»intcr>  P.r. 
A?  ri.c  !oft  piijme  gives  fwiftnels  to  the  dart. 
Go  v]-';p.'rd:ng  'er,<i>  the  iatire  to  the  heart. 

l\>i!Ue«s3nd  lurgeons  m^y  tliey/ri/<??*r^fca«; 
Ci-mui  and  fffmraij  ije  with  you  the  man  '.' 
i  i{.'?.'-!r;    Ti  tl.oll-al'»rc  (hituld  ji>vr  ot!encc  ! 
V\  !  o  (f:':l:cs  x\>*i ff.r;(m^  pleads  his  innoccitce. 
Aiy  ranow-mincetj  <atire  tio'i  extend 
To  CVIrus*  form  ;  J  'm  not  <»  m»ich  his  fti^: 
Him^.•i!  ibc'.iJd  j;ubii)h  t'    t  (the  world  agtc) 
'scri  n   his  works,  or  in  the  pi'lorj . 
Lrt  I'im  bt  black,    air,  tall,  ihort,  thin,  or  fat, 
i  irty  <jr  clean,   I  tind  no    j.-.'mein  that. 
I*;  that  caM'd  tumour  }  It  h.is  ihi»  pretence, 
*ris  1 '.itljet  vii:ue,  Lrctdii;^.  w:t  or  knle. 
I1:>>r«.  \on  'i'0.\(i  tlie  genius  of  a  Swift, 
iJ"-.*Mrc  of  h':m'.ur^  the  dufi  roj;rc*$  t\!*  fiff- 

Cap  rl'  i.rs  w.ite  like  yru  ?   V   or  talk  ^ireo'eff 
"Ti»i  p'  ntin<»  Ai>at  was  publffhM  Iot><»  t*^i'^rt. 
!t  ron'»''t  pc.r!:ar  throi'gh  >  onr  ia'^i"*  run, 
Tl  evVe  dqjjlicate^,  an:i  twenty  arc  bet  one. 
'  hii  k  frtqnrplly,  think   doU-,   rc-i'  nature, till 
Mens  manners  o'er,  an**  half  your  vr  !ume*b«»; 
To  norfe  with  quick  refltOion  bv  your  Onfe, 
1  rtou^hts  born  irom  picfent  objefts,  uarm  («■ 

life; 
^^'hen  moft  unfought,  fucli  :nrpirat:ons  rife, 
Sli;*htefl  by  fools,  and  chcrilhM  by  the  wife : 
Expert  pcailiar  fame  from  ihefc  alone ; 
Tbefe   make  an  author,  theA-  arc  ^ll  vour  rwro. 

Life,  like  their  bibles,  coolly  men  turn  o'er; 
Hence  unexperipnc'd  children  of  threcfcore. 

•    -     •  Tnr 
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all    men  think   of    courfc,   as  all   men 
ara  ; 

they  (lightly  think,  'tis  much  the  fame. 
IS  adnuL  1.0c  of  A  half-rtno>vii  ; 
ve  you  nothing,  or  rhty  give  a  croivn, 
<  c*cr  gaia'ii  true  fame,  or  ever  lan. 
It  did  honor  to  the  name  ot  man. 
hty  thcfubjcciy  cogent  the  dtjcourfe^ 
:  xhcJiyU,  the  very  found  of  foitc  , 
r  cohJucI,  iimple  the  deficit, 
the  Hnrat^  and  ihejuat  divine  : 
ire  art,  and  judgmcut  wit,  exceed ; 
ariiing    reaiou    icign  ;    o'er    that,   your 
xd  : 

•tug's feeasy  at  once,  and  laurePsy  grow  ; 
,  and  rife  a  Pope,  or  a  Deipreau  : 
en  your  genius  exquKitcly  thines, 
to  the  full  luilre  ot  your  lines : 
t  expofe  thofe  men  who  virtue  quit ; 
angel  is  a  fallen  wit ; 
f  plead  Lucifer's  dcttfted  caufe, 
bare  talents  challenge  our  applaulc. 
ou  redorc  ju(l  honours,  to  tiie  pen  f 
Ic  writers  rife  to  worthy  men. 
3  *s  this  with  oonfcnfe,  nonienfe  would 
:(lrain  ? 

»  this  (they  cry)  fo  vainly  fchools  the 
lin  } 

lamns  our  tnfh,  widi  Co  much  trafh  re- 
lete  ? 

iree  cUs  round,  huge  Chcyne  rails  at 
icat  ?•* 

with  Baviu&  thcQ  my  voice  exalt, 
llenge  all  mankind  to  fi^id  one  fault  ? 
;c  examens  overwhelm  my  page, 
cen  reafon  with  dogmatic  rage  ? 
c  tedious  volume  writ  in  rhyme, 
I  duller  could  excufe  the  crime  ^ 
It  to  wiiting,  the  moft  idle  thing 
r  to  haianguf  on  what  we  ling, 
.t  tribunal  ilands  the  wiiting  tribe, 
)thing  can  intimidate  or  bribe, 
the  judge ;    Time  has    uor   frtcnd   nor 

c  mu/i  wither,  and  the  true  iciV/nrow. 

ith  this  truth,  all  critics  1  defy  ; 

ill,  by  my  oivu  pen  1  die  :  . 

larlers   flrive    with    proud    but  fruiclcf:* 

» 
immortals^  or  tojiay  the  Jlain,  * 

ed  with  danger,  and  in  a\\fuldiead 

y  pamphlets  Icvel'd  at  my  head, 

e  I  forg'd  a  buckler  in  my  brain, 

form,  to  ferve  me  this  campaign  ; 

y  hope  1%  quit  the  drcadlui  field 

^ith  ink,  and  Deep  behind  my  fnicld  ; 

re  Codius  roall-s  to  the  fray 

might,  and  damns  me — for  a  day. 

ns  a  flotk  of  geefe,  and,  on  the  grten, 

their  foolin  necks  ia  aukwurd  i'plccn, 

us  in  rage  I)  to  hifs,  not  llu^ 

cir  quills,  NvhcnyW;^  of  ^ulnefi  write. 
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THOUGH  ftrength  of  genius,  by  experience 
taught, 
Gives    thee    to    found    the    depths    of    humaa 

thought. 
To  trace  the  various  workings  of  the  mind. 
And  rule  the  fecict  fprings,  that  rule  mankind  ; 
(Rare  gift !)  yet,  Walpole,  wilt  thou  condcfccnd 
To  li(\en,  if  thy  unexperienc'd  fiiend 
Can  aught  of  ufe  impart,  though  void  of  /kill. 
And  win  attention  by  finccre  good-will ; 
Foi  friendlhip,  fometimes,  want  of  parts  fuppljcsy 
The  heart  may  furnilh  what  the  head  denies.   . 

Ai  when  the  rapid  Rhone,  o'er  Iwelling  tides. 
To  grace  old  Ocean's  court,  in  tiiumph  rides. 
Though   rich  his  fource,  he   drains  a  thoufani 

fprings, 
Norfcorns  the  tribute  each  fmall  rivulet  bungs. 

'!^Q  thou  (halt,  hence,  abforb  each  feeble  ray. 
Each  dawn  of  meaning,  in  thy  bri»;h:er  day; 
Shalt  like,  or,  where  thou  can  ft  not  like,  excufe. 
Since  no  mean  intercil  (hall  profane  the  Mufe, 
No  malice,  w  rapt  in  trutii's  dirginfc,  oticnd. 
Nor  rtattery  taint  the  freedom  of  the  friend. 

When  fiift  a  gencious  mind  furveys  the  great* 
And  views  the  crowds  that  on  their  fortune  wait  { 
Plcas'd  with  the  (how  (though  little  undcrftood^ 
He  only  leeks  the  power,  to  do  thego«5d  ; 
Thinks,  till  he  tries,  'tis  godlike  to  difpofe. 
And  gratitude  ftiil  fprings,  where  bounty  Ibws^ 
That  every  grant  fmcere  aHc£tion  winjt, 
And  where  c.ir  wants  have  end,  our  love  begins  ; 
But  thofe  who  long  the  paths  of  (late  have  irod. 
Learn    from   the    clamours  of    the    murmurin^j 

crowd. 
Which  cramm'd,   yet  craving  flil!,    their  gal^g 

'bcficgc, 
'Tis  eaher  far  to  give,  than  to  oblige. 

This  of  my  condud  fcems  the  niceft  part. 
The  cliief  pcrfeiftlon  of  the  llalcfmaa's  art. 
To  give  to  fair  atlenta  f.iiicr  face. 
Or  foften  a  refufal  into  ^racc  :    , 
Bui  few  there  ase  that  c*»ii  be  truly  kind,      * 
Or  know  to  hx  ilic.j  fjvouis  on  ilie  mind  ; 
Hence, fome,  whene'er  they  would  obli/^e,  offend, 
\nd  while  they  make  the  :  jrtunc,  lofe  the  friend  ; 
Still  give,  unthankM  ;   fiill  iqu^nclcr,  not  bellow  ; 
For  grcai  men  want  not,  what  to  give,  but  how. 

The  race  of  men  that  follow  courts,  'tis  true,* 
Thiuli  all  th'.y  cvr,  and  rooic  tlian  all,  their  due  ; 

SiiU 
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Still  aflc,  btit  nc*cr  con£iIt  their  own  deferts, 
i^nd  naeafurc  by  their  intcreft,  not  th«:r  parts  : 
From  this  miAAkc  io  many  men  wc  fee, 
But  ill  become  the  thing  they  wiOi'd  to  be  ; 
HcDce  dUcootent,  and  frcih  demands  ariie, 
^ore  power,  more  favour  in  the  great  man's 

<y«  i 

AV  feel  a  want,  though  none  the  caufe  rnfpeds, 
But  hate  their  patron,  for  their  otvn  defers; 
Such  none  can  pieafe,  but  who  reforms  their 

hearts, 
^ndy  when  fie  gives  them  places,  gives  them 

psrts. 
As  thcfe  o'erprlie  their  worth,  fo  fore  the  great 
May  (ell  theh^  favour  at  too  dear  a  rate  ; 
When  merit  pines,  while  clamour  is  prefeirM, 
And  long  attachn:ent  u-aks  among  the  herd ; 
IVhen  fko  diAinAicn,  where  diHin^ion  *f  due, 
Marks  from  the  many  the  fupcrior  few; 
When  ftrong  cabal  conftia.ns  them  to  be  juft, 
And  makes  them  give  at  laA— becaufe  they  mnfl ; 
Whsit  hopes  that  men  of  teal  worth  (hould  ptize. 
What  neither  fr'.cndOiip  gives,  nor  mciit  buy*  ? 
The  man  who  jvAly  o*cr  the  whole  prefides, 
|lif    well-T\eigh*d    choice   yi'tth    wife    affeAfon 

guides : 
l^ows  when  to  Aop  with  grace,  and  when  ad* 

vance, 
Horg;ives  through  hnpoitunity  or  chance ; 
Silt  thinks  how  little  gratitadc  is  ow'd. 
When  favours  are  extorted,  not  bedowM. 

Whcp,  fafe  on   ihore  curfelves,  we  iee  the 

cre^d 
Surround  the  great,  importunate,  and  loud  ; 
Through  foch  a  tumult, 'tis  no  cafy  taflc 
To  drive  the  man  of  real  woiih  to  afli ; 
Surrounded  thus,  and  giddy  with  the  thrw, 
•Tis  hard  for  great  men,  rightly  to.bedow; 
From  h  ence  to  few  arc  ikilT'd,  in  either  cafi;. 
To  a(k  with  dignity,  or  give  wit!»  grace. 

Sometimes  the  great,  fcdncM  by  love  of  parts, 
ConAilt  our  genius,  and  negleO  our  hearts  ; 
ricas'd   with  the  glittciing  fparks  that  genius 

flings. 
They  lift  us,  towettng  on  their  eagle's  wings, 
Mark  out  the  flights  hy  which  themfclvcs  begun, 
And  teach  our  dazzled  eyes  to  bezir  the  foo  ; 
*rt!l  wc  fcrgct  the  hand  that  made  us  great, 
And  grow  to  envy,  not  to  emulate  : 
To  emulate,  a  generous  warmth  implies. 
To  reach  the  viitues,  that  makegre&t  men  r 
£ot  envy  wears  a  mean  malignant  face, 
A»d  aims  not  at  their  virtues— but  their  place. 

Such  to  oblige,  how  vain  is  the  pretence  ! 
When  every  favour  is  a  frelh  oflTcncc, 
By  wl  ich  fu per ior  power  is  (lill  in>ply*d,     . 
And,  v^hilc  it  helps  ihcir  forttuie,  hurts  tbcir 

pride. 
Sltglit  ii  the  Iiatc,  ncglcA  or  hard(hip$  breed  ; 
But  (hoic  who  hate  frbm  envy,  hate  indeed* 
**  ^tnce  {o  perpli:;KM  the  choice,  whom  (hall 

u«  truft  ?• 
M^ thinks  I  hear  thee  cryi— The  brave  and  juft  ; 
J'f  *:  man  by  fio  m^zn  fears  or  hopes  contrord, 
V*  ko  Iches  thcc  from  aiTc^ii,  Q#t  for  got4. 


We  love  the  honeft,  mnd  efleem  tBe  l»ivr| 
Defpife  the  coxcomb,  bnt  deteft  the  knave ; 
No  Ihew  o#  parts  the  tnaly  wife  icduce. 
To  think  that  knaves  can  be  of  rcaisfe. 

The  man  who  contracUAs  the  publk  voice. 
And  flrivcs  to  dignify  a  worthlcis  choice, 
Attem  pts  a  ta(k  that  on  that  choice  reflect, 
And  lends  us  light  to  pmnt  out  newdefeds. 
One  worthlefs  man,  that  gains  wh;:t  he  prcteo^, 
Difgods  a  thou(and  unpretending  friends  : 
And  fince  no  art  can  make  a  connterpais, 
Or  add  the  weight  of  gpid  to  mimic  brals, 
When  princes  to  bad  ore  their  image  30:0, 
They  more  dcbafe  the  (lamp,  Uian  laiie  thecda. 

Be  thine  the  care,  true  merit  to  reward. 
And  gain  the  good— nor  will  that  tafkbe  bard; 
Souls  form*d  alike  To  qvick  by  nature  bkad. 
An  honefl  man  if  more  than  half  thy  friend. 

Him,  no  mean  views,  or  hafle  to  rife,  kA 
fway. 
Thy  choice  to  fully,  or  thy  trwft  betray : 
Ambition,  here,  (hall  at  due  di(U»ce  ftaod ; 
Nor  is  wit  dangerous  in  an  honefl  hand  : 
Befides,  if  failings  at  the  bottom  Kc, 
We  view  thoie  failings  with  a  level's  eye; 
Though  fmali  his  eenius,iet  him  do  his  be(l| 
Our  wilhes  and  belief  fupply  the  reft. 

l^et  others  barter  fervile  faith  for  gold. 
His  friendlhip  is  not  to  be  bought  or  ibid : 
Fierce  oppofition  he,  nnmov'd,  mall  face^ 
Modeft  in  favour,  daring  in  diigrrce. 
To  diare  thy  adverfe  fate  akme,  pretend ; 
In  power,  a  (crvant ;  out  of  power,  a  friendi 
Here  pour  thy  favom's  in  an  ample  flood, 
Indulge  thy  boundlefs  thirft  of  doing  good : 
Nor  think  that  good  to  him  alone  con6n'd; 
Such  to  oblige,  is  to  oblige  mankind* 

If  thus  thy  mighty  mafter*s  Heps  thoo  ftire. 
The  brave  to  cheiilh,  and  the  good  to  gnee ; 
Long  (halt  thou  (land  from  rage  and  faOion  fm^ 
And  teach  cs  long  to  love  the  king,  throogh  thee  i 
Or  fall  a  viclim  dangerous  to  tbe  k>e. 
And   make  him  tremble  when  he  ftrikcs  ik 

blow ; 
While  honotrr,  gratitude,  afle^Uon  join 
To  deck  thy  clofe,  and  brighten  thy  dediae  $ 
(lUnOrions  doom  !}  the  great,  whe^  thm  S 

plnc'd, 
With  friendlhip  guarded,  and  with  viitiK  fpseN^ 
In  aweful  ruin,  like  Rome's  (eoate,  liaU, 
The  prey  and  wor(hip  of  the  wondering  GsaL 

No  doubt,  to  genius  fome  reward  is  dae, 
(Excluding  that,  were  (atiriztng  70U ;) 
Bnt,  yet,  believe  thy  underignipv  fr^ad. 
When  truth  and  genius  for  thy  rooice 
Though  both  have  weight  when  ia  the 

caft. 
Let  prohity  he  6r(l,  and  parts  the  lad. 

On  thefe  foundations  if  thon  dar^ft  bt  fni^ 
And  check  tbe  growth  of  folly  and  deecil ; 
When  party  rage  fliall  dK>op  throagk  Icifltk  t 

days. 
And  calumny  be  npen*d  into  prvfe. 
Then  future  times  (^i  to  thy  worth  aDov 
That  (mt^  which  envy  would  call  flattery  10% 
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t  fer  my  zeal,  thoigh  for  the  taik  unfit, 
tinted  out  the  rocks  wfacre  othcrf  fplh ; 
It  iofpir*d,  tbougb  iirmnger  to  the  Mine, 
egiigent  of  any  famci^bot  tbine» 
the  friendly,  but  ^qperfli^oos  part  ( 
I  &om  nature  wlut  I  teach  from  arf. 


;  OLD  MAN'S   RELAPSE. 

lis   OCCASIONED    BT     THK    FOEBOOIHQ 
EPISTLE. 

M  .^  Svpifv  fufiUal  igncs.**         Vl EO. 


iM  roan^s  too  curious  and  impatient  fight, 
be  future,  heaven  involves  in  thickell  night, 
grey  h^rs  :    though  freedom  much  we 
laA, 

ea(t  perform,  what  they  determine  mod, 
fudden  changes  our  refolves  betray  ? 
rrow  is  a  fiitire  on  to-day, 
ews  lu  weakncfs.    Whom  (hail  moo  be- 

oonftantly  themfeivesy  thcmielTes  deceive. 

II. 

I  had  I  bid  my  once-lov*d  Mofc  adieu  ^ 
irm  old  age  9  my  pailion  bums  anew, 
veet  your  vcr&  !  how  great  your  force  of 

Ind  ! 

poaer  of  words  !  what  (kill  in  dark  man* 

nd! 

the  condu^ ;  generous  the  dcfign ; 

°auty  files,  and  (liength  fuflaiiis,  each  line. 

dars  and  Venus  are,  once  more,  bdct , 

wit  hai  caught  them  tn  its  golden  net. 

111. 
what  flrikes  home  with  moft  exalted  giace 
ghty  genius  taught  to  know  its  place ; 
where  worth  ihincs,  iu  humbled  creft  to 
indy 

:eal  devoted  to  that  godlike  end. 
we  diicern  fo  rich  a  vein  of  l^nie, 
gh  the  fmooth  flow  of  pure  ft  eloquence ; 
ce  the  limpid  dreams  of  Tagus  rotlM 
onndleis  wealth,  o*er  (hining  beds  of  gold, 

IV. 

whence  ib  finiO)*d,  fo  tefinM  a  piece  ? 
nguc  denies  it  to  old  Rotoe  and  Greece ; 
enius  bidis  the  moderni  doubt  tb^ir  claim, 
Twiy  take  podetfionof  the  fame, 
lor  know,  nor  care  by  whom  'twas  writ, 
i,  for  roe  that  'tis  from  hum^n  wit, 
»oths  my  pride  :  tU  glory  in  the  pen 
.  has  done  honor  \o  &e  nee  oC  neii* 

this  have  odiert  done ;  a  like  vppbiife 
i)knx  aad  a  *  modem  Horace  dra^i«k 


But  they  r6  glory  by  degrees  aro(e, 
Meridian  kiftre  you,  at  once  difdore, 
*Tis  continence  of  mind,  unknown  before, 
To  write  fo  well,  and  yet  to  write  no  more 
More  bright  renown  can  human  nature. claim , 
Than  to  defcrve,  and  fly  im portal  fame  ? 

VI. 

Next  to  the  godlike  praife  of  writing  w?  1], 
Is  on  that  pr/ife  with  joft  delight  to  Hw.il. 
O,  for  fome  God  my  drooping  foul  to  raife ! 
That  I  might  imitate,  as  well  as  piatfr  ; 
For  all  commend :  ev'n  foes  your  ranic  con  ft  A  ; 
Nor  would  Augudus'  age  have  prixM  it  1  fs; 
An  age,  which  had  not  hcl'l  it^  pride  fo  long. 
But  for  the  want  of  fo  compicat  a  foiig. 

TII. 

A  ^Iden  period  fhall  from  you  commence  : 
Peace  (halt  be  fign  d  *twiKt  uit  aiid  m^nly  fcnfc  ^ , 
Whether  you   genius  or  yourraTik  they  view. 
The  Mufcs  find  theii  Halitax  ii^  y'  u. 
Like  him  fucceed!  nor  think  my  zeal  is  (hc.va 
For  you  ;  'tis  Britain's  intcrell,  noi  your  own. 
For  lofty  (latious  are  but  golden  fnarcs, 
Which  tempt  the  gieat  u*  fall  in  love  with  c?.ret« 

Vlll. 

T  would  proceed,  hut  j^,c  has  chill*d  my  vt.;n, 
•  Twaf  a  ftiort  fever,  and  I'm  co'il  again. 
rhouj»h  life  I  hafe,  mrtl/inks  1  *ould  renf  v 
Its  tallclefs,  painful  c  uuc,  to  fing  of  yc  u. 
When  fiicli  the  Ui'»j.  <n,  ^ho  Ihall  cuib  Lis  flight  ? 
When  fuch  your  geiiu.,  who  IhaJl  dare  to  write  ? 
In  pure  rcfpe^t,  1  ^ivc  my  rhyming  o'er. 
And,  to  commend  you  mod,  commend  no  more. 

IX. 

Adieu,  whoever  thou  art !  on  death's  pale  coaft 
Ere  long  I'll  talk  thee  o*cr  with  Dtydcn*s  ghod; 
The  bard  will  fmile.     A  laft,  a  long  farewell ! 
Henceforth  I  hide  me  in  my  dniky  cell ; 
There  wait  the  friendlv  flroke  that  fets  me  ftee,  ' 
And  think  of  immortality  and  thee— 
My  flrains  are  namber'd  by  the  tuneful  Nine ; 
£ach  maid  prefents  her  thanks,  and  all  prclent 
thee  mine. 


VERSES  SENT  BY  LORt)  MEU^MBE  TO 
DOCTOR  YOUNG. 

NOT  L090  itreit  BIS  JL^aosiitr*s  ssatv*. 

KIND  companion  of  my  youth, 
Lov'd  for  genius,  worth,  and  troth  1 
Take  what  friendihip  can  impart. 
Tribute  of  a  feeling  heait ; 


<c 


•  ••A  PpfthMi  EpiJHe  fmm  tie  late  Lent  Mrl- 
€omi*  t»  tbi  Earl  cf  Bute,  wth  ctpyefiiMj  by-lb* 
<*  Author  •/  th<  ITtgit  Tkwglh*'  -was  pybtijktd  m 

Take 
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TaJLethe  Mufc's  latcft  fpai-k*. 
Ere  we  drop  into  tbe  dark. 
He,  who  (arts  and  Tiriue  gave. 
Bod  Thee  look  beyond  the  grave  |      i 
Genius  foarsy  and  Virtue  guides; 
Above,  tbe  love  of  God  pielides* 
There  *s  a  gulph  *twi^t  us  and  God  ; 
Let  the  gloomy  path  be  tiod  : 
Why  Hand  (hivciing  on  the  (bote  ? 
"Why  not  boldly  venture  o'er  ? 
Where  unerring  Virtue  guides, 
JLtrt  us  have  the  winds  and  tides  : 
Safe,' through  fca^of  douCts  and  fears, 
Kidcs  the  bark  which  Vutue  ftocfs. 


S  E  A-P  I  E  C  E: 

CONTAISiNO 

I.  THE  BRITISH  SAILOR'S  EXULTATION. 

II.  HIS  PRAYER  BEFORE  ENGAGEMENT. 


THE    DEDICATION. 

TO    MR.   VULTAIS.£. 
I, 

MY  Mufe,  a  bird  of  pafliige,  flies 
From  frozen  clime  to  nuldcr  ikies  ; 
From  chilling  Llafts  ftie  fecks  thy  chearing  beam, 
A  beam  oi  favour,  here  dtny'd ; 
Confcious  of  faalis,  her  blulhing  pride 
Hopes  an  afylum  in  lu  great  a  name. 

II. 

•}•  To  dive  full  deep  in  atuicnt  d'jys% ' 

'I'he  tvarrUrt  ardent  deeds  to  raifc. 
And  nwidnb**  aggrandize ; — the  glory,  Thine; 

Thine  is  the  drama,  bow  rcnownM  ! 

Thine,  EpKs'\oiln:T  Uump  to  found  ; — 
But  let  Aik)U*s  fca-ftrung  Larp  be  Mint : 

UX.  . 
Bat  wliere  *s   his  dolphin  ?   Kuo\v*ft  thou, 

where  ? — 
May  that  be  found  in  Thee,  Voltaire  1 

Save  thou  from  harm  my  plunge  into  the  wavC  : 
How  will  thy  name  illuilrious  raife 
My  finking  fong  !  Mere  wo/Zu/ lays. 

So  paUoniz'd,  axe  i^fcucd  irom  the  gnfc. 

IV. 

«*  Tell  me,  fay*ft  thou,  who  courts  my  fmile  ? 

«»  What  ft  ranger  ftray'd  from  yonder  ifle  ! — 
No  ftrangcr,Sir!  though  born  in  foteiga  dimes; 

On  Dorfct  downs,  when  Milton's  pagp,. 

With  Sim  and  Deutb,  provokM  thy  rage, 
Thy  rage   procokM,   xvU  footh*d  with  gentle 
rhymes  ? 

•  S<e  Mn  Cuji*s  Life  of  rway. 
f  Ar.iit:io/{bs ffftjicrv Chicle  XiU  J^rseUJilV. 


T. 

Who  kindly  couch'd  thy  cenrorc's  eyc^ 
And  gove  thee  clearly  to  defcry 

Sound  judgment  giving  law  to  iancy  ftrwig  I 
Who  half  indin'd  thee  to  confeis. 
Nor  could  thy  mode  Ay  do  lels. 

That  Milton*s  blindueis  lay  not  in  bis  itsr^, 

VI. 

But  iuch  debates  long  fince  are  flown  ; 

For  ever  fet  the  funs  that  fbi^ne 
On  airy  pallimes,  ere  our  brows  were  grey : 

How  Ihortly  Ihall  wc  B'^th  forget, 

To  thee  my  patron  I  my  debt. 
And  thou  to  thine  for  PruHI^i's  golden  key. 

VII. 

The  prcfent,  in  oblivion  caH, 

Full  foon  (hall  deep,  as  flccps  the  pad; 
Full  foon  the  wide  dillindion  die  bctwcca 

The  frowns  and  favours  of  the  great ; 

High  (luibM  fuccc  fs,  and  pjde  defeat ; 
The  Gadlic  gaiety,  and  Britidi  fplcen. 

nil. 
Ye  wing*d,  ye  rapid  moments  !  ftay  :— 
Oh  friend  !  as  deaf  as  rapid,  they  ; 
Life's  little  drama  done,  the  curtain  falU  !— 
Doft  thou  not  hear  it  ?   I  can  h^ar, 
'  Though  nothing  ftrikcs  the  lifteniiig  c^ 
Time  groans  his  lad  !  Jitemal  loudly  cali&  1 

IX. 

Nor  calls  in  vain-;  the  call  infplres 
Far  other  couofels  and  defires. 

Than  once  prevailM  ;  we  ftand  on  higher  grc 
What  fccncs  we  fee  ! — Exalted  aim  \ 
With  ardours  n^w,  our  fpirits  Aame; 

Ambition  bled !  with  more  than  UurcU  cio 


A     S  E  A-P  I  E  C  E. 


ODE    TUE     FIRST. 


THE  BRITlSI-r  SAILOR'S  EXULT  AT 


I 


I. 


N  lofty  founds  let  thofc  delight 

Wlio  brave  the  foe,  but  fear  the  figl 

And,  bold  in  >j'ord,  of  arms  decline  the  ftio 

'Tis  mean  to  boaft  ;  but  great  to  lend 

To  foes  the  counfel  of  a  fncnd, 

And  warn  them  of  the  vengeance  they  pro^ 


II. 


From  whence  arife  thefc  loud  alarms  \ 
Why  gleams  the ^/i&  with  bxandith'd  < 
War,    bath'd    in    blood,    fioni    cuift    an 
rprings  : 
*     Ambition  !   mean,  ignoble  pride ! 
Perhaps  their  ardours  may  fuhl'ide, 
Wbci^  vieigU'd  th^  «>voudci:s  I2nulu'»  uiloi 
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iir. 
and  revere.— 'At  Britain's  nodt 
each  enchanted  grove  and  wood 
:  huge  omkf  or  ftiadclcfs  foreft  leaves  ; 
mountain //Vr//a0ume  new  formSf 
d  canvafs-wings,  and  fly  through  ftorms, 
*er  rocks,  and  dance  on  foaming  w^^vcsw 

IV, 

oJs  again  :  the  labouring  earth 

)ici  a  tremendous  birth  ; 

ig  rivers  funs  her  molten  ore; 

cc  monilers  of  enoi  mous  fize, 

hideous  aTpeO,  threatening  rife, 

(n  the  deck,  from  trembling  b^i^ioos 

•oar. 

V. 

:  minifters  of  fate  fnlfil, 

npires  wide,  an  if  an<Ps  wiW^ 

>ne$  unjufl  wake  vengeance  :  knoWf  ye 

■)owers  ! 

Iden  night,  and  ponderous  balls, 

loods  of  flame,  the  tempcft  falls, 

v'd  Britannia's  awful  lenate  lowers, 

VI. 

r  *  grand  council  Ihe  furvcys, 
triot  pi^ure,  what  may  railc, 
:  attempts,  a  Mrarm  difdain  ; 
hope's  triumphant  fummit  thrown, 
darted  lightning,  fwittly  down 
h  of  Ind,  and  confidence  of  Spaiq. 

VIT. 

in:a  (heaths  her  courage  keen, 
ipares  her  nitrons  magazine; 

liumhcr,  till  the  proud  aipire, 
leave  all  law  below  them  ;  X\\tn' tbgy 
)lazc  ! 

thunder  from  rcfounding  feas, 
y  thfir  injur'd  matter's  ibui  of  fire, 

VI  IT, 

fuiies  rife  !  the  battle  raves  ! 
•ends  the  rtcics  !  and  warms  the  waves  ! 
1  tempcll  trom  the  peaceful  4ccp, 
tc  of  nature,  ft»itc  of  Jove, 
;  all-fercnc,  and  huth'd  above, 
IS  winds  in  azure  chambers  ileep. 

Iifand  deaths  chV  burOing  bomb 
from  her  dii'embowel'd  womb  ; 
owing  plobes,  in  dread  alliance  joined, 
ving'd  by  llrong,  fulphureous  blads, 
>,  ii>  black  whirlwinds,  men  and  mads ; 
:  fing'd,  naked,  blood-drown'd,  decks 
lehiiid. 

X. 

'  hiircU  r'fc  in  tented  fields  ; 

vieatli  immortal  ocean  yields, 

•'s  whole  fting  is  Ibot,  whole  fire  is 

pent, 

c  j^lory  blooms  :  how  pale,  how  tame, 

lambent  is  BcMona's  flame  ? 

loims  languiih  on  the  continent! 

•   Hcufs  6/  Lordi. 


xr. 

From  the  dread  front  of  antiint  war 

Lcfs  terror  frown'd  ;  her  fcythed  car. 
Her  caftled  elephant,  and  battering  beam, 

Stoop  to  thofe  engines  which  deny 

Superior  terror  to  the  fky. 
And  boaft  their  clouds,  their  thunder,  and  their 
flame. 

xit. 

The  flame,  the  thunder,  and  the  cloud, 
The  night  by  day,  the  fea  of  blood, 

Hofts  whirl'd  in  air,  the  yell  of  fmking  throngs. 
The  gravelefs  dead,  an  cceam  warm*d, 
A  firmament  by  mortals  fiorm'd. 

To  patient  Britain's  juagry  brow  belongs. 

zi  ir. 

Or  do  I  dream  ?  Or  do  I  rave  ? 

Or  fee  1  Vulcan's  iboty  cave. 
Where  Jove's  red  bolts  the  giant  brothers  frame  ? 

Thofc  fwarthy  gods  of  toil  and  Irat, 

Loud,  peals  on  mountain  anvils  heat. 
And  panting  tempefts  roine  the  roaiingflame« 

xfv. 

Ye  fons  of  ^tna !  hear  my  call ; 

Unfinifh'd  let  thofe  baubles  fall. 
Yon  fhicld  of  Mars,  Minerva's  helmet  blue  t 

Your  ftrokes  fufpend,  ye  brawny  throng  f 

Charm'd  by  the  magic  of  my  fong. 
Drop  the.  (eign'd  thunder,  knd  attempt  the  true. 

XV, 

Begin  :  *  and  firil  take  rapid //>^f. 
Fierce  fame^  and  clouds  of  chickefl  »^, 

And  ghaflly  terror,  paler  than  the  dead  ; 
Then  borrow  from  the  north  his  roar^ 
Mix  groans  and  cfeatbt ;  one  filial  pour 

Of  wrong'd  Britannia's  wraith  ;  and  it  is  made ; 

Gaul  ftarts  and  trembles — at  your  dreadful  trade^ 


ODE    THE     SECOND: 

IN    WHICH    IS 

THE  SAILOR'S  PRAYER  BEFORE 
ENGAGEMENT. 


s- 


I. 

O  formM  the  bolt,  ordainM  to  break 
Gaul's  haughty  plan,  and  Bourbon  fhakc; 
^f  Britain's  crimes  fupport  not  Britain's  foes. 
And  edge  (heir  fwords  :  O  power  divhie! 
If  blefl  by  Thee  the  bold  defign. 
Embattled  hofts  a  fingle  arm  o'erthrows* 

II. 

Ye  warlike  dead,  who  fell  of  ol^ 
In  Britain's  caufe,  by  fame  enrolled 

In  dcathlefs  annal  !  deathlcfs  deeds  infpire  ; 
From  ooay  beds,  for  Britain's  fake, 
'    Awake,  illuftrious  chiefs  ;  awake; 

And  kindle  in  your  fons  paternal  fire. 

♦  AJMiMg  t9  Fitptt  :p^cr':l>tiQM  of  7btuider. 

Xfat 


4oS 


TOITN  G'S     POEMS. 


III. 

The  chf  cotnmiinop'd  from  above* 

Oar  worth  to  wcigh»  our  bevtf  to  profC^ 

If  war*5  full  (bock  twtjfliM*  to  ruftain ; 
Or  firm  to  ftan4  its  final  blow, 
When  vital  ftreams  of  blood  (ball  flow, 

Ao4  turn  to  ciimibB  the  ^colowr'd  main ; 

xr. 
That  day  's  arrived,  that  faul  hour  f-p— 
■*  Hear  us,  O  hear,  Almighty  Power ! 
'<  Our  giude   in   counfel,  and   our  ftrength  in 
"  fight  I 
«  Now  yr3r*s  important  die  It  tlirown* 
<*  If  left  the  day  to  man  alone, 
«*  How  blind  is  wifdom,  and  bow  w^  if  might  ( 

V. 

<*  Let  proHratc  hearts,  and  awful  fcar,    ' 
**  And  deep  remorfe,  an-^  fighs  fmccre 

M  For  Britain's  g«iit»  the  wraitb  diTine  appeafe  \ 
«<  A  wrich,  more  formidable  far 
«  Than  angry  natufe*s  waAefnl  war, 

«*  The  whirl  cf  tempcftt,  and  the  loar  of  iitnm 

▼I. 

«  From  oot  the  dccpt  to  Thee  we  cry, 

<*  To  thee,  at  nature's  helm  on  high  ! 
<*  Steer  thou  oar  coado^,  dread  Omnipotence ! 

"  To  thee  for  iuccour  wc  refort ; 

**  Thy  favour  is  our  only  port ; 
^  Oar  only  rocit  of  fiifety,  thy  defence* 

TII. 

*<  O  thou,  to  whom  the  lions  roar, 

.*'  And,  not  unheard,  thy  boon'  imptoK  \ 
M  Thy  throne  our  burHs  of  cannon  lend  invoke  t 

«*  Thou  canft  arref*  the  flying  ball ; 

«<  Or  fend  it  back  and  bid  it  fail 
**  On  thofe,  (Vom  whole  prood  deck  the  thunder 
«*  broke. 

▼  XI  I. 
**  Britain  in  tIim  extends  her  care 
•*  To  climes  •  remote,  for  aids  in  war; 

•«  Still  farther  moft  ii  Aretch  to  cru(b  the  foe ; 
"  Theic  *s  one  alliance,  one  alone, 
«'  Can  crown  her  arms,  or  fix  her  throne  ; 

*<  And  that  alliance  is  not  found  below* 

IX. 

«  AlW  Supreme !  we  turn  to  Thee ; 
•«  Wc  learn  obedience  from  the  fea ; 
*(  With  Teas,  and  winds,  henceforth,  thy  lawf. 
«•  fo'fil  : 
*«  'Tis  thine  our  blood  to  freeze,  or  warm ; 
*  To  rouxfr,  or  hufh  the  martial  Aorm; 
And  turn  the  tide  of  conqueft,  at  thy  will. 


<( 


X. 


«i 


«( 


'Tis  Tninr  to  beam  fublime  renown. 
Or  quench  the  glories  of  a  crown  ; 
<f  'Tis  Thine  to  doom,  'tis  Thine,  firom  death  to 
«  free ; 
«'  To  tyrn  afjde  hi$  lerelM  dart, 
♦   l)r  pluck  it  from  the  bleeding  heart  :— 
"«  Tufi  we  ca!^  auchor,  wc  confide  in  Thee. 


XX. 

<<  Tho«,  whokaft  taafht  tb«  mnHk  U 
**  And  ftreaming  f  limits  moOmnuk  \ 

<*  Of  f^htfriaipea: !  when  fwood  laet  ii 
«•  llieir  blafted  pride  wHb  dread  to  I 
«*  Bid  Briuin's  flag^  as  aietaorSyklB: 

<*  And  Geoi]ge  depute  to  tbnmkr  ki  tby  I 

xxi« 
"  The  rigBt  ahme  is  bold  tad  (hvag 
"  Blacky  horering  doodf  appal  the  « 
**  With  dread  of  ▼eogeanee  ;  natore's  a«! 
<*  Leis  than  one  moment  imnldA  The 
**  Where  b  pniilance  and  renown  ? 
**  Thrones  tremblef  eaupires  finit,  or  wei 
"  pire. 

XtlJ. 

*'  Let  George  the  juft  ckaflife  the  vai 
**  Thou,  who  duril  curb  the  rebel  mi 

**  To  mount  the  (bore  when  boiUne  billon 
**  Bid  George  repel  a  bolder  tide, 
<«  Tbe.bouodleis  fwel!  of  Gallic  prjdi 

'*  And  check  n»hUmns  mrerwheiming  was 

XIV. 

<'  And  when  (all  milder  means  witk( 

«  AM^iiiem^  Um'd  by  lois  of  bkwd, 

**  Regains  her  rea(bo ;  then,  on  angels  wa 

^  Let  peatg  deicend,  and  (honting  oc 

«'  Wkh  peals  of  joy,  Britannia's  lo 

**  How  richly  frmghtcd !  It,  Usmndbant,  I 

<<  Th?    poiTe    of    kingdoms,  and   the  : 

♦*  kings.'* 


JMPERIUM  PELAGL 

A 

NAVAL     LYRIC 

WaiTTXN  in  I'MITATIOV  Of 

PINDAR'S      SPIRIT. 


PRLTACt. 


A  Pindaric  carries  zJ^rmidaUe  found ;  I 
is  nothing  formidable  in  the  tme  a 
it ;  of  which  (with  otmoft  fisbmiffion)  I 
the  critics  have  hitherto  entertained  a  fi 
Pindar  is  as  natural  as  Anacreon,  thoafj 
/aniliar.  As  a  fixt  ftar  is  as  much  ia  tb< 
of  nature,  as  a  fk>wer  of  tbo  field,  the 
obvious,  and  of  greater  dignity.  This  k 
received  notion  of  Pindar  ;  I  Ihall  there 
fupport  at  large  that  hint  which  is  now  • 
Trade  is  a  Tcry  nMe  fubjedt  in  itfil 
fr«^  than  any  for  an  Englifliman ;  ai 
cvwly  frafiKahte  at  this  jnn£hire. 

We  have  more  Specimens  of  good  « 
every  province,  than  in  the  fmblmt ;  oai 
mous  Epie  Pomt  excepted.  I  was  i 
make  an  attempt  where  I  had  feweA  rii 

f  ^tfrar«  BntaB*^ 
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on  rc&din^;  this  OdCf  any  man  lias  a  fuller 
)f  .the  rw/  i^tercft,  or  ^JiUt  glory  of  his 
\rf^  than  before;  or  a  ftronger  imfrelpMfrom 
T  a  warmer  nneeKft  fir  it,  V  gWe'ilp  lu  ^hc 
any  farther  teputatioQ^ 
e  have  many  e^fct  and  trinftatlms  thu  paf& 
ri^imaU^     Tiiuc  Ode  I  hambly  conceive  Is  an 
oaL,  though  it  profefles  imitation.'  No  roan 
be  like  Pindar,  by  unitating  any  of  his^dr- 
xr  vtforks ;  any  more  than  uktf  Raphael,  by 
ing  the  c^rieamt*     The  genius-  and  fptrit  of 
great  men  mod  be  colIeOcd  from' the  tvbbJei 
when  thus  we  are  pofTcni-d  of  k)  wc  mud 
tits  energy  in  fiBJcffs  and  d(fig«t  of  oor  own. 
hing  is  fo  yHfimdatitai  as  following  Pindor  on 
foot.'     Ptnditr  is  an  •rigima/^  and  he  muil  be 
K),  who  would  be  like  Pindar  in  tbat  which  is 
grcateft  pndfd*    Nothing  ib.  uoi^ke  1^  3  >:'?/e 
,  and  a  noble  •ri^nat* 

kS  £or  Ungihf  Pindar  has  an  vithfim  Ode  of  Ak 

dred  lines.     Nothing  is  loi\g  or  ibort  in  writ- 

but  rtlatnftly  to  the  demand  of  the  inbje^t, 

the  manner  of  treating  it.     A  fiftkb  may  be 


XI. 

The M^resare haftiM ;  the  win^s m fpent  !-^ 
This  kingdom,  from  the  kingdoms  rent» 

I  celebrate  in  foiig— Fam'd  Iflc  !  no  Icfs, 
By  nature^ s,/SMwtfr,  from  mankind,  •  - 
Than  by  the  foamingyrtf,  disjoInM.; 

Ahne  in  blifs  1  an  ijk,  in  happing  1  . 

III. 
Though  Fate  and  Time  hive  daTipM  my 

flratnsi 
Thwigh  youth  no  longer  fires  n»y  reins, 
'fhough  flow  tlicir  ftrcams  in  chis'  cold  eKmate 
ran ;       • 
The  royal  eye  difpels  my  eares,  » 

RecaU  the  watmth  of  blooming  years. 
Returning  G.coige  fepplies  tiic  diflunt  Tun*      -' 

'•     '     •        ■•  IT.  ; 

Away,  my  foul !  falutc  the  •  PiV, 
That  gl&ds  the  heatft  of  Caroline, 
Its  gfjnd  depofit  latthfu)  to  reftore ; 

Salute  the  bark  that  ne'er  (hall  hol4     - 
So  rich  a  freight  in  gems  or  gold, 


,  and  a  foiio>rf.  However,  I  have  broken  this     And  loaded  from  both  Indies  would  be  poor. 
;  into  Strains9  each  of  which  may  be  conl'tder- 
\s  a  repa*«ite  Ode  if  yo^  pleafe.     And  if  the 
ety  and  fuUneis.of  nutter  be  cQnfidercd,  \  atn 
ler  appreheniive  of  danger  .from  brevity  irt  this 
:,  than  froio  length.^      But  lank  writing  is 
It  I  think  ought  moft  to  be  declined,  i^  for 
hing  clfe,  for  oUr  plenty  of  it.  . 
The  Ode  is  the  molt  fpirited  kind  6ri>oetry,  and  ; 
Pimdarie  is  the  moft  fpirited  kind  of  OJe  ;  this  \ 
«ak  It  njy 'own  very  great 'jpe'ril  :  hot  truth  j 
an  eternal  title  to  our  confefOoo,  though  we ; 
fure'to  furicrby  it. 


THE    MERCHANT 

•  •    •  I 

OSiX    TUC    FIRST. 

ON    THR 

BRITISH  TRADE  AND  NAVIGATION. 

\    HIS    GRAC£  THE    DUKB  OF    CHANDUS. 

1 

f«0'«V  5yxX£4  T«v- 

}%  Ksa-fAttu  Find.  Neon*  Od.  VI. 


THE    PRELUDE. 

be  Propofiikn.  An  addiefs  to  the  vcfTcl  that 
brou|ht  over  the  Kim;r,  iVSo  (hovld  ling  on  this 
i»CCallOQ.     A  Piitdurit  boall. 

I.  i 

FAST  by  th^yi/rjf*  my  limbs  arc  Tpi-eady  ' 
The  mtvui  0ai  nods  o'er  my'head  ;         i 
be  winds  are  loud;  the  waves  tumQltuous  roU-; 
Ye  winds !   indulge  your  rage  no  more ; 
Ye  founding  billows  !  ceafc  to  roar ; 
be  God  defcendsi  guid  tranfports  inrann  my  (buL 


My  foul!  lo  thce,;^  fpreads  hcrialU;      ^ 
Their  bofoms  fill  with  iacrod  gales  ; 

With  inrpinitinn  tVoM  thegodhesd  warm  ; 
A'tftc  bound  for  an  ttrmat  clime 
O  fend  hor  dbwn  the  tide  of  Time, 

Snatch*d  from  UIMim^  and  fccnre  from  farm. 

Or  tcdch  /^//  Idj;,  like  that  to  foar, 

Which  Gods  ot  old  and  Heiocs  bore  ; 
Bid  her  a  BhtifhconOcUation  rife— 

'Ilie  fca  fhc  (corns  ;  and,  rfrw,  iliall  bou^d 

On  lo|>y  billows  of  fwcet  found, 
I  am  he.  pilot,  and  l>cr  port  the^S^iVj  / 

VII. 

Dare  j»»  to  ling,  ye  tinkling  train  ^ 
Silence,  yc  wretched  !  yc  profane ! 

Who  flucklc  />ro/t,  and  bead  of  ghfmt  Gods  ;• 
W!u)  mnrd;r  thought,  and  numbers  maim^ 
WJio  write  Pindarstfs  cold  and'  lame. 

And  labour  (liff  Anacreontic  O^cs. 

VIII. 

Ye  lawful  Sons  of*  Genius  rift ! 

Of  gettume  title  to  the  (kics ; 
Yc  fiunt^  of  Ltarning*  and  ye  vtinU  of  Fame  \ 

Yoi'.;  who  fileofl-  the  mo'nal  fiart      '' 

'Of  glowing  thought,  with  Atticsrt,  ' 
And  drink  pure  ibng  txom  Cam's  or  Uii*  ftreao. 

IX. 

I  c^lbw,  I  hurn !  the  numbers  pure, 

H^gh-flavourM,"  delicate,  tnature. 
Spontaneous  dream  from  my  uniationr*d  brcaf^. 

As,  whwi  fiilt^npened  fccms  the  .vine,. 

The  generous  InirfVs  of  wiHing  wine 
DlAil  2c<itMr^ovs  froxp  the  grape  mnfrtfi. 

STRAIN 


3G 


'tht  ^'Jffi  ^^  brought  over  the  JGm^, 
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8T8.AIN    THE    fIfCST. 

TUE    ARGUMEVT. 

^ow  the  King  attended.  A  ^ffeS of  happinefs. 
JnJufiryd  A  rorprUJ'ng  inftance  of  it  in  old 
Komc.  The  mifthitf  6{/oiih.  Vihu  happi* 
Dels  is.  S'fth  its  greateft  encmf,  TraJt  nt- 
Eiml  CO  Britain.  *Txa<^  invpkfJ.*  Dtfcrihnf, 
Wlat  the  greeted  huraan  csccellcofir.  The 
^ralfe  of  wealth.  Its  »^,  mimft^  mi.  The 
%*ari*ty  of  natDie.  The  final  {mtW  lamfe  of  it. 
The  Lcncfitof  man's  necrJUin*  Britvn*i  naval 
ilores.  ^)ve  (>)ake<  mU'ifaUtre  iervicea^e  to 
Iter  ends.  Of  rtafut.  Its  emuiUmu,  Haw  we 
ihotilvl  form  oar  efiimatt  o(  thing;,  RMfiu'i 
<)if{i-ult  tkilu  ITcr^  tjie  £rll  glorf  hen.  Her 
^^/  in  old  Britain. 

I. 

'*  OUR  Monarch  comes!  uqr  coqk^  alqnel*' 

Wh^  (btning  forms  fcrroMod  his  throne, 
€)  Sm  !  as  planets  thee  !— To  piy  loud  Arain 

$ee  Peace,  by  \rikliHQ  kd«  adrance ; 

The  Grace,  the  Mufe, the  Seafon, dance; 
And  Ple(^ty  H>rc^  behiad  htr  Qoiaing  trayp  ! 

It. 

^  Qiir  Monarch  roiiirf  1  nor  comet  alqm  :** 
Neio  f,luries  kindle  round  his  throne, 

,^e  vifions  rill  1   I  triumph  as  I  ^a^c  : 
By  Pindar  led,  1  turn*d  of  Ute 
The  volume  daik,  tbe  folds  of  Fate ; 

'4^n6,  00 Wj  am  pfdcat'to  the /«i^«  bla^c. 

111. 
By  George  and  Jore  it  is  decfted. 

The  mighty  months  in  pomp  prorcc4» 
Tair  danghtcrs  of  the  fun  !— -O  thou  divi^i, 
Bicil  Indyilry  !  a  rmiliog  earth 
From  thee  <./««r  dciives  its  birth  : 
IBy  thee  the  pljugUIbarc  ^od  tts  ipailer  flu^c* 

IT. 

From  thee*  wteft^  cable f  amhcr^  mt. 
From  thee  the  ummom  and  his  r§ar  ; ' 

Pn  9aks  Durf>,  rearM  by  tlue,  wealUi»  empire 
grows  ; 
O  golden  Fruit  f  §ak  well  might  prore 
'I'he  (acred  tree,  the  tree  of  Jove  ; 

All  Jore  can  give,  the  mhv^  oak  bcAows. 

What  cannot  InduHry  rompleat  I 

When  Pofuck  war  firll  flam*d,  the  groaty 
Sold,  a^ve,  ardcat*  Roman  father.*  inei;t : 

<*  Fell  all  your  eroye»,*^  a  Flamen  ctics  ; 

As  r^on  they  fall  i  as  foon  tbey  rtfc ; 
Pno  moon,  ay«rr/f,  and  the  ncxti  a.  jf.v;* 

VI. 

\i^^b  indulgence  /  "Tis  a  tqil ; 

Enervates  man,  and  damns  the  /oU; 
pcfcatc4crt«,tion,p!ungjcs  in  Hinrefsj 

Can'icrC  our  b<  inj?,  all  devours ; 

A  full  exertion  oi  cur  poueri  ! 
^:«i£r^ and  thence  only,  g!j.\s  oui  hrLpp^nefi. 


▼II; 

The  ^Tt^m  may  (taguate,  yet  be  d 
The  fun  lufpend  hts  fwifr' career, 

Tet  healthy  Nature  feel  her  wonted  foe 
£r«  man,  bis  a^ve  ^rings  refiga* 
Can  ruft  in  body  and  in  mind, 

Tet  taftcot  btU«,of  which  be  choaksth* 

Vfll. 

Where,  InduQty  !  tliy  daughter  f^i 
Rtcal  h«:r  to  bcr  maitye  air  ; 

^ere^  was  Trad^  born,  here  bicd»  here 
long  : 
Aqd  ever  Dull  (he  floupAi  here  : 
What  thovgh  (be  lai^^uilhM  I  *twa 

Sbe*s  ibupd  pf  heart ;  hci  conlUtutioo  ) 

IX. 

Wake,  fthfig  her  up.  Tragic  !  \tu 
On  thy  fixt  andtor,  puOi  frora  (kok 

Earth  lies  before  thee,  every  ciim^te  coi 
And  icty  file  's  rous'd,  abfelv'd  fn 
Her  brow,  in  clcMidleis  axurc,  rears. 

Spreads  all  her  lail,  and  opens  every  po 

z. 
Seef  cherlfh'd  by  her  fifter,  Peace, 
8hc  levies'gain  on  eveiy  place, 
Religion,  habit|  cuftom,  tongue',  and  naj 
Again,  (he  travels  with  the  fn«, 
Again»  (he  dra«  s  a  gol<len  zone 
Round  earth  and  maiii ;  bt|;^t  zoae  < 
and  fame ! 

xu 

Ten  thoofiind  ^ve  haadi,  that  hi 
In  (hameful  i^oth  with  nerves  ooiln 

The  nation *s  languid  load,  defy  the  fton 
The  (hectf  unfurl,  and  anchor*  wei 
I'he  long-moor'd  veflel  wmg  to  (ea 

Woric^i^  worlds  ialutc,  and  peopled 


I 


xtl. 

His  fons,  Po,  Ganges,  Danube,  I{H 
Their  fedgy  forebcacU  lift  and  fiaik 

Tticir  yrns  inverted  prodigally  pour 

Streams,  charg'd  with  wealth,  and  vt 
Britannia  for  their  great  ally. 

With  ctiUfies  paid  down';* whit  can  the 
more  ? 

XIXI. 

CoM  Rudiacoflly  fuis  from  far. 
Hot  China  fends  her  painted  jar, 

France  generous  wines  to  crown  it,  Arat 
Willi  gales  of  inccnfe  Twells  our  (ai£ 
Nor  diilantlndour  merchant  fails. 

Her  richeA  ore  the  A«//^  of  bur  fleet- 

XIT. 

Luxuriant  ifle !  What  tide  that  ikm 

Or  ftream  that  glides,  or  wind  that  I 
Or  genial  fun  th.t  (hii^s,  or  (bower  that 

But  (i^^i,  glides,   breatlics,  (kiae 
for  thee  ? 

How  evciy  heart  dilates  to  iec 
£a^b  land*s  each  ic&ua  blcadmg  oo  thy 
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IT. 

All  thcfe  one  Brilifli  hanreft  make  I 

The  Ichrant  Ocean  for  thy  lake 
bth  (Inks  and  fwellt :  his  armi  thy  boibm  wnp> 

And  fondly  give,  in  botandlcfi  dOwerj 

To  mighty  Oeofge*»  growing  power, 
he  wafted  i)irorld  itvCo  thy  loaded  lafft. 

Commerce  bringt  riches^  riches  crowxi 

F*lr  Virtue  with  the  fiHi  renown  t 
i  large  rtvemtey  and  X  large  txpemcef 

When  htatta  for  others  wdfAre  gW^ 

And  fptmi  as  fret  as  gods  beQow, 
)mt%  the  fuU  bloom  to  morul  bkcellenec* 

xvti. 

GUmo  then  mv  bread  ;  ahwnd  my  (lore  ! 

This,  arid  this  boUly  f  implorfc, 
"heir  «M«#  and  t^t9*y  let  Stoicks  boaft  : 

P.tfiMt  and  ricbet.^  got)d  or  ill; 

As  lit *d  by  man,  demand  out  flsill  * 
II  bteOings  wduad  i»t  %^heit  diferetion's  loft; 

zvtii. 

Wemitbt  in  the  vtrtamit  and  the  w/t^ 

*  Vis  vice  and  folly  to  defpife : 
et  tbofe  in  praiie  <»f  pov^erty  refine, 

Whofe  heads  or  hearts  pervert  its  ntk; 

The  m^rrowfiid^Jf  or  the  firtfi/ep 
he  tkt^insai  find  momh  iti  the  mine; 

zix. 

Happy  the  man  !  iiho  large  of  hearty 

Has  learnt  th^  rare  illudriuus  ari 
i  being  rich  :  ftores/!«rtv  ds,  or  they  tKj  \ 

From  gUdy  if  mbre  than  cbemlc  (kill, 

Estra^  not  what  is  brigbter  dill : 
Tis  bird  t0  gmA,  much  halrdet  to  tr^Ji 

xz* 

Pieniy  *s  a  mtantt  ahd  joy  her  emd: 

Exslitd  ntitidl  their  joVs  extend : 
k  Chatidos  fliines,  when  others*  joys  are  done : 

As  Ufly  turrets!  by  their  height. 

When  humbler  fcenes  rcfign  their  lights 
.ctaid  th^  rays  of  the  declining  fuii. 

XXI. 

t^regnant  wHh  bU:(finj^,  BrKain !  fweir 

No  forHifon  of  thine  fliall  dare 
)flrcnd  the  donor  of  thy  Wealth  arid  jkaci: ; 

Who  mw  his  whole  creation  drains 

To  pour  ixito  thy  tuniid  veins 
rhat  blood  of  nation  !  commerce  and  incrtefe. 

.    XXII. 
How  ^^rkui  Jfmtmre  f  tuf|^d  g^" 
litre  nodding  fk>ats  the  golden  plaifl ; 
fUrg^  Vf9rmu  vVeave  (ilktn  webs;   iKrr// gtowijig 
vines 
Lay  forth  their  ptirple  td  th6  ftiil^ 
JhmMh  the  ibil,  tk^re  banrefts  run; 
knd  kingi*  revennei  ripen  in  the  miatii 

xxtii 
What  *$  variwi  Nature  ?    Art  divhie 
Man*s  ibal  to  iifften  and  refine ;    • 
heaven    different  giowths   to   dHTcreAt    laddi 
ioipartt*    . 
That  ail  nay  iUnd  In  need  df  all/ 
And  imtenji  draw  aroiind  the  b;dl, 
(k  Ml^  t»  «M(^  ftnd /bx9  ail  htUM 


XX I  r. 

Thus  has  th^  great  Creator's  pen 

His  l%wfipreme^  to  mortal  men* 
In  their  mecefitits  diAin<Uy  writ : 

£v'a  jf^aite  fupplies  the  place 

0/  abient  virtue,  ablcnt  gra  e. 
And  homan  waot/ci/0/OT/  fot  htiman  wit«' 

XXV. 

Vaft  naval  enligns  lirowM  around 

The  wond'ringytf'^i{^//rr  cooibund  I 
How  (lands  the  decp-aw'd  continent  agha((, 

As  her  pr^ud  fci^r*J  ions  furvcy. 

At  cvfery  poit,  on  every  quay, 
Huge  mottotaiiu  nie,of  cable^  anchor,  naft! 

XXV  I. 

TKe  unwieldy  tun  !  the  ponderous  bale  l^ 
Each  prince  iiis  own  clime  fet  to  iale 

Sees  bfrr,  by  fubje^s  of  a  Britifh  king: 

How  earth  's  abridg*d  !  all  nations  tange 
A  narrow  fpot,  our  throng* J  Exchange  I 

And  icnd  the  (Ireams  of  plenty  from  their  (priiig^ 

xxvtr. 
Nor  earth  alone,  all  Nature  bends 
Id  aid  to  Britain's  ftlorious  ends : 

Toils  (he  in  traded  or  bleeds  in  honed  tvars  f 
Her  keel  .each  yieldingy^a  entiirals^ 
Each  wilhng  tvimd  her  canvas  aails. 

Her  pilot  into  icrvice  lifts  th;  (tars. 

In  (ize  cobfinM,  aud  humbly  made,  . 

whit  thohgh  we  creep  beneath  the  (had^|[ 
And  ieem  as  emmets  on  this  point,  the  ball  t 

Heaven  lighted  tip  the  human. foul. 

Heaven  bid  its  rays  traofpiercc  the  wholei 
And,  giving  godlike  KeafiM,  gave  tis  AU» 

xxix. 

Thovi  golden  chain  *twixt,God  and  roeiii 

Bleft  Reafon  ?  guide  niy  life  and  peii; 
All  ills,  like  gbofb,  fly  trembling  at  ihy  light  i 

Who  thee  obeys,  reigns  o^er  all ; 

Smikri,  thongH  die  liars  iiround  him  fall} 
A  God  li  nought  but  Reafon  Infiitttt*. 

xxx. 

The  man  of  Reafon  is  a  God 

Whb  fcorni  tb  ftoop  to  Fbrtune't  nod  | 
Sole  Ageitt  hfe  befteath  the  (hining  fphcre, 

Orhers  are  /^^ite,  are  impeU'di 

Are  frighten'd,  fiatter'd,  funk;  or  fircll'c^ 
As  astidmu  is  pUasM  to  diMiMtert 

xxxia 

Our  Lepfi  znd/ean  are  much  to  blame ; 

Shall  monarchs  aw  f  or  CTO\«M,imfiame  f 
From  grofs  miilakb  our  idle  tumufl  fprmgs^ 

Tlffi  meh  the  filly  world  dxhrm^ 

£itide  the  JarU  diftolve  t^tcbarm^ 
Wlio  know  tbe^Wrr  worth  of  m«k  l&d  thuigti 

XXXI !• 

The  prefeni  oi)je£t,  prifiut  day. 

Arc  idle  pbantoms^  and  away  * 
What  *i  M^i  ^^h  ^^^  t*'fi'*    Knotv  Tbis^ , 

Life,  fame,  friends,  freedom,  empire,  alf^ 

■Peac^  Commerce,  Freedom,  nOblyfall  * 
To  latfucb  us  oa  the  flood  of  ikdft  bU^« 


hi 
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STOCTir. 

Hovyir</fiT  tliclc,  though  mefl  in  view  ! 

Go,  look  your  tvtolc  exiltettce  throu}>h.; 
Tbe/zt^t  form  your  rtU  ;  tba:cr  fix  your  c(liinate« 

For  ft)  tjie  Gous :   hut  as  t\\t  gaims. 

How  great  the  /«/  /  'Twiil  coft  more  paios. 
To  vanquiih  Fo/iy,  than  reduce  a  5/fl/^* 

XXltTT. 

Hence,  J?^a  /  tlu-^^y?  palm  h  thine, 
•  OW  JDiHain  learnt  from  thee  to  (bine. 
By  thee,  Trat/r't  fvarmirtg  throDg»  gay  freedim^s 
frnile. 
Armies i  in  M-ar  of  fatal  frown," 
Of  peace  the  pride,  Artt  flowing  down, 
EnrUi^,  ixati,  ^fenJy  inj.rv^  our  iOe. 


STftAIN    THE   SfeCOND. 


TnS    AKCUMENT. 

Jlrtf  from  Commerce.  Why  Britain s  Hionld  pnr- 
fiic  it.  What  wealth  hcMei,  An  HifloK'nal 
digreflion,  which  kind  is  moft  frequent  in  Pin- 
dar. The  wealth  and  wonder fnl  glory  of  Tyro. 
The  approach  of  her  rnin.  The  cavfe  of  it.— . 
Her  crimes  through  all  ranks  and  orders.  Ha 
mifcrabfe  fall.  The  tiei^hbouripg  kin^s  iuft 
rrfie^icm  on  it.  An  awfid  lihagje  of  tho  Li\i:ie 
Power  and  V^n^eance.  Vtoth  wlaXTv^c  fell, 
and  how  Je^p  her  caUunity.  - . 

X. 
COMMERCE  gives  arts,  as  well  ay^ain  ; 
By  Commerce  wafted  o'er  the  maioj 
T^.n  barbarous  climes  enlighten  as  they  run  ;   ; 
'  j4rttf  tAc  rich  traiiick  of  the  foul ! 
^iay  traTcl,  tints,  from  pole  to  polcy 
And  nildthe  world  v^itb  Learning's  ^r/jj^^/rt-  Tun* 

II. 

Commerce  give*  lernh^f  vrriKt^j^ald  f 
ply  Commerce,  then,  ye  Britons  bAld, 

InurM  to  winds  ond  Teas  !  lc»l  Gods  repent : 
The  Go<l»  that  thron'd  yon  hi  the  wivc,   , 
And,  as  the  irtdtnCt  embiem,  gave  --      '. 

A  triple  realm,  iriat  awes  :he  continent : 

II!. 

And  awes  with  wealth  ;  for  wealth  i*  pcwci : 

Whtn  JoTc  dcfcends  a  golJcii  (boucf, 
*T:s  navies,  armies,  impitc,  all  \v.  one — 

View,  emulate,  outfhir.c  old  Tyre  ; 

In  fcarlet  Kib'd,  uilh  gems  on  fire,'" 
h'cr  mcrchanti, /ri«fr-  /  every  g?c1c,  a  thrf^re  ! 

She  fate  an  emprefs  1  &w*d  the  flood  i 
Hti  fiuUe  column  Ocean  trod  ; 
r  r.e  cairdthe  natifnt^  and  ftic  callM  thf /j*.'/, 
By  £oth  obey'd  :  the  Syrian  ta%%  \ 
The  Cyprian's  art  her  viol  firings  ; 
„  -'"a^i/s  lUed  alsng  hci  valley  neighs. 


T. 

The  fir  of  Scoir  makes  her  floor. 

And  Bafban's  oak,  transforro'd,  her  o 
High  l^ebanon  her  mart ;   far  Dedaa  vara 

Htr  mantled  boll ;  Arabia  feeds ; 

Her  fail  of  purple  Egypt  fprcids  ; 
Arvad  fends  mariners  ;  the  Perfian,  arms, 

The  world's  laflT  limit  bounds  her  faim 
The  i^ldtm  thy  v;ai  her  name  ! 

Thofe  liars  on  enrtht  the  /opazt  wrjrx,  blaze 
Beneath  her  foot  :  ex:fnt  of  coaft. 
And  rich  as  Kile's,  let  others  boaft ; 

Hfrs  the  far  nobler  Ajr^fi  of  the  leas. 

VII. 

O  merchant  land  !  as  Eden  fair ! 

uiHiirni  of  Empires  !  Nature's  care  ! 
The  ftren;:tP  wf  Ocean  1  h^ad  of  Plenty,  Sj 

The  piide  of  liles  1  la  mart  revex'd 

Mother  of  crafts  !  lovM !  courted  ! 
Pilot  of  kiKgdoms !  and  fi«ppor|  of  klrgs ! 

VIII. 

Great  mart  of  nations ! — But  flie  fei 
Her  i^amperV  ions  revolt !  reijcl ! 

A'^ainft  his  favourite  ifle  loud  roars  tbcau 
The  tcmpeft  howl«  \  hex  fculjitur'd 
tS'dc//,  the  ivolj^s  refuge  ;  dragon  i  hon 

The  land,  one  cUar  !  a  whole  peopIe,^j 

IX. 

The  dcflin'd  day  puts  on  her  frown  \ 
The  fable  L'iur  is  coming  down  ; 

She  '.<  (in  her  march  from  yon  Almighty 
The /•»■•! :/  9:idji9rm  are  in  her  hand 
She  trumpets  fliijill  her  dread  ccrnm* 

Pari  \it  the  light  of  earth  !  the  boail,  m 

X. 

For.  oh  I  her  Cias  are  red  as  blood, 
As  crimion  deep,  outcry  the  flood.; 
The  <^tt,n  of  'irade  is  Umili !  once  \ 

Kytvt  venal  is  her  council's  tongue : 
H<iw  Mct,  violg\ce,  and  wrong, 
Tvin  gold  to  drrfsf  her  blofibm  into  daft  i 

To  things  ingloiious,  for  beneath 
Th</ic  high-born  iogU  they  proudly 

Her  ford:  J.  W.V  iirks  I  her  «*i^'^'ij»  bow  I 
Is  it  ioril'is,  the  groves  around 
RLinrnthc  /.-^rfVi'piightly  ibucd  ? 

Is  it  for  ttis,  her  great«onet  tofs  iIm  bion 

■XII. 

What  burnint;  fncds  ^twixt  brothers 
To  nvpthlt  coid,  how  £;U'U's  the  vtini 

Confounding  kindred,  and  mil!ea^ng  rig 
The /flirfmt  lord  it  o\t  the  laud  ' 
Bold  iilafplijcmy  dares  make  a  ftaod, 

AHkulc  the  iky,  and  bnndi(h  «//  her  mi|) 

^11 1. 
Tyre'i  uriizan^  fweet  orat'^rp 
.  .Hqr  meri knt  fagt p, bifi m^pt  •/'toart 

llcTjuJity  her  prophet^  nay  her  ktary  bui 
yrboie  brows  with  vtfkm  (kimld  be 
H^  very  friefls  in  guilt  abound ;. 

Hmt*i  the  vgrl4*s  udar  «Ulicr  hmn  Am 
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XIT. 

What  death  of  tmtb  /  what  itliird  of  goU!   [ 

Chiefs  warm  in  feaee^  in  kiOile  cold  1 
^*hat  fow/^  unlettered  !  U/e  one*  lifted  high  ! 

What^«^xV  beads  !  what  private  views  ! 

What  d^/ert  temples  !  tntM  ftews ! 
V'ha:  teamen  / — pradUs'd  but  to  rowl  an  eye  ! 

XV, 

O  !  foul  of  heart,  her  'faireft  danes 
1>ecline  the  fun*s  intruding  beams^ 

"0  mad  the  midnight  in  their  gloomy  haunts  :  . 
Alas  !   there  is,  who  fees  them  there ; 
Ther«  is,  who  flatters  not- the  fair, 

Vhen  cymhats  tinkle,  and  the  virgin  chaunts. 

xri. 
He  lees,  and  thunders  \^^Nifn^  In  rain  \ 
Th«  conrfor  paws,  and  foams  the  itin  ; 

nd  chariots  (lieam  along  the  printed  foil : 
In  vain  !  Her  high,  prcTomptuous  air 
In  gorgeous  veftmentsf rich  and  rare, 

*er  her  proud  (houlJer  throws  the  pear  man*s 
toil. 

XVII. 

Id  raibes  or  gems.  Iter  todXy  fimn^ 
Crecn,  fcarfct,  azure,  (hine,  in  vaiitf 

.  vain  \  their  goldt.n  heads  her  turrets  rear ; 
In  vain  ?  nigh«(lavofir*d  foreign  fruits, 
Sydonian  oils,  and  Lyulan  lutes, 

liJc  o'er  her  tongue »  and  melt  upon  her  car. 

tviii. 
In  tain  ?  wines  flow  in  various  fh-cams. 
With  helm  and  fpeareach  pillar  gleams ; 

aanafcusy  vaihf  unfolds  the  glofTy  Oore; 
The  golden  wedge  from  Oph»r*s  coafts. 
From  Arab  incenfe  vain,  fhe  boads, 

ain  arc  her  gods,  and  Yainly  mtn  adore. 

XXX. 

Bell  falls  !  tlie  mighty  Nebo  bends ! 

The  nations  hifs  I  her  glory  ends  f 
'ofiiPs^  her  confidence  !  Ibe  flies  fit>m  foes ; 

Foes  meet  her  tlert :  tlic  wind,  the  ware. 

That  ftncc  aid,  ftrenglh,  arfd  grandeur  gave, 
iunge  her  in  feas,  from  which  her  glory  roib:* 

zx. 

Her  hfor^  deck,  embroider*d  fail. 

And  maa  of  udar  nought  avail, 
)r  pilot  Uirnd!  S^e  fiaks,  nor  finks  aUne^ 

Her  Gods  fink  with  her !  to  the  (ky, 

Whidi  never  more  (hall  meet  her  eye, 
he  fends  her  foul  .out  in  one  dreadful  groan. 

XXI. 

What  though  fo  vaft  her  naval  might. 

In  btr  fiift  da«n*d  the  Britifli  right  I 
Mfagt  akm»d  her  icardominion  greet : 

What  though  flie  longer  warr*d  than  Troy<  ? 

At  lenglh.  her  foes  that  Ifle  deftroy 
/'hofc  conqueft  failM,  ai  far  as  iail*d  her  fleet, 

.  xiii. 
.  The  kings  jitf  cloaihM  in  imrfile  ftake 

Tb^i^«Wefol  brews  :  *«  O  fwil  nilAake ! 
O  fatel  pride  !  (they  cry)  this,  this  is  (he,    , 
«*  Who  ikid-^wilh  vy  rtm  art  and  arm, 
«'  In  the  wodd't  wcakfa.l  wrap  19^  watm"^- 


xxin. 

•«  This,  This  is  flic,  whowww/Jf  fbar*d  : 

*«  Alas !  how  /ow,  to  be  aiir*d^ 
**  And  flile  herfelf  a  Uod ! — Through  ftomy  wars 

**  This  Eaglc-lflc  her  thunder  bore, 

*•  High-fed  her  young  with  human  goire; 
**  And  tifuld  have  built  her  ncft  among  the  ftars. 

XXIV. 

"  But  ah,  frail  man  !    how  impotent  • 

*•  To  ftand  Hcaven*s  vengeance,  or  prevent ! 

"  To  tarn  afide  the  great  Creator's  aim  \ 
"  Shall  lfland-k'*ngs  with  Him  contend, 
•*  Who  makes  the  Poles  beneath  him  bend  ? 

<*  And  fliall  drink  up  the  fea  hcrfvlf  with  flame  ? 

XXV. 
**  Earthy  JRtber^  Empyrenm  bow, 
*'  When  from  the  brazen  mountain's  brour 

*<  Tlic  God  of  Battles  takes  his  mighty  bf>w  ^ 
•*  Of  wrath  prepares  to  pour  the  flood, 
'*  Puts  on  his  vefture  dipt  in  blood, 

''  And  marches  out  to  fcourge  the  wcirld  below. 

XXV  I. 

**  Ah  ?  wretched  Iflc,  once  callM  the  great  / 
••  Ah  ?  wretched  Ifle,  and  wife  too  late  ! 
"  The  vengeance  of  Jehovah  is  gone  out : 
*'  Thy  luxury^  cerruptionf  pride, 
<*  And  ft  ftdom  loft,  the  realms  deride, 
'*  Ador*d  thee  flandSni,  o*cr  thy  rains  flK>u%: 

XXVI  r. 
"  To  fcourge  with  tt  ar,  or  peace  ^JloWf 
*«  IVas  thine,  O  fallen!  fallen  low ! 
<*  *Twaf  thine,  of  jariin?  thrones  to  dill  debates  : 
**  How  art  thou  fallen,  down,  down,  do\f  11 ! 
**  Wide  tvajie^  and  highly  and  Lorrtr  frown. 
Where  Empire    flam*d  in  gold,  and  balanced 
«  ftates.»* 


C( 


STRAIN    THE    THIRD. 

THE    ARCFMEYT. 

An  Inference  from  this  hiftory.  Ad^iee  to  Drirti'rr. 
More /ra,^*r  to  her  than  o/Zrr  Nations  How 
far  the  (hoke  of  /yrfluw^  reaches.  What  liip-* 
ports  our  endeavours.  The  unccnfder^d  bene- 
fits of  Uterty,  Britain's  obligation  to  ptlffue 
tradf*  fVlfj  above  half  the  globe  is^tf.  Bri- 
tain's grandeur  from  her^/a.;///>#.  The  nitidis 
the  /P.I/,  the  fOKfiellatiMSf  dcfcribed.  Sir  Ifaac 
Newton's  praife,  BrttaiYi  coprpartd  with  oiLrr 
States.  The  Leviathan  dcfcribed«  Britain*<; 
fite,  and  ancient  title  to  the  feas,  J^Lo  rival . 
her.  Of  Venice.  Holbnd.  Sarne  dcfpiic 
Trade  as  mean.  Cerfured  for  it.  Ttitdee  gft^ry- 
The  late  Caar.  Solomon.  A  forprleing  in- 
ilancc  of  mlgiiificencc.  The  merchant's  c/ig* 
nitj.     Compared  with  mtn  of  letters* 

I. 

HENCE  learn,  as  hearts  are  foul  or  pure. 

Our  fortunes  uitlur  or  endure  :  # 

Nations  mayiZ'ritv,  er prrijh'hy  the  wave.' 

What  llorms  from  Jovt's  unwilling  frowo^ 

A  people's  aimtsjh/icit  down  I 
0:san%  the  %v9m(f  vf  jicl';?i  and  the  r/«vf. 
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II. 

This  Trathi  O  Britain  !  ponder  wcU; 

Virtues  (hould  liic,  as  Fortunes  r«ell  : 
What  is  large  property  ?— Thc,/jpi  of  goodp 

Of  uorth/i//trwr  .•  if  *xi%  Ufit 

^moibirs  trcafure  we  pofTefl^^ 
And  charge  the  Gods  with  favours  mtfiefia%a*dm 

III. 

This  council  fuit^  Britannia's  1(1^,  . 

lligh.ftuth'd   witli   ^%ealtb,    and    Ficcdom'i 
fnaile  : 
To  vafTals  prifon'd  in  the  Continent, 

Who  ftarve,  at  heme^  on  meagre  toil^ 

Ard  fuck  to  death  their  mother  ftii, 
*T'A'ere  ulcJeis  c^uiion,  and  a  tnith  mif-fpcnt. 

IV. 

Fell  Tyrants  ftrike  beyond  the  bone, 

Ai:%i  wound  the  foul ;  bow  Genius  dovn. 
Lay  Virtue  waHcl  for  worth  or  arts,  wliotitiaid, 

*l'o  throw  them  at  a  monJln^M  foot  \ 

•Tis  froptrty  fiipports  furfuit . 
Freedom  gives  eloquence  ;  and  Freedom,  gain. 

V. 

She  pours  the  thought,  and  forms  the  (lylc^ 
She  makes  the  bloo*!  and  ipirits  boil ; 

1  feel  her  novj  !  and  r^itifei  and  ri(e,  and  rave 
In  Thcban  fung :  O  2Vf ufc,  not  ilin^f 
Verfc  is  gay  Fteedom's  gift  diviae  : 

The  man  that  can  think  greatly,  is  no  (lavcA 

VI. 

Others  may  traffic  k  if  they  pleafe 
Britain,  fair  daughter  of  the  Teas, 

Is  born  for  trade  ;  to  plough  her  field,  the  wave  : 
And  reap  the  growth  cu  every  coall : 
A  fpeck  of  land  !  butJct  her  boaft, 

Gods  gave  the  iibrU^  when  they  tlm  nbaters  gave. 

VI  r. 
Britain  ?  hcSoU!  the  world^s  v.idc  fice  ; 
Nor  covcr'd  hilf  wUh /?//J  ft>ace, 

Tiwec  parts  zTf.JiniJ;  empire  of  the  Tea  I 

And  why  }  for  Commerce.     Ocean  dreams 
For  tl jty  through  all  his  various  Hamfs  .* 

And,  if  for  Commerce^  0^.ean  Hows  for  Thee. 

VI  It. 

Biita^.n,  like  feme  great  potentate 
Of  Ladcin  dime,  retires  in  Aate, 

Shuts  out  the  nations!    Wuuld  a  Prince  draiw 
niph  ? 
rte  pa&s  her  flfong  guardt^  the  waves. 
Of /'t  vent  winds  ad  million  crave*, 

Her  oinpite  has  no  ncighbt>ur  but  the  Sky, 

IX. 

There  arc  her  friends  ;  Toft  Zephyr  thcrc. 

Keen  Eurus,  Not  us  never  fair, 
Rough  Boreas  burrtin^  from  the  pole  :  all  urgej 

And  urge  for  her,  their  various  toil ; 

The  Caipian,  the  broad  lialtick  Soil, 
And  into  life  the  dead  Pad£ck  Kourgc. 

X. 

There  are  her  fihnJt^  a  marihalM  train  : 
A  golden  hoft  \  and  azure  plain  ! 
By  turns  do  duty^  and  by  turns  retreat : 
They  may  retreat,  but  not  from  her; 
The  ftar  that  quits  this  bemifphere 

^loS  ^ci:  the  ikics^  to  waat  »  BrilUh  fleet* 


XI. 

Hrad,  for  her^  Uans  o'er  htr  cm  ; 

For  lief,  Oriou's  glory  turmi 
The  Pleiads  gUam,     For  Britons  fet  and 

The  fair-f^cM  Tons  of  Mazaroth, 

Near  the  deep  chambers  of  the  Soot 
Ttie  rjfgiog  Dof^  thit  fircf  the  midiught  flti 

Theic  nations  Newton  made  his  ow 

All  intimate  with  bim  alone* 
Hif  mighty  fbiil  did,  like  a  pant,  mn 

To  the  vaft  volume's  Vi§%  Aur; 

Decypher*d  ^ery  charter  : 
His  reaibtf  p^oi'd  htvt  light  updo  the  too 

sciti* 

Let  the  proud  brothers  of  the  land 

Smile  at  otiv  rock  and  barrjm  ftnmd, 
Not.^N^  the  ica  :  let  Foite*s  aiicicnt  liue 

Vaft  tra£i»  and  ample  hehigM  vaunt ; 

The  camel  /nr,  fmall  elephants* 
O  Briuin !  the  Leviathan  is  thine. 

XIV. 

Leviathan  f  whom  Nature*!  flrife 
Brought  forth,  her  largell  piece  of  1 

Hzjferps  an  ifle  !  bis  fports  the  billows  ii 
"'Drtradful  Le\'iathan  !  thy  fpMit 
Invades  the  Aiies ;  the  (Urs  tre  out 

He  drmki  a  riwr^  and  eje6U  mjhfmm 

3tV. 

Th'  Atlantic  furj^e.  around  oor  (bore 
German  and  Caledonian  roar; 

Tlicir  mighty  Genii  hold  us  in  their  Up. 
Hear  Kgjbcrt,  Kdgar,  Ethetred; 
••  The  fcas'  arc  cun."— The  monarc 

The  floods  their  handsj  their  bands  the 
cbp^ 

xvi. 
Whence  Is  a  rival,  then,  to  iHc  f 
Can  he  be  found  beneath  the  Ikies  ? 

No,  t/jeret  they  dwell,  that  can  give  Briti 
The  powers  of  earth,  by  rival  aim 
Her  grandeur  but  the  more  procbli 

And   prove  tlicir  diilaucc   ifto(t,  as  tb 
ucar. 

XVII. 

Proud  Venice  fits  amid  the  waves ; 

Her  foot  ambitioas  Ocean  laves  : 
Art"*  nobled  boa(l !  but  O  what  wondro 

*Twixt  Venice  and  Britannia*s  ifle ! 

'Twixt  mortal  an^  immortal  toil ! 
Erttinnia  is  a  Venice  built  by  GOdu 

xvitf. 

^.et  Holland  triumph  o'*er  her  foei 

Bui  not  o*br  friends  by  vhom  (be  n 
The  child  of  Britain !   And  fliall  (he  cool 

It  were  tsolefi  than  parricide  ?— ^ 

\Vliat  wonders  rife  from  oat  the  tU 
Her  Hfgb  aid  Mighty  to  the  rodder  bend 

SIX. 

And  are  there,  then,  of  lofty  brow 
Who  think  tradt  mean,  and  foom  t 
^o  far  beneath  the  (late  of  mMe  biitk  ?. 
Alas !  tliefe  chiefs  bnt  little  know 
Commerce  how  high,  tktmjdmi  boi 
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vhat'havt  eai'^*c  mean  icrnt  to  dp, 
ap  her  fruits,  and  «^rm  puriUe 
ft  cbh/^ptAt  not/Arf  on  othmi*  toll  ? 
^ommcrctf  fmin  the'  Gods  cam^  flown, 

rr,  to  make  die  natiooi/biAi. 

and  behold  the  RnfCan  bfnf, 
brty  erovBS,  his  mighty  imv 
To  f^  he  tarns  his  glorious  hamd: 
rm,  which  AjTiCpt  the  bloody  fidd, 
he  Iragie  mai^  or  bammtr,  wield; 
v/  wait,  and  tfftr«M#  |aiipatltfit  (bnd. 

xkii 
le  to/mBjifff  /  firft  renown* 
tcfs  example  to  the  er0t»m  f 
ft9oir :  what  agp  bpafls  fuch  a  fight  ? 
vi  /  adore  the  man  divipe*- 
irtuc  flill  as  ifesm  decline, 
s  barbarous,  and  yoiirieWes  polite 

XXIlt. 

of  Judah,  great,  at  wlie, 
liram  drove  In  merchandize : 
ith  monarchs  (Iragole  for  an  9ar  f    * 
terch^t  •  finking  to  his  gtate, 

of  trcafotte  fweli!!  the  cave ; 
twhtcb,  the  merchant  i»rj*^more« 

XXlV. 

hant  an  inglorious  n:;me  ? 
for  Pindar  fuch  a  theme,  » 

r  me ;  I  pant  beneath  the  weight  I 
IS  Ocean*^  Were  my  voice, 
<  and  thoughts  to  court  my  dioice 
Afamts^  I  could  not  fe4ch  its  height. 

nts  o'er  proudeft  heroes  rcign ; 

radc  in  olefftng^  thoic  in  /jm, 

rwell,  and  Ihout,  whik  nations  groan : 

irple  Monairhs,  Merchants  vie; 

XO  Jpendy  what,  \ofupplyT 

or  blelHn*^ ;  Merchants  pour  them 

^n. 

XXVI. 

Merchants  are  in  league  and  love : 
3dours  pay  foft  airt  above j 
r  teeming  fictd  piblific  range ; 
src  Merchants;  take,  return, 
nd  heat ;  by  trajuk  bnm  ; 
leation  is  one  vaft  Eauhange. 

xxvH. 
^Ut  am  inglwhtit  name  f 
f  the  (oos  of  lettered  fame, 
r  volmmts^  fwellin?  in  their  eelh  t 
fe,  in  eban^  of  Icene, 
Kmu  manners,  thrcnj^s  of  men, 
Vru,  and  /M  Wifdom  dwells. 

XXVIII. 

rt's  mcchantck.  Nature's  ftores 
ighs ;  to  fttrrj  Science  ibars  : 
fj  iife  (dcad-colourM  by  the  pen) 
s,  tongues,  intereds,  of  the  ballot 
JiesTride,  he  (ludies  all ; 
Merchants  arc  accompli(h*d  Men. 

fun  tahtn/nm  S$f§m9n*i  tmk  IIOOj 


STRAIN   THE    FOURTH. 

THE  AKCVMISTT. 

Pindtr  haxoked.    His  pniTe.    Britiia  fliould  de« 
dine  mmr ;  but  'boldly  aflert  her  irmJe,     En- 
CDvaged  from  the  tkrmK:  Britain's  conditio^ 
without  trade.     Trade's  tlara£ler^  and  iurpriz- 
iiig  ik$ds*     Carthage.     SoIoraon*s  temple.     St. 
Paul's  chirfch.      The  an/^H/  character.     The 
wonderful  etfeOi  of  trade.     IVlj  religion  re- 
conxiended  to  the  wurebant,     What,/i^  joy. 
What,  true.    What  rtUf^im  is  to  the  merchant. 
IVby  trade  more  ghrhm  in  Britons  than  others. 
How  ^tarmfy^  and  how  ib^  to  be  purfued  by  us^ 
Th^Briton'ii  legacy.     Columbus.     His  praifc. 
America    defcribed.      Worlds    rtill    wnkHotvn, 
Queen  Elizabeth.    King  George  the  Se4:ond« 
His  glory  nav^ily  repre&oted. 

I. 
HOW  fball  I  farther  rpufc  the  foul  ? 
How  (loth's  laictvinus  reign  control 

By  vcrfe  with  ^ndi^iBguifll•d  ardpur  wrought  f 
How  every  bread  inflame  with  mine  ^ 
How  bid  my  theme  ftill  brighter  Hiine, 

With  wealth  of  words,  and  unexhaufted  thought ! 

jf. 
O  thou  Dircaean  fwao,  on  high. 
Round  whom  familiar  thunders  fly  ! 

While  love  attends  a  langu;^  like  hi$  ort^T 
ThyJ^irh  pour,  like  vernal  ifhowers, 
My  verf*  (hall  burft  out  with  the  flouers, 

Whil«  Britain^s  trade  advances  ^i/ith  her  iuo.' 

iji. 
Though  Britain  was  not  born  to  fear, 
Grafp  not  at  bloody  fame  from  war ; 

Nor  war  decline,  if  thrones  your  right  invade  ; 
Jove  gathers  ttmpcft  black  as  night; 
Jove  put  f  $  the  golden  flood  of  light ; 

Let  Sqtaiu  thunder,  oi  let  Britain  tiadct 

Britain  a  cemtet,  or  ^.Jiar^ 
In  commerce  this,  or  that  in  w«r. 
Let  Biironsfliout!  cailli, Teas,  and  ikies reMiuod! 
Commerce  to  i^indle,  raifr,  prcfcrve. 
And  fpirlt  dart  through  c\cry  nerve,  , 

Hear  from  the  tbrcne  -j*  a  vultc  through  time  rc^ 
oown'd. 

v. 
So  fall  from  heaven  the  vernal  (bowers. 
To  chcar  the  glebe,  and  wake  tlie  flov^crs; 
The  blocm  call'd  forth  fres  a:ji?rc  (kic*  difpUy'd  ; 
The  hird  of  voice  is  proud  to  fiqg, 
lndu(!(-ious  hut  ply  every  wing, 
Dide^d  their  cells,  and  urge  their  golden  iroSe* 

VI. 

Trade  once  extingyith'd,  Britain's  fun 

Is  gone  oi\t  too  ;  his  race  is  run  ; 
He  (hints  in  vain  !  iier  ifle  's  an  ifle  Indetd^ 

A  fpot  too  fmall  to  be  overcome  ; 

Ah,  dreadful  (afety !  wretched  doom ! 
No  fo9  will  co^qtur  what  no  foe  cznfted* 
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TXI. 

Trade's  the  fourcc,  finew,  ibul  of  all : 
Ti'ade*s  all  herfelf.;  hcis,  hers,  the  bmll ; 

Wicrr  mod  unTecn,  the  goddefs  ftill  is  there  : 
Trade  leads  the  daiice»  Trade  l^to  the  blkse  t 
The  courtier's  pomp  the  ftodent'sealel  . 

'I' was  trade  at  Bienhetm  fotigfax,  aqd  cl^i'ii  the 
war. 

VIII 

What  Rome  and  ail  her  gods  defies  I 

The  punic  oar.     Behold  it  rife 
And  battle  for  the  world  1  Trade  gave  the  call; 

Rich  cordial  from  Ms  na^tai  art 

Sent  the  (hong  fpirits  to  his  heart, 
Th;it  l>id  the  Afric  Mcschant  grafp  the  balL 

IX.  <         \j 

V»"hcrc  is,  on  earth,   TehoTah's  home  ? 

Trade  mark'd  the  io\\,  and  bailt  the  domty 
{n    wliich  his  Maje(lyj(r/?  deigned  to  dwell; 

'i'hc  walls  with^/vfr  iheets  overlaid. 

Rich,  as  the  fun,  throuzii  gold  bMicvj^^V, 
li'.:it  the  moun'd  arch>  and  bid  the  column  fwclK 

X. 

Grandeur  unknown  to  Solomon  ! 
Methink&  the  laboniing  earth  (hould  groan, 

Fr Death  yon  load  * :   created  fure,  not  made  .' 
S.rvjftt  and  rivfit  of  the  ikies  f 
Hcavcn*s  aich  alone  can  higher  rife  : 

"V^  I:ut  hand  immortal  raifed  thee  T'-'Hmmkle  Trafle. 

II. 
Were  hadil  thou  been,  if  left  at  large, 
'I'hcfc  fincwy  arms  that  tcgg*d  the  barge, 

1  lad  caught  at  />hafure  on  the  flow*ry  green  ? 
If  they  that  watch'd  the  midnight  ftar 
Ha'.i  fwun*!  behind  the  rollin*!:  car. 

Or  f.U  d ::  'Arith  dl^race,  .where  hadft  thou  been  ? 

XII. 

A'  bv  rT*l<<trn  mrrn  con  fume, 

A'-'unJince  is  the  mlfcr's  ditm  ; 
r.zpc")n  v.  r.o^ly\  he  thdt  lets  it  rr/tf, 

^Vhiv^,  palTn;;  numerous  handu,  would^w ; 

'«  not  Z  Tian^  but  living  mime^ 
f  .>c  tc  '.\i^£tJx,  and  rival  to  the  dujf, 

XIII. 

Tra//e  !ijrharous  !r.!.ds  can  polifh  fair ; 

Make  r.irth  wr'l  worth  the  'wife  man's  care  ; 
flJi\  *"irh  h-.r  foicfl-.,  f^arw  them  into  ilcets; 

<  \in  make  cne  b-juft.  of  human  lace ; 

(.  ..;i  bid  tor  diftant  poles  embrace ; 
Vfcr'.'^^  twtry  I'un  ;  and  India,  India  meets. 

X  I T. 

Ti<iil^  Monarchs  crouns,  and  arts  imports, 

Wit)i  bounty  fcc^^^,  with  laurel  courts  : 
T..10'.  jive>  fair  Virtue  fairer  flill  tofliinc  ; 

y.  nails  thor'e  j;na:ds  of  gain,  the  iaxt's  ; 

£x,ilt>  rv'i'  i  itMi-oR'.-s  glorious  caufc— 
Iradt!  warn  d  Ly  1 /re,  O  make  Religion  thine ! 

7'u  lend  rich  oTh'.T  mutual  aid  : 

\VI\y  15  l;'.'avcr.'r,  fmilc,  in  ivecltb^  convey'd ! 
iso\  to  place  vie,  but  virtues  in  our  power: 

Pl*t3r«rr  //rc/w'.y,  is  /uxury, 

Honndlcfs  in  /iA»<r  and  in  d^-j^ree  : 
rl^'afurc  /'fii'-yj^  the  tumali  of  an  Icur, 

*  5* .  r'u . »'.' ,  luilt  Ly  the  f m/- tax         Yo r N o- 

/ 


xrx* 
falft  joy ^ a diicoBpofingthiag, 
Tl)at  jars  on  nature's  trcoDbling  (frin^ 

Tempcds  tht/jf/iriis,  and  ODtaoes  xhc/rame 
^rue  joy^  tlie  funfhinc  of.  the  ioAf 
A  hngfiiffreHe  that  a^lms  the  whole ; 

Which' /ibqp  ocV  knew,  v£m  other  joys  inl 

XVII. 

Merch;u9t !  Reiigi^  is  the  caa^ 
To.  grow,  as  ruh'—^i  ^PgS^^  ve ; 

To  kn^^if/ailfe  coin  |rom  i'rtu  i  to  fwecp  the 
The  OTi^A/y  flaie  fccure,  beyond 
The  flrongjift;  tie  ofjicfj^  ^Xjumd: 

CemMuree.  g^ves  gpU^  i?r/(f  ion  makes  it^^or. 

xvii'i. 
Join,  t,hen«  Religion  to  thf  (lore. 
Or  India's  mines  will  make  thee ^mti 

Grcjrter  than  Tyre !  O  bear  a  nobler  mind 
9ea-fovcfeign  ille  !  proud  M^r  decline, 
7r0</<r  patronize  !  vmaf  glory  thine, 

Ardei^^  to  li(fi,  W^  touldtk  feldKe  manfc;iTHf 

XIX- 

R.ich  commerce  ply  with  warmth  divii 
By  day,  by  ni^h: ;  the  Jian  arc  thiocy 

Wear  out  the  dart  in  trade  I  eternal  run 
From  age  to  age,  the  noble  glow, 
A  rage  to  gain,  and  t^  hflov^ 

WhUc  ages  (all !  iq  trade  burn  p\it  the  fan  1 

Trade,  Britain's  all,  our  (res  fent  de< 
With  toil,  blood,  ticafure,  ages  won  ; 

TW/, Edgar gf tat  bequeathed;  this,  £dwa» 
Let  Forbithers,  let  Raleighs  fire  1 
O  let  Columbus*  Ihade  iofpire  ! 

AVu;  worlds  dif<;lofe,  wiiu  Drake  furround 

XXf  . 

Culumbus  !  icatce  inferior  fame 
For  thee  to^/,  than  heaven  to /ram 

Tlut  v.ombof  gold  and  gem  :  her  wide  dc 
An  maiverfe  f  her  riveis^y^tfj  / 
Her  fruits,  both  men  and  gods  to  plei 

Heaven's  faircft  bird)  I  and,  but  for  thee,  \ 

xxn. 
Worlds  fiiit  vnJiniwa  deep  (hadows  wi 
Call  wonders  forth  from  nature's  lap ; 

j\'rw  glory  pour  on  hcrEtrmal  Sire  : 
6  noble  fcarch !   O  glorious  care '. 
Arc  ye  not  Britons  I  why  defpair  ? 

New  worlds  are  due  to  fuch  a  godlike  fire* 

xxiu. 
Swear  by  the  great  Eliza*s  fool , 
That  Trade,  as  long  as  waters  roll — 

Ah  !   no ;  ilie  gods  chaAife  my  rafli  deuee 
By  great  iJtza  ^onot  Iwcar ; 
For  thee,  O  Gcocge  !  the  gods  dcclai 

And  thou  for  them  !  late  time  Hull  fwear  I 

XXIT. 

Truth,  bright  as>7ari,  with  thee  prcr 
Full  be  tliy/«*rr,  as  fwcllir.g/«ii/j, 

Conflani,  as  tides^  thy  mimd ;   ijiaufij,  ell 
Thyjujliccy  an  unerring  helm 
To  llecr  Britannia's  fickle  realm  ; 

Thy  ausier(>as  r^^ff  fuit  initlw  of  her  flate ! 
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STRAIN  THE  FIFTH. 


TUB      ARGUMENT. 

Vhat  I J  tAe  hund  »f  Brttaitft  pcqoer,  Bejntdthat 
«/  the  m»ji  fumed  in  hljhrj,  Th  fi^n  Lyra, 
What  the  ctmfieilattont  are,  Arg9,  The  *sehxle. 
The  Dtt^ti,  Eridanut,  The  lUn,  LtbrA, 
yiris.  Berenice,  T  e  Britijh  ladies  cenjured. 
The  lifean.  What  the  fea  is,  Apoilrophe  /# 
/  '>e  Emperer,  The  Spurijh  arwtada,  Hpsp  Bf  i^ 
tair  Jhoitl/f  ffaeak  hr  refentment,  Wliat  gives 
p'jaer.  Yihti  nanaef  da  im  noar.  The  Turtar. 
M»?ul.  Africm,  Ciin.i,  Who  majier  #/  the 
KTsrld.  What  the  hijtory  ef  the  vperid  is.  The 
genealogy  ef  gUry^  MijUies  oAeut  it.  Peace 
the  merciuint'c  harve0.  Ships  ef  divine  trigin, 
Msi-chtntS  umBffffUdcrs,  The  Britcr^s  'P$ynge, 
Praifc  the  fied  •[ ghry,     Britaiffs  record. 

!• 

BRITANNIA'S  fiate  what  bounds  confine ! 

(Of  rifing  thought  O  golden  mine ! 
fMifttMKSy  Al^s^  jireamst  gulphs^    eceans,  fet  no 

IxKisd  \ 

She  falliet  till  fhe  arikes  th8  fitr ; 

Expanding  wide,  wd  launching  far 
J  wind  can  flyy  or  ruUing  wave  refound. 

11. 

Sma//  iflc !  For  C«fars,  for  the  fon 

Of  Jove,  who  burft  from  Macedon, 
or  gorgeous  Eafterns  blazing  oVr  mankind  j 

Then*  when  they  call'd  the  w«rld  their  own» 

Not  equal  fame  from  fai/e  flione: 
"hey  rofe  to  Gtds,  in  ha/f  thy  fphere  cobfinM. 

in. 

Here,  no  demand  for  fancy's  wing ; 

Plain  truth 's  illiiftrious  :  as  I  fmg, 
» hear  yon  fpanglej  harp  repeat  my  lay ! 

Your  ft arry  lyre  has  caught  the  found> 

Andfprcad^  it  to  the  pUrets  round, 
/ho  b^fl  can  tell  where  ends  Britannia's  fway. 

IV. 

The  fkies  (fair-priiitcd  page  t)  unfold 

The  na'oalizmi  of  f  lerues  old  \ 
lS  In  a  mirror  fV.ew  ih'  adventurous  throng: 

The  dicds  of  Grecian  mariaers 

Are  read  tjy  Gods,  arc  writ  in  ftetrt^ 
md  noble  verfry  tb^t  fhall  endure  at  long, 

V. 

The  files  are  records  of  the  mastty 

Thence  Argo  liflens  to  my  ftrain  ; 
hiron,  for  fong  rcoownM,  his  noble  rage 

For  rtvoal  fame  and  fong  renews. 

As  Britain's  fame  he  hears,  and  vieK»s ; 
hiron,  the  Shovell  of  a  former  age, 

VI. 

The  Whale  f  for  lite  I  fung  his  praife) 

Pours  grateful  luftre  on  my  lays; 
ow  f miles  Arion's  friend  *  with  particdhtkmt ! 

Eridaniis  would  Hatter  too. 

But  jealoufies  his  fmile  fubdue  ; 
e  fears  a  Britifh  rival  in  the  Thames, 


Vor .  VIIL 


i^  Tlu  Delphlr, 


VII. 

In  pride  the  Lion  lifts  his  mane, 
To  fee  his  Britiih  brothers  reign 

As  fhrs  below:   the  Balance,    George!    from 
Thine, 
Which  weighs  the  wttionsy  learns  to  weigh 
More  accurate  the  night  and  day ; 

From  thy  fair  daughters  Virgo  learns  to  :(hice. 

VIII. 
Of  Britain's  court,  ye  Icjer  lights  ! 
How  could  the  wife- man  gaze  whole  nights 

On  Richmond's  eye,  on  Berenice's  hair  I 
But,  oh  I  ye  praAife  /kameful  arts  ; 
Your  own  retain,  feize  others'  hearts, 

Pirateis,  not  merchants,  are  the  Brltifh  Fair. 

IX. 
.This  truth  I  fwear  by  Cynthia's  beam. 
A/r  Quern!  be/y/»V at  Britain's  fame; 

And,  rolling,  tcU  thit  nations — «'  o'er  the  main 

*«  ToJhare\ier  eihpire  is  thy  pride.'» 

He,  mighty  power !  who  curbs  the  tide. 

Uncurbs,  extends,  throws  wide  Britannia's  reign. 

X. 
What  is  the  main  !  Ye  kings  rcnnwn'd  t 
Britannia's  centre,  and  your  Bound  i 

Auibrian  I  where-e'er  Leviathan  can  roll. 
Is  Britain*s  home !  And  Britain's  xxCmtf 
Where-e'er  the  ripening  fun  can  ihine» 

Parts  are  for  emperors  ;  for  her  the  vhtle, 

XL 
Why,  Auftrian!  will  thou  hover  ftill 
On  doubtful  wing,  and  want  the  ikill 

To  fee  thy  wel^re  in  the  viorl  ^s  t  Too  late 
Another  Churchill  thou  may 'ft  find. 
Another  Churchill,  not  fo  kind,' 

And  other  Blenheims,  big  with  other/u/#. 

XIL 
HI  thou  remember'f^,  ill  doft  own. 
Who  refcued  an  ungrateful  throne  ; 

ill  thou  confidcHft,  that  the  JUnd  are  Brave  % 
III  doft  thou  weigh,  that  in  Time'i^womb 
A  day  may  ileep,  a  day  of  doom. 

As  great  to  ruin,  as  was  that  iofuve. 

XIIL 
How  would'fi  thou  fnule  to  hear  my  ftrain, 
Whofe  boafted  infpiration  's  vain  ? 

Yet  what  if  my  pr edition  ft^ould  prove  true  t 
Know'ft  tliou  the  fatal  p^ir  who  ihine 
O'er  Britain's  trading  empire  2>//«r 

As  one  rejeHedy  what,  if  one  fubdue  f 

XIV. 
What  naval  ^ctvA  adorns  the  feat 
Of  awful  Britain's  high  debate  *,        . 

Infpires  her  councils,  and  records  her  pe^HT  t 
The  nations  know,  in  glowing  bolls 
On  finking  thrones,  the  tempeft  fells. 

When  herauguftafTembled  fenates  lour. 

XV. 
O  language  fit  for  thoughts  fo  Bold  I 
Would  Britain  have  her  anger  told; 

Ah !  never  let  a  meamr  language  found, 

Than  that  which  proftrates  human  fouls. 
Through  Heaven's  dark  vault  impetuous  roUe, 

Aixd  nature  rocks,  when  angry  Jove  has  frown'd. 
*•  The  Spanijh  armada  in  t/ig  Hcu^i  ofLards,, 
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XVI. 

Not  realms  mythunrU\i,  n«t  a  flead 
Of  natives,  v.o\.erPercei)i  blood, 

Or  re.ich  rf  couufcl  gives  the  \vori«l  a  /•r.V : 
Trade  calls  htm  fortii,  nnd  fwti  him  high, 
As  mortal  man,  c*sr  men  cin  f  j' : 

Trade  leaves  poor  cJiJiMings  to  tiis  )xcnsi\  f'zotrj, 

XVTi 
Nay,  hr>j  the  Tword!  For  Fleets  have  «7«*j  ;  ! 


Likf  light oiivg  fly  to  d'jlant  'kin^«; 
Like  God?  dcfccnd  at  *rff  on  tremMing  -ftat«<  : 
If  war  prodaimM  ?    Our  w.iri  arc  huri'd 
To  fartht  •*  confineo  of  the  wcirld, 
Surprik^c  your  ports,  aixl  tnunucr  at  your  gates. 

XVIiJ. 
The  king  of  tcm]>eft5,  i'Eolus, 
Sends  ♦"nrth  hi<  </«  c  *d  fiesfile.  thu% 
On  ri]'i  i  -rrapd-  :  a-*  they  ily,  thi  r  /  r^r, 
A  ul  carry  /"  /.'.'.-Aar/j,  a;d  /cffr/-^ 
"ine  l^.'idi  the  dcfrrt,  andthecieop! 
E.:rth  :i  a-cj !  prrud  .vV.'Vr  fall !  and  tUromt  ailore^ 

XIX. 
ITie  Ftsh  ef  >Jttture  ever  ftrike 
On  bare  eutfiki ;  and  loath,  rr  like, 
As  ilitter  bids ;  in  endL*fi  error  vie ; 
Admire  the  f»trpit  and  the  irtvtn : 
.  Of  human  vreffwe  and  re^tvcn. 
Trade's  the  bi|^  ^arf ;  bris^ht  empiic,  but  their ^>r. 

XX. 
Whence  TartarG  n  A  nd?  or  Mof?ul  G  r  f.  a  t?— 
Trade  gUt  their  title*,  pour'd  their  flate  ; 
\Vl\ile  Afric*3  bkch,  lafcivions,  flothful  breed. 
To  clafp  their  rulft,  fly  from  /«//; 
T*i ./  OTftjiii.^  produfl  on  their  foil. 
Their  pe»/>/g  fell :  one  half  on  t'  otucr  feed. 

XXI. 
Of  Nature's  Wealtli  from  Commerce  rent, 
Afric  **vi  glarini^  Monument : 
IVIid  f/Vr««forcfts  and  tsmep^rarote  ^rov^t 
(Curft,  ina  parad'fc  !)  fV.c  pines; 
0*tr^enertus  f?)el>e,  o'er  g»  den  mines 
Her  hi^iirMf  f.imi/l*d,  tradelefi  native  rorcs  : 

XXIT. 
Not  fo  thine,  China,  !:l'>ominc-wide ;  j 

Tliy  numerou-*  fleet*  might  6n\'fe  the  //.V ; 
Thy  f-roi'uSt  would  exiuuft  both  lndia*i  mihe»  i 
Shut  be  M.I/  gate  o»*  tradr  I  Or  woe 

To  Britain's !  ■Rur«HHr  'twill  o'eriow. 

UriratefuifeKg  f  Her  growth  *  infpiret  thy  lines. 

XXIJI. 
Britain  I  To  /^/,  aiul  uich  as  tl.cfc. 
The  river  broail,  ami  iiraming  ft  ti 
Which  fever  UntU  to  morf-jlx  /^fs  r'jnown^y 
Devoid  of  r/iva/  flcill  <)r  might : 
Thnfc  feverM  jiaft-:  of  earth  mtf'ff : 
Trade's  the  full  fnffr,    that  lends   their  vigour ' 
round. 

xxn\ 

CouIJ,  O!  cnuld  one  ffgrtj^jf  hind 

The  various  fl reams  of  Tratic  c<4nmand, 
Thrff  like  the  fun,  would gaiin«r  nations  awe; 

That  nwful  Powrr  tlie  world  would  bnivc. 

BoMW^ir,  and  Emiwe  proud,  hiiiilave', 
M.^4;.i:)us(ilhjcSL9i  and  his  /f/.V,  their  law. 


Hafl  thou  looVd  round  fhc  fpacirus  e,ir 

From  Commerce,  Grandeur's  humble  1 
To  Georp e  from  Nojh,  empires  living,  de* 

Their   pride,  tlieir  Aiame,    tlxir  rife-, 
full. 

Time's  whole  \'iir  chrsyru^e  is  all 
One  iri^'t  eramtu/t^,  undcf.gn'd,  on  Trtdt. 

XXV  f. 

Trade  fjirini^  frr^ni  Teace,  acd  Wealth 
Trade, 

And  Power  fi«»m  Wealth !  of  Power  is 
Tlie  God  on  F;irth  :  hail,  then,  the  dm-e  of  P 

Wbofe  olive  fiicaks  the  raging  flrcd 

Of  war  rcprefi^M  :  whafs  lofs  of  lilood 
War  is  the  death  of  Commerce  and  Incread-. 

XXVII. 

Then  pcri'h  War  I— Dcteiled  War! 

Shalt  thou  ma^x  God>  ?  light  0£ir*s  iki 
What  calls  nan  fo<»l  fo  loud  as  thi?  has  done, 

From  Xim rod's  down  to  BourlK>r.'£  line 

Why  not  adore  too»  an  divine, 
Wide-waiiing  florm^,  before  the  genial  fun: 

xxvin. 

Peace  is  the  Merchant'.-  fummer  clear! 
(lis  A^rw/i/  barvcit  rcutidtht  year! 

For  Peace  M'ith  laurel  crerymajt  lie  boned ; 
E^hdfci  ciroufc,  ench  /?*/  ftream  cut, 
I'jch  cnrvn  found,-  eich  y*uV#r  ihoirt! 

For  Peace  let  every  f~.cre:f  fi ip  be  crownM ! 

XXIX. 
&icriJ  mrt  J^Kf'y  tf  fit  th  div^re ' 
An  angel  drew  the  f'rii  t^€j.gn\ 

With  which  the  Patriarch  N  iturc's  ruiKt  l;rr.v 
Tcpf  v.'orlds  aboard,  an  old  and  new, 
lie  fule  t.'tr  fi  a'v.ing  !nilow?  flew  : 

The  G*d:  tp^ic  Hunr.jn  rac«:,  a  Pi'tty  Jl.x*d, 

XXX. 

NVIku  Hritdh)  I.laz  d  ii^cridian  Fame*  ; 
Bright  rtione  the  J'unrJy  but  brighter  tr-de 
law  ', 

Merchants  in  d'fi\nt  c'>ui'ts  revcr'd, 

Wiicre  prouder  fiarcfnicn  ne'er  appcarV 
Mcrohants  Embafiador^  1  and  Thrones  in  aw 

XXXI. 

'TIS  trtirs  to  know  the  /i./r.»,  the  /.*wr' ; 

The  »nur*:h  of  liars ;  the  thih»rti  clime 
Summer  and  Winter  theirs;  tlr^irs  /^.-.I'aml 

1  heirs  arc  thL//.*/tfj»j,  »..f^/i^,  aiid^.v*; 

And  e4ch  a  diHercnt  larhrtt-wcirs  i — 
O  th.u  my  ibng  could. add  F.tcniity\! 

xxxu. 

Praife  is  tlie  facac-d  oil  that  fttt!^. 
The  burnii^g  lamp  of  gc-d-Iike  (%cls; 

Immortal  glory  pays  illuflrirms  care;  :• 
Whither,  ye  Pritons!  are  ye  hu-^ 
O  noble  vy-'ge  !  fWious  nwd'        "i 

Launch  from  the  Tlnmes,  and  end  amt^S 
ftard: 

XXXTIT. 
If  to  my  fuhje^  rr^k  mv  /TW, 
Your  fame  (Vould  laft  wLile  oceans  veil  : 
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irkk  in  depths  of  timr  ihall  rife, 

Greeks  of  mighty  nume, 
Britannia'j  fleet  proclainiy 
read  Iier  Itnry  in  liie  ikies. 

XXXIV. 
I  fing;  ye  Triton!*,  hlowi 
U,  dance;  ye  Billows,  fiow; 
ifures,  O  ye  Starry  Throng  ; 

in  concert  breathe  around ; 
!  to  the  concert  bound 
^ole !  To  Britain  all  belong. 

HE    MORAL. 

r  Jkiuld  he  the  mcp.  mtiiu%m.     Of 

I. 

\ !  thus  bleft,  thy  blciTxng  know; 
1  vain  !  the  Godi  bcftnw ; 
eam  cherifh,  faurce  adore  : 
\lngs  of  thy  foul  reprefs ; 
t-  may  Ufe^  who  moift  puffifs  \ 
tKve,  and  tremhie  at  tliy  flore. 

JI. 
>  fond  of  iile,  at  hefi^ 
utf  not  eitamcuf'if  i^ue&i 
r  foritf^rd't    'twill   gay  profpCw'ls 

mmortal ;  that  deride 
wealih,'  a  Perian  pridey 
rfcct  fortitude  to  live. 

iir. 

nttjf !  a  fcene  I 

venturers  ferene  ? 

ro  de.il  in  pure  renown ! 

h  Godr)!  What  tranfports  roll; 

idL'fs  tnfsrt  to  the  foul  1 

»  emptre  f  and  the  fubjccts  crexon  ! 

rv. 

Gods,  and  plough  the  Teas  : 
t  arts,  O  Britain!  thcfe. 
for  an  inimenfe  c0mmar.d\ 
breath:  war's  fiery  God  ; 
Cii  vi^er  fears  thy  nod, 
ent  fills  thy  glorioui  hand. 

V. 

while  Heaven-born  Freedom  laftf, 
de's  foft  fpurious  daughter  b!a(U; 
anny  ?  A  monftrou^  birth 
iry,  by  bribe"  caref&*d» 
5  power  in /hide*  compref«*d, 
'ouDd,   and  chains   the  gr$a>iirg 


HE    CLOSE, 

i  firj}  fufig.    VioMvfing,  Ptf^ernhle 
\jeiis,     H0TU  Britainjhiuid  6e  fuug 

I. 

•adc  !  I/r/7,  who  boaft  no  (lore, 
he  nought,  thus  foatch  from  ihorcj  4 


Tlie  ihore  of  Profe,  where  thou  haft  flumber'd 
long ; 
And  fend  thy  flag  triumphant  down 
1  he  tide  of  Time,  to  fure  renown  ; 

O  blcfs  my  coiu.try  !  and  thou  )>ay'il  my  fong. 

H. 
Thou  art  the  Briton's  nobleft  theme, 
AVhy,  then,  unfux:g?  yiy  fmple  jixTii 

To  drefs  plain  fin fe^  and  lire  ih^ genercut  bl99d\ 
Not  fport  iniav^inations  vain. 
But  lill,  wi:h  yon  ethereal  train. 

The  fhining  Mufc,  to  fervc  the  public  gcod, 

JII. 
Of  crciert  ort,  ai;d  ^^ciert  fra'f<rf 
The  ffrirgt  are  open'd  in  my  lays  : 

Olympic  heroes  gholts  around  mc  throng. 
And  think  their  glory  fune  anew  ; 
Till  chiefs  of  equ*il  fame  tney  view; 

Nor  grudge  to  Britons  bold  their  The^an  fong. 

IV. 
Not  Pindar's  theme  with  n.Ijve  compares, 
Asfar  furpafl,  as  »/<■/!</ car-'S 

Tranfcend  diveriiou  lirht  and  glory  tfaim 

l        Tlie  wreath  fantallic,  ihouting  throng. 
And  panting  Oeed,  to  him  belong 

The  ciiuriftfer*s,  not  em,ir^j  gulden  rein, 

V. 
Nor,  Chandos !  thou  the  Mufe  defpife 
^  Tliat  *»tfwA/to  glowing  ^tna  rife 

(Such  Pindar's  brea(t)  thou  Thcron  of  tur  tine  / 
Seldom  to  man  the  Gods  impart 
A  Pindar's  head,  or  Theron's  heart ; 

In  life,  or  fong,  how  rare  the  true  Sn^iitKef 

VI. 

None,  BritiJIt^herHf  will  fure  difdain 

This  new,  bold,  moral,  patriot  flrain, 

Though  not  yi\\hgeiuut  with  /#»//  virtue  crown'd; 
(How  vaia  the  Mufe !)  the  A.7  may  laft, 
I'hus  twiu'd  around  the  Britiih  Ma/^ 

The  Biltilh  Malt,  with  nthler  laurels  bound ! 

VII. 
Weak  i'k'r  curls  round  naval  wi. 
And  fmiltff  at  wind  and  ftorm  unbroke  ; 

By  Itrrngth   kst  hers  fubllme  :    thus,  proud  to 
foar. 
To  Britain's  giTindcur  cleaves  myJfrat'K  j 
And  lives,  and  jchoi^-j  through  the  ;&//</«, 

While  o'crtlie £i.'/,:o  Brlt»i;i*3  tliunders  i-oar. 

VIII. 
Be  dumb,  ye  f-rcKg/i*^  5ons  of  V^rfc 
W\\o  /t/rg  not  afiiorjs,  hut  rehe^rf'^ 

And  f:sl  the  Mnf;  with  lin^oie-t  d.-ia-e; 
Ye  facri!»gjou5  !  who  prifumc 
To  t.u'niAi  Briiain's  nc/al  bloom, 

Sing  Britaiu';i  fame,  ^with  all  her  Hero's  £re. 

THECHORUS. 

"  Vc  Siren*,  Hng;  ye  Tritons,  blow; 

('  Ye  Nerciils,  dance  (  ye  Billows,  ilow  ; 
«  Roll  to  my  nicifures,  O  ye'SUrry  'I  hrong  i 

«  Ye  \VimU  !  in  concert  Imcathc  aroiuiil; 

(*  Ye  N  vies  !  to  the  concert  bovnd 
«  From  Pole  to  Pole  ;  to^  Britaja  dl  bekof  f 
«  Britain  to  Heaven ;  from  Heaven  dtiioeiiril  oiy 
icag,  3H  z 
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THE  SEASONS. 


SPRIXC. 

THE   ARGUMENT. 

TUKjVjeSl  prip*ft:\  Ir*fcri^ed  ft>  the  Cttirtefs  ff 
htrtUrd,  ri.ef..ijen  /%  iUfcri^td  .m  //  apat  tft 
varitus  fartx  §j  Idturr,  tifrfnif.'f:^  jrem  /'/# 
liver  t$  the  ki^her  \  rviff'  aigrejjiian^  aiiftrg 
from  the  (uhje6l.  Its  titfucce  oni-jr.imate  mat" 
tfTf  en  ve^etai/es,  •**  brute  fl«/W/.',  and  lajt  en 
xtcn\  cerclMtiir.^  *a:it^  n  niJfynJ'Ve  frtm  the^voUd 
€iKd  irreguLtr  fajf.cr  cf  l^ve,  effefed  /#  thut  of 
<t  fitre  and  ^pf-y  kimd, 

COME,   gentle  Spring!    ethereal    Mildnef', 
cf>mc. 
And  from  the  bofom  of  yon  dro^^'mg  cloud. 
While  mufTC  v/akes  arouod,  vcil'd  in  a  ihowcr 
Of  ihadawing  roles,  on  our  plains  defcend. 

O  Hertford !  fitted  or  to  (hine  in  courts  5 

With  iniafic^te<l  grac:,  or  walk  the  plain 
With  innocence  and  nu'ditation  jciit'd 
Jn  foft  alTeinbbge,  liflcn  to  my  fongt 
■^^hich  thy  own  Scat'on  paiiit*;;  when  Nature  all 
Is  blooming  and  benevolent,  like  tbcc.  10 

And  fee  wivcre  furiy  Wirtcr  pafle«  oflT, 
Far  to  the  north,  and  calls  his  ruHian  blails  : 
llis  bhils  oUy,  aud  cjuit  the  howling  hill. 
The  rtiatter'd  iorci;,  and  the  raragM  vale; 
Whi^e  foftcr  galfs  fticcccd,  at  whol'e  kind  touch, 
DiToIvinc:  rnow5  in  livid  t^rrcuts  loft, 
The         ^     ■      ■ 


They  lend  th;;ir  /Vo'.rV'*  r,  and  begin  tUlr  \fZ, 
ClieerM  by  the  fmiplc  fong  and  foaring  lirt     4« 
Mcmwhiie  irc»imHert  o'er  the  fhiniLg  fture 
The  mader  leans,  removes  th*  obllruding  cUjr, 
Winds  the  wliole  work,  and  f  deluog  lap  tbe 

plcbe. 
WhitV  through  the  neighbouring  field*  the  fo^w 

fialk5  . 

With  meafurM  ftep,  and  libVal  throws  tbf  gram 
Into  the  faithful  bofom  of  the  ground :  46 

The  harrow  follows  liarft:,  and  IhutP  the  fcene. 
Be  gracious,  Heaven !  for  now  labcrioiu  mn 
Has  done  his  part.    Ye  foftenng  brectes,  bfcwl 
Ye   foftcning   dews,    ye    tender    ftowers,   dc 
fcend !  9 

And  temper  all,  thou  world-reviving  fun, 
Into  the  pcrfca  yenr.     Nor  ye  wh«>rrre 
In  luxury  and  eafe,  in  pomp  and  pride, 
Think  thefe  lolt  themes  unworthy  of  your  ear: 
Such  themes  as  tlKfe  the  rvrai  Maro  fang      ^ 
To  wide-im|>erial  Rome,  in  tbe  full  height 
Of  elegance  and  tai»c,  by  Greece  refill^. 
In  ancient  time?,  the  facred  plough  employ^ 
The  kirgs  and  awful  fathers  of  mankind : 
And  fome,    with  whom  comparM  your  iilfl 
tribes  *• 

Are  but  the  beinj:";  of  a  funmer^f  iby, 
Have  held  tjic  fcale  of  empire,  nil'd  the  Her* 
Cf  mighty  war-,  then,  with  unwearied  biod, 
Diu'jinins;  little  delicacies  ftizM 
Ih-;  plough,  and  greatly  indq»endent  lirU 


r.ir  through  his  arure  tnrbtilent  tl^maSi, 
Voi^r  eippire  owns,  and  from  ?.  tboufand  ftota| 
V.  alts  all  the  pomp  of  life  into  your  per!?; 
So  with  ^i^Krirr  boon  may  your  rica  foil, 
Kxn»>erant,  Nature's  Ktter  blertii;j*  pew 
O'er  every  land,  the  naked  nations  clotfe, 
And  be  the  cxhauitlefs  granary  of  a  woiW! 

Nor  only  throngh  the  le::ient  air  this  chuf^j 
Delicious  breathe* ;  the  penetrative  fun, 
His  force  dccp-darting  to  tlic  <Uirk  retrcal 


<'hill-«  the  pale  morn,  a. id  bids  hi'j  driving  ficets 
Dcfrirm  ^hc  day  dcligiillc  fi ;  U>  that  fcarcc         2 1 
Th*^  b'.ttjrn  knovs  hi?  time  wilii  bill  inculpht 
To  :>.n  e  \\u  fom.dintr  ir.arih  ;  or  from  the  fhore 
Tlie  plovcrJ  wh:n  to  icitrcr  oV-r  the  heath, 
A-.kI  Tng  tiicir  v.ild  nctc?  to  tinr  likening  wafte. 

At  lait  fropi  \ries  rolU  the  bounteous  Sun,    2'i 
And  tl^  bright  hull  receives   liim.    Then  uo 

more 
Th*  cxpnn'yrc  atmofphrre  \^  cr2'r»p*d  with  cold  ; 

Bnt,  U.W  of  !i:c,  and  vivifying  foul,  j  of'vrgelJtion',  fets  the  Iteaming  prwer 

Lifts  the  light  clouds  fublimc,  and  fpa*ads  them  ;  y^^  i^^^e,  to  wander  o'er  tlie  venbnt  earth, 

thin,  30  !  i„  v,irtou3  hues ;  but  chiefly  tliee,  ray  Gieesl 

Fleecy  ami  white,  o'er  all-fnrroun«'.Ing  Heaven.        jj,„„  fmiling  Nature's  univerfal  robe ! 

Forth  !'y  the  tc pid  Air-,  and  nnconfiii'd,  United  light  and  fhadc  !  where  the  f.?bt 

tJnl/mdiwf  earth,  the  moving  foitnefj  ftrays.  y^-j^j^  arrowing  Itreneth,  and  ever-new  ^^i^ 

oyous  \W  impatient  hufbandman  perceives  Fmrr.  the  moift  mtadow  to  the  witberMft] 

Kchnttnu  Nature,  and  his  lufty  (♦7-r<»  :,«:     j^^^  by  the  brecTC,  tlie  vivid  verdure  runs; 

Drive*  from  their  fblls,  to  where  the  well-us'd  ...-..— 

plotigh 
L;es  in  the  iwrrm^  loofenM  from  the  f  roft  ; 
Tbnftv  vareiuL-ngy  totbeharncfs'dyoke 


And  fwtUs  and  tkn-pens  to  the  cherifhM'^ 
Thj  hawthorn  whhenF ;  and  the  juicy  jrrcfS 
Put  fordi  their  bud-i,  unfolding  by  degree^ 
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Is  heflrd  to  quiver  tlirough  the  clofms^  woods. 
Or  ruftling  turn  the  many  twinkling  leaves 
Of  afpin  tall.    Th'  uncurling  lionc^,  diifus'd* 
In  glafTy  breadth,  fcem,  through  deluiive  iapfe. 
Forgetful  of  their  courfe    'Tis  fiieiicc  all,       i6o 
And  pletfing  expectation.     Herds  and  flocks 
Drop  the  dry  fprigt  aw>d  muie-implori;'gc3re 
The  falling  verdure.    Htrih'd  in  Aiort  fuipenfe 
The  plumy  people  (Ireak  their  wings  with  oilj 
To  throw  the  lucid  moifture  trickling  oft',       165 
And  wait  th'  approaching  fign  to  (trike  at  once 
Into  the  general  choir.    E^*n  mountains,  vales, 
Andforelts,  feem  impatient  to  demand 
The  promised  iweetncfs.     Man  fuperior  walks 
Amid  the  ^ad  creation,  ,mui:ng  praifc,  ly 

And  looking  lively  gratitude.    At  laft 
The  clouds  confign  their  treafnres  to  the  fields,- 
And,  foftly  Aialong  on  the  diuxpled  pool 
Prelufive  drops,  let  all  their  mniibire  flow 
In  large  effuliono'er  the  frefhen'd  world.         175 
The  flealing  ihower  is  fcarce  to  patter  heard 
By  fuch  as  wander  thro*  the  forer:  walks. 
Beneath  th'  umbrafjeous  muiti"!de  'f  leaves. 
But  who  can  hold  the  {hade,  whi]c  Heaven defcends 
In  univerfai  bounty,  fkeilding  herbs,  ig«  . 

And  fruits,  and  flowers,  on  Nature's  ample  lap  i 
Swift  Fancy  fir'd  anticipates  thwir  growth. 
And,  while  the  milky  nutritive  diltils, 
Beholds  the  kindl'.i;g  country  colour  round. 

Thus  an  day  long  the  full-diftendcd  clouds  185 
Indulge  their  genial  itures,  and  well-ihower'd 
Is  deep  enrich'd  with  vegetable  life,  [earth 

Till  ill  the  weftern  flcy  the  downward  fun 
Looks  out,  ettulgcnt,  from  amid  theflufn 
Of  brnjwn  clouds  gay-(hifting  to  his  beam.     190 
The  rapid  radiance  inflantaneous  ftrikes 
Th'  illumin'd  mountahi,  thro*  tlie  foreft  ilreams, 
Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  in  a  yellow  milt, 
Far  fmoaking  o'er  th*  ititerminal)le  pbin, 
In  twinkling  myriads  lights  the  dewy  g^ms.  195* 
Moid,  liright,  and  green,  the  landfcapc  laughs 

around. 
Full  fwell  the  woods ,  tlieir  evtry  muPc  wakes, 
Mix'd  in  wild  concert*  with  the  warbling  brooks 
Increas'd,  the  diflant  bleatmgs  of  the  hiils. 
And  hollow  lows  rcfponitve  h'oni  the  vales. 


Boilriding  earth,  the  grand  ethereal  bow 
Shoots  up  immenfe,  and  every  hue  unfolds, 
In  fair  proportion  ruiming  from  the  red,         205 
To  where  the  violet  fades  into  the  flcy. 
Here,  awful  Newton  I  the  dilTolving  clouds 
Form,  fronting  on  tlie  fun,  thy  fliow 'ry  prifm, 
And  to  the  fage.inllruAed  eye  unfold 
The  variou*!  twine  of  light,  by  thee  difclnsM,  210 
From  the  white  mingling  maze.     Not  fo  tlic  boy  ; 
He  wondering  views  tlie  bright  enchainment  bend. 
Delightful,  o'er  the  radiant  fields^  and  runs 
To  cttch  th?  falling  glory;  but,  amaz'd. 
Beholds  th*  amufive  arch  before  him  fly,  zt$ 

Then  va;:i(h  quite  away.    Still  night  fucceeds; 
A  foften'd  ihade,  and  Saturated  earth. 
Awaits  tlie  morning-beam,  to  give  to  light, 
Rais'd  thro  ten  thoufand  different  plaflic  tube^t 
The  balmy  trcafures  uf  the  former  day.         %zo 


leafy  foreft  ftands  difplayM 
nee  to  the  iighing  gales ; 
;r  ruflle  through  the  twining  brake, 
fing  conceal'd.     At  once  array'd 
n*s  of  the  flufhing  year,  95 

wift  and  fecret-working  hand, 
lows,  and  fills  the  liberal  air 
agrance;  while  the  promis'd  fruit 
r  embryo,  unpcrceiv'd, 
mfon  folds.    Now  from  the  town, 
3ke,  ,and  fleep,  and  noifome  damps, 
nder  o'er  the  dewy  6elds,        [drops 
efs  breathes,  and  daAi  the  trembling 
t  buih,  as  through  tlie  verdant  maze 
ir  hedges  1  purlue  my  walk;       105 
inell  of  dairy  \  or  afccnd 
ce»  Aus>\f^^>  in  thy  plains, 
9untry,  far  difius'd  around, 
s  bluHi,  one  whiti;-.empurplcdfhowcr 
loilbms  *,  where  the  raptur'd  eye  1 10 
joy  to  joy,  and  hid  beneath 
uiion,  yellow  Autumn  fpk'S. 
I  from  KuO:an  wilds,  a  cutting  gale 
i  fcatter  from  his  humid  wings 
mildew*,  or,. dry* blowing,  breathe 
ft ;  before  whofe  baleful  bfaft       1 15 
wn  Spring  through  all  her  foliage 

lead,  a  wide  dejcAed  wafte. 
nder'd  by  the  mzy  north, 
nyriads,  infedt  armies  waft  l2o 

poifou'd  breeze  *,  and  waftcful  eat, 
is  and  bark,  into  the  blacken'd  core, 
Bray,     A  feeble  race !  yet  oft 
>ns  of  vengeance ;  on  whofe  courfe 
QJne  waits,  and  kills  the  year.       125 
;  plague  the  ikilful  farmer  chaff 
ftraw  before  his  orchard  burns  % 
»lv'd  in  fmoke,  Jthe  latent  foe 
cranny  fuflfocated  falls  : 
'er  the  blooms  the  pungent  duft  130 
fatal  to  the  frofty  tribe  ; 
'  cnvenom'd  leaf  begins  to  cur], 
led  water  drowns  them  in  their  ncft  \ 
:hey  picktliem  up  with  bufy  bil^ 

loping  bir*l3  unwifely  fcares.  135     jxjiia  uouow  iows  rciponnvc  ironi  me  vaies,    sco 

r,  fwains  *,  thcfe  cruel-feeming  winds  I  Whence  blending  all  the  fweetcn'd  zephyr  fprings: 
v?i».     Far  hence  they  keep  reprcfs'd    Mean  time,  refracted  from  yon*  ealt^rn  cloud, 
ning  cloud.«on  cloud?, furcliarg'd  with     -       -" 
s  valt  Atlantic  hither  borne,      [rain, 
ain,  would  quench  the  fummer«-blaze, 
efs,  drown  the  Crude  uoripen'd  year, 
i-eail  fpends  his  rage ;  he  now  fhut  up 
iron  cave,  th'effulive  fouth 
wide  air,  and  o'er  the  void  of  heaven 
big  clou<ls  with  vernal  fhowers  diltent. 
Acy  wreath  they  feem  to  rife, 
ling  aether  -,  but  by  fwitt  degrees, 
heaps,  the  doubling  vapour  fails 
oaded  iky,  and  mingled  deep 
lorizon  round  a  fettled  gloom  :       150 
wintry-ilorms  on  mortals  ihed, 
life  ;  but  lovel}',  gentle,  kind, 
every  hope,  and  every  joy, 
f  Nature.    Gradual  finks  the  breeze 
&,  calm,  that  not  a  breath  155 
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Thwi  ri>riiig  ♦.iwliviitjlrrrb':,  proffifely  wilJ, 
(>*T  a:l  the  dcejwgc.'ca  earth,  Uyoiid  the  jiowcr 
C>!  l»oimii(l  to.  lumi'v.-r  up  their  iiibcs, 
W  hetiv.T  M  lUaii  Oiong  tl;c  lonclj  (Lit, 
In  <il:.i.t  fcarch,  or  ibrc*  iKe  t'oreft,  rank  22<5 

A^  i*h  '»V>af  the  dull  'ncurjous  creeds  account, 
p<:r*>5  \nf  Hiindw^,  cr  climbs  tl.«  moiiiituin 
J'i.'d  by  tlic  nr-dJiiMj  vrrdiirL*  ot'itf  brow,  [rock, 
"^S  iki)  I-kI)  »  li'.f'ral  I'.aiid  L^j  ^xdtur'.•  iluiig 
11v.ir  f'-cds  abroiil,  I.lnwn  thMiia^iout  in  winds, 
I.M  I  tumorous  uiixM  tiicni  with  the  nurliuv;  nivuid> 
The  moili'iiing  cui-ncat,  a. id  prolific  lain. 

But  V.  lio  t!fc.ip  virtUwS  can  d'Sciare?  who  pierce, 
\^  i»h  vi(HHi  jMirc,  itito  th:fe  fccret  Itorca 
(H   i^.altl^,  liul  litt'f  audjr.y?   the  i'ood  f»i  n)an» 
\\  h.k  yet  he  ]i\  'd  iti  innoce^icr,  :iiid  told        z^6 
A  kMigth  ot*  gu'ldeii  years,  uatleAi'd  in  blood, 
A  Itraiigcrto  tKffwagc  arts  cf  life, 
IXilI),  rapine,  carnage,  furfeir,  ai<d  difcafc ; 
Thff  ir-rcl,  aj:n  not  trjc  tyiant,  of  tiic  worul.    24* 

'1  iic  hrll  tVcfhdiiwn'thwn  waic'd  tiie  ghddrnM 
Ci  uncorrupti-d  Man,  nor  UuOi'd  to  Ice       [race 
Tix'  Oiigt:ard  Heep  bcncatii  its  facnfd  l)eani : 
tor  their  light  llumber i  tf;:'iitly  fi;in*d  away, 
Aiid  up  they  rofc  as  vig'r«»us  as  the  I'uu,  245 

Cr  10  tbc  cultirre  ot"  the  ^lilling  glcbs, 
Cr  to  the  clicertul  'tendance  ot  the  tlock. 
Mean  time  the  fong  went  roqud  *,  and  dance  and 

fport, 
V»ifdain  and  friendly  talk,  fi»ccefljr-,  flolc 
Theii  hour)  av.'ay  •,  while  in  the  rofy  vale       250 
\jovv  br«tlrd  his  infant  fighs  from  inguiOi  free, 
And  t'vM  rcpWtc  vilb  blif?,  fave  the  fwcct  pain 
T'(\A\,  inly  thrilling,  but  exalts  it  more. 
Nor  yet  injurious  ail  ncrlbrly  died 
\Va^  ki.own  anrng  tbfife  hapiy  fous  of  Heaven, 
For  reafon  anJ  iKMi^voIcace  \i  ci-c  law.  256 

1  luiinouiouv  Nature,  too,  looI;M  fmiling  on. 
(  l.iir  Ihttnc  thv  II  i.«»  cor>IM  with  ctcru;il  gales 
.\r.d  bulau'  I'pirit  all.     The  youthful  Sun 
tlv.'t  hii  I'vir  ny-  ;  and  Hill  iSe  gricious  clnuds 
Dr  jppM  tiUK-f.i  d.v,!!,  a^oVrihe   fweliuig  mead 
'J  i.^  iirt-<i3  ano  tlocks  con\n*ixing  play'd  fccuro. 
T-'si*  wiien,  emerg?r.*  trnr.  the  gloomy  wood, 
TI-:  glarii  »:  li.-n  law,  hU  hnvrid  iv.:rt 
V  .1'  !V.r -':'-•::*£•,  n-vi  li?  jniuM  h;.»  fulL-n  ioy:  165 
l-.^"-  riufv  Kid  tiiV  \'.  'mI^  in  perfedl  p:aee  : 
c.i'i  i.ifl.W  jIk-  i\\iW.\  liu  icnJi  r  vAicc-  wai  heard, 
V«  .tt  i3.:i^  il-«,  vji-i^-a  in.aTt;  rh-J  woutlLuiue  rouiid 
A|^  ;\  M  '.rjif  "juiic  *,  atnl  w  incU  aod  witcr?  flow'd 
!:■  cuu'.iancj.     ^^cb  were  ihofe  prime  ol  dayj. 

b.Ft  L0',v  liiO.'e  wliittf  unbleniilTiM  manners, 


M^.;  ce 


'lilt  fnliHiig  jy^--v-  Mr^l:  th'Jr  Golden  A^e, 
Arc  lojini  .10  m^p'  ii'»":H  ♦iv^r*  iron  tiiuc.-*, 
I'l:  f;  I  ■•  .'-  '•■'•  Vi'.-  .     N'ou  ♦h:  dilttinpcr'd  mind 
}•  I.  Jt.ji  ti..!f  ••'■(•<. 'M'J  ni  hanrior.icus  |:n\v».T»   275 
A^  i"c:i  '.'MMV-.  ''.'.:■  r.  ^;1  of  iM-JiMorO,  a-.d  all 
I.  <.;,   r.K'  [utiL  wi'ijiji;  toe  paflion?  all 
M.I'-.:  ».r!t''  Tivir  b^-iriH . ;  ard    Rciifrjo,  half  ex- 
C'l  i:.l;.f,■:^n^,  cr  ol.'c  approvi-  g,  lit-  [tincl, 

i  i..  iV-d  .;ii/rtl--r.     SrViokf*  jnddr!>r:.M,    2S0 
(  fjijvi:!l.vc  AiivT'-r  ItornH  .:t  large  ;  or,  pale 
Ai.d  f.leot,  <<tiLs  into  fell  re ir*.  1150. 
FitV  f.r.vy  wi^hrrs  at  anoth'.-r'a  joy, 
AtjI  natci  that  exccll.iicc  it  cjunot  reach. 


T^cConndin  J  Fear,  of  feeble  fancio'!  fi-II,        1%^ 
\'\  '-ak  a:;d  uuniar.ly,  loofens  ^v<ry  power, 
L'en  Lt'veitfelf  is  bitternefsnf  feul, 
A  {H,':il've  argui/h  piniiig  at  the  heart  ; 
Or,  fi.r.k  to  fordid  ijit'reli,  feels  no  more 
Th't  nr.hjf  irifr,  that  ucrer-cloyM  deiire,     2')a 
\\  hich,  felnih  joy  difdainin^,  {*sens  aloos 
'J'o  blcfs*  ti.e  ricjrer  obic£t  of  its  ftuac, 
Hope  ^ckcn^  w'i:h  extravagance  ;  and  Grief, 
Uf  life  intpqficnt,  into  madnefs  fwelN, 
Cr  in  dcail  i  loncc  wafres  tlicwtfcping  Lours.  295 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  mist  emotions  moni 
I'rom  cvcr-changirg  views  of  good  and  i% 
FormM  ini'nitely  various,  vex  the  mind    [gmvf 
With  cudlefs   liorm  *,  vrhence,  deeply  raoklir;, 
I'he  partial  tlioiight,  a  lifileiV  uoconccriiy      3^0 
Cold,  and  averting  from  our  cexghbour**  gocd : 
Tli^n  dark  Difgiift,  and  Hatrwdy  winding  SIiIm, 
Coward  Deceit,  and  niAian  Tiolrnce  : 
At  luir,  eKtind  each  focial  fceliug  feU* 
And  ioylefs  Inhumanity  pervailcs  305 

\pd  T^triiles  the  heart.     Nature,  difhirbM,     . 
If  deen'.'d  vindidtive,  to  have  changed  Iwr  ccNiKe, 

Hence,  in  old  dufxy  time,  a  deluge  came; 
When  the  deep-deft  difparting  orb,  that  ircM 
The  central  waters  round,  impetuous  rufh^  311 
With  univerfal  bur  ft,  info  the  guKy 
And  o*c  r  the  liigh-pil'd  bills  of  tiraclur'd  earth 
Wide  <Ia/h'dthc  waves,  in  iiiidulatioD  vaft, 
Ti!!»  from  tlie  centre  to  the  ftrcaming  cloudi, 
A  0-orrrict>  ocean  tumbled  roimd  the  globe     315 

rh;:  fc-afons  fmce  have,  nith  fex'crer fway, 
Onprcf**d  a  broken  wf»rM  :  the  Winter  keen 
Sl^nok  forth  his  wafte  of  fnows,  aiid  Summrr  &ot 
V.U  pedilential  heats.     Great  Spring  before 
GrrenM  all  the   year»  and  fruits  and  blodmt 

blufl/d. 
In  fneial  fv/eetnofs,  on  the  felf-fame  botirfai  39I 
Pure  wai  the  temperate  ;iir ;  and  e\'e:i  caLn 
Perprttial  reigu'd,  fave  what  the  ze|)hyrs  UinJ 
Broath'd  (>'cr  the  blue   expanfe :    for  lluo  ow 

rtormj 
Were  taught  to  blow  nor  hurricanes  tc  i-aj;s :  3IJ 
Sound  fiwpt  the  waters  ;  nofulphnrcou;:  ^'lomas 
Sw.m'd  in  the  iky,  and  feot  the  lightning  lortk; 
WhMclickly  damps,  and  Ci>ld  autumnal  iqJ^ 
Hi:!'.?  r.ct  relaxir?  nn  the  f]>ring%  of  life. 
But  now  of  turbKl  f  Icinents  tbc  fport,  yjk 

From  clear  to  cloudy  tolVd,  from  liot  tucfMl, 
And  dry  to  moill,  with  inward-eating  cha.n3e 
i>iir  drooping  dr.ys  arc  dwindled  doih'a  to  ooBf  1^ 
Ther  p.-rjrd  iinifh*d  ere  »ti*  wcU  beruii. 

And  yet  the  uholcfome  herd  uegiecled  diss, 
Tho»  with  the  pi: re  exhilarating  foul  J3I 

Of  nutri:T)ent  and  bicalth,  and  vilal  powen, 
tjoyonJ  the  feaich  of  Art,  'tis  copious  bleft: 
r <  r,  with  hr>t  ravine  iir'd,  enfsns^uiu'dMaa        | 
U  nf  w  b  x*  mie  the  lion  or  the  plain,  3# 

And  worl'c.  The  v'o]f,  Wfiofroni  the  nigfadf  v't 
Fierce  drrgs  the  bleating  prvy»   ne'er  drunk  kr 

milk, 
Nor  wore  iter  warming  tfeece  -,  nor  has  the  SA 
At  v/hofe  ftrong  chett  the  deadly  tiger  Iwmgh 
K*cr  plough'd  for  him.    They,  too,    arc  lempo^ 

high, 
With  hunger  thing  and  wild  neceifityf  S^ 
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>ity  in  tlieir  fhagf  y  br«ft  : 
rhora  Nature  form'J  of  milder  clay, 
kind  emotion  in  his  heart, 
done  to  weep,  while  from  her  lap  350 
a  thoufand  deiicncied,  herbs 
1  numerous  as  tlie  drops  of  rain, 
that  gave  them  birth  *,  fhali  he,  fair 

[heaven, 

fweet  fmiles,    and  looks   ered  on 

mingle  with  the  prowling  ht'rd,  355 

tongue  in  gore  ?  The  beuil  of  prey, 

d,  defer ves   to  bleed  ;   but  ye,    ye 

e  done  ?  ye  peaceful  People  !  what 
ith  ?  ye,  who  have  given  us  milk 
breams,  and  lent  us  your  own  coat 
^inter'»  cold  ?  find  the  plain  ox, 
fs,  honolt,  gnilelcfs  aniinal ! 
he  odended  ?  lie,  whofc  toil, 
ever  ready,  clothes  the  land 
pomp  of  h^rveft,  ihall  he  bleed,  365 
ling,  groan  beneath  the  cruel  h  iiid4 
jown  he  feeds  ?  and  that,  perlupsy 
riot  of  th'  autumnal  feail, 
labour?  Thus  the  fueling  lieirt 
rly  fuggeft ;  but  *th  enough,        3^0 
je,  idvent'rou?.  to  liave  touched 
numbers  of  th^  Samian  fage  : 
a  forbids    the  bold    prefumptuous 
;  will  has  tix'd  us  in  a  (lite      [ihraio, 

*  yet  to  pure  perfedlion  rife.        375 
m  the  fir  ft  foul  torrent  of  the  brooks, 

the  vernal' rains,  is  ebb'd  aw?y, 
ling,    down  their    mofl)'-tin£lur'd 

billowy  f(am,  now  is  the  time, 
;  dark-brown  water  aids  thtr  fiuil?, 

•  trout.     The  welUdiiTcmbie*!  t:y, 
•tapering  with  elartic  fpring* 
n  the  hoary  ftced  the  floating  line, 
ender  wat'ry  ftores  prepare. 
T  thy  hook  the  tortur'd  worm, 
wifl  in  aeoniziufr  folds, 
ipacimiH  hfinger  fwallowed  deep, 
J  tear  it  from  the  bleeding  brcMft 

hclplefs,  uncomplaining  wretch, 
id  horror  to  the  tender  h.ind.       390 
I  his  lively  ray  the  potent  Am 
15  flreams,  and  rous'd  the  llnny  race, 
I  chearfiil,  to  thy  fjwrt  repair  : 
the  Wcfteni  breezes  curlinir  plav, 
r  »ther  Iw.ir  the  (hadowy  cloudi. 
f>nl,  thi^  djy,  amifl  tlie  hill*      39^ 
id?  warbling  round,    trace  up  the 


trri»e  tlieir  rockv-clunnelM  maze 
river,  in  wbofe  ample  wave 
taiads  \oye  to  fport  at  large.         400 
ibious  pf.MiU,  where  with  the  ponl 
trembling  ftream,  or  v/h-^re  i*  boils 
one, 'or  rr<*m  the  IwUowM  bank 
rfi  in  iinduLtiiis:  ilow, 
nie*?  j?ulj»in'»,  the  dclufive  fly,  405 
kad  it  round  in  artful  cur^'c, 
ntivc  mirk  the  fj>r-inc:ing  famj. 
ove  th.-  (uriacc  of  the  floc^d  ^ 


Tlwy  wanton  rif;:,  or,  urc'ci  by  hunger,  Ua] 
Thcnf-jr,  with  gentle  tvr itch,  the  barbed  hoo 
Some  liglitly  tolHog  to  the  grrtdy  hank, 
A  nd  to  the  ibelving  ftjorc  hc\v-f Wagging  fnmr 
With  various  band,  proportion^  to  thoir  i<^. 
If  yet  too  ycung,  and  eaf?ly  djccivM, 
A  worthlcis  ^rtyfcArca  bwnd-yoiir  pliai.trod. 
Him,  piteous  of  hi'yr>u;h,  aad  the  ihort  fpu4 
He  ha*  cojoy'd  the  vital  light  of  Heivjvi, 
Sf»rt  difengage,  and  bick  into  the  itream 
The  fpeckled  captive  threw  :  but  ikould  ymi  I 
From  his  dark  haunt,  Ijencjth  flie  taoglcd  roo 
Of  {lendant  tree-,  the  monarch  of  tltc  brool- , 
Behoves  you  then  to  ply  yoii  Cu\ci{  jrt. 
'Long  time  ho,  following  oiifioiis,  fcans  the  \] 
And  Off  attempts  to  f^iie  it,  but  as  off 
The  diniplod  v.  atcr  f|KMVp  lu>  ].  alon^  fonr  : 
At  la  ft,  -while  haply  o*/r  th*:  rt^ndcd  fu;i 
PulTes  tt  cloud,  be  djfpjrate  tn-  es  the  death 
With  fullen  plunge  :  atnncc  Ik  darts  along. 
Deep  flruck,  aud  rem?  out  all  th;  ler^iheoM  I 
Then  feeksthe  larthcfr  ooze,  ilm  il  eltering  w< 
The  cavernM  !)aiik,  hJ-»  eld  feciirc  alxxle. 
And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  pool, 
Imlignant  of  the  cfuilc.     With  yielding  liard. 
That  iecls  him  flill,  yet  to  his  furious  couriv* 
GivM  way,  you,  now  retiring,  following  nov 
Acrofs  the  Hream,  exhauft  his  idle  rage ; 
Till,  floating  broad  upon  -hi*  breathlefs  iide. 
And  to  his  fate  al)an<ion'd,  to  the  ihore 
You  gayly  dmg  your  unrefiding  prize,  , 

Thus  pafs  the  temperate  hours ;  but  when  the 
Sluike^  from  his  noon-day  thrsne  the  fcattcr 

clnud?, 
r*cn  Shooting  liftlcfs  languor  iliro*  the  di-ro?. 
Then  feek  the  bank  v/hcre  flo%reriiig  ciders  cro^ 
Where  fcattcrr'd  wild  the  lily  of  the  val  • 
lis  balmy  eflcncc  Ijrcatlics,  wlierj  cowfli]*-,  hs 
The  dewy  head,  where  uitri>ls;  viifiet.-.  iurk,     i 
With  4(11  the  lowly  cliildren  of  ttic  fhade  ; 
Or  lie  reclin'd  beneath  yon*  fpreadinjj  afn, 
Hung  o'er  the   ftet  p ;  whence,  bcrue  on  liq 

wing, 
Tlie  n.iitiding  culver  /hoots  ;  or  where  the  hii 
High  in  the  IwetlingcliA',  hi-;  airy  builds  :       ^ 
There  let  the  claiFic  p««jt  iliv  fancy  lead 
Thra»  riml  fccr:es,  fwch  as  the  Mantuan  fw  aii 
Paints  in  the  m^tcbleft  Imrmony  ot  forg : 
Or  catch  thy  felf  the  landfrape,  gilding  f^  i:'t     * 
At]jwarl  Imagin&tiou'i  vivid  eye  : 
Or  by  the  vocd  wo'hIs  and  waters  luilM, 
And  loft  in  lonely  muHnf;,  in  th:  dream 
Confu'iM  of  carclcr->  folituil.,  where  mix 
Ten  Jthoufand  wanderii'^  imager  of  tl.invf,     i 
S«^othe  tvcrj'  guft  of  paOion  ifito  pence,  ^ 
All  hut  tlic  fweliings  of  the  foff.MiM  hcnrT, 
Thuit  waken,  not  diltnrb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Ucholci  yon*  ?;rL';\thin*f  prf-fixfl  b'.ds  if'  ?  M 
Threw  hII  h*r  hearty  ff»rth.  Btit  who  can  p: 
Like  N'at!ire?  Can  Imatiina'.i'^n  boaft,  ^ 

Amid  its  gay  tfVration,  hues  like  her's? 
Or  C4n  it  n\i:;  tiwm  witK.thjit  matchlef^  Aclll, 
And  lofe  them  in  each  other,  a*  apjiears 

I  In  'J very  hu<*  that  l^low-s  ?   If   Fancj-,  then,     4 

,  C.:cciU  J  f;:!V- l^iiont" 


ithflu"  ply.ifinj;  tafk, 
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Ah !    what  ibtU  limguage  do  ?  ah !   where  £xid 

words 
Ting'd  with  fo  many  colours,   and  whofe  poweri 
To  lire  approaching,  may  perfume  my  layi 
With  that  t?];e  oil,  thofe  aromatic  gales,  475 

That  iiiexhauftive  fli>w  continual  round? 

Yet,  tho*  fuccefsful,  will  the  toil  deliglit. 
Come  then,  ye  Virgioa  and  ye  Youths  t   whofe 

hearts 
Have  felt  the  raptures  of  refming  love ; 
And  thou,  Amanda,  come,  pride  of  my  fong!  480 
Form'd  by  the  Graces,  Lovelinefs  itfelfi 
Came  with  thofe  downcafl    eyes,     fedate   and 

fweet, 
Thefe  looks  demure,  that  dee])ly  pierce  the  foul. 
Where,    with    the  light    of  thoughtful    reaibu 

mix'd, 
Shines  lively  fancy  and  the  feeling  heart :        485 
Oh  come  I  and  while  the  rofy- footed  May 
Steal)  bluihing  on,  together  let  us  tread 
The  morning-deW'^ ;  and  gatuer,  in  tlicir  prime, 
Frcfti  blooming  iiowcrs,    to  grace  the  braided 

hair. 
And    thy  lov'd   bofom^     that  improves    their 

fweets.  490 

See  where  th?  winding  vale  its  lavifh  Aores 
Irriguous  fpreads.    See  bow  the  lit?  drinks 
The  )  \tci-t  rill,  fcarce  oozing  through  the  grafs, 
or  g)«)wih  luxuriant,  or  the  humid  bank 
In  fair  ]>r<>furioxi  decks.     Long  let  us  walk      495 
Where  the  breeze    blows  from  yon'  extended 

field 
Of  bloflTomM  beans :  Arabia  cannot  boaft 
A  I'u'llvr  gale  of  ioy  than,  lib'ral,  thence 
Krcatbes  thro*  the  fcufe,  and  takes  the  raviih'd 

foul, 
Xor  is  the  mead  unworthy  of  thy  foot,  500 

Tul!  of  frsQi  verdure  and  unnumbered  flowers. 
The  negligence  of  .Nature,  wide  and  wild, 
W'.isrc,  undifguis'd  by  mimic  Art,  (he  fpreads 
Unbounde*!  beauty  to  the  roving  eye. 
Here  tlv.ir  tlclicious  taflc  the  fervent  bees,       505 
In  fwArmii.g  millions,  tend  :  around,  athwart, 
Thro'  the  foft  air,  the  bufy  nations  Hy, 
Clli^g  to  th:  bud,  and  with  infcrtcd  tube 
S'i.'lc  its  pure  elTcncc,  its  ethereal  foul; 
And  oft  with  bolder  wing  they  foaring  dare    510 
The  purple    heathy  or  wliere   the  wild  thyme 

grows, 
And  y«.llow  load  th^ii  with  the  lufcious  fpoil. 

At  lrpg*h  tlw  finiiliM  garden  to  tlie  vimr 
Its  villa?  open?,  and  its  alleys  green. 
Snatch*d  thro»  the  verdant  maze,    the   hurried 

eye  5^5 

Diflra.^ed  wnudcrs:   now  the  bowery  walk 
Oi  cfivcrt  clofe,  where  fcarce  a  fpeck  of  day 
Falls  on  the  lengthen'd  gl(»om,  prolra^ed  fweeps ; 
Now  meets  the  bending  iky ;  the  river  now 
Dimplicg  along,  the  breezy  ruffled  lake,         520 
The  forcft  darkening  round,  the  glutcring  fpire, 
Th»  ethereal  mountain,  and  the  diltant  main. 
Kut  why  fofarexcurm-e  r  wljcn  :«t  hand, 
A^ng  thefe  blulhir.g  borders,  bright  with  dew, 
Aiid  in  yon*  mingled  w ilderncfs  01  fiowers,    3  Z5 
Fnir-himled  Spring  ur.bcfoms  every  grn:^  ; 
Tlirows  out  the  facw-drop  and  the  crccus  firft  •, 


The  daify,  primrofe;  violet,  darkly  blue  ; 
And  Polyanthus,  of  unnumber'd  dies  ; 
The  yellow  wallflower,  ftainM  with  iron  brotrnt 
And  lavifh  itock,  that  fcents  the  garden  rouud  . 
From  tlw  foft  wing  of  vernal  breezes  fhed, 
Anemooies;  auriculas,  enridt'd 
With  fhining  meal  o*cr  all  their  velvet  leaves  ; 
And  full  ranuncCilas  of  glowing  red.  535 

Tbeo  comes  the  tulip  race,  where  Beauty  pla)s 
Her  idle  freaks ;  from  family  diffused 
To  family,  as  flies  the  father-dufi. 
The  varied  colotnrs  run,  and  while  they  break 
On  the  charni*deye,  th' exulting  florifi  marks, 
With  fccret  pride,  the  wonders  of  his  hand.  54s 
No  gradual  bloom  i»  wanting  from  the  bud, 
Hrit  born  of  Spring,  to  Summer**  muiky  triim : 
Nor  hyacinths,  of  pureA  virgin  white, 
Low-beut,  and  blueing  inward;  uor  jomjuiU, 
Of  potent  fragrance  :  nor  NarciiTus  fiiir,        446 
As  o'er  the  fabled  fountain  hanging  flill; 
Nor,  broad  carnations,  ncfr  gay  fpotted  pinks; 
Nor  fliowerM  from  every  bufh,  the  damaikrofe. 
Infinite  numbers,  delicacief,  fmellsp  <jo 

With  hues  on  Lues  exprefGon  cannot  paint, 
The  breath  of  Nature,  and  her  endlefs  bloom. 

Hail,  Source  of  beings  !  univerfal  Soul 
Of  heaven  and  earth  1  Eflisntial  Preience,  hnl! 
To  Thee  I  bend  ihc  knee  :  to  Thee  my  tliMiglu 
Continual  climb,  who  with  a  mafteiwlauid     ^ 
Hall  the  great  whole  into  perfeAion  toucbML 
By  Thee  the  various  vegetative  tribtf , 
Wrapt  in  a  film}'  net,  ahdchd  with  leaves. 
Draw  tlic  live  arther,  and  imbibe  the  dew  :    jfr 
By  Thee  difpos'd  into  congenial  foih. 
Stands  each  attratflive  plant,  and  fuc"-:s  and  fwel 
The  juicy  tide,  a  twining  mafs  of  tubes. 
At  thy  command  the  vernal  fun  awakes 
The  tor])id  fap,  detruded  to  the  root  5<} 

By  wintr}'  winds,  that  now  in  fluent  dance 
And  lively  fermentation  mounting,  f|rread3 
AH  this  innumerous  coloured  fcene  of  thio^. 

As  ri Hng  from  the  vegetable  world 
My  theme  afc*end«,  with  ctiual  wing  afcendi  ft  *  ■ 
My  panting  Mufe*.  and  hark !  how  loud  the  irpoH' 
Invite  yon  fWrth  in  all  your  gaycit  trim* 
Lend  me  your  foug,  yc  Nightingales  !  oh!  fW 
The  mazy-running  foul  of  Melwly 
Into  my  varied  verfe  !  while  I  deduce,  5^ 

From  the  lirll  note  the  hollow  cuckr>w  fmgs, 
The  fyuipiiony  of  Springs  and  touch  a  theme 
Unknmvn  to  fame.  The  itaflion  of  the  grmtt 

When  f:rft  the  foul  of  Love  is  feot  abrosl 
Warm  thro*  the  vital  air,  and  on  tlie  hesrt     ^ 
Harmonious  feizes,  tlw  gay  trp«>p*  begin, 
In  gallai.t  thought,  to  pl:ime  ths  p?»intcd  wii»ff ,  ; 
And  try  again  the  long  forgotten  Itrain,         • 
At  frft  faiut-warbliog;  but  uo  fooiier  grovi 
The  foft  infuPion  prevalent  and  widt,  Af^ 

Than,  all  aUve,  at  once  their  joy  oVrflows, 
In  mufic  unconfin'd.    Up  fprings  the  larkr 
Shrill- voicM  and  loud,  tlie  MefTcnger  of  Merit 
Ere  yet  tlie  fhsduws  (!y,  he  niounted  fin^* 
Amid  the  dawniiig  clouils,  and  from  their  la:^  '^ 
Calls  t:p  tlie  tuneful  nations.     Lvcry  copfe 
l>:ep-tai)gled,  tree  irregular,  and  bufli 
Bcndiisg  with  dewy  moifitrc^  o*cr  tac  bcadi 
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joriflfrs  that  lodge  within> 
of  harmony.    The  thrufh  595 

rlc,  o'er  the  kind*contendiiig  throng 
rd,  run  thr^*  the  fwcetcft  length 
hen  liflening  Philomela  deigns 
joy,  and  purpofcs,  in  thought 
ce  her  night  excel  their  day. 
']  whiftles  from  the  thorny  brake ; 
bulfinch  anfwcrs  from  the  grove: 
innet<,  o'er  the  flowering  furze 
ofufely,  (ilent.    Jrin'd  to  thcfe, 
fongfters,  hi  the  fre/hing  /hade  605 
i\g  Icavts,  their  modulations  mix 
the  jay,  the  rook,  the  daw, 
ih  pipe,  difcordant  heard  alone, 
:onCc'rt,  while  the  itock-dove  breathe* 
r  murmur  t^ro'  the  wliole.  610 

:reatcs  the  mvlody,  and  all 
F  mufic  13  the  voice  of  Love; 
irds  and  lieafl*  the  tender  arts 
eaclies  :  hence  the  glofly  kind 
inning  way  inventive  love  615 

nd  in  courtfK\n  to  their  maths 
sir  little  fouls.     Firlt,  wide  aroundy 
awe,  in  airy  rings  they  rove, 
by  a  thoufand  tricks  to  catch 
»  confcious,  half-averted  glance    620 
rdlefs  charmer.     Should  fhe  feem 
te  Icafl  approvancc  to  be  flow, 
i  huriiiih,  and,  by  ho|)e  infpir'd, 
idvancc ;  then  on  a  fuddcn  flruck, 
jer'd*,  then  again  approach,         625 
ion  fpread  the  fpottcd  wing, 
very  feather  with  dcfire. 
leagues  agreed,  to  the  deep  woods 
vay,  all  as  tlieir  fs^ncy  leads, 
ood,  or  fccret  fafcty  prompts,     630 
i  great  command  may  be  obeyM ; 
veet  fenfations  tliey  perceive 
aia.     Some  to  the  holly  hedge 
ir,  and  to  the  thicket  fome; 
udc  proieftion  of  tlie  thorn  635 

feeble  offspring  :  the  cleft  tree 
d  concealment  to  a  few  ; 
\  infeat',  and  itsi  mofs  their  nefls : 
far  in  the  graiTy  dale 
g  waltc  their  humble  texture  weave: 
koodUnd  folhudcs  dehvrht,  641 

ted  glooms  or  Hi^.ggy  ba  iks, 
vided  by  a  babbling  brook, 
lurs  foothe  them  all  the   live-long 

d  duty  fix'd.     Among  the  ropts  645 
dant  u'er  the  plaintive  ftream, 
be  firft  foundation  of  their  dome<^, 
trees,  in  artful  fabric  laid, 
^ilh  day  together.     Now  'tis  nought 
urry  thro*  the  bufy  air,  650 

mber'd  wing;.  The  fwallow  fweeps 
ol,  to  build  tlie  hanging  houfe 
ftcn  from  the  carwlel's  back 
flocks  a  thoufand  tugging  bills 
Iwool;  and  oft',  when  unobfcrv'd, 
:  barn  a  i^raw,  till  foft  and  warm> 
npletef  their  habitatioo  grow*. 


As  thus  the  patient  dam  afliduous  fits*. 
Not  to  be  tempted  from  htr  tender  talk. 
Or  by  fl  arp  hunger  or  byfmooth  ddight,       ^9 
Tho'  the   wiiole  loofen'd    Spring    around    her 

blows,  , 

Her  fymp;ithizing  lover  takes  his  (land 
High  on  th'  opponent  bank,  and  ceafelefs  iings  . 
The  tedions  time  away ;  or  clfc  fuppliet 
Her  place  a  moment,  while  ih.e  fudden  flits     665 
To  pick  the  fcanty  meal.*   Th*  appointed  time  , 
With  pious  toil  fulfill'd,  the  callow  yoting 
Warm'd  aiid  expanded  into  pcrfedl  life. 
Their  brittle  bondage  breal:,  and  come  to  light; 
A  iKrlplef?  family,  demanding  food  670 

With  conflant  clamour.     O  what  paflions  then, 
What  melting  fentiments  of  kindly  care. 
On  the  new  parents  fcize !  away  they  fly 
Affedlionate,  and,  undifiring,  bear 
The  moft  delicious  merfel  to  their  young,       675 
Which  equally  difliibuted,  again 
The  fearch  I'vgius,     E*en  fo  a  gentle  pair. 
By  Fortune  funk,  but  form'd  of  generftiis  mouldy 
And  charm'd  with    cares    beyond    the    vulgar 

brealt. 
In  fome  lone  cot  amid  the  diftant  woods,        6S« 
Suflain'd  alone  by  providential  Heaven,  . 
Oft*  as  they  weeping  eye  their  infant  train, 
Check  their  own  appetitrs,  and  gwe  thcni  all. 
Nor  toil  alone  they  fcorn  ;  exalting  Love^ 
By  the  great  Father  of  the  Spring  infpir'd,      CS§ 
Gives  inftant  courage  to  the  fearful  race. 
And  to  the  Timple  art.     With  (Wealthy  wing 
Should    fome    rude  foot    their  woody    haunt* 

mole  ft. 
Amid  a  neighbouring  bulh  they  fJcnt  drop. 
And  whirring  thence,  as  if  alarm'd,  deceive  69* 
Th'    unfeeling    fchoolboy.      Hence  around  the 

head 
Of  Wandering  Twain  the   white-wing'd  plover 

wheels 
Her  founding  flight,  and  then  dircflly  on. 
In  long  excurbon,  Ikims  the  level  lawn  694 

To  tcn'ipt  him  from  her  neft'     The  wild-duck 

hence 
O'er  the    rough   mofs,    and  o'er  the  tracklefs 

wafte 
The  heath-hen,  fintkrrs;  pious  fraud!  to  laad 
Th;*  hot-purfniog  fnaniel  far  altray. 

Be  not  the  Mufc  ofham'd  here  to  l)emoaa 
Her  brothers  of  th-*  grove,  by  tyrant  r.'.au     ^c* 
Inhuniaii  caught,  and  in  the  lurrow  cage 
From  liberty  conflu'd  and  btjundlefjair. 
Dull  are  the  pretty  flaves,  their  plumage  dulU 
Ragged,  and  all  it-»  bright'ning  lultre  loil ; 
Nor  is  that  fprightly  wildncf^  in  their  notes     ^05 
Which,   clear   and  vigorous,    warbles   from  the 

beach. 
O  then,  ye  Friends    of    love  and    love-taugbt 

fong, 
Sparc  the  foft  tribes!   thi .  barbarous  art  forbear  !    . 
It  on  your  bofom  innocence  cm  win, 
MufiC  engage,  or  Piety  pjifuidc.  710 

But  let  not  chief  the  nighiingnle  hment 
Her  ruin'd  care,  too  delicately  fram'd 


^ 
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To  broclt  Aft  takHh  fonftBeYttent  of  the  c^. 
Oft'  wheb,  returoibg  ^ith  her  loaded  biU, 
Vb*  ailbnHhM  mother  finds  a  vacant  ne(t,        y  15 
%y  the  h^  himd  of  unrelenting  clowns 
Robb'd,  to  the  ground  the  vain  provifion  falls. 
Her  pinions  ruffle,  and,  low -drooping,  fcarce 
Ob  beat  the  i&60rncr  to  the  poplar  fhade, 
\Vhere,  ail  abandonM  to  defpair,  (V.e  fmgs     72c 
tter  lorrot/i  thro*  the  higlit,  and  on  the  bough 
Sole  fitt  ng,  ftill  at  every  dying  fill 
Takes  ilp  again  her  lamentable  drjin 
Of  windhig  woe,  till,  wide  around,  the  woods 
ft5igh  to  her  fong,  and  with  her  wail  rcfoum!.  725 
fiut  now  the    fcather'd    yo'uth    their  fornicr 
bounds, 
Ardrnt,  difd»in,  and,  w ; if hing  oft  their  wings 
Dcmaiid  the  fr?e  pOiTefiiOn  of  tb-'  fr  y. 
Tliis  one  gla<i  office  morf ,  and  'hsn  diflolves 
IVii'ental  loVe  at  once,  now  ijc-<*tuf3  gr'^wn.      73* 
Uiilavifi.M  Wifdom  nev-?r  tr»rV«  in  vjia. 
*Ti5  on  foyfte  eV'ning,  funny,  gratefrl,  mild, 
When  n<*nght  but  balm   is  brcathii;g  thro'  thf 

With  yellow  luftre  bright,  that  the  ncW  tribf* 
Vifit  thefpaciou^  heavens,  and  \*hA  abroad      735 
On  Nature's  common,  far  as  tiiey  can  fee, 
Or  wing,   their  range    and   pafture.  •  O'er    the 

lx)Ughs 
Punchng  ab<}ut,  fliU  at  the  giddy  verge 
^%eirrefolution  fails  *,  their  pinions  lliil 
In  loofe  libriition  llretchM,  to  Iruft  the  void     740 
Trembling  rtfufc,  till  down  beiore  them  fly 
Yhe  parent-guides,  and  chide,  exhort,  conimaud. 
Or  pufh  tbem  0.1 .    Tiio*  furging  air  receives 
Its  plumy  burden,  and  their  felf- taught  wings 
Winnovv  tht  Waving  element     On  ground 
Alighted,  bolder  i»p  again  they  lead,  746 

Fartlicr  and  farther  on,  tlic^longtlieniog  flighty 
*rill  vani/Vi'd  every  fear,  and  every  power 
RousM  into  life  and  aAior,  light  in  air 
Th'  aajXJittcd  parents  fee  their  foaring  race,     75© 
And,  or?e  rciolcing,  never  know  them  more. 

High  from  the  fummit  of  a  craggy  cliff, 
IIui^  o*er  the  deep,  fuch  a«  amazing  fmwns 
On  ntmoft  Kilda's  *  Ihcre,  whofe  lonrly  race 
Kei'rgn  the  letting  fun  to  Indian  worlds,  755 

The  royal  eagle  draws  his  vifrorous  young, 
Strong- pouncM,  and  ardent  with  fraternal  fire: 
rCow  t)«  to  raife  a  kmgdom  of  their  own, 
I^e  drives  them  from  his  fort,  the  towering  feat, 
Forajc*,  of  his  empire,  wlucb  in  peace         760 
L'nftai!.*d  he  holds,  whil-'  many  a  league  to  fea 
lie  wings  bis  conrfc,  and  pr^ys  in  dil'ant  iflcs. 
Should  I  my  Iteps  turn  totlie  niral  feat 
'  Whole  lofty  elms  aad  veneraMe  oaks 
Javite  the  rook,  who  high  amid  the  boughs,    765 
I.i  early  Spring,  his  airy  city  btulds. 
And  ccafclefs  caw5  amiif.v.,  there,  wclUplcas'd, 
I  might  the  various  polity  furvey 
Of  the  mixt  hoiifcbold  kind.     The  careful  hen 
C  all.^  all  her  chirping  family  around,  770 

F^d  ajid  deteuded  by  th^  fcarbfi  cock, 
V/liofe  brsait  with  ardour  dames  as  on  he  walksj 

*  Ti»€  fxrth^tf  the  ^tjiern  if.und*  •/ ScitlanJ. 


Graceful,  and  crows  defiance.    In  the  pond 
The  finely  checquer'd  duck,  before  her  train, 
Rows  garrulous.     Tlie  ftately-failing  fwan     77- 
Gives  out  his  fi>owy  plumage  to  the  g^le. 
And,  arching  proud  his  neck,  with  oary  fctt 
Bears  forward  fierce,  and  ^lardi  hi*  oUr-iCc, 
Proiedlire  of  his  young.     The  turkey  liigb. 
Loud   threat'ning,  reddens;    while  the  peacoci 

fpreads 
His  every-colour'd  glory  to  the  fun,  7S1 

And  fwims  in  radiant  niajeity  along. 
0*er  the  whole  Homt-ly  fcene  the  cooing  dere 
Flies  thick  in  amorous  chace,  tndwant'n-  rrm 
The  glancing  eve,  and  turns  the  clvai^geful  txck* 

While  thus  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  ihade 
Indulge  their  purer  loves,  the  rougher  world 
Of  brutes  below  rufli  furious  into  tiame 
And  fierce  dcfire.     Thro*  all  his  iuHy  veins 
Tlitf  bull,  dc'  p-rc.-»rch*d,  tlic  raging  pafF.on  feekt 
l»f  paliure  TcV,  and  nrg!igruf  of  food,  791 

Scarce  ffci;,  he  wades  an-.one  the  yellow  broaoi 
While  o'er  his  ample  fidcs  the  rumbling  fprayi 
Luxuriant  fl.o<it :  or  tAro'  the  ma?y  wood 
Deieflcd  wanders,  nor  th*  enticing  bud         7|| 
Crop*;,  tho'  it  prcfTc*  on  hif  carclcfs  feofe : 
And  olt*,  in  jealous  madilcning  fancy  wrapt, 
Me  feeks  the  rght  *,  and,  idly  butting,  tieifos 
His  rival  gorM  in  every  knotty  trunk : 
Him  (hould  he  nwet,  the  bellowing  war  befkf I 
Their  eyes  Ha^h  fury  :  to  the  hollowed  cartf ,  fel 
Whence  the  fand  Hie.-,  tlx:y  mutter  bloody  d«d% 
Aiid,  groaning  deep,  tl»*  impftt">us  batdemiij 
While  the f-4ir  heitcr,  balmy-1  rcathing,  near, 
Stands  kindl  ng  up  their  rage.     The  trtoiblif 

(leed, 
With  thi^  hot  impu're  feir'd  in  cverj'  rerve,  9ol 
Nor    heeds    the  rein,    nor   l>ears  the    fniuMbf 

thong  \ 
Blows  are  r»ot  felf,  but  tofTng  high  his  head, 
Antl  by  tlic  well-known  \n\  to  difant  plains 
Attra^.»ed  ilrong,  all  wild  he  hurfts  away ;     ?• 
0*cr  r'>cks,  and  w<»ods,  and  craggy  mountaii^ 

flic!^  ; 
And,  nei?hii>g,  on  the  aerial  furomit  takes 
Th'  cxcitir.g  gale  •,  ihen  (leep-defccndingcfcawl 
The  headloi.g  torrents  foamirg  tViWn  tl«c  hilhi 
E'en  where  the  mrdnefs  of  the  (Imiten'd  ftmoi 
Turns  in  black  eddies  rownd  :  ftich  i<  tht  force 
V  ith  which  his  frantic  b^art  and  fmcws  fwefl. 
Nor  unddigl'ted  by  the  b<^undlef6  Spring 
Are  the  hroad  monfler<  0/  the  foaming  deep? 
From  the  deep  ooze  and  gtlid  cavern  rou'''<l»  8* 
They  flounc  and  tumble  in  unwieldy  joy, 
Pire  were  the  ilrain,  ar.d  diflbnant,  to  fing 
The  cruel  rap:  urcs  of  the  favagc  kind  : 
How,  by  this  t^ame  their  nat've  Mrrath  fubCffl^ 
They  rr  am,  amid  the  fury  oi*  their  heart,     3M 
The  far-refoundj;^g  waflc,  in  lienxr  bands, 
And    growl  their    horrid  loves :     but  this  » 

theme 
I  <ing,  enraptured,  to  the  British  fair, 
Forbidr,  and  leads  mc  to  tl>e  mountain-hroWj 
Where  fits  the  ^c|iberd  on  the  grafly  turf,     1$ 
Inhding,  healthful,  the  defer r.cUng  fun: 
Around  ibiin  fbcds  Us  jnary-bkatiog  flod^ 
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cac^encf  ;  and  his  fportlv«  )aml><, 
mI  thaf  couv(»lvM,  in  I'rlfkuil  glee  834 
rs    pby.       Aiid    now    the   fprigbt^ 

m  forth :    when   iwift,    the    fignjil 

way,  and  fweep  the  mafTy  mound 

iDuud  the  hill,  the  rampart  once 

r,  in  ajci  •  t  barbarous  times, 

Itcd  Britaii),  ever  bled,  840 

'al  broil ;  ere  yet  '"he  ^ew 

u]yA  indifTolublc  f^ate, 

!th  and  Commerce   lift  their  golden^ 

r  hhours  I  jbcrty  and  Law 
Itch,  the  wonder  of  a  world!        845 
his  miffhty  Breath,  ye  Sages  !  fay, 
•werfuTlangiiaffe,  felt,  not  heard, 
.c  *  fowls  of  heaven,  and  thro*  their 

r  love  diflTiTes  >     What,  but  God? 

od!  wljo,  botii  <Uefs  Spjrit  all,      850 

tting  Knerj>',  pcr\'adc3, 

buns,  and  agitates  the  whole. 

work^  alone,  and  yet  alone 

)  work;  with  fuch  fcrfifUqn  fr^ip'd 

ilex  ftupeiidou^  fcheme  of  things,  gj^ 

i:ealM  to  every  purer  eye 

nj  Author  in  his  work*  appears, 

\y   Spring!     in  thee,    and  tijy   foft 

God  Is  feen,  while  water,  earth, 
eft  his  bounty,  which  exalts         g6o 
pcaf  ion  to  this  Fnrr  thouelit, 
melts  their  und^fgning  hearts 
us  in  tcndernefs  and  joy. 
y  fong  a  nebk-r  note  aftlime, 

*  infufivc  forct*  of  Spring  on  Man;  865 
n  and  earth,  as  if  conteniling,  vie 
being,  a^id  fcrcne  his  foul. 

rar  to  join  the  general  fmile 
can  ftjrcc  pafl^ons  vex  his  brcaft, 
gale  is  peace,  ar.d  every  grove    970 
Hence!  from  the  bounteous  ifraj)^ 

^f*"?*  y^  for(^id  Sons  of  Earth, 

ife-lii'g  of  another's  woe, 

(h  to  yourfclves  :  away  ! 

^e  generous  Mind»!  in  whofe  wi^ 

't 

>rks,  creative  bounty  burns  8  j6 

*(\  beam,  and  on  your  open  front 
;ye  f.t-?,  from  hi-i  ilark  retreat 
left  Want ;  nor  till  invok'd 
Goodnefs  wait :  yoi:r  a^ive  fcarch 
Id  wintry  C'>rner  unexplor'd  !        881 
working  IToavcn,    urprifiog  oft' 
beart  with  unexpedlcd  good, 
roving  fptrit  of  the  wind 
ig  alircod !     for    you    tlie    teeming 

jLidfome  plenty  o'er  the  world, 
fheds  his  kindofl  rays  for  you, 

*  human  race !     In  thefc  green  d^y$, 
:knefs  lifts  lier  languid  he^d, 

rcilj  9Ddyoung*ey*d  He4lthezalu 


The  whole  creation  rciiiiJ,    Contenfmcnt  walki 
The  funny  jjlade^  and  feels  an  inward  bllfs 
Spring  o'er    hii  mind,    beyond  the  power  of 

kincs 
To  purchafe.    fyre  ferenity  apace 
Induces  thoij^l^t,  and  contemplation  ftn :       805 
By  fwift  degrees  tl)e  L<»ve  of  Mature  workf. 
And  warms  thf  bofomi  till  at  laft  fu|^]ii;x'4 
To  rapture  aod  epthufaflic  hcr.t. 
We  feel  the  prefent  Deity,  and  ts^fte 
The  |oy  of  God  to  fee  a  happy  world !  ^q 

Thefe  are  the  facred  feelings  of  thy  Ijet rt. 
Thy  heart,  iuform'd  by  ReafonS  purer  ra/i 
O  Lyttlcton,  the  frieq^l  thy  pafUpos  thus 
And  meditations  var}',  as  at  large, 
Courting  the    Mufc,    thro'   Uaglcy.rer^    thAU 

llrayeft,  ^ 

Thy  Bririih  Temple ;  there  along  tK?  d'.Ie       906 
With  woods  o'erbung,  and  ika^g'il  with  qxoay 


rocks, 


Whence  on  each  hapd  the  guf)  ing  paters  pj^ff 
And  down  the  rough  cafcade  white- da 0  ing  ujjj^ 
Or  gleam  in  lengthened  vifla  thro'  the  tre^s,    0^9 
You  lilent  f  eal ;  or  fit  beneath  the  (kado  ' 

Of  fojcmq  oaks,  that  tuft  tlic  fwcllirgmouplfc 
Thrown  graceful  roun4    lyr    Ngturt%    carej^t 

And  penCve  liflcn  to  the  various  voice  914 

Of  rural  pe^ce  :  the  herds,  the  flocks  the  birdi. 
The   httllow-whifpcring  breeze,    t^    plaint   «f 

rips,  •    ^ 

That,  purling  down  amid  the  twifted  roots 
Whjch  creep  around,  their  dewy  murmurs  ihaVe 
On  the  footlrd  ear.     From  tlwfe  nbftraaed,  oft* 
You  wander  thro'  the  philofophic  worlds         9S0 
Where  in  bright  train  continual  wopdcrs  rifp. 
Or  to  the  curious  or  the  pious  eye. 
And  oft',  conduced  by  btAoric  truth. 
You  triad  the  long  extent  of  backward  time. 
Planning,  with  warm  benevolence  of  mind,  9*5 
And  hoiiCA  zeal,  unwarp'd  by  party-rage, 
BriUniiia's  weal,  how  from  the  v«n.-il  gulph 
To  raife  her  virtue,  and  her  arts  revive : 
Or,    turning   theoov   thy    view,    thefe    grav^ 

thoughts 
The  Mufes  cht[m,  while  m'itb  fnre  ta(^  refn'd. 
You  draw  th*  infpiriug  breath  of  ancient  tiM\t, 
Till  nobly  rUes,  emulous,  thy  own. 
Perhaps  thy  lov'd  Lucinila  0  ares  thy  walk. 
With  foul  to  thine  attua'd  :  then  Nature  ajl 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  l/ve. 
And  ail  the  tumi:lt  of  a  guilty  worH, 
Tofs'd  by  ungenerous  paHioiu,  fjikf  away. 
The  tender  h?art  i«  a  1  mated  peace  •, 
And  as  it  pour:  its  copious  treafure*  forth 
In  varied  converfe,  foitemng  every  theme,        .^ 
You,  frequent   |  aufaig,    turn,    and    (rom  h*r 

eyes. 
Where  meekened  fenfe,  and  amiable  grace. 
And  lively  fweetiiefs  dwell,  enraptured  driok 
Tli^t  namwlefs  fpirit  of  ether csl  joy  •    "  " 
ITiiuVterablc  bappinefs  1  which  Love  oa* 

Alone  beftows,  and  on  a  farour'd  lew, 
^lea.n  time  yow  again  the  beiglit,  from  Whofw*  tsut: 

brow 

^  la 


9iS 


9^ 
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The  burfling  profpcfl  fpreads  immenfe  arouua» 
Andj  fnatcU'd  o'er  iiill,  aud  dale,  and  wood,  and 

lawn, 
And  verdant  field,   and  dar\*ning  heath  between. 
And  vilbges  embofom'd  Ton  in  trees,  951 

'  And  fpiry  towns  by  furgiug  columns  mark'd 
Of  houfeliold  finoke,  your  eye  excuriive  roams  ; 
Wide  nretching  from  the  halj,in  whofe  kind  haunt 
The  hofpitable  Genius  lingers  ftill,  955 

To  where  the  broken  landl'cipc,  by  degrees 
Afceuding,  roughens  into  rigid  hlllN,        [clouds 
O'er  which  the  Cambrian   mountains,  like  far 
That  ikirt  the  blue  horizon,  dylky  rife. 

Flufh*d  by  the  fpirit  of  the  genial  year,       960 
Now  from  the  virgin's  cheek  a  frcflicr  bloom 
Shoots,  lefs  and  lefs,  the  live  carnation  round  : 
Her  lips  blufh  deeper  iwccts;    ihj  brcatlies  of 

yoiith ', . 
The  ihining  moifturS  fv/ells  into  her  eyes 
In  brighter  flow  *,  her  wiihing  bofom  heaves  965 
With  paipiUtions  ^iid ;  kind  tumults  fcizc 
Her  veins,  and  all  her  yielding  foul  is  love. 
From  the  keen  gaze  her  lover  turna  away. 
Full  of  the  dear  ccftatic  power,  and  fick 
With  figliing  languifbmenl.  Ah  then,  ye  Fair!  9^0 
Be  greatly  cautious  of  yonr  Aiding  hearts ; 
^rc  not  the  infcAious  ilgh  •,  the  pleading  look, 
Downcalt,  and  low,  in  meek  fubmiflion  drelt. 
But  full  of  guile  s  let  not  the  fervent  tongue. 
Prompt  to  <lece?ve,  with  adulation  fmooth,      9^5 
Gain  on  your  purpos'd  will :  nor  in  the  bower. 
Where  woodbines  flaur.t,  and  rofcs  (hed  a  couch. 
While  Kvening  Urawblier  crinifon  curtains  round. 
Trull  your  foft  minutes  with  betraying  Man. 

Aud  let  th'  afpiring  youth  cjcware  of  love  ;  980 
Of  the  fmooth  glance  beware  :  for  'tis  Too  bte, 
Wlien  on  his  heart  the  torrciit-fortMefs  jKiurs  : 
Then  wiulom  pro'lrate  lies,  and  lading  fame 
DifTolves  in  air  away  :  wlalc  the  foud  foul, 
.Wrapt  in  gay  viHons  of  unreal  blifj,  985 

£tiJl  paints  th*  iHufive  form*,  the  kindling  grace, 
Th'  enticing  fmile,  the  modeil-feemiiig  eye. 
Beneath  whofe  beauteous  beams,  belying  flcaven, 
Lurk  fearchlefs  cuni\ij)g,  cruelty,  unddenth  : 
And  Hill  fali'e-warblbg  in  his  cheated  car,      990 
Her  firen  voice,  enchanting,  drains  h'ui\  on 
To  guileful  fliores,  and  meads  of  fatal  joy. 

E'en  prefent,  in  the  very  hp  of  Love 
Inglorious  laid,  while  muf'c  liows  around. 
Perfumes,  and  oili,  and  wine,  and  wanton  hours. 
Amid  the  rofes  fierce  Rqjent  i.ice  rcnr^  996 

Her  fnaky  crclt :  a  quick-returning  pang 
Shoots  thro*  the  confvlous  heart,  where  honour 

ftill. 
And  great  defign,  againft  tlie  opprefllvc  lead 
Of  luxury,  by  fits  i'"Piit!:'at  hwave.  looo 

But  abfent,  what  fnir.a!r;c  w'>c.-.  armi^'d 
Rag"  in  eacli  thouglu,  l>y  rc"l.  U  muf  r.g  fed, 
Chill  tlic  warm  chick,  iHtd  \Au\i  tI»o  Jji.Kj.n  of  life  ? 
Kegltjflcd  Fort-.'i.e  rie-,  and  Aiilitur  fwiu. 
Prone  into  ruii»  fa'l.hi*  Ici-r./d  affiir-..  1005 

•Tii  noiif^ht  but  j;lr'om  -round  ;  the  dirVen'd  fun 
LoJes  his^K^ht  •,  Vuc  rofy-bofom»d  Spring 
To  werping  FaMCV  pines  r^nd  yon'  bright  arch, 
Confra6»ed,  bendi into  a  du&y  vault. 
AU  .Nature  fades  cxtintSl,  »ad.ihe  alone  10 10 


Heard,  felt,  and  feen,  poiTenTes  every  thought. 
Fills  every  fenfe,  and  pant^  in  every  veiu. 
Books  arc  but  forma]  dulnefs,  tedious  friesds ; 
And  fad  amid  the  fecial  band  he  ftts. 
Lonely,  and  uoattentive.    From  his  tongue  lofj 
Th*  unfinifh'd  period  falls  :  while  borne  aixr  jy 
On  fwelliug  thought  his  wafted  fpirit  fiies 
To  the  vain  bofom  of  his  distant  (oir. 
And  leaves  tlie  femblance  of  a  lower  fix'd 
Li  melancholy  fite,  with  head  declin'd,         io» 
And  love-dc'iedcd  eyes.     Sudden  he  ftarts. 
Shook  from  his  tender  trance,  and  reillefs  runi 
To  glimmering  (hades  and  fympathetic  gloomi, 
Where  the  duji  umbrage  o'er  the  falling  ftiram, 
Romantic,  hangs ;  there   thro*  the  peafive  duik 
Strays  in  he  art-thrilling  me<iitation  loft ;      io;6 
Indulging  all  to  love  -,  or  on  the  bank 
Thrown,  amid  drooping  lilies,  fweDs  the  Iitkw 
With  fjghs  unceafng,  and  the  brook  withtean. 
Thus  in  foft  anguiih  he  confunr^s  the  day^    la)) 
Nor  quits  hir,  deep  retirement  till  the  moon 
Peeps  thro'  the  chambers  of  the  tleecy  eafl. 
Enlightened  by  degrees,  and  in  her  train 
Leads  on  the  gentle  Hours ;  then  forth  be  wilfci 
Beneath  the  trembling  languiih  of  her  beam,  ic^ 
With  foftened  foul,  and  woos  the  binl  of  eve 
To  mingle  *woes  with  his  ;  or,  while  the  worii^ 
Aud  all  the  fons  of  Care,  He  huftiM  In  deep, 
AfTociates  with  the  midnight  ihadows  drear. 
And,  fighing  to  the  lonely  taper,  pours         IC41 
His  idly-tortuHd  heart  into  tlw  page 
Meant  for  the  moving  m-IIcngi*r  (lif  love, 
Wlicre   rapture  burns    on  rapture,    c^erj  Btf 
With  rifing  frenzy  fir'd  :  !nit  if  on  bed 
IXlirious  flung,  fleep  from  his  pillow  flies:.  11 
All  night  he  toflcs,  nor  the  balmy  ^wwcr 
In  any  pofiurc  finds  *,  till  tlic  grey  Morn 
Lifts  her  pale  luflre  on  tV*  p^ler  wretch. 
Exanimate  by  love  ;  and  then,  perhaps, 
Exhauiled  Nature  finks  a  while  to  reft,  W 

Still  internipted  by  dii1n<5led  dr..ams« 
That  o'er  the  fick  imagination  rife, 
And  in  black  colours  paint  the  mimic  fcene. 
Oft'  V.'ilh  th'  enchantrefs  of  his  foul  he  talks, 
Sonletimes  in  crouds  diHrefs'd*,  or,  if  relir'd  le 
To  fecret- winding  flmvcr-enWoven  bowers* 
Far  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  M.tn, 
Juft  as  lie,  credulous,  lu««  c.^dlefs  carts 
Begins  to  lofe  in  blind  oblivious  love, 
SnatchM  from  her  yielded  hand,  he  kooH^ii 

how, 
Tliro'  foreft^  huge,  and  long-untravcll'd 
With  defolation  brown,  he  wanders  wafte,    K 
In  night  and  temjiell  wrapt,  or  ihrink*,  agbafii 
Hack  from  the  bending  precipice,  or  wadcS 
The  turbid  dream  below,  and   drives  t« 
The  farther  ihore,  where,  fnceourlefs  acJ 
i^he  with  extended  arms  his  aid  implorei. 
But  drives  in  vain  ;  ])orne  by  the  outragcou' 
To  diftance  down,  he  rides  the  riilgy  wave, 
Or  whcliTiM  beneath  the  ?>oiling  ctldy  fmk*.  I«j 

Thefe  are  the  charming  agoi.ies  of  lovf, 
Whofe  mifery  delights.   *  But  thro*  the  h:«t 
Should  Jcaloufy  its  venom  once  difl'ufc, 
'Tic  then  delightful  mifery  no  mor^t 
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5ny  uiiniix*cl,  inceilsnt  gall,  I075 

Ing  rvcry  thought,  a^d  blafting  a!l 
Paradile.    Yc  fairy  ProfpcdSt  then,  . 
i3  of  Rofes,  and  ye  Bowers  of  Joy, 
rll  1  ye  Gleamings  of  departed  Peace, 
■>ut  your  lad  !  the  yellow«tinging  pbgne 
dvlfioa  taiiitd,  aAdlnauight  icSi 

d  gloom  imaginition  wraps. 
en  !  iiiflead  of   love-enlivened  cheelcs^  . 
ny  features,  aad  of  ardrnt  eyes, 
lowing  rapture  bright,  dark  looks  fucceed, 
d,  aud  glariug  with  untender  fire  ;     ie86 
dcd  afped,  and  a  burning  cl)eek> 
tlie  whole  polfcvn'd  foul  malignant  fits, 
ightens  Love  away.     Ten  thoufand  fearc 
id  wild,  ten  thoufand  frantic  views    1090 
rid  riv:ils,  hanging  on  the  charms 
lich  he  melts  in  fondncfs,  eat  him  up 
;rv<nt  angui/h  and  confumiog  rage. 

I  reproaches  Icnd^  their  idle  aid^ 

ul  pride,  and  rcfolution  frail,  1095 

-  falfe  peace  a  moment.    Fancy  pours 
her  beauties  on  hb  bufy  thought, 
[I  endearments  twining  round  the  foul, 

II  the  witchcraft  of  enfnaring  love.     1099 
t  the  fierce  ftorm  Involves  his  mind  anew, 

thro*   the  nerves,   and  boils  along  the 

inxious  doubt  diilra^s  the  tortur'd  heart ; 
11  the  fad  aituroi^ce  of  liis  fears 
safe  to  what  he  feck.     Thus  the  warm 
tith. 

Love  deludes  into  hli  thorny  wilds     1 105 
lowery  tempting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 
?r'd  j^apture  or  of  cruel  care, 
ghtcft  aims  extingui/h'd  all,  and  all, 
i\y  monKnts  running  down  to  walfe. 
bappy  they  !  the  happicft  of  their  kii^d  I 
gentler  (lars  unite,  and  in  one  fate     1 1 1 1 
hearts,  their  fortunes,   and  their  beings' 
rnd. 

i  the  coarfer  tie  of  human  laws, 
iral  oft,  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 
uds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itfclf,  1 1 15 
ig  all  their  pafTions  into  love, 
Frirndfliip  full  exerts  her  foftefl  power, 
cftcem,  enlivened  by  defire 
le  ■,  and  fy  mpathy  of  foul ; 
It  meeting  thought^  and  will  preventing 

11, 

boundlefs    confideoce ;    for  nought    but 

s  1121 


Can  anfwer  love,  and  render  Wifs  fectire. 
Let  him,  ungenerous,  who>  alone  hitent 
To  blefs  hiiiifeir,  from  fordid    parents  boys 
The  loathing  virgin,  in  eternal  care,  i^ts 

Well- merited,  coitfumtf  his  nights  »ud  days-i 
Let  barbarou*.natioud,  whofe  inhunvin  lovo 
Is  wild  def.rc,  fierce  as  tlie  funs  tliey  feel  s 
Let  caiteni  tyrants  from  tlie  light  of  belveu 
Seclude  their  bofoin-ilavei,  meanly  pollefs'd 
Of  a  mere  lifelefs,  violated  form,  li^i 

While  thofe  whom  love  cements  in  holy  £:iiLii 
And  equal  tranfport,  free  as  Nature  live, 
Difdaining  fear.     What  is  the  world  to  them, 
Its  pomp,  its  plcafui-c,  and  its  nonfenfe  all  1  1 1 35 
Who  in  each  other  clafp  whatever  fair 
High  fancy  forms,  and  lavifli  hearts  can  wifh  ^ 
Something  than  beauty  dearer,  fhould  tbcy  look 
Or  on  the  mind,  or  mind-illumin'd  face  ; 
Truth,  goodnefs,  honour,  harmony,  and  love. 
The  rielKrft  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven.      1 1  -;i 
Mean  time,  a  fmiliug  oti'spring  rifes- round. 
And  mingles  both  their  graces.    By  degrees 
The  human  bloflbm  blows,  and  evory  day. 
Soft  as  it  rolls  along,  (hews  fome  new  -chaim. 
The  father's  luflre,  and  the  mother^s  bloom.  1 146 
Then  infant  Reafon  groVvs  apace,  and  calls 
For  the  kind  han<l  uf  an  afllduous  care. 
Delightful  talk  !  to  rear  the  tender  thought. 
To  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  fhoot,  1 150 

To  pour  the  freih  inftruftion  o'er  the  mind. 
To  breathe  th'  enliv'ning  fpirit,  and  to  fix 
The  generous  purpofe  in  the  glowing  brcafl. 
Oh  fpeak  the  joy  !  yc  whom  the  fuddcn  tear 
Surprifes  often,  while  ye  look  around,  1 1  c^ 

And  nothing  ftrikes  your  eye  but  fights  of  hlld, 
.111. various  Nature  prelllng  on  the  ncart  : 
All  elegant  fufliciency,  content, 
Retirement,  rural  quiet,  frisndfhip,  books, 
Eafe  and  alternate  labour,  ufeful  life,  ii6o 

Pr^grcffivc  virtue,  and  approving  Heaven. 
Thcfe  are  the  matcMcfs  joys  of  virtuous  love. 
And  thus  their  moments  fly.     The  Seafons  thus, 
A?  ceafelcfs  round  a  jarring  world  they  roll. 
Still  find  them  happy,  and  coufenting  Spring 
Sheds  her  own  rofygariand  on  their  heads  ;  n66 
Till  cveninjcomips  at  M,  fcrene  and  mild, 
When,  after  the  long  vernal  day  of  life, 
Euamour'd  ir.or^.*,  as  more  remembrance  fwelts 
With  many  a  proof  of  reccUedlcd  love,         1 1 7 ^ 
Together  down  they  Ovk  in  focid  Heep; 
Together  freed,  their  gentle  fpir its  P.y 
Tofcenci  where  love  jud  L>lifs  iaiuiulal  reigr. 


./ 
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SUMMER. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

JVEfyhjea  pr9f§Jed.  Imvfeatum,  JdJr^s  U  Mr. 
DfWmjrtm,  An  IntrMtitStrj  rtferi§m  •»  the 
fK§ti§n  •J  tht  hunttdy  Mies  \  ^oh^met  the  ft'cccf" 
fan  §f  thefiufens.  At  th*f»c§  #/  Natmre  in  tkia 
feafim  is  Mm* ft  mnfTm^  the  frtgreff  §f  tfm  fern 
is  a  deieripiim  »f  a  fummer's  dt,y,  'Xhe  dofuin, 
Sun-rtftmg,  Hymn  t§  the  ftn,  Fwrene^n,  Sum- 
mer infif^t  defcrt'M,  Hty^maiini,  Sk^tefjhear^ 
irg,  Neem'kay,  A  mteedlatd  retrtat,  Griufe 
if  herds  and  flecks,  A  fclemn  greve :  hevi  it 
mffe3s  a  tenttmflatt^se  mind,  A  cutaraS^  and 
rndejcere.  P'levf  §f  Summer  in  the  terrii  asne^ 
Sterm  ef  thunder  and  lightning,  A  tide.  The 
fierm  e^er,  a  ferene  afternoen,  Buthing,  Hesir 
tf^aikirg,  TranfltiM  /•  the  frefpe^  ef  a  rich 
^vell^mitivated  eeurtryy  ntUch  intreauces  a  tn- 
megjric  en  Great  Britain,  Sun^fet.  Evening. 
htght.  Summer  meteers,  A  cemet,  7%#  mheie 
eenciuding  %mth  the  fraije  ef  fhilejefhy^ 

FROM  bright»ninj  fields  of  aether  fair  difclcs'd, 
rhilcl  of  the  Sufi»  refulevnt  Siuxuncr  comei» 
la  pride  of  youth}    and  felt  through  Nature's 

depth : 
He  comes  attended  by  the  fultry  hurs^ 
And  ever-fuining  hren.esy  on  bis  wsy;  5 

While  from  his  :ir&leut  look  the  turning  Spring 
Averts  ber  blui).ful  face ;  and  earth,  and  ikic«> 
All-fmiling;  to  hii  hot  dominion  leaves. 

Hence  let  me  ha  fie  into  the  mid- wood  (kade» 
Where  fcarce  a  fun* beam  wanders  through  the 

gloom. 
And  on  the  dark-green  grafs,  be  fide  the  brink  1 1 
Of  haunted  flrejm,  that  by  the  rants  of  oak 
Rolls  o'er  tht  rocky  channel,  lie  at  large, 
And  Hng  the  glories  of  the  circling  year, 

Coipe,  Infpiration !  from  tliy  hermit-feat,  15 
By  mortals  feldom  found :  may  Fancy  dare. 
From  thy  fii^'dfcrious  eye,  and  raptur'd  dance 
Shot  on  fiirroundiag  Heaven,  to  Ileal  oue  look 
Creative  of  tlie  Poet,  every  power 
£xalting  to  an  ecAa  fy  of  foul.  20 

And  thou,  my  yo-ithfi:!  Mufs'seirly  friend* 
In  whom  the  youtn'ol  gr.ice->  all  unite; 
Pure  light  of  mind,  and  tcndernefs  of  heart; 
Genius  and  wifJom  \  the  gay  fecial  fenfe. 
By  decency  chatii»M  I  g'lodnefsand  wit,  %^ 

la  ftf Mom- meeting  harmony  combin'd ; 
Unhlemift.'d  honour,  ynd  an  a'^ivc  zeal 
For  Britain's  g!ory,  Liberty,  and  Man  : 
O,  Dodilingtou !  att;::tl  my  rural  fong, 
Stoop  to  my  tlwmc,  iiifpirit  every  line,  30 

And  teach  me  to  d.-fcrve  thy  juft  appbufe. 

With  what  an  awful  worM-revolvin^  power 
Were  lirll  th*  unwieldy  placet?  launchvi  -dong 
Th'  illimitable  void !    Thus  to  remain, 
Amid  the  flux  of  many  tlioufar.d  year-,  35 

1  iut  oft  ha«;  fwept  tlie  toiling  rac;  of  m.»n, 
Andall  their  labour "d  monumcnls,  away. 
Firm,  unremitting,  matcblcf?,  in  tlicir  courfe; 
To  the  lind-tempcr'd  change  of  night  and  day, 
/Vnd  of  the  feafons  ever  ftearn*  round,  40 

Minutt^y  faith; 111 .  Sucii  th'  all-p.rfccl  Hand  1 


That  poi<iM,  impels,  and  ruU^  the  fleady  wbofc. 
Whtn  now  no  more  tV  alternate  Twins  are 
fir'd. 
And  Canc-rr  reddens  v.'ith  the  fojjir  blaze. 
Short  13  tlie  d'uibtful  empire  of  the  r.iffht ;      45 
And  (boij,  obfervant  of  approaching  <By, 
The  mc«V-eyM  Moni  appears,  iiir  ther  of  dews, 
hX  Frfl  faint-gleamrng  in  the  dapjded  caft  : 
Till  far  o'er  aether  fpreads  the  w  idr;oing  gloi-; 
And,  Ur^v\  before  the  Inftre  of  -h^  fece,  ^ 

White  break  the  cfoud*  away;     With  quidsn'J 
flcp, 

Brown  Night  retires :      Young  D?y  poors  k 

apace, 
And  opens  al!  th*  Inwny  profped  wirfe. 
1  he  dripping  rock,  the  mountain's  miity  topi 
Swell  on  the  fight,  and  hrigliter  with  thedafrn. 
Blue  thrnngh  the  duik,  the  ('•noaking  curre^ 
Ihine ;  ># 

And  from  the  bbded  fcld  the  fearful  hare 
Limps  aukwar<l  ;  whHe  e^K^n^  the  fore  ft  glade 
The  wild  de«r  trip,  and  often  turn»i:g  gaze 
At  early  paflengcr.     Mufic  awaVes  ^ 

The  native  voice  of  undtflemblcd  joy  ; 
And  thick  aroynd  the  woodlar^d  hymns  arife. 
RousM  by  the  cock,  the  foon-cbd  fljepberd  leirn 
His  moffy  cottage,  where  with  Peace  he  dweU<s 
And  from  the  crouded  fold,  in  order,  drires    \% 
His  fioclr,  to  tafte  the  vtr«lure  cf  tlie  mom. 

Falfcly  luxurious,  will  not  M^n  awake  ; 
And,  fpringing  from  the  bedpf  llotb,  ei^joy 
The  coo?,  the  fragrant,  and  the  fjent  hour. 
To  meditation  due  axid  facred  fong  ?  ;o 

For  is  there  aught  in  flecp  can  charm  the  wife  \ 
To  lie  in  dead  oblivion,  lofing  half 
The  fleeting  moments  of  too  Oiort  t  Kfe  5 
Total  extindion  of  th'  enKghten*d  ibtd  I 
Qr  eKe  to  fcvcri/h  vanity  alive. 
Wilder*!?,  and  tofTrngthroughdiftemptfrMdream!? 
Who  would  in  fuch  a  gloomy  fhi»e  remain 
Longer  than  Nature  craves :  when  every  Mofe 
And  every  bloomii:gpleafure  wait  without. 
To  blefs  the  wildly  devious  morning  walk  ?    «o 

But  yonder  comes  the  poin-erful  King  of  D^, 
Rejoieing  in  the  eaft.     The  leToniog  clord. 
The  kiiidline  aznre,  and  the  mo«intain's  brow 
lUum'd  with  fluid  gold,  his  pear  approach 
Betoken  glad.     Lo,  now,  apprent  all,  85 

Af!ari  the  dcw-bri^ht  earth,  and  coloured  air. 
He  Ir^oks  in  boundkrs  ma'^fty  abroad. 
And  P.eds  the  fhiniug  day,  that  burnifli*d  pbfi 
On  ro wi:3,  and  hills,  and  tower',  and  wandv'risf 

(Iroam*, 
High-gleaming  from  ^Ur,   Prime  chr»r;r,  Uyfct! 
Of  all  T.atcrial  being?  Tift,  nnd  l)en  !  "  90 

Efnux  divine  !  Nati:re'5  r-'fplendent  robe ! 
Without  whofe  verting  beaut)'  all  were  wrapt 
in  unen'cntial  gloom ;  and  thou,  O  5Sun  ! 
Soul  of  furrounding  worlds !  in  whom  heft  fea 
Shines  out  thy  Mailer !  may  I  {m\^  of  thre  ?     9^ 

Tis  by  thy  fecret,  llrong,  attractive  force, 
As  with  a  chain  hidiilolublc  bound. 
Thy  iyftem  rolls  entire ;  from  tlie  far  bourne 
Of  utmoi(  Sa.'urn,  whcelirig  wide  hi>  round  lot 
or  tliirty  year£,  to  Mercury,  wbofc  dlfk 
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i  be  cauzlU  by  philofrtphkr  eye, 

i  near  cffulgciice  of  thy  hlaze. 

rr  oi*  the  plaactdry  train  ! 

vhofc  quick'uing  glance  their  cumb- 

orbs 

te  unlovely  mafs,  Inert  and  dtaH,     106 

as  now,  the  green  abodes  of  life ! 

y  forms  of  bcjpg  wait  on  thee  ! 

pirit  I  from  th*  unfettered  mindj 

jblim'u,  down  to  the  dally  race,      xio 

i:g  myriads  of  thy  fettn^g  beam. 

getable  wjild  15  alio  thine, 

Seafons !  who  the-  pomp  precede 

i  thy  throne,  as   through  thy  vaft  do- 

> 

long  the  br«ght  ecliptic  road,  115 

•ejoicinj;  flai:r,  it  moves  fublime. 
c  th'  expecting  nations,  circled  gay 
AC  vuriuus  triTxJs  of  foodful  earth, 
iy  bciiiity,  or  fend  grateful  up 
n   liymii  v  while,  round  thy  beaming 

I  to 
,  the  Stfafor.s  lead,  in  fprightly  dance 
u-J  knit,  the  rofy«fingcr'd  Hours, 
yrrshoating  loofe,  the  time!y  Rains; 
ethereal,  tl»e  light-footed  Dews, 
;n'd  into  ]oy,  the  furty  Storms.        125 
fucccfTivc  turn,  with  lavifhband, 
cry  l)eauly,  every  fragrance  ihower, 
wers,  and  fruits ;  till,  kindling  at  thy 

» 

to  land  is  flufc'rt  the  vernal  ycir, 

he  furfaoe  of  eoliven'd  earth,  130 

/ith  hilU,  and  dales,  and  leafy  woods, 
trcflcs,  Is  thy  force  confin'd ; 
bowelM  cavern  darting  deep, 
al  kinds  conlf::fs  thy  rfiighty  power, 
icnc-*  tlie  veiny  marble  fiiines ;         T35 
our  draws  bis  tools ;  bence  burniik-'d 

the  day  ;  the  noLle  works  of  Peace 
}  mai.klnd,  and  generous  Ccmmerce 

of  nations   in  a  golden  chain.. 
tiiH'ul  rock  itfelf,  impregn'd  by  thee, 
irement  iornis  \\w  lucid  flone. 
dianKxid  drinks  thy  pureft  rays, 
ght,  conipa«ft ;  that,  poli^'h'd  bright, 
native  lullrc  let  abroad, 
:  fparkles  on  the  fur-one ^s  breafl,  145 
imblti(;n  emulate  her  eyes. 

ruby  lights  its  dcep'ning  glow, 

waving  radianc-;  inward  &imes. 
the  fapphirc,  folid  .Tthcr,  takcA 
ilean  ;  and,  of  evening  tin^,         150 

(breaming  amethyft  is  thine, 
wn  fmile  the  yellow  topaz  burns  : 

venlure  di?$  the  robe  of  Spring, 
[he  gives  it  to  the  fouthern  gale,  154 
-ecnemValdthows.  But,  aR combined, 
Kfh  tlw  whiterungopal  play  t)iy beams; 
feveral  from  its  f'jrface,  form 
^  variance  of  revolving  huesy 
aries^  the  gazer's  hand. 

dead  creation,  from  thy  tbuch>     1^0 
aimic  life.    By  tbce  refio'd^ 


In  brighter  mizes  the  relueent  fhvam 
Plays  o'er  the  mead.    The  precSpTce  abrupt. 
Projecting  horror  oq  the  blaokenM  flood. 
Softens  at  thy  return.    The  defart  joys  i$g 

Wildly  through  all  his  melancholy  bounds. 
Rude  ruins  glitter ;  and  the  briny  deep. 
Seen  from  fome  pointed  promontory's  top. 
Far  to  the  blue  horizon's  utmolt  verge, 
Reillefs,  reUcds  a  floating  gleam.    But  this,  i^* 
And  all  the  much-tranfported  Mufe  can  faig. 
Are  to  thy  beauty,  dienity,  and  ufe. 
Unequal  far  ;  great  delegated  fource 
Of  light,  and  fife,  and  grace,  and  joy  below  I 

How  fhall  I  then  attempt  to  fing  of  Him  !  lyg 
Who,  Light  Himfelf,  in  uncreated  light 
Invefted  deep,  dwells  awfully  retir'd 
From  mortal  eye,  or  angel's  purer  ken  ; 
Whofe  fjngle  (mile  has,  from  the  firft  of  t!me» 
Fill'd,  o'erflowing,  all  thofe  lamps  of  Heaven^ 
That  beam  for  ever  through  the  boundlefs  fky  : 
But,  ihould  he  hide  his  f^ce,  th'  aflonifh'd  fun. 
And  all  th'extinguiAi'd  ilars, would loofening  reel 
Wide  from  their  fpheres,  and  Cliaos  come  again. 
And  yet  was  every  faultering  tongue  of  Man* 
Almighty  Father  \  blent  in  thy  praife,  1S5 

Thy  works  fhemfehres  would  raifes  general Toicef 
E'en  in  the  depth  of  folitary  woods 
By  human  foot  untrod;   prochiim  thy  poweo 
And  to  the  choir  celeflial  Thee  refouncC  ]9# 

Th'  eternal  caufe,  fupport,  and  end  of  all  1 

To  me  be  Nature's  volume  broad-difplay'd  ; 
And  to  peru^  its  alUinfiruAing  page. 
Or,  haply  catching  infpiration  thence. 
Some  eafv  paflage,  raptur'd,  to  tranflate,        195 
My  fole  delight ;  as  through  the  falling  glooms 
Pcnfive  I  ftray,  or  with  the  riling  dawn 
On  Fancy's  eagle- winff  excurfive  foar. 

Now,  flaming  up  the  heavens,  the  potent  fun 
Melts  into  limpid  air  the  high-raisM  clouds,   209 
And  morning  fogs,  that  hover'd  round  the  hills 
In  party  coIouHd  bands,  till  wide  unveiPd 
The  face  of  Nature  fhincs,    from  where  eartb 

icems. 
Far    flretch'd   around,     to    meet  the   bendinj^ 
fphere. 
Half  in  a  blu/h  of  duflering  rofes  loft,         to^ 
Dew-dropping  Coolncfs  to  the  (hade  retires  : 
There,  on  the  verdant  turf,  or  flowery  bed. 
By  gelid  founts  and  carelefs  rills  to  mufe  ; 
While    tyrant  Heat,   difpreading    through    the 

iky. 
With  rapid  fway,  his  burning  influence  darts  210 
On  ma!i,  and  bead,  and  herb,  and  tepid  ftream. 

Who  can  unpitying  fee  the  flowery  race. 
Shed  by  the    morn,    their   uew-flufh'd    bioom 

refp, 
Before  the  parching  beam?    So  fade  the  fair, 
VVheh  fevers  revel  through  their  aiure  veins.  215 
But  one,  the  lofty  follower  of  the  fun. 
Sad  when  he  fct^,  ihi'its  up  her  yellow  leaves. 
Drooping  all  night;  and,  when  he  warm  returns. 
Points  her  enamour'd  bofom  to  his  ray. 
Home,   from  his  morning  talk,    the    fwaia 
retreats;  2t% 

His  flock  before  him  fleppiog  to  the  foM  : 
While  ths  fuIUudderM  inotber  lowi  sround 


4$« 


THOMSON'S    POEMS. 


The  clicarful  cottage,  then  expcfting  food, 
Tive  food  of  imiocence  and  hcilth  I  Tlie  daw, 
Tlic  rook,  and  magpie,  to  tlie  grey-grown  oaks. 
That  tlie  calm  village  iii  their  verdant  arms      226 
SheltViiig  embrace,  dirc£t  their  lazy  fiiglu ; 
Where' on  the  mingling  boughs  they  Gt  cmbow- 

er'd, 
Al'  the  hot  noon,  till  cooler  liours  arifc, 
F^int,  underneath,  the  houftiold  fowls  convene ; 
And,  in  a  corner  ot  the  buzzing  fnade,  231 

'J'b-  Mouie-dog,  with  ths  vacant  greyhound,  lies, 
Cnt-'t»vtchM  and  flecpy.     In  his  (lumbers  one 
Att.-.  '.s  Uie  mghily  thief,  and  one  exults 
O'er  hill  and  dale ;  till,  wakci/d  by  the  wafp,  235 
They  liarting  fnap.     Nor  fliall  the  Mufe  difdain 
'i'o  let  thcliillc  noify  fummcr-racc 
1  ive  in  her  lay,  and  flutter  thro>  her  fong  : 
Not  mean,  though  iimple ;  to  the  fun  ally'd. 
From  him  they  draw  their  animating  fire.         240 

Wak'd  by  hii  warm  ray,  the  reptile  young 
Crme  wing'd  abroad;  by  the  light  air  upborne, 
Li5 liter,  and  full  of  foul.     From  ercry  chink 
And  fecret  corner,  where  they  Cept  away 
The  winl'ry  ilorms,  or  riCng  from  tlicir  tombs 
To  higher  lie,  by  myriads,  forth  at  once,         246 
S\varming  they  pour ;  of  all  the  vary'd  hues 
Tiieir  beauty-beaming  parent  can  difdofe. 
Ten    thoufand    forms!    ten    thoufand  different 

tribes  ! 
Pifbple  the  blaze.    To  funny  waters  fome       250 
By  fatal  inflind  fly  ;  where  on  tl^  pool 
TlK*y,    fportive,   wheel;    or,    failing  down  the 

itream. 
Are  fnatch'd  imnnediate  by  the  quick-ey'd  trout. 
Or  darting  falmon.     Through  the   green  wood 

glade 
Some  love  to  ftray  ;  lliere  lodgM,  araiis*d,  and  fed. 
In  tlie  frefh  leaf.     Luxurious,  others  make      256 
Tbc  mcadi  their  choice,  and  vifit  every  liower. 
And  every  latent  herb :  for  the  fwcct  taflc. 
To  propagate  their  kinds,  and  where  to  wrap, 
)n  what  foft  l>ed?,  their  young,  yet  undifclosM, 
llniploys  their  tender  care.  Some  to  the  houfe,  261 
The  fold,  nnd  dairy,  hungry,  bend  thtir  fliglit ; 
i'rp  round  the  pail,  or  tafte  the  ci«rdli»ig  cheefe  : 
0:t,  inadv<»rt.nt,  trom  the  milky  ftrcam 
T1"5ry  r.n.O  their  fate  *,  or,  weltering  in  the  bowl, 
\Vi;h  pr>v.-*»Iefii  win;;':  arourd  tlie m  v*  rapt,  expire. 

Hut  cJiicf  to  hetdk-rs  (lies  the  window  proves 
A  conltar.t  dea^h;  whrrc,  gloomily  retirM, 
ITie  v'.IIiin  fp»der  lives,  cunninf  and  Terce, 
Mixture  zbhorr'd  !  An»id  a  mangled  lieap       %yo 
or  carcafcs,  in  eager  watch  he  fits, 
i  .'erlooking  all  hi-  waving  fnares  around. 
r>car  the  dire  c.  11  the  drcadlefs  wanderer  oft 
r.in'e>^,  asoft  iVie  ruinan  fh.ows  hi'?  front; 
■:"h  •  pr^y  at  li'*  enfnar'd,  he  dreadful  darts,     275 
Vi  i'.l^.  rs^id  glids,  ub:ig  the  leaning  line; 
Ai.d,  fvinv,  i.i  the  wretch  his  crufl  fingj, 
Mr»!cs  backward,  grimly  pleas'd  :  the  ftuttcring 


V  ing 


And  fi.rillcr  found  declare  extreme  diflrefs, 
AjmI  ail:  the  h'?lping  hofpit«ble  hand.  2S0 

Rcl-unds  the  living  furface  of  the  ground  : 
Xor  undelightful  is  the  ctafclcfs  hum, 
To  him  vho  mufes  through  the  woods  at  noon : 


Or  drowfy  fhepherd,  as  he  lies  reclin'd, 
Wiih  haff-fhut  eyes,  beneath  the  floating  fhad^ 
Of  willows  grey,  clofe-cro wiling  o'er  the  brook. 
Gradual    from    thefe    what    numerous  kind} 
dcfcend, 
Evading  c*eu  tlie  microfcopic  eye  I 
Full  Nature   f warms  with  life;     one    wondrous 

ma  fs 
Ofanimals)  or  atoms  organ  izM^  299 

Waiting  the  vifa/  Brcatky  when  Parent-Heavfcn 
SV.alI  bid  his  fpirit  blow.     The  hoary  fen. 
In  putrid  itreamf,  emits  the  living  cloud 
Of  |^»e{lilence.     Through  fubterranean  cells. 
Where   fearching    fun-1)eams   fcarce   can  find  a 

way, 
Earth  animated  heaves.    The  flowerj'  leaf       29^ 
War.ts  not  its  foft  inhabitants.     Secure 
Within  its  winding  citadel  the  ftone 
Holds  multitudes.     But  chief  the  foreft  boughs, 
That  dance  unnumberVi  to  the  playful  breeze. 
The  downy  orchard,  and  the  melting  pulp      %%\ 
Of  mellow  fruit,  the  namelefs  nations  feed 
Of  evanefcent  infeflj*.     Where  the  poo! 
Stands  mantled  o'er  with  green,  invifible. 
Amid  the  floating  verdure  millions  ilray.        315 
Each  liquid  too,  whether  it  piercef.  Tooths, 
InHames,  refrefhes,  or  exalts  the  tafle, 
Wilh  various  forms  aljoun^ls.     Nor  is  the  flreara 
Of  pureft  crj'ftal,  nor  the  lucid  air. 
Though  one  tranfparent  vacancy  it  feems      315 
Void  of  their  unfeen  people.     Tliefe,  oonccal'd 
By  the  .kind  art  rf  forming  Heaven, efcape 
The  rrofTer  eye  of  Man  :  for,  if  the  worlds 
In  world?  inclo'^d  /hould  on  his  fenfes  burrt. 
From  catcs  ambrofial,  and  the  neftar'd  bowl,  31  j 
He  would  abilorrent  turn ;  and  in  dead  night. 
When  iJcncc  fleeps  o'er  all,  be  ftunn'd   witb 

noift. 
Let  no  pre  fuming  impious  railer  tax 
CrcatWe  Wifdom,  as  if  aught  was  form'd 
In  vain,  er  not  for  admirable  ends.  320 

Shall  little  haughty  ignorance  pronounce 
Hi^  works  unwifc,  of  which  the  fmallefl  part 
Exceeds  the  narrow  vifion  of  her  mind  \ 
As  if  upon  a  full- proportioned  dome, 
Or  fwelling  columns  heav'd,  the  pride  of  art !  315 
A  critic- fly,  whofe  feeble  ray  fcarce  fpreads 
An  inch  aiound,  with  blind  prcfumption  hold, 
Sho^ild  dare  to  tax  the  Arufikure  of  the  whole. 
.\nd  lives  the  man,  whofe  univerfal  eye,  329 

Has  fwept  at  once  th*    unbounded   fcheme  of 

things  ; 
Mark'd  their  dependence  fo,  and  firm  accord, 
As  with  unfaltering  accent  to  conclude 
That  tUs  availeth  nought  ?  Has  any  feeu 
The  mighty  chain  of  beings  le  Tening  down 
From  infinite  Perfection  to  the  brink  335 

Of  dreary  "ff/^Vr,  defohte  abyfs  ! 
From  winch  af'.onifhM  thought  recoiling  turns? 
Till  then  alone  let  ztalous  praife  afcend. 
And  hymns  of  holy  wonder,  to  that  Power 
Whcfe  wifdora  /hioes  a«  lovely  on  our  minds,  34© 
As  on  our  fmiling  eyes  his  fervaut  fon. 

Thick  in  yon    flream    of  light,    a  thoufand 
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and   downward,   thwarting  and  con* 
trering    nations   fport ;    till,    tempeft- 

'inter   fweeps  tbcm  from  the  face    of 

345 
ixurioiis  mcjiy  unboedingy  pafs 

immer  IT;  io  fortune's  fhine, 

\  glitter!   Thus  they  flutter  on 

to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice ; 

¥n  away  by  death,  oblivion  comes    350 

ind  ftri^xA  tbcm  from  the  b^>ok  of  life. 

rm«;  the  yilbge  o'er  the  jovial  mead ; 

;  youth,  brv»\vn  with  meridian  toil, 

and  iirong  ;  i*ulla«  the  fummer  rofe^ 

*  prcvailxjg  'una,  the  ruddy,  maid,    355 
d,  fwclling  on  the  fight,  and  all 

cd  graces  burning  o*er  her  check, 
>ing  age  is  lierc  ;  and  infant-handa 
long  rake,  or  with  the  fragrant  load 
'd,  amid  the  kind  opprefilon  rolL     jflo 
;  tiic  toddcd  grain ;  all  in  a  row 
g  broad,  or  wlic-eling  roiuul  tlic  field, 
•ad  their  breathing  harveil  to  the  fun, 
ws  refrcilitul  round  a  rural  fmell : 
?y  rake  the  grcsn-apj^caring  ground, 
r  thv?  duCcy  \vave  along  tb.'  mead,       366 
t  hay- cock  rifes  thick  Ivhiod, 
'ay.     Whil'.',  licarj  from  dale  to  dale, 
be  breeze,  refound'i  tlu*  blended  voice 
labour,  love,  and  focial  glee.  3^0 

ing  tiicnce,  in  one  diifiulive  band, 
c  the  troubled  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 
1,  to  where  the  mazy-running  brook 
Iccp  p»>ol ;  this  bank  abrupt  and  high, 
rair-iprcading  in  a  f)cbblvd  il^ore.     375 
he  givldy  brink,  much  is  the  toil, 
our  much,    of    men,    and   boys,  and 

ft  fearful  people  to  tlie  <?<)od  . 
heir  woolly  Ikles      And  oft  the  fwain, 
impatient  feizing,  hurls  them  in:     5^0 
I'd  then,  nor  befitating  more, 

tliey  plunge  amid  the  flafliing  wavt, 
ng  labour  to  the  fartheft  f>  ore. 
this,  till  deep  the  well-wjifhM  fleece 
;  the  flood,  and  from  his  lively  haunt 
is  banifViMby  the  fordid  flream  ; 
id  dripping,  to  the  breezy  brow 
ire  the  har/i)lefs  race  i  .where,  as  they 
d 

lljng  treafures  to  the  fumiy  rayi 
•TAl,  and  wondering  what  this  wild  390 
16  tumuh  mean>,  their  loud  complaints 
ry  fill  *,  and  tofoM  iVom  rock  to,  rock, 
>lealings  pin  around  the  hill-, 

*  fnowy  white,  the  gathcr*d  flocks 
v/attled  pen  rnnumerous  pref-:'d,     395 
e  head  :  and,  rjng*d  ir»  lu'.ly  row, 
icrds  fit,  and  wiiet  the  founding  fhears. 
wife  waits  to  ro]I  her  ♦^e^cy  rtores, 

er  gay-drefl  m.'.id;  attcr.dlng  rouiul. 

*  io  gracious  dli»rjlly  cnthrojiM,        soo 
'  the  rcilf  ihj  pa (lor.il  qvieen,  and  rays 


Her'  fmileSf    fweet-beaming,  on  her  fhrpherd- 

king  i 
While  the  glad  circle  round  them  yield  their  fouls 
To  fcftivc  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  galU 
Meantime,  their  joyous  tafk  goes  oh  ai>a€Se':    405 
Some  mingling  flir  the  melted  tar,  and  fome^ 
Deep  on  the  new-ihorn  vagrant's  heavihg  lide^ 
To  flamp  their  mailer's  cypher  ready  fland ; 
Oths.r3  th'  unwilling  wether  drag  along ; 
And,  glorying  in  his  might,  the  fturdy  boy     419 
Holds  by  the  twifted  horns  th'  indignant  ram. 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  its  robes  bereft. 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord. 
How  meek,  how  patient,  the  mild  creature  lies ! 
Wlut  foftnefs  in  its  melancholy  face,s  41^ 

What  dumb  complaming  innocence  appears! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  tribes,  'tis  not  the  knife 
Of  horrid  flaughter  that  is  o'er  you  wav'd; 
N'o,  'tis  the  tender  fwaiu's  well  guided  fh^iirsy 
Who  having  n-^w,  to  pay  liis  annual  care,        420 
Borrow'd  your  fleece,  to  you  a  cumbrous  load. 
Will  fend  you  bounding  to  your  hills  a^fain. 
A  finr.ple  fcene  !  yet  hence  Britannia  fees 
Her  folid  gi"andeur  rife  :  hence  fhe  commaads 
Th'  exalted  Jlores  of  every  brighter  tlime^*     445 
The  treafures  of  the  fun  v/ithout  his  rage  : 
Hcnet,  fervent  all,  with  cult  ire,  toil;  and  art$» 
Wide    glows    her  land:    her  dreadful    thunder 

hCRCC 

Rides  o'er  the  wave^  .fuUime,   and  how,  e'en 

now, 
Impending  hangs  o'er  Gallia's  humbled  toafl ; 
Hcnct  rules  the   circling   deep,    and  awes  the 
world, 

*Tis  raging  noon ;  and  vertical  the  fu!i 
Darts  on  the  head  dire  A  his  forceful  rays. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  far  as  the  ranging  tye  435 
Can  fweep,  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns ;  and  all 
From  pole  to  pole  is  undiftinguifh'd  blaze, 
In  vain  the  fight,  deje^ed,  to  the  ground 
Stoops  for  relief;  thence  hot».afcending  Heams 
And  keen  rcfledlion  pain.     Deep  to  the  root 
Of  vegetation  parch*d,  the  cleaving  ''elds  •      449 
And  fiippery  lawn  an  arid  hue  difclofe, 
Blaft  Fancy 'o  bloom,  and  wither  c*cnt})e  foul. 
Echo  no  more  returns  the  chearful  found  ' 
Of  f}  arpenine  fcythe  ;  the  mower  liijhing,  heaps 
O'er  him  the  numid  hay,  with  flowers  perfum'd: 
And  Icarce  a  chirping  grafs-hopper  is  lieard 
Through  the  dumb  mead.     Dilircfsful  nature 

pants.  •        .       ,      . 

The  very  flreams  look  languid  from  afar  ; 
Or  thro*  the  UnfhcJter'd  glade,  impaticiit  fcem 
To  hurl  into  the  covert  of  the  grove.  450 

All-conquering  Heat,  oh,  intermit  thy  Wrath! 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples  potent  thus 
Beam  not  fo  Hcrce !     IncelTant  {\  ill  vou  flow. 
And  flill another  fen-cnt  flood  fucceods,  .. 
Pour'd  on  the  head  profufe.     In  vain  I  f»gh,    455 
And  reftlcfs  turn,  ami  look  around  for  night : 
Xight  is  far  o'i,  and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  hai>py  he  I  who  on  the  fuidcfs  M^ 
Of  a  rom.iutic  mom^tain,  foreii-crown'd. 
Beneath  tlie  whole  collected  fhade  reclines :      4(0 
Cr  in  4hc  gelid  caverns,  w^uodbiue-wrougbt. 
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And  firdhbet^wM  with  crcr-fpouting  firman)*, 
Sits  coolly  catai;  wklle  ail  the  work!  tvithout, 
Unfatisii'd  and  ficV,  toiles  in  noon  : 
Emblem  inifriidive  of  the  virtuous  man*       465 
IVlio  keep*  lu«  tempered  mind  ll>rcne  and  pure, 
And  every  piflSon  aptly  harmnniz'd, 
Amid  a  jarring  world  with'vicc  intiatnM. 
Welcome,   ye    (Kadcs!   ye    Lowcry    thickets, 
hail! 
Ye  lofty  pines  I  ye  venerable  oaks  I  470 

Ye  aihes  wild,  refounding  ct'er'the  deep  I 
Delicious  is  your  fVelter  to  the  foul, 
As  to  the  hunted  hart  tltc  fallying  fpring,. 
Or  ftream  fuU-flowlrg,  that  hi^  fwclling  fides 
laves  aa  be  l}oatfi  along  the  herhag'"!  brin  V.      475 
Cool  through  the  nerves  your  phal:ng  comfort 

glides ; 
The  heart  beat^  glad  ;  the  frcfh  expap.dcd  eye 
And  ear  refound  their  WMtch  ;  tlie  fmews  knit ; 
And  life  flior.ts  fwift  tlu-ou^h  all  the  lightened 
limbs. 
Amvnd  th*  adjoining  broo>,  thnt  purls  along 
The  vocal  grove,  now  frcithie  o'er  a  r<jclc. 
Now  fcarcely  moving  tbrrugh  a  rce<ly  p«>ol. 
Now  darting  to  a  fvKldcn  Rrcam,  and  now 
Gectly  diff  u6'd  into  a  limpiil  plain, 
A  various. groupe  the  herds  and  flocks  cooi|)ofe; 
Rural  contufion  !  On  the  gra'Ty  bank  486 

Some  ruminating  lie;  while  others  (faitd 
Half  in  the  ilood,  and,  often  bending,  fip 
Tha  circling  furface.     In  the  niiiKilc  tlroops 
The  ftrong  laborious  ox,  of  honed  front,      490 
Which    incomposM  he  iV.a!:es ;    and    from  liis 

fidcA 
The  troublous  infcf^s  laft<?^  with  his  tail. 
Returning  flill.     Amid  hi>  fubjedis  fafc. 
Slumbers  the  irorarch-fwaio  ;  his  carclefs  arm 
Thrown   round  his  hejd,  on  downy  mofi  fiif- 
tain'd^  49^ 

Here  laid  his  fcrip,  with  w'lrlfeme  vi^inds  fill'd ; 
There,  lift'nijig  every  uoifc,  his  watcliful  dog. 
Light  fly  hi<  [lumber^,  if  perchance  a  flight 
Of  angry  gad-.iies  faAcn  on  the  herd, 
That  (lartlin^  fc:ittcr8  from  the  fhallow  brooV, 
In  fcarch  of  uvi.'}i  fireain.  Toflingthe  foam,  406 
They   fc-rn  tl»e   keeper's  voice,  and  fcour  the 

plain, 
Through  all  tlie  bright  fererity  of  noon ; 
While  from    their   labouring   brcafls  a    hollow 
moan  ^04 

Froceedinjr,  runs  low-bcllowing  round  the  hills 

Ofi*  in  tliis  fcafon  too  the.  iw/fe,  provo';»d. 
While  his  big  fincws  full  of  fpirits  fwell. 
Trembling  w  ith  vigour,  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
Springs  tlie  high  fence ;    and,  o'er  the  field  ef- 

fusM, 
Darts  on  the  gloomy  flood,  vi;h  fledfall  eye,  510 
And  hsart  cfira:.gM  to  fear  :  his  nervous  chcft, 
Lijxuri^nt  and  cicfl,  the  feaJ  of  llrcngth  ! 
Bear<  down  th*  opix>fing  flrcam  :  rjuenchlefs  his 

thirft  \ 
He  takes  t'ne  river  al  red'^ubled  draught-; 
And    with   wid:    uoltrild,    fxiorting,   {kimt  the 

.^*^j*        .         .  .     .  515 

SKll  Icfme  picrct  iato  the  midnight  depth 


Of  yonder  grove,  of  wildefi,  largefl  growth, 
That,  forming  high  in  air  a  woodland  chrir. 
Nods  (/cr  the  n.ount  beneath.     At  every  iUp 
Solemn  and  flow  the  fl-adows  blacker  faH,      52f 
And  all  is  awful  liftening  gloom  arrund. 

Thefe  are  the  haunts  ol  Mrdit^trnn,  t'nefe 
The   fcenes    where  ancient   bards   th'  infpiriig 

breath 
Ecflatic  felt;  and,  from  this  ^'«>rid  rct»r*d, 
Converb'd  with  angels  and  imirortal  IrrQ*^,  5^5 
On  gracious  errands  bsr.t  ;  to  fave  the  fall 
Of  ^virtue  ftruggling  on  the  brink" of  vice; 
In  waking  whitpers,  and  repeated  dreams. 
To  hint  pure  thought,   and  warA  the  ixfoai'i 

foul. 
For  future  trwls  fated  tq  prepare ;  5J/1 

To  prompt  the  poet,  who  devote<l  gives 
His  Mufe  to  better  themes  *,  to  foothe  the  p«}g«,  ■ 
Of  (1}''"S  worth,  and  from  the  patriot'i  bnaft 
(Backwtfd  to  mingle  in  detcflcd  war, 
Cut  foremoftrwhen  engagM)  to  turn  the  death; 
And  numbcrlcfs  fuch  ofticc5  of  love. 
Daily  an<l  nij^htly,  lenlous  to  |Hrfform. 

Shook  fudden  from  the  liofcm  of  the  fl.7, 
A  thoufand  (ha\)es  or  gildc  athwart  the  duikt 
Cr  lialk  majcftic  on.     Dccp-rmisM  I  feel        JP 
\  facred  terror,  a  fevcrc  dcKght, 
Creep  through  my  mcrt«l  frauie ;  and  thus,  nw- 

think««, 
\  voice,  than  human  more,  th' abftraAed  car 
Of  fancy  flrikci.     «<  Be  not  of  us  afraid, 
«  Poor  kindred  man  !  thy  fellow -creatures,  we 
«<  From  the  fame  Parcnt-Po^-er  our  beings  ditHJ 
«  The  fame  our  Lord,  and  laws,  and  great  pi4w 

fuit. 
«  Once  fome  of  us,  like  tliee,  through  fiannf 

litV,  ! 

«  ToilM,  tcmpeft.!)caten,  ere  we  could  attasa 
"  This  holy  calm,  this  harmony  ot'  mind,      ^^ 
«  Where  purity  and  peace  imminglc  charms. 
«  Then  fear  not  us;  but  with  refponf.ve  foog, 
«  Amid  t)Kfc  dim  receflre«,  tmdifiurVd 
«  By  nojfy  folly  and  difcordant  vice, 
«  Of  Nature  fmg  \iith  us,  and  Nature's  God. 
«  Here  frcqiicnt,  at  tlie  vifzonary  Iwmr, 
"  When  mufmg  midniglit  reigns  or  fiient  dooc» 
«<  Angelic  liarps  arc  in  fuH  concert  heard* 
«  And  voices  chauuting  from  tlie  wood-crowi:^ 

bin, 

"  The  deepening  dale,  or  inmoft  fylvan  gWe; 
««  A  privilege  beflow'd  by  us  alone 
««  On  ContempUtion,  or  the  hallrwcd  car 
<«  Of  Poet,  fwelling  to  feraphic  ftrain.** 

And  art  thou,  *  Stanley,  of  that  fiicrtd  bind? 
Alas,  for  listoofoon!  though  raii'd  above     j6| 
The  reach  of  human  pai",  above  the  fiight 
Of  human  Joy ;  yet,  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  fadly-plca''*d  remembrance,  mud  tlK>u  feel 
A  motlier'3  love,  a  mother's  tender  woe ; 
Who  fecks  thee  flUi  in  many  a  former  fc^nc  ;  j^^ 
Seeks  t!iy  fair  form,  thy  lovely  l)eamirig  py4», 
Thy  plea  ling  converfe,  by  gay  lively  fcufc 

*  ^  vtu/tg  ludf,  *tz'ell  kKimjn  t§  tht  ttu'.htr^  m^ 
dttJ  at  tU  €tgc  ef  tigHietr,  in  tht  year  1 7 3?. 
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where  moral  A  ifdom  mildly  i^ione 
lie  toil  of  art ;  Dnd  virtue  jlow'd> 
fmiles,  without  forbidden  pride.       575 
thou  be  ft  of  i^rcnts !  wi^^e  thy  tears ; 
to  parental  Nature  pay 

of  grateful  joy,  who  for  a  while 

thia  younger  f.if,  this  opening  bloom 

ilighten'd  mind  and  gentle  worth.      580 

ic  Mufe;  the  wintry  blait  of  death 

the  budi  of  virtue  *,  no,  tlicy  fpread, 

le  heavenly  beams  of  brighter  1'md9» 

endlefs  ages,  iuto  higlicr  powers. 

p  the  mount,  iu  aery  viiion  iirapty  585 

egardlefs  \^luthcr,  till  tlie  found 

r  f«n  of  water,  every  fenfe 

om  the  charm  of  thought;  fwift  fbrink- 

)ac1e, 

ly  ftcps,  and  view  the  broken  fcene. 

I  to  tlie  (helving  briiik  a  copious  flood 

and  placet  *,  where  coUe^ed  ally       591 
ipctiious  torrent,  down  the  ileep 
*rii)g  fhooti>    and   fhakes  the    country 
il 

IU  azure  (heef ,  it  rufhes  broad ; 
lit'ning  by  degrees^  as  prone  it  fallsy  595 
1  the  Ibud-refoundlng  rocks  below 

a  cloud  of  foam,  it  fends  aloft 
mill,  and  forni>^  a  ceafclefs  /howtr. 

he  tortur'd  wav^  here  find  repofe  ; 

itig  dill  amiil  the  ihaggy  rocks«  6cc 

les  •'er  the  fc^tter'd  iragmciits,  bow 

i  hollow  channel  rapid  darts ; 

ing  faft  from  gradual  flopc  to  flope^ 

d  irfraded  coiiri>,  ami  leffen'd  roar, 

I  fafer  bed,  and  flw'als,  at  laft,  605 

e  mazes  of  the  quiet  vale, 

1  frois  the  cliif,  to  whofe  dark  brow 

i,  the  Heep-afceuding  eagle  foars 

^Ird  piuioos  through  t!)e  Hood  of  day  ; 

*ing  full  his  bofom  to  the  blaze^  610 

the  fun;  whilj  all  the  tuneful  rac«:> 
ifflidtive  noon,  diforiler'd  droop, 
the  thicket ;  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
re,  fftfce  an  iaterrujited  drain, 
k-dove  only  through  the  forefl  coo«,  6 1 5 
Hyhoarfe;  oft  ccaiing    rom  hij  plaint, 
ei*val  of  weary  woe  !  agiiin 
idea  of  hh  iiu.rLler'd  mate, 
om  his  fj<Ic  by  favage  fowler's  gulU-y 
s  fancy  comes ;  and  then  refoumU    ^io 

foiig  of  forrow  through  the  grovc 

the  cTcwy  border  let  m*  fit, 
t  fre'hnefs  of  the  humid  air  •, 
I  tliat  holjowM  rock,  grotcftjue  and  wild, 
e  chaiV,  mofs-liu'd,  and  over  head     625 
ring  umbrage  ihatlcd,  wlwre  th^  bee 
ligent,  and  w  ith  tli*  cxtrafted  balm 
int-woodl)i/.e  hwdi  hii  litlL*  thigh. 

while  t  talle  the  f\f  cetaefs  of  llie  /hade» 
ature  lies  around  dee}4-lull'd  in  inooiifC^^ 
ne,  bold  ^aucy,  fpread  a  daring  flight> 
^  the  wonders  of  the  torrid  Zone ; 
inrelenting !  with  whofe  rage  compar*d9 
ze  is  feeble^  and  yon  (kics  are  cooL 


See  how  at  once  the  bright  effulgent  tun^    6Sf 
Rifuig  direct,  fwiit  chaccs  from  the  iky 
The  Oiort-liv'd  twilight  v  aqd  with  ardent  bUzo 
Looks  irail^'  B^'rce  through  all  thj  dazzlinc  air  : 
He   ntounts   his  throne;    but  kind   betoro  him 

fends, 
IfTuiijg  from  out  the  portals  of  the  morny        640 
Tlie  (general  Breeze,  to  mitigate  hi*  fire. 
And  breathe  refreshment  onn  tainting  world. 
Grtat   are    the    fcenesj    with   dreadful   beautj 

crown  M 
And  barbarous  wealth,  that  fee  each  circlinf  year» 
Returning  funs  and  double  feafoos  pafs;       645 
Rocks  rich  in  gems,  and  mountains   uig  with 

mines, 
Thai  on  the  high  ecpiator  ridgy  rife, 
WIvMice  nvany  a  bm'llmg  ilrjam  auriferous  plays^ 
MajeiUw:  woods,  of  every  vigorous  green. 
Stage  above  ft<tge,  high  waving  o'er  the  hills;  6$9 
Or  to  ;he  far  horizon  wide  dif^'us'd, 
A  boundlei":!  deep  immrniityrf  ihade. 
Here  lofty  tree^,  to  ancient  foug  unknown^ 
Th^  r.oble  fons  of  potent  heat  and  floods        ^^54 
Prone  ruAiing  from  the  clouds,  rear  high  to  hea» 

ven 
Their  th<irny  ftems,    and  broad  around  theil| 

throw 
MeriJi;- 11  gloom.     Here,  in  eternal  prime, 
Unnumber'd  fruit?,  of  keen  delicious  tafte 
And  vital  fpirit,  drink  amid  the  cliffs, 
And  burcing  fands,  that  bank  the  ihrubby  valei^ 
Redot^blcd  dar,  yet  in  their  nigged  coats        66 1 
A  frier.dly  juice  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  ine,  Pomona !  to  thy  citron  grove?  \ 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  lime. 
With  the    deep  orange,    glowing   through    the 
green,  665 

Their  lighter  glories  blend.     Lay  me  reclined 
Bei:eath  tne  fpreachng  tamarind,  tlut  (hakes* 
FannM  by  tlie  breeze,  its  fever-cooling  fruit, 
D^ep  in  t'lw  night  the  maffy  locuit  ihed)  669 

(^er-ch  my   hot  limbs  :  or  lead  me  through  toe 

maz ', 
Emb'iWi'ring  cndlcf«,  of  the  Indian  fig; 
Or,  throw  n  at  rayer  CAfc,  on  fomc  fair  brow, 
Ixt  m?  I'tholJ,  by  brc  .*zy  murmurs  cool'd, 
Uro;ul  f.*cr  n^y  hi.-.ul  t\w  verdant  cedar  wave. 
And  ii:v;i»  palmeto-  litt  their  graceful  (hade.     6fS 
Or,  ilrctchM  amid  thcfc  orcbarib  of  the  fun, 
Ciive  n^e  to  drain  the  cocoa's  milky  b'>wl. 
And  from  the  p^hn  to  druv  lU  ire-Viiiug  winet 
More  bouiitc  (uis  tar  than  aH  the  frantic  juice 
Which  Bdcciujs  potirs.     N'or,  on  its  (lender  tw?l{S 
Lo\v-bc*itlii  g,  l*e  the  Uiil  p«n»cgraiutc  fa>rnM  ; 
N'^r,  cr-'cpiii:?  through  tlie  wooTs,  the  gelid  race 
Of  bcrr.cs,     (.>i"t  u\  hunibie  itation  d\%ciU. 
U:.boaItid  worth,  above  faftldious  pomp. 
WitOvi*:,  thou  iicit  ^uam,  thou  the  pride         ^$5 
Of  v.'g.tjLle  111'-",  b?ycud  whatcVr 
The  j)o.t.^  ir.ugM  in  tlie  golden  age  I 
Qr.\c\  l.'t  me  ilrip  ih^e  of  thy  lul^y  coat, 
Sprv'ad  thy  ambrofial  (lores,  and  lealt  with  Jove! 
From  thjfe  the  profpeft  varies.    Plains  im- 
menfe 
Lie  ftrctch'd  below,  interminable  meads 


4$fi 


THOMSON'S     POEMS. 


And  vjft  favannahs,  where  the  wand'ring  cycf,      j 
Unfixty  is  in  a  verdant  ocean  loft. 
Another  Flora  there,  of  bol;lcr  hues, 
And  richer  fweets,  beyond  oiir  garden'?  pride, 
Plays  o'er  the  fields,  and  /V.oweri  with  fuddco 
hand  Cp''* 

Exuberant  fpring ;  for  eft  thefc  valljy-  fhii't 
Their  grteu-cmbroi Jw r'd  rol>.-  ta  fiery  brown, 
And  fwiit  to  green  a^Min,  as  fcorCJiing  funs. 
Or  ftreamii.g  dews  and  torrent  rai*:^,  prevail  7«o 

Alo.'.g  thcfc  lonely  region'',  where,  retir'd 
From  little  fcenes  of  art,  great  Nature  dwelU 
In  awful  fcliti-de,  and  r.ought  is  fcen 
But  the  wild  herds  that  own  no  mailer's  flail, 
Prodigious  rivers  roll  thtir  fattening  fea^ :        705 
On  whof?  ItixTiriou^  iK-iLaij :,  hali  conceal'd, 
like  a  fall'n  cedar,  tarrliitus'd  hU  train, 
CaJt'd  in  green  fcah. ,  tlu  crocodile  cxtcrd?. 
TtK  Hood  difparts:  behold!  in  plaited  mail, 
*  Behemoth  rears  his  head.  Ghnc'd  from  his  fide. 
The  darted  rtcel  in  iiUe  ihivers  flies  :  711 

Ke  fcarlcfs  walks  the  plair,  or  fee!:s  the  hill* ; 
Whero,  as  he  crops  his  vari<*d  hfc,  the  herds, 
In  widening  circle  round,  forget  their  food. 
And  at  the  harmUfs  flringcr  wondering  gaze.  715 

PcdCilul,  beneath  prinitTval  trees,  that  cad 
Their  ample  fradc  o'er  Niger's  yellow  ilream. 
And  where  the  Ganges  rolls  hi-*  facn  d  ivavc. 
Or  mid  ih.  central  depth  of  bbc!:eniug  woods, 
Hig.U-;ais*d  in  folenm  theatre  around,  7Z0 

Leans  the  huge  cl.phir.t,  wifefl  of  brutes  ! 
O  truly  wife!  with  gentle  might  endo'A'd  ; 
Though  powerful,  li'-tt  dc<irii*''*ivc !  H'^rt:  he  fees 
Revolviiitg  ajes  fwcep  tlu  chanj^-ful  earth. 
And  empires  rife  and  fall  *,  rcgarilljfs  he  7^5 

Of  what  the  ne\'cr-rc fling  race  of  men 
ProjeA :    tbricc  happy  !   could    hs  »fcapc  their 

guile, 
"Who  mine,  from  cruel  avarice,  his  (lcp«> ; 
Or  with  his  towsry  gr.iml.'r  fwell  their  ftat?, 
Tbe  pride  of  hings !  or  oL'c  hi .  (rrrn^th  per\'ert. 
And  bid  him  ravjc  amid  th<^  mortal  fray,  731 

AitonifVAi  at  thj  iitadncfi  of  inatKind. 

Wide  o'er  the  winding  uinhryg:  of  the  floods. 
Like  vivid  blr'Toins  glrwinj^^'roni  ufar, 
Thiclcfwarm  tlie  brii,'hler  birds.     For  Nature's 

hai'd, 
That  with  4  fportivc  vanity  has  decVM  736 

1  he  plumy  na'ioir,  there  her  gnyrft  hue^ 
Pi'ofuf' -^y  pours     Tut,  if  ft  e  bidi  them  fbine, 
ArrayM  in  all  the  licaut« mi^  beam-!  of  day, 
Yet,  frugal  ilill,  ihc  humbles  them  in  *  fong. 
Nor  envy  we  the  gaudy  rolnrs  they  L-nt 
Proud  Montci'jma's  realm,  wi:ofe  legions  caft 
A  houndlcfs  r:idiar.cc  wavir.g  on  the  fun. 
While  Philomel  ib  onr^ ;  while  in  our  fhade^. 
Through  the  foft  fjencc  r»f  the  lill<;..ing  night. 
The  fohcr-fuitcd  fongUrefs  thrills  hf  r  lay. 

But  come,  my  Mufe,  the  dcfart-barricr  buril, 
A  wild  cxpanfe  of  lifelefs  fand  and  flcy ; 

*  TXf  Ht(.f>cpetjmu.i^  tr  river^htrje, 
•|*   In  all  th  regicnt  ef  the  terrt'd  zer.c,  the  hirdx^ 
thiugh   m9re  beautijul  in    their  plumage,  are  #^- 
jlrved  tt  he  Itft  meUdieut  tlan  tut  s^ 


And,  fwifter  than  the  toiling  caravaoy 

S'r.oot  oVr  the  vale  of  Sennar  ;  ardent  climb  7jt 

The  Nu'bian  n'.oimtains,  an«i  the  fecrct  boun^ 

Of  jealous  Abyflllnia  boldly  pierce. 

Thou  art  no  ruflRan,  who,  beneath  the  maife 

Of  fecial  commerce,  com'fl  to  rob  their  wealth; 

No  h(jly  Fi-r}'  thou,  blafpbcming  Heaven,      755 

With  confccrated  itcel  to  (lab  their  peace. 

And   througli    the   land,     yet    red    from  cifil 

wounds. 
To  fpread  tlie  purple  tyranny  of  Rome. 
Thon,  like  the  barmlefs  bee,  may'ft  freely  nop, 
From  mead  to  mead,  bright  with  exalted  fiorn* 

crs;  7^ 

From  jafmine  grove  to  grore,    maj'fi  wuidcr 

Though  palmy  fhades  and  aromatic  woods, 
That  grace  the  plains,  inyefl  the  peopled  hills, 
And  up  the  more  than  Alpine  iDountmins  -mm. 
There  on  the  breezy  fummit,  fpreading  £iir,  765 
For  many  a  league  \  or  on  ilupendous  rocks» 
That  from  the  fun-redoubling  valley  lift. 
Cool  to  the  middle  air,  their  lawny  tops; 
Where  palaces,  and  fanes,  and  viUas  rife  ;      769 
And  gardens  fmile  around,  and  cultured  fields; 
And  fountains  guih;   and    carclefs  herds   tod 

fincks 
Securely  (tray  ;  a  world  within  itfelf, 
Difdiining  all  nfTauli :  there  let  me  draw 
F.thcrcnl  foul,  there  drink  reviving  gales 
Profutcly  breathing  from  the  fpicy  groves,     775 
And  vales  of  fragrance  *,  there  at  diJance  Y^ar 
The  roaring  flo<.d«  and  cataradl5,  that  fwerp 
From  difeinbowel'd  earth  the  virgin  gold; 
And  o'er  thcvaried  lan«lfl;ip,  reltl-fs,  rove, 
Fervent  with  life  of  ever>'  fairer  kii^d  :  ^ 

A  land  of  wonders  I  which  the  fun  ftill  eyes 
\\  ith  ray  direct,  as  of  the  lovely  realm 
Enamour'd,  and  delighting  there  to  dwelL 
How  chang'd  the  icenc !  In  blazing  beigbt  tf 

noon. 
The  fun,  opprefsM,  is  p!ung'd  irj  tlikkeft  glooA 
Still  hcrr^r  reigns,  a  dreary  twilight  round,   "fU 
Of  itrugling  night  and  day  malignant  mix'd. 
For  to  the  hot  equator  crowding  fafl. 
Where,  highly  rarcfy'd,  th'.-  ytlding  air 
Admits  tiicir  flream,  inceffant  vapours  rcD,    If 
Amazing  clouds  on  clouds  continual  heap^i 
Or  whiri'd  tcmpciluous  by  the  gufty  ^ind, 
Or  (lent  borne  along,  heavy  and  ilow. 
With  the  big  ilore?  of  fleamiog  oceans  chared » 
Meantime,  amid  thefe  upper  feas,  condeni'd  f^ 
Around  the  cold  aerial  mountain's  brow. 
And  by  contli^ling  winds  together  daih'J, 
The     Thunder     holds,  his    bbck    tremeniiiil 

throne :  • 

From    cloud  to  cloud   the    rending   UghtiiV 

rage  ; 
Till,  in  the  furious  elemental  war  M 

DrfTolv'd  the  whole  precipitated  mafs 
Unbroken  floocls  and  folid  torrents  pours. 
The  ti*eaAires  thefe  hid  from   tlK   bouay 
fearch 
Of  ancient  knowledge ;.  when^e^   with  aaa*! 

pomp* 
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of  floods  !  o'crflows  the  fwelling  Nile, 
two  fpriDPS,  in  Gojam*s  funny  realm* 
ling  out|  he  through  the  lucid  lake 
mbea  rolls  his  infaut  flream. 
the  Naiads  nurs'd^  he  fports  away 
il  yOuth,  amid  the  fragrant  i(lei:> .      8io 
unfading  verdure  fmiie  around. 
i,  tiience  the  maoly  river  breaks  ; 
ei^ing  many  a  flood,  and  copious  fed 
:ie  mellow'd  trcafurcs  of  the  Iky, 
progrcflive  niajefty  along  :  8x5 

fplendid  kingdoms   now  devolves  his 

clcrs  wild  o*«r  folitary  trafls 
crtcd  fund  ;  till,  glad  to  quit 
3  dcfai  t,  down  the  Nubian  rocks, 
idtri:.g  uccp  to  i^.c]),  hr  pours  his  uru, 
t  joyi  b^iicath  th.*  fpreadlng  wavci    Szi 
tber  Niger,  too,  and  all  the  floods 
the Tull-forni'd  maids  of  Africlave 
r  liinba  ;  and  all  that  from  the  trad  825 
mountains  (VetchM  through  gorgeous 

HmandcPs  coafl,  or  Malabar ; 
[enam's    Qri<:nt    dream,    that    nightly 

^  lamps,  to  where  Aurora  fhcds     * 
fmiliiig  banks  the  rofy  fhower; 
>  bounteous  feafon,  ope  their  urns,    830 
unto.ling  liarveft  o'er  the  land, 
thy  world,  Columbu*,  drinks,  rcfreih'd, 
moifturc  of  the  meltiiig  year, 
his  iilcs  tlie  branching  Oionoque 
)wn  deluge  ;  and  the  nadve  drives  835 
iloft  on  lii'e-fufflcing  trees, 
s  dome,  his  robe,  his  food,  and  arms, 
a  ihoufand  ftreams,  impetuous  hurlM 
K  roaring  Andc5,  hugedcicends 
iy  +  Orcllana,     Scarce  tlic  Mufe       840 
ch  ner  wing  o*er  this  enormous  mafs 
water  i  fcarce  Ihe  dares  attempt 
ke  Plata  ;  to  whofe  dread  expanfc, 
s    depth,    and    wondrous    length    of 

are  rills.     With  unabated  force,      845 

^nity  they  fweep  along, 

■rfe    realms  unknown,    and  blooming 

► 

ul  deiiirts,  worlds  of  folitude, 

fun  fmilcs,  and  fcafons  teem  in  vain, 
id  unenjoy'd.     Forfakiiig  thefe,       850 
2(1  plains  they  fair  diflpTif.ve  flow, 

a  nation  feed,  aiid  circb  fafc, 
t>  bofom,  many  a  happy  ific  ; 
'  blamclefj  Pan,  yet  undiflurb'd 
Ul  crimes  and  Europe's  cruel  fons,  855 
ing  on  they  proudly  feek  the  deep, 
quifl»M  tide,  rec(»iling  frf»m  the  (hock, 
lie  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe ; 
I  trembles  for  his  greeu  domain. 
Is  this  wondrous  waile  of  wealth  ?     S60 

tver  that  rum  t^rcngA  Si  an  ;  en  Kohtfe 
}  tnultitmde  af  thsfe  infcdisy  called  firt' 
I  ktautlful  apptarance  in.  the  m'^kt, 
f  The  rivsr  t/t/a  Ama:i9nt»  '  1 


This  gay  profufion  of  luxurious  blifs  ^ 
This  pomp  of  Nature  ?  wliat  their  balmy  meadi« 
Their  powerful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  ef  pain  ? 
By  vagrant  birds  difpersM,  and  waiting  winds. 
What   their    unplantcd    fruits?    what  the  coel 

draught', 
Th*  ambrofkd  food,  rich  gums  and  fpicy  health* 
Their  forells  yield  ?  their  toiling  infedls,  what 
Their  fJky  pride,  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
Ah  !  what  avail  their  fatal  treafures,  hid 
Deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  pitying  earth,         87* 
Golconda's  gems,  and  fad  PotoH's  mines. 
Where  dwelt  the  genllelt  children  of  the  fun  ? 
What  all  that  Afric's  golden  rivers  roll. 
Her  odorous  woods,  and  fhining  ivory  ftores  \ 
Ill-fated  race  !  the  foft'uing  arts  of  Peace,        8^5 
Whatever  the  humanizing  Mufes  teach; 
The  god-like  wifdom  of  the  tempcr'd  breaft ; 
Progreffive  truth,  the  patient  force  of  thought ; 
Inveftigation  calm,  whofe  f lent  powers  879 

Command   the  world;    the  Light  that  leads  to 

Heaven ; 
Kind  equ;d  rule,  the  gr-vernmcnt  of  laws. 
And  all-protoAi ng  Freedom,  which  alone 
Suflains  the  name  and  dignity  of  man : 
Thefe  are  not  theirs.     The  parent-fun  bimfelf 
Seem  o'er  this  world  of  flaves  to  tyrannize ;     88s 
And,  with  oppreflive  i-ay,  the  rofeat  bloom 
Of  beauty  blafling,  gives  the  gloomy  hue, 

j  And  feature  grcfs  :  or  worfo  ;  to  rutWefs  deeds^ 

I  Mad  jealoufy,  blind  rage,  and  lel?  n-wiigw^,   , 
Their  fervid  fpirit  fres.     Love  dwells  not  tfaeiv^ 
Tlie  foFt  regards,  the  tcndcrnef-^^  ^f  lirV,  890 

The  heart-lhed  tear,  th»  ineffable  delight 
Of  fwoet  humanity  ;  thefe  court  the  beani 
Of  milder  climes  ;  in  felfrfh  tiep'-*  defrc. 
And  the  wild  fury  of  voK:ptuou5  fenfe,  89^ 

There  lofl.     The  very  brute  creation  there      » 
Thi^J  rage  partake^,  and  burns  with  horrid  fire.     . 

Lo  1  the  green  ferwnt,  from  his  dark  abode. 
Which  e'en  imagination  lears  to  tread, 
At  noon  forth-iiTuii^'g,  gathers  up  his  train       900 
In' orbs  immenfe,  then,  darting  out  anew. 
Seeks  the  rcfrefhinq  fount ;  by  which  diffus'd. 
He  throws  his  foldi  ;  and  while,  with  threat'ning 

tongue, 
And  deathfiil  jaws  erert,  the  monder  curls 
His  flaming  ere  it,  all  other  thirlt  appall'd,        905 
Or  fhivering  flics,  or  ch?cl:*d  at  diflance  (lands. 
Nor  dares  approach.  But  ft  ill  more  direful  he, 
'I'he  fmall  clofc-lurking  minifler  of  fate, 
Whofe  high-concofrtd  venom  through  the  veins 
A  rapid  lightning  d.nrts,  arrefting  fwift  919 

The  vital  current.     Form'd  to  humble  man. 
This  child  of  vengeful  Nature  I  There,  fublim'd 
To  fearlefs  lufl  of  blood,  the  ftvagc  race 
Roam,  licens'd  by  the  Ihading  hour  of  guilt. 
And  foul  mifdced,  when  the  pure  day  has  Ihut 
His  facrod  eye.     The  tiger  darling  fierce         91^ 
Impetuous  on  the  prey  his  j:lance  has  dobm'd; 
The  lively-fhining  leopard,  fpeckled  o'er 

With  many  a  fpot,  the  beauty  of  the  walle  ; 

And,  fcorning  all  the  taming  arts  of  Man,       929 

The  keen  hyena,  lelleft  of  the  fell. 

Thefe,  ruOiing  from  th'  inbofpitable  woods 

Of  Mauritania^  or  the  lofty  ilks 
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Th»t  vvT(hrf  rife  araic*.  *hc  !-i!»yan  vjM,  I 

Inn«nwr«'ws  jr^are  ar^'tiiul  tV»e!r  f*  ag-s'}'  king,  91^  j 
Mt'rr^ic>  ftil:dry  o'er  the  prir.t^d  fiuH; 
And,  with  impLi-ious  ard  repeated  tx>ars, 
1>tnutnd  their  iatcd  food.     1  he  fwrful  flocks 
Crowd  near  the  guardiau  Twain  ;  the  nobler  herds, 
Whei^  round  tlKir  lordly  bull,  in  rinral  eafe,  9^ 
They  ruminating  Irr,  with  horror  bear 
Tlie  coming  rage.     Th'  awakened  village  fhrts. 
And  10  her  riiittrring  breaft  th«  mother  ftraii^s 
ftrr  thouphtlefs  inl'nnt.     Trom  the  pirate's  den. 
Or  rtern  Morocco's  tyrant-fang  efcap'd,  935 

Tlw  wretch  half-wifres  for  his  bond.-  again  ; 
WLik,  ui;roar  all,  the  wildcrnef:  rcfounds, 
I'Vom  Atlas  eafhvard  to  the  frighted  Nik. 

Unhappy  he  !  who  from  the  £r(l  of  joys^ 
Society,  cut  off,  is  left  aloae  940 

Amkl  this  world  of  death.    Day,  after  diy» 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  fit^, 
And  MJtMiJ  tiie  n:ain  tliat  ever  toils  below^ 
Srill  fondly  forming  in  the  fartheil  verge> 
Where  the  rouud  stLer  mixes  with  the  wave,  945 
Ships,     dlm-difoover'dy     dropping     from    tb« 

clouds : 
At  eve ning,  to  the  letting  fun  be  turns 
A  mournful  eye,  ai;d  down  his  dying  heart 
Sinks  hclpbfs,  while  the  woctfd  roar  is  up> 
And  hifs  continual  thro'  the  tedious  night.      '9^0 
Y<.t  here,  e'en  he  a-,  into  thcie  bbck  abodes 
Of  monfrersy  unappali'd,  from  iloopiog  Rome^ 
And  guilty  Caefar,  Liberty  retir'd. 
Her  Cato  following  thro*  Numidian  wilds^ 
nifdsinful  ot  Caiiipanta*^  gentle  plains,  955 

And  all  tiw  grceu  dulighfts  AiiTonia  pour^, 
Wiicn  lor  them  ihe  muit  bend  the  lervilc  knee. 
And  lawrii.ig  'il^  tlw  I'j.L'ndid  robber's  boon. 

Nor  flop  the  tenors  of  tijcfc  regions  here, 
CommifTjon'd  dcraojis  oft',  angch  of  vrrath,   960 
Let  loofe  the  rajij-.fT  c!ci«ciit'<,     Broath'd  hot 
From  all  the  boui.cilf-^  furnace  of  the  iky, 
.^ivitlie  widc-gliltcri;.g  wa.'te  of  hprning  fandy 
A  fiifiocatir.g  wind  the  piWrim  fmitrs 
\\  itl>  inim'^t  di.n»h.   Patient  of  ihjrft  and  toil,  965 
3o;j  o'.*  (he  I'rf-il  I  c'cn  the  camel  feel*, 
Shot  thro*  hi-  wi'hrrM  heart,  the  fkry  Mart  : 
Or  fiom  the  !;!:ic'  -red  xtllcr,  burfting  broad, 
talfli's    the    fuddcn    wliirlwiiid.      titrnight    the 

!'ani!s, 
CommovVl  iri^ir.d,  'n  jjitheri^g eddies  play:  970 
N^'ir'-r  and  nearer  flill  tlicy  darki^ing  come. 
Till  with  the  giMcTjl  all-iiiv^lving  Itom 
5wtnt  ur»,  the  whole  continuous  wild'  nrife, 
A;;«'  by  their  noon-day  fount  dej'"^">cd  thrown. 
Or  I'ur.k  ni  ni^ht  in  fnd  difaftrous  f!cfp,  9^5 

B.**  {'ath  defccnding  hills  the  caravan 
1«  b  irird  dftp.     fii  Cairo's  crowded  flreets 
Th'  iiitpatieut  uwrchatt,   wondering,  waits   in 

Vaiil, 

Antl  Mecca  faddcn?  at  the  long  delay. 

But  chief  at  fe:v,  whofe  every  ^sidle  ware    96^ 
Obcy<  the  blaA,  the  aoriul  tumult  fivells. 
In  the  dread  ocean,  undulating  wide. 
Beneath  the  radiant  line  that  girds  the  globe. 


TI1C  circling  Typhon  *,  whrrPd  from  poirt  (> 

point, 
Exhaufting  all  the  rage  nf  all  the  fky,  ^^l 

And  dire  Ecuephb  ^  retgn.     Amid  xhi  heaftoi, 
Fallely  ferene, d«p  in  a  cloudy  f^neck  -f 
rompi-ef?M,  the  mighty  tempeft  brooding dire&. 
Of  no  regard  fave  to  the  A^ilful  cj-e : 
Fiery  and  foul,  the  fmall  prognostic  hangt       99s 
Aloft,  or  on  the  promontory^s  brow 
MulUrs  its  force  :  a  faint  deceitful  calm, 
A  fh'ttcring  gale,  the  demon  fends  beibrtr^ 
To  terr^rt  the  fpirading  iail  ;  then  down  at  onet. 
Precipitant,  dcfccndA  a  miikj^Ied  mafs  <)i;| 

Of  rearing  r  inds,  and  fbme,  and  ruftitng  floods 
In  wild  amazement  fx'd  the  failor  Hands. 
Art  :<!  too  flc*w  :  by  rapid  Fate  opprefs'd. 
His  broadowing'd  veficl  drinks  the    Vhclmia^ 

tide. 
Hid  iii  tlie  befom  of  the  black  abvfs.  toot 

Wjtii  Aich  mad  fcas  the  daring  Gama  }  fought 
For  many  a  day  and  many  a  dreadful  night, 
Incefsant  laboring  found  the  ftormy  Cape, 
By  tKild  ambition  led,  and  beklcr  thirft 
Of  ^old  ;  for  then  from  ancient  gloom  erne rgM 
The  rii.ng  world  of  trade ;  the  Genius  then  100^ 
Of  Navigation,  that  in  hopelefs  floth 
H;<d  f:i»mberM  on  the  vaft  Atlantic  deep 
For  idle  age?,  ftarllng,  heard,  at  lafl. 
The  Luf.tanian  Prince*,  who,  Heiren-infphr^ 
To  love  of  ufeful  glory  rous'd  mankind,      101 1 
And  in  unbounded  ccmmefce  mixM  the  wotkL 

Incr'-arng  f*ill  the  terrors  of  the  Itorros 
Hi*  iiw»  hnrri^c  arvrM  with  tlireefold  fate, 
Horc  dwells  the  direful  (hark.      Lurtl  by  (b 

fcc«it  ici; 

Of    flea  mi  ng     crowds,    of    rank    difcafe,  id 

T»mth, 
B'-hold!  he  rnfhing  cut?  the  briny  6octt, 
Swift  as  the  gale  can  bear  the  fhip  along, 
And  from  the  partners  of  that  cruel  trade, 
\^  h*»ch  fpoils  unhappy  Guinea  cf  h-r  for.?,  loM 
Pemards  his   fl.arc   of  prey ;   demands  Ur» 

felves. 
.  T'le  fifirn\y  Fate^  defccnd  :  one  death  immhres 
1  yrants  arM  Haves  ;  \7hen  flraight  their  mia|lBJ 

Umbj 
rr;tfl  irg  at  one*,  he  d^'es  the  purple  firis 
V  irh  gore,  and  rir'<  in  the  vengeful  meal  ic% 

When  o'er  this  woi'kr,  by  equinofiialniss 
Fl*Midtd  immenfe,  looks  ott  the  joylcfs  ftini 
A  nd  draws  the  copious  fleam  from  fwaarj  f*^ 
W  lie  re  pntrefaAion  into  life  fefmcnts. 
And   breathes    dcf.rudlive    myriads;    or  htB 

Wof<I=;, 
Ii!^pfnctrable/l.ades,  recc fills  foul,  icjk 

*■'  Tybf'ifi  a^d  Ecrej  kit'^  names  »f  futrtler^^ft ft^ 
«r  I  urrUrtffe^t  incn^r  ot*{y  (^troeen  the  trtfitu 

f  Callti  by  fuiUr*  tht  Ox^tyt^  keiri  in  affurit^ 
at  f^rf:^  ro  ^»ier, 

1  yc.fe9  ce  Gamaf  thtfirfi  ^ktfnNwdntndJf^ 
h  thi  Cafe  ef  Gecfi  Hepe,  t$  the  Eafi^lrftet. 

♦  Den  Fenrj^  thlrJ fen  H-J^fmh  AV^  ^^' 
tmgttt,  hi  Jireri  f  trims  te  fke  Jifctvtfj  if  ^ 
ceuf  tries  «o«#  //<;/  c^ief  feuret  ef  ettt  t'i  «^ 
imtrt%e»eHts  m  nati^ieM, 
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d  blue»  corruption  wrapt« 
ors  yet  no  def pcrate  foot 
jercffj  ihciit  wtAeful^  forth 
ver  of  peftilent  difeafc.    1035 
li  fiends  her  courfe  attendy 
g,  and  to  heartlcfs  woe» 
ion,  calling  down 
:f  apd  all  the  pride  of  Mao : 
:  Curthagena  qucuch'd       1040 
You,  gdlant  Vernon  !  faw 
ne  ;  you,  pitying,  faw 
s  funk  tlie  varr;r.r*3  arm  ; 
ing  paiig»  the  giiaiUy  form, 
ring,  and  the  beainlcfs  eye, 
rdour   bright;   you  heard  the 

1046 
s  from  ihorc  to  (horc  ; 
ng*d  amid  the  fuQen  waves 
;,  while  on  each  other  Hx*d, 
e  blank  aflifUnts  feemM,    1050 
in  late  would  next  demand, 
cntion  thofe  inclen!ent  Ikies, 
o'er  the  fickening  city.  Plague, 
>f  Ncincfis  divine, 
Ethiopia's  ])oifon'd  woods-j*, 
»*s  filth,  and  fetid  fields      1056 
•s  putrrfying  hcap'd, 
or  I'prucg.     Her  awful  rage 

*,  man  i>  her  dellin'd  prey, 
1  and  o'er  liis  guilty  domes 
Incumbent  cloud  of  death,  i«6o 
'  the  living  wind^, 
wholcfome  breezp,  and  flain'd 
ture  by  the  fun,  fufiuhM, 

Princely  Wifdom,  tlien,  1065 
ful  eye  *,  and  from  the  hand 
,  incHeflu^J,  drop 
ilance  :  mute  the  voice  of  Joy, 
lamour  of  tiv;  bufy  world  : 
i,  with  uncouth  verdure  clads 
djferts  fudden  turnM  10  71 

nt-of  men  ;  unlefb  efcap*d 
i  houfe  where  matchlefs  Horror 


Tarous  Fear,  the  fmitten  wretch,  I 
ild,  breaks  loole,    and,  loud  to 

1075 
IreadCul  policy  arraigns, 
uwife.     Tlic  fullen  doorj 
on  its  cautious  hinge 

abhors  fociety. 
rndr,  relations, .  Love  himfelf. 

forget  the  tender  tie,  loSi 

emcnt  of  the  feeling  heart. 

IfiQi  care  ;  the  circling  (ky. 

ling  air,  is  full  of  f^to ; 

turns,  ill  folitary  i»ang9         1085 

fl,  unteuded,  and  unmouniM. 

oilratc  city  black  Defpair 

en  wing,  wlule,  to  complete 

folation,  flrctchM  around 

ii  (land,  denying  oU  retreat,  1090 

'he  caufet  fupftfed  tt  he   the  firfl 


And  gkc  the  flying  wretch  a  better  death. 

Much  yet  remains  unfung  :  the  rage  iotcuTe 
Of  brszen-v^ulced  !kic£»  cf  iron  ficLds* 
Where  drought  ami  famine   Itanx  the  biafted 

year  •, 
Fir'd  by  the  torch  of  Noon  to  tcnfoW  rago,  lot^j 
The    iufuriate    hill>     that    fliqpts    the     };illar'i 

tiame ; 
And,  rou«i'd  within  th«  fubferrancan  world, 
1  h'  expanding  earthqtiahjc,  that  vei^llcfb  i3»Akc« 
I  Afpiriug  cities  from  ih:;ir  I'oUd  bafcv 
I  Aodburicb  mouiiUins  'lx  tlic  iia.nL-.g  gul)«h.  1 2o«» 
But  'tii  enough  :  return,  my  vagrant  MuC; ; 
A  nearer  fccnc  ot*  horror  cm?  tliec  hoiic. 

Bchulil !  flow-fettling  o'er  rbc  lurid  gr*r/c, 
Unufual  darkoefis  bro<KJS,  and,  gr<^wirig,  g««ii< 
ThefuU  pofTeflion  of  the  Iky,  furclvrgM     1105 
With  wr.ithiul  vapour,  from  the  fc*cret  Ijwls 
Where  fleep  tlw  mineral  gcneratioii*  drawn. 
Thence  nitre,  fulphur,  ;ird  t!ic  fiery  fpu:r.e 
Of  fat  bitumen,  flc^imirgou  the  day. 
With  various-tinftur'd  trains  of  lHt'r:)t  flnmr  1  no 
Pollute  the  iky ;  and  in  yon»  balcfi:!  cloud 
\  rcddeuint;  glrom,  a  magazine  of  fate. 
Ferment,  tiU  l>y  the  touch  ethereal  rous'd» 
1  he  daih  of  clouds,  or  irritating  war 
Cf  fighting  wi.ul?,  while  all  is  calm  below,  1115 
T'aey  furious  fpring.     A  boding  iJancc  reigns 
Dread  thro'  thedun  exp^mfe,  favc  tlie  d»dl  found 
That  from  the  mountain,  previous  to  the  (tormt 
Rolls  o'er  the    mutttrring  earth,    difturbs    the 

flood. 
And  (ha  ke » the  foref*-leaf  without  a  breath.    1 1  «• 
Prone  to  the  lowefl  vale  the  aerial  tribes 
Defceud:  the  tempcft-lov  ing  raven  fcarce 
Pares  wing  th»  dubiou*  dulk.     In  rueful  gaw 
The  canle  (land,  and  on  the  fcowling  heavens 
Ca.l  a  deploring  eye,  by  man  forfook,         1  \Z$ 
Who  to  the  crowded  cottage  hies  him  iaft. 
Or  feeks  the  (hdter  of  the  downward  cave. 

•  ris  lifl'ning  fear  and  dumb  amazv'nient  all : 
Wh*n  to  tlie  ftartled  eye  the  fudden  gliocc 
Appears  far  fouth,  eruptive  thro'  the  cloud,  1 13» 
And  following  fiowcr,  in  cxplolion  vaft. 
The  thunder  raifcs  liis  tremendous  voice. 
At  frft,  lieard  folcmn  o'er  the  verge  of  heaven^ 
The  temped  growls  ;  but  as  it  nearer  comes, 
And  roll4  its  awful  burden  on  the  m  iikI, 
Tl\e  lightnings  fl.i(h  a  larger  curve,  and  more 
The  noife  abounds,  till  ovcr^hcad  a  ft^eet 
Of  livid  flame  difclofcs  wide,  then  fri-ts 
And  op^^ns  wider ;  \-  uts  and  opens  flJU 
Fjcpanfjve,  wrapping  »i-thcr  in  a  blaze  :  114* 

Follows  the  loofen'd  aggravated  roar. 
Enlarging,  deepening,  mingling  *,  peal  on  peal 
Cruih'd  liorrible,  convi-lfiig  hewcn  ami  earth. 

Down  come"  a  dclugo  of  fon<»rotiS  l\uil. 
Or    prone-dcfccnding    rain.       Wide- ant,    l!»c 
cIoimIo  1 1 4^5 

Pour    a  whole  fiood ;    and  yet,   its  ilame  un* 

quench'd, 
Th<^ unconquerable  lightning  (Irucyles  thro'. 
Ragged  and  fierce,  or  in  red  v  Inrling  balls. 
And  fires  the  mountaiiis  with  rwdouMed  rjtge. 
Black  from  the  Itrdkc^  abvvey  the  fjaoulderi/.g 
pioe  II s^ 
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Stands   a   fad    fhatter'd  trunk ; 

below, 
A.Uf^lefs  group  the  bfafted  cattle  lie  : 
Here  the  foft  flocks,   with  that  fame  harmlefs 

look 
They  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  ftill 
In  fancy's  eye,  and  there  the  frowning  huU,  1 155 
And  ox  half  rais'd.    Struck  on  the  caltled  cii^. 
The  vcLerable  tower  and  fpiry  fane 
Refign  their  aged  pride.    The  gloomy  woods  . 
Start  at  ths  flaO^,  and  from  th*ir  deep  recefs 
Wlde-daming  out,  their  trembling  inmates  fhake. 
Amid  Caernarvon's  mountains  rages  loud      1 161 
The  repercuflivc  roar  :  with  mighty  cru/h, 
Into  the  fiafhing  deep,  from  the  rude  rocks 
Of  Pcnmanmaur  heap*d  hideous  to  the  iky, 
Tumble    the    fmitten    clip's:     and   Suowden's 

peak,  1165 

Di/Tolving,  inftant  yields  his  wintry  load. 
Far  Cccn  the  heights*  of  heathy  C  heviot  blaze. 
And  rhulc  bellows  thro*  her  utmoft  iflcs. 

Guilt    hears    appaO'd,    with  deeply   troubled 

thought 


And  yet  not  always  on  the  guilty  head  1 170 

Dtfconds  the  fiitrd  fiafh.     Yonng  Celadon 

And  his  A:nclb  were  a  matchleis  pair  ; 

With  equal  virtue  formM,  and  equal  grace. 

The  lame,  diftinguifli*d  by  their  fex  alone  : 

Her*?  the  uiiLi  lu  to  of  the  blooming  morn,  X175 

And  his  the  radiance  of  the  ri  en  day. 

They  lovM  ;  but  fuch  th<-ir  jjuilelcfs  pafTlon  was, 

As  in  the  dawn  of  time  informed  tlve  heart 

6f  Innoc. 'ce  and  undiflembling  Truth. 

*Twas  fri^ndfhip,  heighteu'dby  the  mutual  wifti, 

Th' enchanting  hope,  ard  fympathctic  glow,  I  l8i 

Beam'd  from  t  he  mtitnal  eye.     Devoting  all 

To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  felf, 

Supremely  liappy  in  th*  awakenM  power 

Of  giving  joy.      Alone,  amid  the  (hades,     1 185 

Still  in  harmonious  intircourfethey  liv'd 

The  rural  day,  and  talk'd  the  flowing  hearts 

Or  Kgh'd  and  JooVM  unutterable  thi  '.g«. 

So  pafs'd  their  life,  a  clear  united  flrcam. 
By  care  unnifRed;  till,  in  evil  hov^r,  1 190 

The  tempefl  caught  them  on  the  tc-der  walk, 
Heedier;  how  far  and  wlurre  its  mazes  ftray'd. 
While  with  each  other  blcft,  creative  Love 
Still  bade  eternal  Elden  fmile  around. 
Prefaging  iuRant  fate,  her  bofom  hcavM 
Unwonted  f  ghs,  and  ftealing  oft'  a  look 
Of  the  big  gloom,  on  (  clad  on  her  eye 
Fell  tearful,  wetting  her  difordered  cheek. 


!T09 
and 


In  vain  afTuring  love,  and  confidence 

In  Hcavon,    rcprcfs'd  her  fear;    it  grew, 

fhook 
Her  frame  near  dlTolution.     He  percciv'd 
Th'  ur.equal  confiii),  and  as  ang?]j  look 
Oc)  dvir.ff  fai.it ',  his  eves  comiiafnon  fVed, 
Whn  love  ilhinriuM  high.     «  Tear  not,"  licfaid, 
Swjct  Innocence  !  thou  liranger  to  ofTence, 
Ai.tl  inward  ftorm  !     He   who  yon'  fliics  in- 
volves 
In  frowns  of  darkr.cfs,  ever  fmiles  on  thee 
With  kind  rjgird.     OVr  thee  the  fecrct  /haft 
That  v.:i:l;3   at    in:d:iight,  rr  th'  undicadcd 
hour 


ti 


<c 


« 


« 


?nd,  flretch'd  ' ''  Of  noon,  flies  barmlcfs ;  and  that  rcry 
"  Which  thunders  terror  thro'  the  guilty  li 
**  W'ith  tongues  of  feraphs  whifpcrs  pea 
thine, 
j  "  'Tis  fafcty  to  \yc  near  thee,  fure,  and  tbu 
**  To  clafp  perfcfi  ion  !♦'  From  his  \-oid  cral 
MyAerlous  Heaven  !  that  moment  to  the  gn 
A  blackened*  corfc,    was   firuck  the   beat 

miid. 
But  who  can  paint  tlie  lover  as  lie  flood 
Pierc'd  by  fevcre  amazement^  hating  liie, 
Speechlefi;,  and  fix'd  in  all  the  death  of  woe 
So,  faint  refemblance !  on  the  marble  tomb 
The  ^eD-difTen'.Mcd  mourner  ftoopicg  ftaci 
For  ever  fJent,  and  for  ever  fad. 

As  from  the  face  of  heaven  ihe  fbatter'd  c 
Tumultuous  rove,  th*  interminable  Iky 
Sublimer  fwells,  and  o'er  the  world  expands 
A  purer  azure.     Thro'  the  lightea'd  air 
A  higher  luttre  and  a  clearer  calm, 
Diffufive  tremble ;  while,  as  if  in  fgn 
Of  danger  part,  a  glittering  robe  of  J03', 
Set  ofl'abundanl  by  the  yclk»w  ray, 
Jnvclb  tlic  fields,  and  Nature  finilts,  rcvir 

'Tis  beauty  all  and  grateful  fong  around, 
Jcin'd  to  the  low  of  kine,  and  numerous  bl« 
Of  flocks  thiclr-nibbing  thro'  the  dover'd  va! 
And  /hall  the  hymn  be  marr*d  by  tbanklrfs  j 
Mofl  farour'd,  who. with  voice  articulate      1 
Should  lead  the  choru?  of  this  lower  Morld  ? 
Shall  he,  fo  foon  forgetful  of  the  hand 
That  hufl-i'd  the  tlninder,  and  fcrenes  the  iky. 
F.xtinguifli'd  feel  that  fpark  the  tcmpet»  wafc 
That  fcnfe  of  powers  exceeding  far  his  own, 
Ere  yet  his  feeble  heart  has  lo(l  its  fears  ? 
Cheer'd  by   the  milder  beam,   the  fprigl 
youth 
Speeds  tp  tlic  well-known  pool,    whofc  cry 

depth  4 

A  fandy  bottom  fhcws.     Awhile  he  (lands,  12 
Gazing  th'  inverted  landfcape,  half  afraid 
To  meditate  the  blue  profound  below. 
Then  plunges  headlong  down  the  circling  flow! 
Hi';  ebon  treffes  and  h:?  rofy  cheek 
Inflant  emerge, and  thro*  the  nherlient  vivc,  l^j 
At  each  frort  breathing  by  his  lip  rc])enM, 
With  arms  and  legs  acceding  well,  he  nate» 
A^  humour  leads,  an  cafy- winding  path, 
^^'hile  from  his  poli/l;'d  ( dcs  a  dewy  light 
Efliifes  on  the  picas'd  fpcftatf)rs  rowrd.       US 

This  is  the  pureft  exercife  of  health. 
The  kind  refrcft^cr  of  the  fummer  heat; :      ^ 
Nor,  when  cold  Winter    keens   the  brijl«*fl«< 

flood, 
Worild  I,  weak- Shivering,  linger  on  the  liisk- 
Thti«  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft*  prcfervM,    II^ 
Ey  the  bold  fwimmer,  in  th^*  fwirt  llapfc 
Of  accident  difaflrous.     Hence  the  limb* 
Knit  into  force ;  and  the  fame  Roman  arm 
That  rofe  vid\orious  o'er  the  conquer*d  earth, 
Firfl  learn»<l,  wnile  tender  to  fubdue  tlje  wi* 
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F.ven  from  the  bocty's  purity  the  mind        W 
Receives  a  fecrtt  fympathctic  aid.        ' 
Clnfc  in  the  covert  of  an  hazH  opfe, 
Where  winded  intopleafing  folitudes, 
Runs  out  the  ramblijig  dale,  young  Thmoc.  fa* 
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rcM  with  love's  delightful  pan^S; 
am  th.it  dcr^rn  the  diibiDt  rocks 
Ing  fwll>    and  pbiutivw*    brcezc» 

Uiij  willow?,  falfcly  be 

utflty  complaiu'd.  12 75 

:  but  deep  within  Iter  breaft> 
i's,  or  in  maiden  pride, 
:onceal'd,  fave  when  It  dole 
ices  from  her  downoail  eye, 
lliag  foul  in  ^'x&cd.  fighs.      12S0 
cene,  no  ftraoecr  to  his  vows> 
lin^  lay  to  try  her  heart, 
piOion  (Iruggled  there, 
ioa  forth.     Thrice  happy  fwain  I 

that  oft*  decides  the  f;itc       1 285 
.rchs,  then  decided  thine  : 
kd  by  the  laughin  j  Uwcs, 
his  Muf'dora  fought  ; 
:crk  the  fultry  I'cafon  glow'd  ; 
>re  array,  /he  came  to  bathe  12^ 
>^  in  the  refrefhing  (Iream. 
?   In  fwect  cOiiftiHon  lolt, 
:tering^,  he  a  while  remained  ; 
IS  elegance  of  foul, 
nent,  known  to  few,  1 195 

rail,  and  iirgM  him  to  retire; 
;.     Yc  Prudes  in  virtue  fay, 
,  what  would  you  have  done  I 
iirer  nympi)  tnan  ever  blcfl 

with  timid  eye  around       1 300 
:ying,    (lripp*d    her  beauteous 

I  coolnefs  of  the  Hood, 
'aria  o«  the  piny  top 
•ongcr,  w'.icn  alkie 

Tes  the  veil  divine  13P5 

and  gave  him  all  their  charms, 
thou,  as  from  the  fuowy  leg 
th'  inverted  fil";  (he  drew  ; 
uiflolvM  the  virgin  zone,     1310 
rting  robe  th*  alternate  breaft, 
ild-throbbing,    on   thy    lawlefs 

i  rofe,     Put,  defperate  youth, 
ifcii^  the  foul-diftradling  view. 
Si]  limlx,  of  glowing  white, 
Il'd  by  ^«nture*s  fioell  hand,  1315 
iilug  fell  x\\e  fainter  lawn, 

II  (he   flood,    fhrunk  from  her- 
ding, at  the  doubtful  breeze 
irttng  like  the  fearful  fawn  i 

1  'he  rufh'd :  the  parted  flood 
vithclor.ng  wave.  rcceivM, 
y  foft'nin^,  every  grace 
a  mellow  hiftrc  fr.cd  ; 
through  the  cryftal  mild, 
ii<l  the  morning  dow,  132.5 

r.1'5  hand,  morw»  fwectly  glows. 
/"jntonM,  now  beneath  the  wave 
,  and  now  with  dreaming  looks^ 
cM  her  in  a  humid  veil, 
:  latent  Damon  drew 
draughts  of  beauty  to  the  foul, 


1330 


As  for  a  while  o'crwbelm'd  his  rapturM  thought 
With  lu.xury  too  daring;    Cbeck'd,  at  lalt. 
By  love's  refpeftful  modeily,  he  ileem'd 
The  theft  profane,  if  aught  profane  to  love  1335 
Can  e'er  be  deem'd  ;  ai;d,  ibruggling^   from  the 

/hade 
With  headlong  hurry  fled  :    but  6rft  thcfe  lii  ej 
Trac'd  by  his  ready  pencil,  on  the  bank 
With  trembling  hand  h:  threw,  *<  Bathe  on,  m/ 

Fair  I 
**  Yet  unbebeld,  faveby  the  facredcye         1340 
"  Of  faithful  love.     I  go  to  guard  thy  haunt, 
"  To  keep  from  thy  recefs  each  vagrant  foot, 
"  And  each  licentious  eye,"     With  wild  furpriie. 
As  if  to  marble  flruck,  devoid  of  fenfe, 
A'  flupid  moment  motionlefs  ihe  flood :         1445 
So  ftands  the  (latue  *  that  enchints  the  world ; 
So  bending  tries  to  veil  the  matchlefs  buafl. 
The  mingled  beauties  of  exulting  Greece. 
Recovering,  fwift  /he  flew  to  find  thofe  robes* 
Which  bli/^ful  Eden  knew  not ;  and  array'd  1359 
In  careleis  hafte,  th'  alarming  paper  fnatch'd : 
But  wKi^n  herDamon'i  well. known  ha^^d  flic  faw, 
Her  terrors  vaniih'd,  and  a  fofter  train 
Of  mixt  emotions,  haril  to  be  defcrib'd. 
Her  fudden  bofom  feiz'd :  /hame,  void  of  guilt. 
The  charming  bluOi  of  innocence,  efleem 
And  admiration  of  lier  lover's  fiame. 
By  modefty  exalted  ;  e'en  a  fenfe 
Of  felf-approving  beauty  A.ole  acrofs 
Her  bufy  thought.     At  length  a  tender  calm  13^0 
Hufti'd  by  degrees  the  tumult  of  her  foul. 
And  on  the  fpreading  beech,  th^t  o'er  the  fhrani 
Incumbent  hune,  /he  with  the  fylvan  pen 
Of  rural  lovers  this  confefllon  carvM, 
Which  foon  her  Damon  '  ifs'd  with  weeping  joy  : 
««  Dear  youth  I  fole  judge  of  what  the  lb  vcrlc* 

mean, 
"  By  fortune  too  much  fiavour'd,  but  by  Love, 
'f  Alas  !  not  favour'd  Icfs,  be  /till,  as  now, 
"  Difcreet :  the  time  may  come  yoM  need  not  fly/' 

The  fun  ha9  lod  his  rage ;  his  downward  orb 
Shoots  nothing  now  but  animating  warmth     1371 
And  vitaMuiire  ;  that,  with  various  ray. 
Lights  up  the  doudi,  thofe  beauteous  robes  of 

Heaven, 
Jnce/fant  roU'd  into  romantic  Shapes, 
The  dream  of  waking  fancy  !  Broad  below,    1375 
Cover'd  with  ripening  fruits,  and  fwelling  fait 
Into  the  perfe^  year,  the  pregnant  earth 
And  all  her  tribes  rejoice.     Now  the  foft  hour 
Of  walking  comes,  for  him  who  looely  loves 
To  feek  the  di/lant  hills,  and  there  converfc  ijSo 
With  Nature,  there  to  hari|ioniz2  his  heart, 
.\nd  in  pathetic  fong  to  breathe  arourxl 
The  harmony  to  others.     Social  friends, 
.\ttun*d  to  liappy  unifon  of  foul, 
To  whofc  exulting  eye  a  fairer  world,  j-i^^j 

Of  which  the  vulgar  pever  had  a  glimfife, 
Dii^ays  its  charms,  whoft  minds  are  richly 

fraught 
With  philofophic  /lores,  frperior  light. 
And  in  whofe  bfeail,  enthuraflic.  burns 
Virtue,  the  fon<  of  Tut're/l  deem  romance,     1390 
♦  T/:c  ftrui  0f  M,J!a\ 
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Now  CillM  a>>rn«rf,  ^n'.^y  the  fnllirg  dny  ; 
Kow  to  t!it  Verdant  p>rt*;cn  of  ^ir'v^Jt, 
To  Nature's  vaft  Lyctum,  forth  they  walk; 
By  that  kind  fchonl  tvhrre  no  prf^ud  maft.  r  r:i«rn*> 
The  full  tree  con vevfc  ot'thc  tV-./.d'y  hsait,  1395 
Improving  a'.ul  iinprov\l.     N'oxv  tro.ii  theucridy 
Sacred  to  fwcct  rctirt  r.iviit,  lf»vcrs  ftf  al, 
And  pour  their  fouls  in  '.i  ajifport,  which  the  Crc 
Of  love,  sipproving,  I'.eatb,  and  calls  it  Good. 
Which  wayi  .\nta;.da,  fV.aM  we  bend  our  courl'c?  ^ 
The clKiice perplexes,  WhcrctVrefhouldwcchurc:  I 
All  is  tlie  fame  w  ith  thte.     Say,  •'  all  we  wind 
Along  the  dreams  ?  or  walkthe  fnlilii»5  mead? 
Of  c<4irt  the  iVneft  gbdes  ?  or  w:u^.dcr  >t'ld 
Amopg  the  wavhig  harvefts  ?  or  Afcei-d,        1405 
While. radbnt  Summer  Qfiens  all  its  prtiici 
Thy  hill,  delighiful  Shene  «  ?  Here  let  u*  fwfep 
The  houndlcfi  landfcapc  :  nfJW  the  niptui^'d  tyv-, 
Exuhii^g  fwitt,  to  hug?  AugulU  feud  ; 
.  Now <o  the  Siltcr-hills  -j-  that  ikirt  her  plain  \  i^io 
To  lofty,  Harrow  now  ♦  and  now  to  where 
Maiettk  Windfor  litt«i  his  princ-ly  Irow. 
In  lovely  coutraft  to  this  ^\  ricus  view, 
Calmly  mag'njf^cent,  then  will  we  turn  '       > 
To  where  t'ne  fJvcr  Thames  firft  rurul  grows: 
Thire  let  the  fea  rte  J  ey  e  u  n  w  ea  ricd  It  my ;     14x6 
LuKuriotis  there  rove  thiru*  pendent  woods. 
That  nodding  hang  oVr  Harrington's  retreat; 
Andf-floopiug. thence  tc  Ham's  cmhow*ring  walks, 
Bcaead\  whofe  (hade.^.  In  fpctlcfs  peace  retired, 
With  her  the  pkafmg  partner  of  hit*  heart,      142 1 
The  worthy  Queenfb'ry  yet  laments  hi**  Gay, 
And  polffh'd  Cornbury  wnc:.  the  will  in «;  Mule, 
Slow  let  us  trace  the  nj*»tehlrf&  val.  of  Thame?, 


Fnll  arc  thy  citie*  with  ^hr  fon?  of  Art, 
And  Tratle  ami  Joj»  ip  t^'s-ry  bufy  Itrcet 
Mingling  are  lieard  :  e'en  Drudgery  lumfch'. 
As  at  the  car  he  fwca;*^,  or  duily  Ikws 
Ihe  paLiceiftorie,  Icoh;  gay.  Thy  crc  wded  iyj** 
Where  riling  malts  an  tiidlcfs  profpedt  yiei.'*, 
With  lalyiOr  burn,  andf.ch^  to  the  />.out«      i^C 
Of  hurried  failor,  a*  lie  hearty  wnv?^ 
His  lafl  adieu,  and,  locfer.ing  every  i}  eet, 
ReTgn."  the  fpreadXni?  vcflll  tfithe  wi;»d.       u^j 

Bold,  f  rm,    and    gratetul,    are  thy  gfacr:t:i 
vouth, 
By  hardfV.i]>  f  ncwM,  ar.d  l»y  i-ar.gcr  frM, 
Scattcrirg  the  nritiouf  where  llx^^y  go,  aiid  fjrft 
Or  on  the  liftitl  plain  j;r  ilormy  Tea-. 
Mild  are  thy  glorir>,  tor^,  jso'i  r  the  plans    14;; 
Of  thrivirg  p^-ace  thy  ihoi'ghtfil  I  res  pre! d: ; 
In  geniu't  and  i'tioiianijid  le<4rning  high; 
K<»r  cv:  ry  virttic,  every  worth  renown'il; 
Sincere,  frlnin-Iieartcd,  hofpit:;hle,  kind ; 
Yet,  lire  the  muftering  thtmder,  when  ]»rrv(JlU 
The  dread  of  tyrant?,  and  tl'e  folc  refource 
Of  thofe  that  ui.der  grim  Cpprcflfion  groao. 
Thy  fons  of  glory  m«ny  !  Alfred !  thine. 
In  whom  tlie  fpkndour  of  heroic  war. 
And  more  Ivroic peace,  when  govern'd  u*t!!,  14S1 
Combine  ;  whofc  hallowed  uar.^tr  the  Virtues  &i«lr 
.^nd  hU  own  Mufes  love  t  xhr  bed  of  kiiiga! 
With  him  thy  Ctlwards  ar.d  t!iy  Henrys  Siae; 
Xames  dear  to  Fame  '.the  firft  Whodee|>>iiiiprvl 
On  haughty  Gaul  the  terror  of  ihy  arms       U 
That  awe?  her  Genius  fldl.     In  llat-jfinen  tLoi^ 
And  patriot?,  fertile.    Thine  a  Itead/Mcri, 
Who,  with  a  genVous,  tho*  nii:U*xCu,  zeal, 


Fair^winding  up  to  where  the  Mufcs  liaunt     1425     Wilhftnod  a  brutal  tyrant'^  «lirefi.I  r^^c ; 

In  Twit*nani's  bowers,  and  T'-r  their  Pope  it^plorc  I  U'.-.c  Cnto  firm,  like  Ari(Ude<;  juf^ 

The  healir.g  God  J  ;  to  roj  al  Maa>p:'Mi'«!  Y^ilc,         |  Li)-e  rigid  C  inciunatus,  nobly  p'^or. 

To  Clc  rmont's  icrwaf.'il  I:  'u;!u,  mm\  Kih'n  %  groves,  1    V  dmutlrfs  foul,  trt  ci ,  who  fmilV  on  deitli. 

Where  in  the  fucetell  f(  liitM*.,  ei.ib-  icM  ,  Fn;p;»l,  and  wife,  a  Walfrgham  i'  thi  c; 

By  tlv.-  fo!>  winding-^  ofth"  '.  1  nt  N-oL,  1430  I  A  Dral.e,  who  made  th.:e  miftref.  ofthedvpt 


AndlK.re  thy  pau«e  in  I'-umder  round  the  vofillj 
Then  ram'd  thy  fp'rit  hi  ;h  ;  but  ^^  ho  cjh)  fpei;|j 
The  numVous  worthi:*;  r  f  the  !\;aid6c  reigu? 
In  Rxti^h  mark  tlv.  ir  cv.ry  .tjlory  mix*d: 
I\a]ci'.jli !  the  fcourge  of  Sp:ii:i !  whnfebreafl 
all 


From  courts  and  1V;i,i'l?,  PiriiamliVtii-  repofc. 
Incluuiti.jg  v«l-  1  I?ey<»inl  vl.-*.  *'  r  tii-  Muie 
Has  ofAchai^i  or  hci*pcii^  H«ni;  I 
Ovale  o!  Wifs  !  O  lo.ily  fw  lii'jg  h'dlk-! 
OiV  which  tlv^  pov/jrrt' Cultivation  lie?, 
And  joys  to  Tee  t'r.i.  v;<.iiders  or  hi.,  toil. 

Heavens-!  w  nit  J  {joodlyprrfru^fvi^eads  around,  •  The  fa»»e,  the  patriot,  andihe  licro,  baro'd:  I; 
Of  hill*,  and  (hUi,  and  v;o<k!  ,  a:  ii  iawu>,  and  '  Nor  run*-  Iii-  v-jjour  when  a  ct  ward  reiga 
fpirci*,  I  The  warrior  iVttT'd,  and  at  la fl  refgii'd. 

And  qliltering  tow-s,  and  g:l'.U«i  ;'r.:ms  tit!  ull     .  '!*•»  ^hi  tlv*  ve;  tjc.mce  nf  a  viu>«}i«i*»  *d  roe, 
The  lin  tching  landfcaiK:  into   .n..kt  0.'  ay.- !  j44<»  :  Tl.en,  a'fiivt'  ftilJ  and. unrcitra:i/d,  his  mind 
Hn:»»»v  Britannia  I  where  tli^  Out-ti:  of  A.'ti, 
Infpiriiig  vl^'our,  I  Wjcrty  abr'  id 
Wal'uu  i.na)ii£:u'd,  c\n  to  thy  5arti.ell  cots. 
And  J'citlcrs  pl«;ity  with  unfparing  Iu.aI. 

kich  is  thy  foi),  a.:d  merciful  thy  clime  *,     1445 
Tly  lircu  tm  UiiUili   g  in  tlw  buumicr*-*  drougiit; 
I.*i.matcliM  thy  »jiMdijri-oaV<  •,  \^y  vallies  tjoat 
'*">  »ili  golden  w::vc.'i  md  on  thy  mo»u;tain  flocks 
I^i..j»  i»uiiil>cruia  ;  Vihile  r«vl  ig  rouhil  tlieir  f.tles 
J  .:Jo-.v  tilt  hUi-kcii..^'  herdj  in  1  ilty  drove^.  14JO 
]..-•.<..*:!.  t^v  ir.  -nu  '\\  •  jlow,  a<.d  rife  unqutllM 


i 


Hi.  <  <!ic"  .nr>'.v.;.'    Icvthe,     On  cv.ry  hind 


..  ,1. . 


>* 


.*}  i"-:.    I'l.y  o' MM, try  teems  with  wealth, 
'. .M  wjt^  ^P'dit  <  i:  to  th-"  I'v^ain, 
i»  VI. ,i  ;.;i\,«..:  ittl  L*  hL  gi.aidcd  toil,     I455 


I- Apjcr'd  the  vafl  extent  of  -gc-^  j>afl,  ' 

And  witi)  his  prifon-hours  ci:rich  d  the  wwH 
Yet  found  no  times,  in  all  the  long  refcrxch, 
So  glorious  or  fo  bafc  as  ihofc  Iw  prov'd, 
In  which  he  conqucrM,  an<l  in  whicli  liehJei 
Kor  can  the  Mufe  the  gallant  Sidney  pafs   l 
The  plume  of  War !. with ( a;ly  laurels  crows/K 
The  lev-  r's  myrtl:,  and  the  poet's  bay. 
A  Hampden,  toe,  i>  thine,  illul'nou>land! 
Wife,  Irrenuous,  firm,  of  unfifbnutiing  foi'l* 
Who  l^emm'd  the  torrent  of  a  driwnwarda^i 

X  In  his  Lfifthiji. 
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mf)  and  ba«W  tlicc  rife  ^ga'ii> 

i-c  pomponVcftloiu  boKl,        , 

jjll,  ill}'  a^c  oi  men  eHii}gM, 

loin  liitc  time  u  kindling  eye 

d  tyrants  tremble  while  they  reach 

^ccielt  tiowcff  anil  let  hic  i'lrew  I  $1 L 

here    RuUcl  lieA,   wiiofc  temperM 

:heertiilnefs  for  thee  rrOgti'd, 
I  annals  of  a  giddy  reign, 
Icfs  ]M>wcr,  li»o*  fiH';tiiIy  funk    I5I5 
•ious  luxurr.     With  him 
'  Britifn  C'allius  *,  iVarlcrs  bled,         . 
minM  Tpirlt,  rot«gl>]y  brave, 
r.iiog  to  til*  ecligLtcnM  love 
.-cdoni  w;irli;M.     lair  thy  renown 
s  and  ill  n<>l)lc  Bard<|  1531 

;ht  ot  dawning  Science  fpread 
,  nnd  wak'd  the  Mufcs'  fong, 
on>  hapiel's  in  bis  clx>icey 
the  civil  Ilcrm  o'i  itate,  1535 

fmooth  barbarity  of  courti', 
pliant  virtue,  forwarJ  fiill 
Hirl'c;  hi  in  for  the  llmiious  /hade 
orm'J,  deep,  coniprchenlive,  clear, ' 
gant ;  in  one  rich  foul  X540 

jyritc,  and  Tiilly  joiiv'd. 
ivcrer  he !  who,  trom  tlw  gloom ' 
nonki  and  jargon- teaching  fchooh,' 
true  Philoloptiy,  there  long 
agic  ciiain  ot  t\ord5*  and  forms^ 
js  void :  he  Itrd  her  forth,  I545 

wen  !  llisil  fio>*'-afcendiog  flill, 
fine  too  chain  of  thing.>, 
6ntr-T  ;K>!nt??  to  Heaven  again. 
\li-»leyj*  thine,  the  friend  of  man. 
Wit  nature  with  a  brother *s  tye,  1 53;x 
l^roaipt  to  r.)a'-ie,  to  raife  his  aiiu, 
finer  niovciiicnti  of  ihc  mii<d, 
r.K'fal  !)caisty  charm  the  heart, 
ranic  thy  Boyie,  whole  pious  fearth' 
k  rcct  iT.*^  of  hi>  wor'<i»  i556 

eator  fought  ?  And  why  thy  I^ictce  ? 
e  whole  iiiternai  world  his  own  ? 
;n!re  intclH:»-Micc!  whom  Ood 
..t,  to  trace  l)»s  bounciJeff  works 
»limcly  fimplv*,  I'pcak  thy  fonic  156 1 
»1^/.     For  Injty  f<2\n^t 
t-,  ami  infpeaion  keen 
p  windinfejs  of  the  human  heart, 
ala-fpearc  thine  and  Xat ure'i  btxift? 
<fat,  '.^ach  amiable  Mufe  I566 

in  thy  Milton  met?   • 
irerfalas  his  theme, 
«  chaos,  as  the  bloom 
den  fair,  as  heaven  fublime.      1 570 
<'erfc  that  el'-iuT  bird  forget, 
jcnfer,  Fancy's  pleafmg  fon, 
|)ious  river  \v>tirM  bis  fong 
azes  of  enchanted  ground  ; 
Ancient  ma  Iter,  laughing  f«pe,'  I575 
fe  native  manners  painting  verfe, 

*  Al^erren  Stilnry, 
'A/.ln  C»0fer,  Earl  9f  Shaft edury. 


Well  moraliz'dr  (hinesthrd*  the  Gothic  doiid 
Of  ti<ne  Ai\A  language  cVr  thy  genius  tlirown. 

M.iy  n^y  foi.g  fostcn  .is  thy  Daughter;*  I, 
Britannia  I  bail;  for  beauty  is  their  own,         I5S9 
The  feeling  heart,  limplicity  of  life, 
And  elegance  and  tadc :  the  faultlefs  form, 
S))ap*d  by  th^  hand  of  Harmony  ;  the  cheek 
\Vh.rc  (lie  live  crimfon,  tbro'  the  native  white 
Soft- i>  noting,  o'er  the  face  liiiTufes  bloom,    J  585 
And  every  namelcfs  grace  *,  the  parted  lip. 
Like  the  red  rofc^lnui  moiit  wiYh  morning  (lew, 
Br.atliiiig  delight;  and,  under  lowing  jet. 
Or  fuuny  ringl.13,  or  of  circling  brown, 
Th.:  ncck  /light«t].adv'd,  aud  tlie  fweliing  bread; 
The  look  rdiltLfa  piercing  to  the  foul,  1591 

An4  by  the  foul  iulorniM,  when,  drcit  in  love. 
She  fits  high-fn»Uing  in  the  comcious  tyt, 

lilaud  of  blifs !  amid  the  fubjeifl  feas. 
That  thunder  round  thy  rocky  crafts,  fet  up,  1595 
At  once  the  wonder,  terror,  and  delight. 
Of  diltaut  nations,  whofe  remoted  (bores 
Can  foon  be  ihaken  by  thy  naval  arm  ; 
Not  to  t>e  fhook  thyfelf,  but  all  afTauUs 
Baffling,  as  thy  lioar  clifts  tlie  I6iid  fea-wave.  i6€0 

O  Thou  }  by  whofe  almighty  nod  the  fcale 
Of  empire  rifcs,  or  alternate  falls. 
Send  forth  the  laving 'Virtues  round  the  lai^d 
In  bright  patrol :  wmte  Peace  and  fecial  Love  ; 
The  teDdcr-lookii>g  Charity,  intent  1605 

On  gentle  deeds,  and  fbcdding  tears  tbro*  fmilea  ; 
Undaunted  Truth,  and  Dignity  of  Mind; 
(;ouragc  compo>M  and  keen  \  found  Temperance, 
Healthful  in  heart  and  look  ;  clear  Chaftit)', 
With  blufl-.es  reddening  as  ^e  moves  along,  16^9 
Diforder*d  at  the  deep  regard  (he  draws ; 
Rough  Induftry ;  Activity  untir'd. 
With  co|»ious  life  in  form 'J,  and  all  awake ; 
While  ifn  the  radiant  front  fuporior  Oiines 
Th^t  firft  patrnjal  virtuo,  Pi:i>lic  Ztal,  X615 

Who  throws  oVr  all  an  equal  wide  furvey. 
And,  ever  mufmg  011  the  common  weal. 
Still  labours,  glorious,  with  foiwe  grciit  dcfign. 

Low  waiLi  I  lie  fun,  and  broadens*  by  degrees 
Juit  o'er  inc  vergi  of  day.  The  l>iifr!ng  doud^i 
AlVembled  gay,  a  richly  gorgeous  train,         16*1 
In  all  thcr  pomp  attend  iiis  fetting  throne. 
Air,  e-u*th,  and  oc:ra;),  finilc  immenfe.     Aud  now, 
Ai  if  hi-;  weary  cinri>>t  Amght  tlie  bowers 
Of  AmphitritL'  and  h;r  **entli,»j  nymphs      16^5' 
(So  Grecian  fable  fung,)  lie  dips  hia  Orb ; 
'Now  bali  imnv^rsM,  aud  now  a  golden  curve. 
Gives  0.1c  bright  glanc:,  th  n  totil  dii'avpcari. 

For  ever  rtuiUiug  ir-i  v>chauted  round, 
Pafifosthe  day,  deceitful,  vain,  and  void,      '  1639 
As  Heets  the  vifion  o'er  thefortnful  brain. 
This  moment  hurryirg  wild  th'  tmpaflion'd  fou!. 
The  next  in  nothing  lok.     *  fis  fo  to  him 
The  dreamer  of  t!)ii  earth,  an  idle'^blank ;     • 
A  figh  of  honor  to  the  cruel  wretch,  1635 

Who  all  day  long  iufOiciid  pleafure  roll*d, 
Hinifelf  an  ufelefs  loatl,  iias  fi|uandv.'r'd  vile. 
Upon   his   fcouodrcl  train,    wiiat   might    have 

cheer'd 
4  drooping  family  of  modeft  worth : 
3  La 
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Jlut  to  the  generous  ilill-impi^ving  mind,     i(-4o 

That  gives  the  hcpelefs  lieart  to  ling  for  joy, 

Pifi'ulinf  kind  lxrne6cence  around, 

Botftlcfs,  a«  now  defccnds  the  /ilcnt  dew. 

To  him  the  long  rcvi^^v  of  ordered  life 

Is  inward  raptufe,  only  to  be  fch.  1(^45  I 

Confefs'd  frotn  yorcVrr  fiowcxtinguifh'd cloud*, 
All  arthcr  foft'ning,  fober  Evening  takes 
Her  wonted  ftafion  in  the  middle  nir, 
A  thoufsuid  fbiidowj  at  bf  r  beck.     F^rft  lliis 
She  fends  on  earth,  then  thit  of  deeper  dye  1650 
i^tcah  foft  behind ;  and  tlien  a  deeper  Hill, 
In  circle  following  circle,  gathers  round, 
To  clofe  the  face  of  things.     A  frcfhcr  gale 
Begins  to  wave  the  wood,  and  flir  the  firtam, 
Sweeping  with  fhadowy  guit  the  fields  of  cor ni 
While  the  ijuail  clamours  for  his  running  mate. 
Wide  o'er  the  thiftly  lawn  as  fwelh  the  breezei 
A  whitening  fhmver  of  vegetable  down 
Amu  five  floats.     The  kiixl  impartial  care     [1660 
Of  Nature  nought  difdains ;  thoughtful  to  feed 
Her  lowclt  fon»,  and  dotlic  the  coming  year, 
From  field  to  field  the  feather'd  feeds  (he  wings. 

ttis  folded  flock  fccurc,  the  fV.epherd  home 
Hies  merry-licarted,  and  by  turns- Tclieves 
Tlic  ruddy  milkmaid  of  her  brimming  |»il;  1665 
Tlic  beauty  whom  perhaps  his  witlefs  Vart, 
Unknowing  what  the  ]oy-mixM  anguifh  nteans, 
Sincerely  loves,  by  that  bef^  language  fhewn 
i)f  cordiy]  glances  and  obliging  deeds. 
Onward  they  pafs  o*er  many  a  panting  height. 
And  valley  funk,  and  unfrequented,  where  1671 
At  fall  of  eve  the  Fuiry  |>eople  throng, 
J(#  Various  game  and  revdry,  to  pafs 
The  fummer- night,  as  a  illage- (lories  tell : 
liut  far  about  tlKy  wander  from  the  grave       1675 
Of  him  whom  his  ungentle  fortune  urir*d 
Againft  his  own  fdd  bread  to  lift  the  hand 
Of  impious  Violence.     The  lonely  tower 
Is  alfo  (hun'd,  whofe ^mournful  cliambers  hold. 
So  iJglit-ftruck  Fancy  dreams,  the  yelling  gholt. 

Among  the  crooked  lanes,  on  every  hedge, 
The  glow-worm  lights  his  gem,   and  thro*   the 

dark 
A  moving  radiance  twinkle'.     Evening  yield* 
The  world  to  Night  5  not  in  her  wintcr«ro!)e 
Of  raady  Stygian  woof,  but  loofe  arrny'd     1685 
In  mantle  dun.     A  faint  erroneous  wv, 
GlancM  from  th*  imperfeft  furface<  of  things, 
Flings  half  an  image  on  the  (draining  eye, 
Willie  wavering    woods,     and    villages,     and 

dreams,  [i6c;o 

And  rocks,  and  moifntain?*tops,  that  long  retain'd 
Th'  afceiiding  gleam,  are  all  onefwimming  fcene, 
Uncertain  if  b?hcld.     Sndden  to  heaven 
Thence  weary  Vifion  turn«,  where,  leading  foft 
T.ie  f.lcnl  hours  .of  love,  with  pureft  ray 
.S\vjet\'enus  fV.i:ics;and  from  her  genial  rife,  1695 
Wheii  day-light  Jicken"'  till  it  fprinjs  afrefh, 
I^nrival'd  reigns  the  faircft  lamp  of  night. 
•>«  tilusth'  etFulgence  tronulous  I  drink,' 
With  cherifh'd  gaze,  the  Jamljent  lightnings  (hoot 
A  crofs  the  iky,  or.  horizontal  dart  1700 

la  v.ondrous    ihapes,    by    fearful    murmuring 

crowd  > 
rortzatous  dceniM.    Amid  the  radiant  orbs> 


ipi 


That  more  than  deck,  that  animate  the  llcy, 
The  lifc-infufnig  funs  of  other  worlds, 
Lo  !  from  the  dread  immenfity  of  r|»ce 
Returning,  with  accelerated  cotirfe 
The  rufiiing  comet  to  the  fun  defcend^, 
And  as  he  finl^s  below  the  (V.ading  earth. 
With  awful  train  projedled  o'er  the  heavenff 
Tlie  guilty  nations  tremble.     But,  abo^e      i;iff 
Thofe  fupcrftJtious  horrors  that  cnflave 
The  fond  fec|uaciou5  herd,  to  myftic  faith 
And  blind  am»i4eincnt    prone,    th'   cnligfatea^il 
Whofc  godlike  mind  Philofophy  exalts,        [fcwi 
The  glorious  (trang?r  hail.  They  feel  a  joy    1715 
Divinely  great  ;  they  in  their  powers  exultf 
Tliat  wondrous  force  of  tbotigbt,  which,  mcNtaU 

ing,  fpurns 
This  dufky  fpot,  and  meafures  all  the  tkyi 
While  from  his  far  excurfjon  thro*  the  wiMs 
Of  barren  aetlier,  faithful  to  his  time,  tpn 

They  fee  the  blading  wonilcr  rife  anew. 
In  f<(emine  terror  clad,  Init  kindly  bent 
To  work  the  will  of  all.fuftsining  Love; 
From  his  huge  vapoury  train  perhaps  to  fhakr 
Reviving  moifture  on  the  numerous  nrbs     ip$ 
Thro*  which  his  long  ellipfis  winds;  perhaps 
To  lend  new  fuel  to  declining  funs,  | 

To  light  up  worlds,  and  feed  th'  eterxul  £rc; 
With  thee,  ferene  Philofophy  I  with  tfaee, 
And  thy  bright  garland,    let'  me    crown  Bf 

fong»  ITS' 

EfTuf  ve  fource  of  evidence  and  truth ! 
A  luftre  (bedding  o'er  th'  ennobled  mind. 
Stronger  than  &ummer-noon,  and  pure  as  that 
Whole  mild  vibrations  footh  tlie  parted  foid 
New  to  the  dawning  of  celellial  day.  iffH 

Hence  thro^  her  nouri(h'd  powers,  colarg'd 
She  fprung  aloft,  wit  to  elevated  pride,  (t 

Above  the  tangling  mat^  of  low  defires. 
That  bind  the  fluttering    crowd ;    and,  1 

wing'd, 
Tl>e  lieignts  of  fcicncc  and  of  virtue  gains. 
Where  all  is  calm  and  clear  \  with  Natiure 
Or  in  the  f^arry  regions  or  th'  abyf^, 
To  Re?fon'c  and  to  Fancy's  eye  difphy'd; 
The  (irft  up«tracing,  ff^m  the  dreary  rbid. 
The  chain  of  caq>'cs  and  cO'cAs  to  him. 
The  world-producine  Eifence,  who  alooe 
PoflTcflcs  being ;  while  tlw  laft  receives 
The  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  earth, 
And  every  beauty,  dcDcate  or  bold. 
Obvious  or  more  remote,  with  livelier  fenfc  17^ 
DaiTufiVC  painted  on  the  rapid  mind. 

Tutor'd  by  thee,  hence  Poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  ages,  and  informs  the  page 
Withmufjc,  image,  fentiment,  and  tiyndght, 
Never  to  die,  the  tr^ifure   of  mankind !      I'Si 
Their  higheft  honour,  and  their  truefJ  joy ! 

Without  thee  what  were  untfnlightenM  Ma? 
A  f.ivage  roaming  thro*  tlie  woods  and  wiW» 
In  quclt  bf  prey,  and  with  th*  unfafhiooM  fiv 
Rough  clad,  devoid  of  every  £ncr  art         I/* 
And  elegance  of  life.     Nor  hafypioeft 
Domeflic,  inix'd  of  tendcrnefs  and  care, 
Nor  moral  excellence,  nor  focial  blifs, 
Nbr  guardian  law,  were  his  ;  nor  v^ioiw  (tf 
To  turn  the  furrow,  or  to  guide  the  toi^     If 


171 


i;45 


H  0  M  S  O  N'S    POEMS. 


445 


ic  ;  nnr  ihe  hcmen-eomlufleilprow 
Ration  boM,  ihal  forleh  bravd 

■ningline,  or  dire*  the  wintry  pole; 
fevereof  infinite  tWights! 
:,  fam  rapinci  indoUncvand  juile,  1770 
c>  on  woes,  a  flill-revolvinf  tnin  l 
torrid  circle  Iw)  niiile  biimlD  life 
lon.exinence    worfe  t     Inii,   tiughi    trf 

:  th(  plnnt  of  polity  nnd  pncc  : 

li(x  bntherc,  and,  caRJunAive  al)|  17*5 

Ih  life.    While  thui  labnriout  crowdi 

tough  oir,  I^it<>riiphy  riireflt 

in;  helnn  nr,   like  ihcKlsra!  btcalb 

nl  Heaven,  Invifble,  the  fail 

Hit,  and  heiri  th"  im'efior  wnrld  along. 

0  this  evjnefceni  fjicck  of  earth  i  ;S  I 
L-unRn'i).  the  radiant  trifts  nn  high 

eialied  rangt,  inlent  In  raw 

1  thro',  ind,   from  ihatfuliComplex 
rr-ending  wonder  J,  to  conceive  178; 
fole  Eeinp  rijlit,  who  fpofcr  the  m-ord, 
'ature  mov'd'    complele.      With   inward 

on  Ih'  ideal  kingdom  fwift  ike  turn* 
■,  sad  inflatil,  at  her  |>owerftjl  glance, 
:<lieDt  phintomii  vantfti  or  apiwit)        1 790 
iind,  divide,  nr  into  order  fhift, 
hi!  rank,  from  [Jain  jjerception  up 
fairformSofFanc/'sfleclingtrin-, 
un  then,  deducing  truth  from  truth,  * 
lion  quite  nb{lra€l,  where  firl)  begins  170J 
>rld  of  fpirili,  lAion  all,  and  life 
r'd  ami  iinmii'd.     But  here  the  cloud, 
<  eternal  Providence,  fitiileep: 
I  for  u)  In  know  that  this  dart  (bte, 
wnrdpadinnsloftund  vaiopurruiti,   1800 
fancy  of  being,  cannot  prtn-e 
»1  ilTne  of  the  work'  of  God, 
iidkfs  love  and  p-rtV«  wifdom  form'd, 
er  rifing  with  (lie  riling  mind. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

'••Hid  fnftftd.  AJdrtpd  1,  Mr.  O-Umi 
•fftB  ,f  lh,/tlJ>  TM Jr  /..  Mr*^.  S/llii. 
t- fr^ifff  InduJIr,,  T.,!ftd  h  Ihat  t/ftr. 
^'ig,  J  TjU  nialni  11  it.  A  harwfijiirm. 
'I'g  sri  hart  Kg,  lAitr  inrtjritj.    jt  !m£. 

A  H'^l-fruil.  As^^ytrd.  Ad,Uiul,n 
■g.fr.iu„t  in  Ih,  luiUrfArl.f  AMumn\ 
la  a  digrt$<im,  In^u^rUg  /«,  ih,  rtf,  ,f 

o;«  W.;«-.    £!rd.  .ff.,f..  ,„ji,„l 

n,v  Jt.,f!  iktT  L:i!,a,iu.  Th,  <r^igU 
mmitr  t/  lin  ihal  tnvr  tit  mrlhifa  and 
'«■■  ift.  if  S.-lllitird;  faiut  a  n'tn  ,f  ih, 
irj.     A  frtjfta  tj  i/j  d.j'cilnrtd,  /irf«( 


vi«2:     /.fur  a  grrllt   it^fij  daj,    mim-Kgi,. 

ufuhtfiaftn.  Til  harvip  ttisig  galAirid  in,  tic 
nnntrjt  diffilvid  i"  jir.  Vir  viktli  niHlrdii 
nh'nafamgjric  ammlifffhitai  ciimlrj  llfi, 

CROWN'D  with  the  ficUe  and  the  wheateti 
theaf, 
A'hile  Autumn,  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain. 
Comes  jovial  on,  the  Doric  nedphce  more, 
Well  [deu'd,.  1   tunc.      WbatCtor  ihc  Wiotrr 

froft 
Nitrout  prepar'd,  ilie  Tartout^^blofToni'd  Spring  5 
Put  in  while  promife  forth,  and  Summer- funs 
Coacofled  lliong,  ruftt  boundlefs  now  to  view, 
Full,  perfed  all,  and  Iwetl  my  gkvious  Ibeaic. 
Onitow!  iheMufe,  ambitioiK  of  thy  nimei 
To  grace,  infpire,  and  dignify  her  fong,  10 

Would  from  the  Ptiblic  Voice  thy  gentle  nr 
A  while  engage.     Thy  noble  cirei  (he  kaoirt> 
The  patriot  virtues  thai  diflend  ihy  thought, 
Spread  on  thy  front,  and  in  thy  bofnni  glow, 
Wiiileliffningfeniter  hang  upon  thy  tonguei  15    * 
Devolving  thro*  the  ouie  c^  eloquence 
A  roll  of  periods  Tweeter  dian  her  fong. 
Bui  (he,  loo,  panltfor  public  virtue;  the, 
Tho*  weak   of.  power,     yet  ftroog  in    •rdeni 

Whene*<r  hercotintrf  rufhes  on  her  hcM^,       ao 
AITumes  a  bolder  note,  and  fondly  Irles 
To  mix  the  patriot*!  with  the  poet's  S»aie. 
When  the  bright  Virgin  gives  the   beaiiieou* 

And  Libra  weighs  in  equal  fcalei  the  yeir. 
From   heaven's  high  cope  the  liercc  cBuIgtnc« 

Of  pjrtlng  Slimmer,  a  Icreber  Hue, 
With  golden  light  enlivcn'd,  wide  invef)) 
The  lnp]iy  world.     AtlemperM  funs  arife, 
Swect-beam'd,ind  (bedding  oft"  ihm'  lucid  clouds 
A  picaling  calm,  while  broad  and  bnnVn,  below, 
Extenfive  harvedt  hang  the  heavy  bead.-  31 

Rich,  f.lenl,  deep,  tliey  Aand ;  for  not  a  gale 
Roils  i>E  light  i>illow(  o'er  the  bending  plam  : 
A  calm  of  plenty  I  till  the  ruERed  air 
Fall';  from  itt  poife,  and  gives  the  breere  to  Mow. 
Rem  is  Ihe  fleecy  mantle  of  the  fky,  3C 

The  clouds  fly  dilTerent.  and  the  fudden  fun 
By  fit?  efJiiIgenl  gilds  th'  ill<>min>d  field, 
And  black,  liy  liti,  the  O.adows  fwcep  along : 
A  gaily-ehccker'd  heart>ci)nnding  view,  40 

Far  as  the  circiiot;  eye  cati  ftoot  around. 
Unbounded  lomnv  in  a  flood  of  com. 

TherearcthyblelTlngi.Indtiftryl  rough  power! 
Whom  labout  fiiU  attend),  and  fwcat,  tad  piiil ; 
Yetthekindfourceof  every  gen  lie  art,  41 

And  all  the  foft  dvility  of  life  : 
Ralfer  of  human  kind-!  by  Nature  ctft 
Naked,  andhctplef*,  out  amid  the  woods 
And  wilds,  to  rude  inclement  elements  i 
With  various  feeds  of  art  deep  in  the  min^      jg 
ImpUnted,  and  profufely  pnur'd  around' 
Malerisia  Infinite,  but  idle  all. 
Still  nnexerted  in  th'  uoconfcious  breall 
blept  the  lethargic  power*  {  CcrnipttMi  tSD, 
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VoraciiMrt,  fwaH-'w'oM'h^t  tl>c  lilieral  bind       55 

And  ii  ill  4htf  fa«M)flrlr.intti»j*  roving,  niix'cl 
Withb^atisot  i^rey,  or  tV^  his  acoro-mejl 
Fou{[bt  the  Hercc  tolky  bonr  :  a  fhiveriug  wretch  ! 
A^Wltiamicoinfortlcfs,  when  the  hkak  North, 
\\;:h  Wh.icr  chaigM,  kr  the  niixM  tenipcit  fly, 
H^il,  rain,  viici  r»o%f ,  and  bittcr-lrnratUing  froft; 
Tlw.i  lO'the  fV.chtrot  the  hut  he  tied, 
A.^dtlic  wild  i6Ji'6t\t  fordid^  '|>inM  away  : 
l''«'r  home  he  kad  not ;  home  i^  the  reibrl  6$ 

\)i  Iccff,  ot'  joy,  ot  ^>racc  and  pleiityi  where    . 
5iip\vMting  ard  fuj^poricu,  poJifhM  t'rieodf 
AfKlvlear  rtl.irifii]r!>  mingle  into  blif?. 
r.ul  diJii  the  rugged  fovage  nev^rr  felt, 
EVn  dololit?  in  crowds*,  add  thus  hi<  d»ys     .   yo 
KoU'd  heavy,"  dark,  and  »i ne hjny » J  along  J 
/i  walle  of  time  I  tdi  Indullfy  approabh'd, 
Acd  rouAl  him  fr<>m  his  miicrable  flotb  ; 
His  faeultie*  ucfo)deil,  fMinted  out 
Wli?re  laviih  Nature- the  dire^ing  hand  ^5 

Of  ^rt  demdaded  J  fhewM  hhn  bow^o  raife 
His  feeble  t'erce  by  the  na^chamc ptrwerr. 
To  dig  the  mincruJ  from  the  vaulted  earth* 
On  wl"<atto  turn  ti*  pierciog  rape  of  fire. 
On  >fr  h^t  t ;»<  torreAt  atid  tlic  gather*d  blaft  ;       So 
Ciave  the' tall  an^nt  fr^reft  tdhis  axe  ; 
Tiuight  him  tochtp  the  wood  and  hew  the  i!oac, 
Tiil  l»y  degrees  the  f^niihM  fabric  rofe ; 
;:r^re  tr«»m  hi«  H:nbs  thd  b)o(9d«pi>Huted  fur, 
And  'vrapt  tlnrm  in  the  woolly  vefintent -warns,  ^5 
Cr  bright  in  gK^dy  liltcnild  tioWii^glawn ; 
With  wl*»leforae  viamU  <ill*d  hi^-fablej  pour'd 
The  penerotn  gli»f:«  around,  infpirM  to  y^  akc 
The  life-rclJniriij  fouT  <5f  ticrcrnt  Wit  : 
Xi»r  1«»ppMat  barren  harj  i^cccflity,  po 

Kilt  liiliotlv^nHng  hohkr*  If-d  him  on 
To  pomp,  toplfTifure,  •c'lr'g.frit-  »-.«I  j»^rdce  ; 
A!ul  brrathinj:  high  .tinbitio.T  thr-- '  his  foul, 
6c:  rcicr.c*.,  wjrd<*m,  ^lory,  in  hi^  vicvk, 
A:^«f  bade  hrm  he  die  l.nrd*>f'  nil  bel'^v,         •   95 
•Then  Ci»ih?rii3g  nun  their  natural  |X)Wcrscora- 
bu-.'d, 
AiidformMa  public,  to  tht  general  good 
Submittii7g,  aiming,  and  cuududting  ull. 
For  thii  th--  patriot  (.  ounerl  met,  the  fi:!!. 
The  free*  and  fairly  rcprefsnted  Whole  ;         100 
For  thj<  ih-y  plann'd  the  iwiy -gtiardtaii  laws, 
Diiiinf'uifh'd  orders,  aRim«\ted  arts. 
And  with  jdintfdrcc  Cpprcfl[ion  cliaining,  fet 
Impcridl  Julticc  at  the  helm;  yet  fli'l 

-To  tl»cn\  uccotintuble  :  nor  (lavifh  drcimM      105 
*ri»»t  toiling  n>illtons  witHreiJgn  their  weal, 
An<l  aU  thelwney  of  iheir  fearch,  to  fuch 

'  A^  f<'r  tkicmf(Env«ei  ^ne  tiied^felvc'^  ir-vc  rai^M. 

Iktici  every  tornn  of  cnltivfctied  lire 
In  <»rtl».r  lei,  pioteAed,  an<l  infpirM,  Ho 

In'o  perfect  irn  v.r'^uc.^H.    Uuitiag  all. 
Society  grew  mirn'rou*",  hitjh,  polite. 
And  happy. '  ^^lrTc  <a  Jirt  I  tlie  Gity  rea-.Al, 
I,)  beautwon^pri'.lc,  her  tower»encircle«I  Uead, ' 
And,  ftretching   Itreot  on  lifeet,    by -thoufands 
drew,  1I5 

Fro:r.  tvri:>:rg  \rr»ody  haunt*',  *»rthc  toufb  yew 
To  bovvi  It.M^i^'-ftrair.ing,  her  afpiring  fons. 


Then  Commerce  brought  iiito  tlic  public  wajk 
The  biiiy  merchant*,  tlicbtg  warehouJc  built,  1 19 
K»i>M  die  ftroi.g  crane,  cbok*d  up  the  Ic^JeJ 

Itrctt 
With  foreign  plenty,  and  thy  ilream,  O  Tbann-s! 
l-arge,  gentle,  tjeep,  majeiiic,  king  of  floods  1 
C  bofe  for  his  grand  rcfort.    On  cither  Iiand, 
Li' e  a  long  wint^rj'  foreft,  groves  of  matts 
Sliot  up  tiicir  fpirc?;  the  bellying  ihect  bclwjen 
Poflcii'd  the  breezy  void";  i\\e  ioiAy  hulk 
Stier'dtluggiUi  on  ;  tlie  fpkndid  barge  ak)i>g 
Rov/d,  regular,  to  harmony ;  around 
The    boat,    light- flwimming,    fit  etch *d  its   oary 

wing*; 
Whil;  ^t^ji  the  various  vn^ice  of  fprvent  T**!!  133 
From   liank  to  bank  iucreas'd;   whence   iihb*4 

wivh  oak. 
To  bear  the  Britifh  thunder,  black  and  bold, 
The  roaring  vefTcl  nifi.M  into  the  main. 

Then  too,  the  piUar'd  dome  magniCc  htav'd 
Its  ample  roof,  and  Luxury  within  135 

PourM  out    htr  glittering    ftores:    the    citvis 

fmooth. 
With  glowing  life  protuberant,  to  the  view 
EmlKxlied  rofe;  the  itatiw  fcem'd  to  brwithe 
Andfoftcn  into  flclh,  beneath  the  touch 
Of  fortaiug  Art,  iniagination»fiufh*d.  14? 

All  18  tfc  gift  of  Jrdulh^y  ;  whatever 
Exalts,  cmliBlliflieri,  and  ren«ler«  life 
Dt-Iigbtfu'.     Peniive  Winter,  chcer'd  by  him, 
Sit^'at  the  focial  i  re,  and  happy  liears 
Th'  excluded  tempeft  idly  rave  along  ;  145 

Hi.<  harder/d  iirgers  dtck  the  gaudy  Spring ; 
With  him  Summer  were  an  arid  wafle, 
Xor  to  th*  Autumnal  mn:.th*  could  thus  tranfmit 
Thofc  full,  mature,  irameafurabic  ftores. 
That,  waving  round j  recfU  my  wandering  fong. 
Soon  aa  the  morning  trembles  o'er  the  fl:y,  151 
And  uoperctriv'd  unfokli  the  fpr?a<iii  g  diy. 
Before  the  ripened  6eld  the  rcajwrs  luud 
In  fair  array,  each  by  the  hfs  he  loves. 
To  bear  the  rougher  part,  and  mitigate*  155 

By  uamelefs  gentle  orrces,  her  toiL 
At  once  they  Itoop  and  fwell  the  lufty  (heav-s, 
While  thro'  their  cheerful  band  the  rural  talk, 
The  ntral  fcandzl,  and  the  rural  Jcft, 
Fly  harmlcfs,  to  deceive  the  tedious  time,        iCa 
And  fteal,  unfclt,  the  fuhry  hour?  away. 
Behind  the  matter  walks,  builds  up  the  ihocks. 
And,  confcious,  glancing  oft* -on  every  f:de 
His  fated  eye,  feels  his  heart  heave  with  joy. 
The  gl:;ancrs  fprcad  around,  and  here  and  therfi 
Spike  ai'ter  fpike,  their  feanty  har\'ett  pick,      166 
Be  not  too  narrow,  HwfoandmeTi  I  butrting 
From  iImi  fi.ll  fheaf,  with  charitable  ttealth. 
The  liSeral  handful.     Think,  oh,  grateful  think ! 
How  good  the  Grid  of  Harveft  is  to  you,  170 

Who  pdvr«5  abundance  o'er  your  flowing  fseW^, 
While  th^fe  nhhappy  partners  of  your  kind 
Widewh«>Vrr  r<^nd  yon,  Hke  tlie  fowls  of  bett'o, 
Atid^fk  tli^lr  hifmble  d'*!*?.     The  various  turm 
Ot*  Fortune  ponder ;  th^  your  fons  may  want  175 
-What  now,  with  hard  relnfttincr,  f^int,-  re  g>f. 
■    The  lovely  yottng  Lavihii  ^hce  bad  frirnd«, 
And  Fortune  fmil'd,  deceitful,  on  her  birth : 
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For  I  SI  her  b-lplefs  ycard  deprivM  of  aII, 

0(  every  ibij,  five  Innocence  and  Beaven,      180 

Sh*;  with  her  widowed  mother,  feeble,  old, 

And  poor,  liv'd  in  a  cotta^,  far  retired 

Ainojs:^  thr  wuidings  of  a  wootljr  vale; 

Hy  lolituilc  and  deep  furroundins;  (hndes, 

But  mare  by  baihRil  modefty,  coiicealM.      .    185 

Together  thus  they  /}iUiiii'd  thw\cruel  fcorn 

Which  Virtue,  fUnk  to  poverty,  would  niccfc 

Fiom  giddy  Pj.Tion  aiidlow-miaded  Prid:  : 

Almoit  on  iVaturCs  common  bounty  fed, 

Uke  jhe  gay  birds  that  fimg  dwm  to  repcfe,     190 

Content,  a.jd  carelffs  of  to- morrow' j  tare. 

Her  form  was  frefhcrthan  the  morninj  roi'e. 

When  the  dew  wets  its  .leaves  j    imMdn'd   and 

pure. 
As  is  the  lily  pr  the  raountain-fnow. 
The  modelt  virtues  mingled  in  iKr  eyes,  295 

Btill  on  the  ground,  d«'je6led,  darting  all 
Their  humid  beams  into  the  blooming  tiowers ; 
Or  when  the  mournful  tale  her  mother  told, 
Of  what  herfaithlefs  fortune  pr^misM  once, 
ThriU'd  In  her  thought,  they,  like  the  dewy  fhir 
Of  evening,  ftone  in  tears.     A  native  grace     401 
5af  fair  proportion'd  on  her  polifhM  limbi^ 
Vcil'd  in  a  finiph  robe,  their  beft  attire. 
Beyond  the  pomp  of  drefs  ;  frjr  Lovelincfs 
Keeil^  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  205 

Biit  b,  when  unadorn'd,  adorn'd  the  moO. 
Thoughtlefi  of  beauty,  /he  was  Beauty's  felf, 
Reclui'e  amid  the  clofe  cpibow'ring  woitds. 
As  in  the  hollow  breaft  of  Appenine, 
Beneath  the  ihclter  of  encircling  hills,  2 1  o 

A  fiiyrtle  rifes,  far  from  human  eye. 
And  brcatlies  its  balmy  fragrance  o'er  the  wi*d, 
So  flourifhM  blooming,  and  unleen  by  all, 
The  fweet  Lavinia ;  til!,  at  length,  compellM 
By  (Irong  Necc(|jty*s  fupreme  command,        215 
Wnh  fmili ng  Patience  in  her  looks,  ftie  went 
To  glean  Palemon's  fields.     The  pride  of  fwaias 
Falemon  was  I  the  generous,  and  the  rich  ! 
Who  led  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy 
And  elegance,  fuch  a'  Arcadian  fong  220 

Tranfmits  from  ancient  uncorrupted  times. 
When  tyrant  CuUom  had  not  /hackled  M:in, 
But  free  to  follow  Nature  was  the  mode. 
He  then,  his  fa:»cv  with  Autumnal  fcenc* 
AmuCmg,  chanc'd  bef.de  hi*  re^j>cf-tr.\in  225 

To  walk,  whtii  poor  Lavlaia  drew  hb  eye, 
Uacoiilcious  of  her  prm-er,  am!  turning  quid:, 
With  unafted\ed  bluihc.">,  from  his  gaze. 
He  faw  her  charming  *,  but  lie  faw  not  half 
The  charms  her  dowocafl  modcfty  concr;!  d.  230 
That  very  moment  love  and  chafte  def  re 
Sprung  in  his  bofom,  to  himfell'  unknown ; 
For  ftill  the  world  prevnilM,  and  it«  droad  largli, 
Which  Tcarcc  the  firm  phjlofopher  can  fcnrn, 
ShouM  his  h.'art  own  a  gl-ancr  in  the  field  ;     235 
And  thirs  in  fecrct  to  his  fotd  he  fgh'd  : 
«  What  pity  !  that  fo  <leliwMte  a  form, 
«  By  Beauty  kindled,  where  enlivcriini^  ^enf', 
"  And  more  than  vulgur  GoodneA,  fee  in  to  dwell, 
«  Shoulil  he  devoted  to  the  ru<!e  embrace        24 :• 
•*  Of  fome  ind^csnt  clown  !  Sh«  looks,  m*rlhink?, 
«  Of  old  Aiafto'slin:,  x-u.  to  my  miiid 


"  Recalls  that  patron  of, my  h»pp|(  lifc» 
"  From  wboim  iiiyltb^y^  for^uue  took  it»  rife*  . 
«  Now  toihe.dult  gone.do^VAylit^  boofes,  Jai^dfy 
"  And  one?  fa  Ir-fpr  cadi  ng  family  diflbly*d«.     246 
«'  *Tis,  faid  thajt  in  tome  lope  obf^Ure  retrpat, 
((  UrgM  by  reinenibrAliC^.fadt  aud4icQtuit|jridp* 
**  Far  from, thole  I'ceuos  whifhJaieW;tb«jir  ItdLt^r 

days, 
<^  Hi;  aged  widow  and  ills,  daughtonilye*'         Z50 
"  Whom.yei  .my.tnw«ler>  fearch  could  ncvcr/ind. 
"  R.maiitic.vviail  wo'sild tliif  thcidaughtvc Were!" 

When,  -ftriA  rnqiiliiug*  fram.horfcl^hqfi»uiid 
She  wai .the. lainc.  :i>e  daughter  of  hisirieficU 
Of  uountitnl  Acak(S  who  can.Xpcak    ..  255 

The  mi:  ;j]rd  imflrocs  llwt  furpriz'd  hift  heart, 
Aiul  thro'  lus.neivcji  in./hiyerijig  tna^ilpoctRinJ 
Then  blaz'd  his  fmotliec'd  llxine>  avoAY'd,  and  1 

bold;    : 
And,  as  be  view'd  h?r,  ardent,  o'er  and  O^r^ 
Ix)ve,  Gratit\ide,  and  Pity,  wept  at.once.       ,a^o 
Onfus»d,.a:idfright':ii*d  .:t  bi:^  fudder)  tears,. 
Hor  ri/'ng  beauticsilu/hM  a  hig)v»r,bla9iaj  . 
As  thus  Palcmon,  paflionafe  aiw\  juit. 
Pour 'd  out  the  pious  n;5turc  of  h;?.  fo«d.  . 
«  A  nd  art  thou,  tlien,  AcaClo'^  <le»r  reiiiajn9  ?  26  j 
"  She  whom  my  reftlefri  gr^itude  ^i^sfiHift^i^t 
«  So  lor«g  in  ^-ain  i  O  Jicavcfts  I  ;th^i  very  ranic, . 
«  Tlie  fofienM  imagct«r  myiio}jle.fri:;ud,v  ■.    •    • 
<«  Alive  his  e^ery  look,  his  every,£eatuse» 
"  More  elegantly  touch'd.  SwceWur  than  Spnnf, 
«  Thou  fole  furviviag  bloflbm  from^he  root,  avt 
«  That  nouri/h'd  ttp. ray  .fortune  !>Say«  abMlicrc; 
«<  In  what  fec;uefterM  defart  haft  thou  dmwo 
«  The  kindsft  nr\ye£i  of  delightod  Hcavea! 
<«  In  fuch  beauty  Spread,  and  bio.woL  &>  fair,     275 
«  Tho*  p<»verty».<».coId  mind,  and  cru(hiQig  rainp 
"  Heat  keen  and  heavy  on  thy  tender  years  ?  . 
<«  <■'  1ft  me  now  into  a  richer  fod 
«  Tranfplant  tliee  fafie  !  where  ver^al  fuo^.and 

ifhower* 
"  Ditrufe  their  warmeft,  Ivgeft  influence*       2S0 
"  And  of  my  garden  I)e  the  pritleand.jrj^*.  I 
«  111  h  befits  thee,  oh  it  ill  befits  .    . 

(<  Acaf^oN  daughter, his  whofe  open.(li)rcfl» 
«  1'ho'  vj(i\,  were  little  to  hi&.aixipler  bcartp. 
*<  Tlio  fatl«r  of  a  county,  thus  to  pick  z$S 

**  'I'he  vf  ry  i  efufe  of  thofc  harveft  feldSf 
«  \^hich  from  his  bounteous  frieodfhip  I  cojofi 
'«  Th'jnMirow  that  /hameful  phtanc^frQUi  tbj 

hand, 
«*  T\kX  ill  apply'd  to  fuch  a  rugged  tafka 
"  The  fields,  the  niafter,  all,  ray  Fair,!  are  ^tjiintt 
(   \i  to  lite  V4h  ious.  bleOiUgs  .which  thy  lu>ufe,    291 
'<  \  ^a-^  on  me  l.ivi/r  'd,  tliou  wilt  add  that  h\i(A$  1 
«  That  de^reft  blifs,  the  power  of  blelTrng  tlie  !*' 
Meie  ce  \^\\  the  youtl^  •,  yet  fiill  his  f|'>ea!dng  eve 
Kxpre'Vd  the  faere<l  triumph  of  his  foi;.!,  ^9^ 

Witli  co'ifcioiis  virtue,  gratitude,  nnd  lo.vq. 
Above  the  voisjar  joy  divinely  raiaM,. 
N(;r  w;f't'  d  lie  reply.     Won  by  the  charm- 
Of  toodi.cfs  irr*ii;Uhle,  and  all 
In  fwceriKi'oulcr  loft,  ftje  blu/l.M  confent.        3c? 
Th*  he'Y5  Imm-diafeTo  lier  mother  \)ro\}(*ht, 
W  lille  pt^rcM -.vitharirvicu-  thought,  ihc  jun'J 

aw.iy 
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The  lonely  moments  for  Laviniai'^  fate  : 
Amaz'd,  and  fcaroe  believing  what  fke  beardy 
Joy  fcii'd  her  wither'd  veins^  and  one   bright 

gleam 
Of  fetting  life  ihone  on  her  evening  hours ;      305 
Not  lefs  enraptur'd  than  the  happy  pair> 
Who  flouriih'd  long  ior  tender  blifs,  and  reared 
A  numerous  oflfspring,  lovely  like  tUemfelve<;y 
And  good,  the  grace  of  all  the  country  round. 

Defeating  oft'  the  labours  of  the  y ear*  5 1 1 

The  fultry  South  collets  a  potent  blaft. 
At  f  rft  the  groves  are  fcarcely  fccn  to  ftir 
Their  trembling  tops,  suid  a  ftill  murmur  runs 
Along  the  foft-indining  fields  of  corn  :  3 1 5 

But  as  the  acrbl  tempeit  fuller  fwells, 
And  in  one  mighty  dream*  invifible, 
Jmmeofe,  the  whole  excited  atmofphere 
Impetuous  ruihes  o'er  the  founding  world : 
Strain'd  to  the  root  the  itooping  fofeft  pours  320 
A  ruftiing  ihower  of  yet  untimely  leaves ; 
High  beat,  the  circling  mountains  eddy  in 
From  the  bare  wild  tiie  diflipated  ftorm. 
And  fend  it  in  a  torrent  down  the  vale. 
Expos'd  and  naked  to  i's  utmofl  rage,  325 

Thro*  all  the  fea  of  harveft  rolling  round. 
The  billowy  plain  iloats  wide,  nor  can  evade^ 
Tho*  pliant  to  the  blaft,  its  feizing  force. 
Or  wnirl'd  in  air,  or  into  vacant  chaff 
Shook  wade  :  and  fometimes,  too,  n  burft  of  rain. 
Swept  from  the  black  Wizon,  broad  defcends 
In  one  continuous  flood.     Still  over-head 
The    mingling  tempeit  weaves  its  gloom^    and 

ftill 
The  deluge  deepens,  till  the  fields  around 
Lie  funk  and  flatted  in  the  fordid  wave.  335 

Sudden  tlie  ditches  fwell,  the  meadows  fwim« 
Red  from  the  hills  innumerable  flreams 
Tumultuous  roar,  and  high  above  its  banks 
The  river  lift,  before  whofe  rufhing  tide 
Herds,  flocks  and  harvefts,  cottages  and  fwain$. 
Roll  mingled  down ;   all    that    the    winds    had 

fpar^d 
In  one  wild  moment  ruiu'd  ;  the  big  hopes 
And  well-carn'd  treafures  of  the  painful  year. 
Fled  to  fome  eminence,  the  hu (band man, 
Helplefs,  beholds  the  miferable  wreck  345 

Driving  along;  his  drowning  oxatonoe 
Defoending,  with  bis  lubours  fcatter'd  round. 
He  fees  ;  and  inflanto*er  his  fhivering  thought 
('omes  Winter  unprovided,  and  a  train 
Of  claimant  children  dear.     Ye  Maflers!  then  £50 
Be  mindful  of  the  rough  laborious  hand 
Tliat  finks  you  foft  in  elegance  and^afe  ; 
Be  mindful  of  thofe  limbs,  in  ruflet  clad, 
Whofe    toil    to    yours    is  warmth  and  graceful 

pride ; 
And,  oh !  be  mindful  oF  that  fparing  board      355 
Which  cover?  yours  with  luxury  proiufe. 
Makes     your    glafs     fparkle     and    your   fenfe 

rejoice! 
Ncr  cruelly  demand  what  the  deep  rains 
And  all-iuvolving  winds  have  fwept  away. 
Here    die  ruiSs   clamour   of  the  fportfroan's 

joy, 
The  gvn  ra{l-thundcri4;g,  and  the  winded  horn. 


Would  tempt  the  Mufe  to  fm^  the  rortl  game; 

How  in  bis  mid-career  the  fpaniel,  ftruck 

Stifl'  by  the  tainted  gale,  with  o|>en  nofe, 

Outftrctch'd,  and  fmely  fenfible,  draws  fuD^     365 

Fearful}  and  cautious,  ou  th«  latent  prey. 

As  in  the  fun  the  circling  covey  bafk 

Their   Varied    plumes,     and,     watchful    every 

way, 
Thro'  the  rough  ftubble  turn  the  fecret  eye. 
Caught  in  the  mefhy  fnare,  in  vain  they  beat   730 
Their  idle  wing5,  entangled  more  and  more  : 
Xor  on  the  furgcs  of  the  boundlcfs  air, 
Tho'  borne  triumphant,  are  they  fafe  ;  the  goo, 
Glaoc'd  juft  and  fudden  from  the  fowler's  eye. 
Overtakes  their  founding  pinions,  and  again,  375 
Immediate,    brings    them   from    the    towerinf 

wing. 
Dead  to  the  groimd ;  or  drives  them  wide  cfif^ 

pcrs'd. 
Wounded,    and  wheeling    various,    down  tk 
wind. 
Thefe  are  not  fubje^s  for  the  peaceful  Mufei 
Nor  willfhc  ftain  with  fuch  her  fpotlcfs  fong,  3S0 
Then  molt  dvhghted  when  fhe  focial  fees 
The  whole  mix*d  animal  creation  round 
Alive  and  liappy.     'Tis  not  joy  to-hcr. 
This  faifely  cheerful  barbarous  game  of  death; 
This  rage  of  pleafure,  which  the  reftlcfs  youth 
Awakes,  impatieijt,  with  the  gleaming  morn; 
When    beails   of   prey   retire,     that    all  n^ 

long, 
Urg'd  by  NccefTity,  had  rang'd  llv  dark. 
As  if  their  confcious  ravage  fhunn'd  the  lights 
Afham*d.     Not  fo  tb^  fleady  tyrant  Man,        $ft 
Who,  with  tlie  thoughtlefs  infoleocc  of  power 
fnflam'd,  b?yond  the  mofl  infuriate  wrath 
Of  the    word  monfter    that    e'er   roam'd  tk 

wafte. 
For  (port  alone  purfues  the  cruel  chace. 
Amid  the  beamings  of  the  gentle  days.  3^ 

'  Upbraid,     ye    ravening    Tribes !    our 

rage, 
For  hunger  kindles  you,  and  law  lefs  want ; 
But  lavi/h  fed,  in  Nature':'  bounty  roll'd, 
To  joy  at  anguifb,  and  delight  in  blood. 
Is  what  your  horrid  bufoms"  never  knew. 

Ptjor  is  the  triumph  o'er  the  timid  hare  ! 
Scar'd  from   the    corn,    and  now  to  fome  Imc 

feat 
Retir'd ;  the  ruiby  fen,  the  ragged  furze ; 
Stretch'd    o'er   the    fiony    heath,     the  ^oHli 

chapt ; 
The  thifllylawn,  the thlck-entangled  broom; 4*5 
Of  the  fame  friendly  hue  the  wiUicr'd  fern  ; 
The  fallow  ground  laid  open  to  the  Am, 
ConeoAive  *,  and  the  nod4ing  fandy  hank. 
Hung  o'er  the  mazes  of  the  mountain  brooSi; : 
Vain  U  IkMP  heft  precaution,  thro*  (he  fits       4» 
Conccal'd,  with  folded  cars,  unfleeping  ejts, 
By  Nature  rais'd  to  rake  th»  horizon  in, 
AimI  head  couch'd  clofe  betwixt  her  hairy  (ee(| 
In  aft  to  fpring  away.    The  fccnted  dew 
Betrays  her  early  labyrinth  ;  and  deep,        4^5 
In  fcatter'd  fullen  openings,  far  behind. 
With  every  breeze  (he  bears  the  coxi.-:;  fiora : 
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n  nearer,  ^nd  ssore  frequeat»  as  it  loads 
ae  figLing  gale,  (he  fpriiigi  amazM,  and  all 
le  fAvngc  I'oul  of  Game  is  up  at  oace  :  420 

le    pack   full    opeaiug,     various »    the    ihrill 

horn 
'founded  from  th-  hilU  :  tlie  neigbing  fteed, 
ild    for    the    cl.ico  ^    a«id  the   loud    hunter*s 

ihout ; 
cr  a  wea!c,  harniicfb,  flying  creature,  all 
tx'd  In  mad  tuiiiult  and  diiconbnt  joy.         425 
The  ftag,  too,  Ijaglcd  trom  the  nerd,  whers 

Ir  ng 
r     raag*d    the     bi*ancbing     monarch    of     X\vs 

fhacics, 
lore  the  tempeft  drivo*.     At  firft,  in  fpeed, 
:,  fprightly,    puta  hii   faith ;  and,  rous'd  by 

fear, 
Wes  all  his  fwift  aerial  fuul  to  flight.  430 

gainlt    the    breeze    ho    darts,     that    way    iiix: 

more 
cleave  thr  leflTciiir.j:  .-nurdw-rouscry  bthiud  : 
•cception  (hort!  iho*  iijcicr  than  tho  winds 
down  e'er  the   keen  air'd    mountains    by  the 

North 
fc   hurlts     the    thickets,     glances     thro*     the 

glades,  435 

icd  phmges  deep  ia(o  the  wildefl  wood  ; 
f  flow,  yot  furs,  adhefivc  to  the  track, 
fet  beaming,  up  beliiiid  him  come  again 
IV  inhuman  rout,  and  from  thefiiady  depth 
«pc!  him,  circh'ng  thro*  his  every  fliirt.         440 
fc  fweeps  the  forclt  o.'t%  aud,  fobbing  fees 
*be  glades  mild  0}Kning  to  the  golden  day, 
^here     in    kind     contcll     with     his     huttiog 
friends 


445 

I 

herd 


ie  wont  to  ftrugglc,  or  his  loves  %[\py. 
ft*  in  the  full-delccnding  flood  he  tries 
o  lofe  tlie  fcent,^  a 'id  lavt  his  burning  iides  ; 
ft*   fecks     the    Ijcrd ;      the     watc&ul     b 

abrm'd, 

^ith  felfifli  care  ivoid  a  brother's  woe. 
'hat  (hall  we  do  ?  his  onccfo-vivid  nerves, 
*  tuU  of  buoyant  fpirit,  now  on  more  450 

^^yire    the    courfc,      but    fainting,     brsathlefs 

toil, 
F.^  fcizcs  on  his  heart :  he  ftands  at  b^y, 
jJ  puts  hi4  laft  we;ik  refuge  in  defpair. 
■•*    big  round    te-rs    rua    down   his  dappled 
•^    lace  ; 

^    groans    in     anguiih,    while    the    growling 
l^pack,  -  '  455 

"^^Hi-happy,  liant^  at  his  fair  jutting  cheft, 
^^  anirk  his  beauteous   checcjuer'd  jljdes   with 

A^f  this  enough.     But  ii  ♦he  fvlvan  youth, 
l\rfcfe  fervent  l)lood  l/oih  i;ito  violence*, 
^f|    have     the      chafe,     bohold,     dcfpiiiog 

flight,  460 

^  rous'd-up  lion,  refolute  and  flow, 
'^Va'ncing  full  on  the  protentlcd  fpear, 
^.^  coward-band,  that  circling  wheel  aloof. 
•*t^k    from     the     cavern     and     the     troubled 

wood. 
^   the  grim  wolf  I  on  him  his  ihaggy  foe       465 


VindiArvc  £x,  and  kt  the  rnfiian  die  ; 
Or,  growling  horrid»  as  the  brindled  boar 
Grins  fell  de:tru^Jon,  to  the  monfler's  bearl 
Let  the  dai*t  lighten  from  the  nenrous  arm. 

Th-fo  Britain  knows  not.     Givei  yeBritDOs! 

then, 
Your  fportive  fury,  pitiLfi,  to  pour  471 

Loofc  on  the  nightly  robber  of  tne  fold  ; 
Him    from    his    craggy    winding    luunt)   unm 

earth'd, 
Let  all  the  thunder  of  the  chafe  purfue. 
Throw    the  broad  ditch  behind  you ;    o'er  the 

hedge  475 

High-bound  refiftlefs ;  nor  the  deep  morafs 
RcVufi,  but  thro*  the  ibaking  ^ilderoefs 
Pic  c  your  nice  way  :  iuto  the  perilous  flood 
Bear  fearleD,  of  the  raging  intiid^t  full ; 
A.nd  a^  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  baaks        480 
Yopr  triumph  found  fonorous,  running  round 
from  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  cchos  to(l ; 
Then     fcale    the    mountains    to    their    woodj 

tops, 
Rufh  down  the  dangerous  fleep,  and  o'er-tha 

lawn, 
In  fancy  fwalbwing  up  the  fpace  between,*.  .485 
Pour  all  your  fpeed  into  the  rapid  game  ; 
For  happy  he  who  tops  the  wheeling  cliafe. 
Has  every  maze  evolv'd,  and  ever}'  guile 
Difclo%*d ;      who    kuows    the     merits     of    the 

pack  ; 
Who  faw  the  villain  feizM,  a»»d  dying  hard,  4j9 
Without   complaint,     tho*    by     an    husdred 

mouths 
Relentlefs  torn  :  O,  glorious  he,  beyond 
His  daring  peers  I  when  the  retreating  bora 
Calls  them  to  ghoftly  halls  of  grey  renown. 
With    woodiand    honours    grac'd ;    the    foxfi 

fur,  495 

Depending  decent  from  the  roof,  and,  fpread 
Round   tlM    drear  walls,   with  antique    %uref 

f»crce, 
The    ftag^s    large   fipont  *,   he  then   is  loudeft 

heard, 
Whru  the  night  ftag^ers  with  feverer  toil«, 
With  feats  ThcfTalian  Centaurs  never  knew,  50© 
And  their  repeated  wnndcfs  fliake  the  dome. 

But  t^rll  the  fucl'd  chimney  blazes  wide : 
Tbe    tnnkards    foam;     and     the    ilrong    table 

groans 
Beneath    the    fmokiiig    f:rloin,     flrctpbM    im- 

meafe 
From    fide    to  £de^    in  which,  with  defperatue 

knife,  50^ 

They  deep  incifnin  make,  and  talk  the  wliilc 
Of  England's  glory,  ne'er  to  be.defac'd 
While  Iience  they  borrow  vigour  ;  or  amain 
Into  the  pafty  plung'd  at  intervals. 
If  Aomach  keen  can  intervals  allow,  51^ 

Relating  all  the  glories  of  the  chafe* 
Then  fated  Hune^r  bids  his  brother  Thirft 
Produce  the  miglity  bowl ;  the  mighty  bowl, 
Swell'd   high  with  fiery    juice,    fleams  l^^eral 

tnund, 
A  potent  gale,  dcllciouf  as  the  breath  5 1 5 

1         .J  M 
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Of  Mab  to  thcltnre.Ock  fhtfpbeHlef?> 
On  violet?  diftirtM,  while  foit  0»e  hriM 
H»r  panting  fhcphcrcl  i^e«li'>g  to  ii;r  arm':. 
Nor  wanting  U  the  brown  OAober,  di-awn, 
filature  and  pcrfccl^  from  his  dark  retreat        520 
Of  thirty  year*  :  and  now  \\U  honrft  front"  , 
Flames  in  thcliyht  refulgent,   not  afraid 
E'en  with  tlie  vincyarcl*^  be'l  prmluc;  to  rie. 
To  cheat  tlic  tbirfly  moments,  Whift  a  Ivhile 
Walks    bis    dull    round,    beneath    a    cleud  of 
fmbke,  K'if 

Wreath'd,  fragrant,  from  the  pipe  \  or  tlw  quick 

dice, 
In  thinider  leaping  from  live  brt*:,  ftU'a*:e 
The    found iog   gammon :    while    romp^l^jring 

mifs 
Is  haul'd  abdut  Id  gallantry  rnlnif^. 

At  kft  thcfe  pulirtg  idloncrTcs  laid  53c 

AfKWf  fyc!qticnt  aiid  full,  the  <h-y  divan 
Clofe  in  £rm  circle,  and  fct  anient  in 
For  regions  drinl^ing.     Nttr  evafion  fly, 
Nor  fobcr  fhiit,   is  t^  the  puking  wretch 
IndiiljjM  Apart;  but  carneft  brimming  bowls  535 
Lave  every  foul,  the  tabic  firatiiig  round, 
And  pavement,  faithlcfs  to  tlie  futMled  foot. 
Thus  as  they  fwim  In  muttial  fm-iH,  the  talk. 
Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongues, 
Reels  fad  from  theme  to  tlieme  (  it^ai   horfes, 

hounds, 
Tochurch  or  miilrcrs,  politics  or  ghofl,  541 

In  tndlefs  males,  intricate,  pei-plrtcM. 
Mean-time,  with  fmlrlen  inteiTuption,  loud 
Th*  iiii|>atient  c^tch   burfts    from    tbt    joyous 

heart ; 
That  moment  toticliM  is  cv<»ry  krndrrd  foul,  545 
And  opening  in  a  fulJ-mouthM  cry  of  joy,' 
The    laugh,    the    ilApt    *'»«   jocund   eurfc^    go 

.    round, 
While,  from  their  fiumbcrs  (\i6ok,  tlie  kennbl*d 

Ivnmds 
Mix  in  the  mnfic  of  the  d^y  again. 
As   when    the  tcmpctl,     that    ha^s    vexM     the 
de^p  550 

The  dark  night  Idng,    "U'ilh   Taiuter  murmurs 

Ms, 
So>    frtdoal,    firilc*  ttieir   Hiir^K.     Thtir  ffecbJc 

folhgut^, 
Unable  to  matee  «p  the  cihtbr/m?  Word, 
Lie    quite    dif-flvM.      BcicrJ    their    ohaudlin 

eyes 
Seen  dim  and  blue,  the  dor,I)lc  t?pr riddance,  555 
Li^e  the  fun  Wading  tliro'  tile  miff>'  (ky. 
Then  Hiding  foft,  they  drop.     ConfusVl  above, 
GJafTrs  and  bottle  ,'  pipe.<  and  idrnz.-tU'cri, 
As  if  the  tabb  e'en  itfclf  Was  drunk. 
Lie  a  wet  bro'-^en  fcene  ;  and  %h\*  bekvtr        560 
Is  heap'd  the  focial  flauTjhter  ;  wh<»re  aftridc 
The  lubber  Power  in  Fltby  frium'.ih  lit-, 
Slumbrous,  inclining  ftill  from  ikie  to  Ide, 
And  fteeps  them  drenched  in  potent  fteep  till 

morn. 
Perhaps  foinedo^. or,  oT  trtmendous  paunch,  51^5 
Awful  and  de«p,  a  black  abyf«!  of  drink. 
Outlives  them  all,  and  from  his  bury'd  flock 
Retiring,  full  of  rumination  fad, 
Laments  the  weakatfd  of  tb.'l'e  latter  timcf. 


P>ut  if  the  r«inglier  fcx  by  this  fcrcc  fport   5; 
Is  harried  wild,  fct  not  fuch  horr'-d  joy 
E*er  ftain  the  bofom  of  the  Brltifh  Fair. 
Far  be  the  fprit  of  iIk  chafe  from  tlvm  ! 
Uncomely  courage,  unbefecming  C/iU  ; 
To    fpr:ng   the    fence,    to    rciu     tlie    princir 
fleed;  57 

The  cap,  the  whip,  the  marcurine  al  Ir^, 
In  which  tliey  moghen  to  the  fenfe,  and  all 
The  winning  foftnefb  rtf  their  (ex  is  loft. 
In  them  ti*  graceful  to  difTfJre  at  woe  ; 
Witherrrj'  motion,  €vt:ry  wor<!,  to  wa*'e      5? 
C^Mck  o'er  the  kindling  cheek  the  ready  blufli. 
And  from  the  fmallefl  violence  to  fl  rink 
Unequal,  then  the  lovclieil  in  their  fears  •, 
And  by  flii*;  fJent  adulation,  foft. 
To  their  protctflion  more  engaging  man.        5? 
O  may  their  eyes  no  miferable  f'gnt. 
Save  weepjpg  lovers,  fee  !  a  nobler  game. 
Thro*    lore's    enchanting    wiles    purfuM,   yet 

fled. 
In  ehafc  ambiguous.     May  their  tender  Iiiabs 
Float  in  the  loofe  finplicity  of  dref^!  591 

And,  faAiion'd  all  to  harmony,  alone 
Know  they  to  feire  the  captivated  foul, 
fn  rapture  warbled  from  love-breathing  Kps; 
To  tcaeh    the    lute    to  languiih  ;  with  fsooll 

ftcp, 
Difclofmg  motion  in  its  evety  charm,  5J 

To  fwim  along,  and  fweH  the  mazy  dance ; 
To  train  the  foliage  o'er  the  fnowy  laWn  ; 
To  ginde  the  pencil,  turn  th«  funeful  page ; 
To  lend  fie**r  flavour  to  the  fruitfi:!  year, 
Attd    heighten    Ka*ure*8    dainties  :     in    tKtir 
race  (A 

To  rear  tlitir  grSrces  into  fecond  life  1 
To  give  foc!-ty  its  hijheft  t.ifte  •, 
\Vc4!oordcrM    home    man's     beft   deligbt  to 

make  ; 
Anfl  by  fubmifliye  wifdom,  modeft  ikil!, 
Wi^h  every  gentle  care-eluding  art  (9^ 

To  niife  \he  virtues,  animate  the  blifs. 
And  1  wccten  all  the  toils  of  human  life  ; 
This  be  ^he  female  dignity  and  praife  \ 

Ye  Swains !  now  haften  to  the  hazel  banlr, 
Where    down  yon'   dale   the  w3dly 

brook 
Falls    lioarfe  from    fleep    to    fheep. 

array,  iU 

F?t  tor  tbe  "thickets,  and  the  tangling  '^tnA^ 
Ye  Virginf !  come  :  for  you  their  lateft  fei^ 
The   woodlands  raife  ;   the  cluftering  orti  ^ 

you 

Tlie  lover  finds  amid  the  fecret  ihade,  H 

And,    where   they    bumifh    on     the   tc^i^ 
boogh,  I 

With  artivt  vigour  crufhes  down  tlie  tree,  I 
Or  fhakes  them  ripe  from  the  refigning  hokt  I 
A  glofTy  ihower,  and  of  an  ardent  bfi»wa»  I 
As  are  the  ringlets  oi  Melinda's  hair  ;  H 

Mclinda!  form'dwith  every  grace  cotfrpfcH 
Yet  thcfe  negleAing,  above  beamy  wif>?, 
And  far  tranfcending  fuch  a  vulgar  vrvte. 

Hence  from  the  bufy  joy-rcfoundrog  fiA 
In  cheeriiul  error  let  us  tread  the  mese        ' 
Of  Autumn  uiiconfiu'd,  and  talte,  rcvir'dy 


Bar, 

:- 

In  on 
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1  of  orchard  big  with  benduig  fruit, 
o  the  i»r!fC2c  and  beating  ny, 
Itic^i-loadcd  bough  a  mellow  /howcr 


6  JO 


635 


nehs  a>^»y.    The  juicy  pear 

folt  ;>rofur.or.,  fcaitciM  ntund. 
fwcetricrB  fwelU  the  jjorlle  race, 
's  all-refiDiDg  hand  prcpavM* 
'd  fun  and  water,  earth  lad  air» 
ingiagcompolition  mixt. 
g  freijuent  thro*  the  cfiiUcr  night, 
ntUort'f,  the  wide  proJcCUd  heaps 
which  the  lutty*handed  Year, 
15,  o'er  the  biuihuig  orch;u'd  (liakes. 
"pirit,  fre/h,  deUcious,  keen  ^40 

1    their  gelid  pores ;    and    a«flive, 

ng  cyder  for  the  thirfty  tongr.c  : 
:  tlieme,  and  boon  iiifpircr,  too, 
?o;nonaN  bard  •,  the  fecond  thou 
r  durit,   in  rhymc-unfettrr'd  vcrfc,  ^45 
/h  freedom,  fing  the  Britifn  fcng; 
I  Silurian  vats  high  fparkling  wines 
tranfparcnt  floods ;  fomc   Itrong,  to 

y  revels  of  the  labouring  hind  ; 
d  fom-j,  to  cool  tlie  fummer- hours.  650 
lad  feafon,  while  hii>  fweetcit  beams 
led  equal  o'er  the  meeken'd  day, 
!  in  the  green  delightful  wal^;s 
igton  !  thy  feat,  fereoe  and  plain, 
pie  Nature  reigns,  and  every  view, 
fpreads  the  pure  Dorietian  downs 
:fs    profpeA,    yonder    ihagg'd    with 

with  harveft,  and  there  white  with 
! 

the  grandeur  of  thy  lofty  dome, 
id,  I'cizes  on  the  raviftiM  eye,         660 
ies  rife  with  each  revolving  day, 
nns  fwcll;  and  fiill  the  frcfti  Spring 

•  to  quicken  and  new  groves  to  green. 

genius  all,  th<r  Mufes*  feat, 
he  fecret  bower  aiid  winding  walk,  6«'>5 
18  Young  and  thee  thoy  twine  the  bay ; 
Ving  oft',  fir'd  with  the  rclUefs  thirit 
laufe,  I  folitary  court 
(ig  breeze,  and  meditate  the  Book 

ever  open  ;  aiming  thence,  670 

1  the  heart,  to  learn  the  moral  fong. 
ileal  along  the  funny  wall, 
jtumn   baOc^,  with  fruit  empurpled 

)g     theme    continual    prompts    my 

»t, 

e  downy  peach,  the  ihining  plum,  675 

,  fragrant  nedtarine,  and  dark,       , 

>  ampSe  leaf,  the  lufcioui  fig. 

too,  here  her  curling  tendrils  (hoots, 

her  cluilers  glowing  to  the  foutb, 

ly  wifties  for  a  warmer  fky.  680 

'■  a  moment  Fancy's  rapid  flight 

IS  foils,  and  climes  of  fair  extent, 

the  potent  fun  elatsd,  high 

^rd  (wells  refulgent  00  the  day, 


Spread?)  oVr    the  vak,    er    up    the  mbuntila 

climbs,  ' 

Profufc,  and  drinks  among  the  funny  rt^Vs, 
From  ciitl  to  cUft'  increas'd,  the  hcj^ten'd  blazes 
Low  bend  the  weighty  boughs  *,  tlie  clufter»  clear 
Hah*  thro'  th;  foliage  fccn,  or  ardent  ilame, 
Or  fnine  traalparent ;  while  Perie6iion  breathtt 
White  oVr  the  turgent  film  the  livin?  dew. 
As  thus  they  brighten  with  exalted  juic#, 
Fouch'd  into  flavour  by  the  mii>el«ng  ray> 
The  rural  youth  and  virgins  o'er  the  field, 
i:lach  loud  I'or  eacii  to  cull  the  Autumnal  • 

priinc,  ^  ^  €95 

Exulting  rove,  and  fpeak  the  vintage nlgW. 
The*,  comes  ih;  crulrinj   fwain-,  the    country 

floats 
And  toanii  unbotmdcd  with  the  mafhy  flood. 
That  by  degrees  tcrmented  and  refin'd. 
Round  the  rais'd  nations  pours  the  cup  of  ioy ;  700 
The  claret  fmooth,  red  as  the  lip  we  prcfs 
In  fpariding  fancy,  while  we  drain  the  bowl; 
The  mellow  tafled  Burgundy,  and,  quick 
As  is  the  wit  it  gives,  the  gay  C  hampaign, 

Now,  by  the  cool  declining  year  condens'd^ 
Defcend  the  copious  exhalations,  check'd 
As  up  the  middle  (ky  unfeen  thoy  Hole, 
And  roll  the  doubling  fogs  around  the  bill. 
No  more  the  mountain,  horrid,  vaft,  fublime  1 
Who  |K)urs  a  fweep  of  rivers  from  his  fides,  71a 
And  high  between  contending  kingdom  rears 
Tile  rocky  long  divifion,  filh  the  view 
With  great  variety ;  but  in  a  night 
Of  v'athering  vapour,  from  the  baflBed  fcnfe 
Sinks  (brk  and  dreary  *,  tlience  expanding  far,  715 
1'hc  liugeduflc,  gradual,  fwallows  up  the  plain: 
Vaniih  the  w'KmIs  ;  the  dim-feen  river  feems 
Sullen  ai.d  (low,  to  roll  the  mifly  wave. 
F.'cn  in  the  height  of  noon  opprefs'd,  the  fun 
Sheds  weak,  and  blunt,  iiis  wide  refra£)td  ray; 
Wiienc-*  glaring  oft»,    with   many  a    broadenM 

orb 
He  frights  tlie  nations.     Indiilindl  on  earth. 
Seen  tiiro'  the  turb'd  air,  beyond  the  life 
Oljjcfl^  ni>pvar*,  and,  wilder'd,  o'er  tlie  wade 
Tnc  f..epM'.  rJ  Italirs  gigantic;  till  at  laft,  725 

WreathM.dtui  around,  in  deeper  circles  ftill 
Sucocfllvc  clcifing,  (ts  the  general  ff>g 
Unbou.Abd  oer  the  world,  aud  miirlinff  thick, 
A  fornil.  fs  grey  confnf.on  covers  all. 
As  when  of  old  (fo  fung  ths  Hebrew  bard)  730 
Light  uncolleilcd  thro*  the  ciiaos  ur^'d 
Iti  infant  way,  nor  order  yet  h^d  drav/n 
Hi$  lovely  traia  from  out  the  dubious  gloom. 

Ihefc  roving  mills,  that  conliant  now  begin 
To  fmoke  lion g  the  hilly  country,  thefc,         735 
With  we'ghty  rains  and  melted  Alpine  fnows. 
The  mountain-cifleriis  Ml,  thofe  ample  Acres 
Of  water,  fcoo|yd  among  the  hollow  toclrs. 
Whence  gufti  the  flreams,  the  ceafelefs  fountains 

play, 
And  their  .unfuiling  wealth  the  rivers  draw.     740 
Some  fagcs  {dy,  that  where  the  numerous  wave 
For  ever  lafV.es  the  refoundiug  fliore, 
Drili'd  thro'  the  fandy  flratum,  every  way 
The  waters  with  the  fimdy  flratum  rile, ' 
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Amid  irhott  nnfits  infiuUely  firain'd^  745 

They  joyful  leave  their  jaggy  falts  beWnd, 
And  clear  and  fweeten  as  they  foak  along  : 
Nor  (lops  the  reftlefs  fluid,  mounting  f^ill, 
Tho^  oft*  amidil  th»  irriguous  vale  it  fprings, 
But  to  the  mountain  courted  by  the  fand,         ^50 
That  leads  it  darkling  on  in  faithful  m.czc, 
Far  from  the  parent-main  it  boih  again 
Freih  into  day,  and  all  the  glittering  hill 
Is  bright  with  fpouting  rills.     But  hence  this 

vain 
Amufive  dream  !  why  (hould  the  waters  love  755 
To  take  fo  far  a  journey  to  the  hills, 
When  the  fweet  valleys  offer  to  their  toil 
Inviting  quiet  and  a  nearer  bed^ 
Or  if,  by  blind  Ambition  led  aftray, 
Thoy  muft  afpire,  why  ihould  they  fudden  ftop 
Among  the  broken  mountain's  rufhy  dells,       76 1 
And,  ere  they  gain  its  highed  peak,  dcfert 
Til*  attractive  fand,  that  charm'd  their  courfe  fo 

long? 
Be  fides,  the  hard  Agglomerating  falts, 
Tlie  fpoil  of  ages,  would  impervious  choka     765 
Their  fccret  channels,  or,  by  flow  defrt.^s, 
High  as  the  hills  protrude  the  fwelling  vales : 
Old  Ocean,  too,  fuckM  thro*  the  porous  globe. 
Had  long  ere  now  forfpok  h-s  horrid  bed. 
And  brought  Deucalion's  wat*ry  times  ngain.  770 

Say,  then,  where  lurk  the  vafl  eternal  fprings 
That,  like  Creating  Nature,  lie  conceal'd 
From  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  lavifh  (lores 
Hefrefti  the  globe  and  all  its  joyous  tribes  ? 
O  thou  pervading  Genius  I  given  to  man         775 
To  trace  the  fecrcts  of  the  dark  abyfs, 

0  lay  the  mountains  bare !  and  wide  difphy 
Their  hidden  ftruifture  to  th'  aftoni/hM  view  : 
Strip  from  the  branching  Alps  their  piny  load. 
The  huge  incumbrance  of  horrific  woods        780 

1  rom  Afan  Taurus,  from  Imauc  flretch'd 
Athwart  the  roving  Tartar's  fullen  bounds! 
Give  opening  Hemus  to  my  fearching  eye. 
And  high  Olympus,  pouring  many  a  ftream. 
O,  from  the  ;o{jndiiig  fummits  of  the  Xorth,  785 
The  Dofrinc  hills,  thro'  Scandinavia  rcll*d 
To  farthcft  Lapl-md  and  the  frozen  main  ; 
From  lofty  Ciucafu-,  far-f^en  hf  thnfc 
Who  in  the  C.-.Tpiun  ami  black  Euxiiic  toll ; 
From  cold  P.iphcan  mcVs,  which  the  n'ild  Rufs 
Belie\*c  the  ftony  ^irdl:*^  of  the  world ;  791 
AikI  all  the  dreadful  mountainff,  wrapt  in  (lorin, 
Whci.cc  wide  Siberia  draws  her  lonely  floods, 
O  fv/ccp  th*  eternal  fno^s  I  Hung  o'er  the  deep, 
That  evf  r  works  beneath  his  founding  bafe,     795 
Bid  Atlas,  propping  heaven,  as  poets  fcigni 
His  fubterranean  wonders  fpread!  unveil 
The  miny  caverns,  blazing  on  the  day. 
Of  AbylFmia's  cloud-compelling  cliffs. 
And  of  the  bending  Mountains  of  the  Moon!  f 
O'ertopping  all  thefe  giant- fons  of  earth,        goi 

*■  TTie  Mttfco'uiUs  call  the  Bj'hean  m$untairu 
f^eli,'.!  Camenypojf,  tiiat  is.  The  great  flery  girdle, 
I'ec^ufs  they  fuffefe  them  to  er.cetnprji  the  nohtle  earth 

\  A  rnrj^e  efmtuntiiir.a  1  ■  AJr'fa^  that  Jurrtund 
fkli:.$ji  all  Mer.emtti^pa, 
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L  t  the  dire  Andes,  from  the  radian*  lin* 
£)trctch'd  to  the  ftorroy  feastbat  thui.dcr  rcurt* 
The  fouthern  pole,  their  hideous  deeps  unfold! 
Amazing  feene !  Behold  !  the  glooms  dif(dofe ; 
I  fcc  the  rivers  iu  their  infant  beds  \  ic4 

Detrp,  dec]>  I  hear  tocns  lab'ring  to  get  freef 
I  fcc  the  leaning  flrata,  artful  rang'd  ; 
The  gaping  fjflurcs  to  receive  the  rains. 
The  nK-lting  fnows,  ai:d  evcr-drippii  g  fogi.  8lf 
Strew  »d  bii'ulou?  abrve,  I  fee  the  fan<b. 
The  pebbly  giavcl  licxt,  the  byers  then 
Of  mingled  moidds,  of  more  retentive  earths, 
TIk  gutter'd  rccU",  and  mazy-runniiig  clefts. 
That  while  tlie  (Iraiing  moiiture  they  tranfmit, 
Retard  its  motion,  a::d  forbid  its  wafle.         Sii 
Beneath  th  xncef.ant  weeping  of  thefe  drains, 
I  fee  the  rocky  f.phons  ftretch'd  immenfe. 
The  mighty  refer^oirs,  of  hardened  chalk, 
Cr  fiiff-compa^cd  cla}*,  capacious  formM.     8» 
.C'erfiowing  thence,  the  congregated  Itores, 
The  cryflal  treafurcs  o    the  lirpiid  world. 
Thro*  the  {tirr*d  fands  a  bubbling  pafTage  boA 
And,  fwelling  out,  around  the  middle  ileep, 
Or  from  the  boltou.s  of  the  bofom'd  hilk,     8t5 
In  pure  effuiion  flow.     United,  thus, 
Th*  exhaling  fun,  tlic  vapour- burdcn'd  air, 
TiK  gelid  mountains  ihat,  to  rain  condensM, 
Thefe  vsj.'ours  in  continual  cirrcnt  draw. 
And  Tend  them  e'er  the  far-divided  earth 
In  houute<juc  rivers  to  the  deep  again, 
A  focial  commerce  hold,  and  ^ra  fupport 
The  full-adjufted  harmony  of  things. 

When  Autumn  fcatters  his  departing  gleass, 
Warn'd  of  approaching  Winter,  gathered,  pb/ 
The  fwallow  people,  and,  tofsM  wide  around, 
i/'er  the  calm  iky,  in  convoli.tion  fwift. 
The  feather'd  eddy  iJoats*  repidrg  once 
Ere  to  their  wintry  lumbers  they  rctir*. 
In  clufters  clung,  beneath  the  mouldering  banl^ 
And   where,    unpierc'd    by    fioii,    tije  cateit 
fweat<,  84i 

Cr  rather  into  warmer  dimes  convcy'd, 
With  other  kindred  bird.-*  of  fv.tifoo,  tlwrc 
They  twitter  cheerful,  till  the  vernal  months 
Invite  lh'"m  Melcomc  back ;  for,  thronging,  m* 
Innnmerous  wings  are  in  commotion  all. 

Where  the  Rhine  Vfcs  his  majeftic  force 
In  Btlgian  plains,  won  from  the  rrging  dttft 
By  dilirer.ce  amazing,  and  the  (Irong 
Unconquerable  hnnd  of  Liberty,  $f 

The  l!ork-aflcmbly  meets,  for  many  a  day 
Coufulting  deep  and  various,  ere  they  lake 
Their  arduous  voyage  thro*  the  liquid  flcy : 
And'  now   their    route  dclign'd,    thrir  Ms 

chofe. 
Their   tribes     adjulted,    cleaned  their  vifi^ 
wings  ^a 

And  many  a  circle,  many  a  ihort  eflfay, 
Wlieel'd  round  and  round,  in  congregatino  f«l 
The  iigur'd  titght  afcends,  and,  riding  hifb 
The  aerial  billow?,  mixes  with  die  clouds. 

Or  where  the  Northern  ccean,  in  vift  vfeiHb 
Boil^  round  the  naked  melanobolj  illes 
Of  fartliefl  Tbule,  and  the  Atlantic  furge 
Pours  in  among  the  fiormy  Hcbridcsi 
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recount  whit  trarii*n.igratioriS  thtre 
al  inacie  r  wiwt  iiatioRScome  and  go? 
the  Jivuigjclnuds  on  clouds  arifc  ?     866 
^higs  !  till  all  ti)e  plume  dark  air» 
•  refounding  Ihorc,  are  one  wild  cry. 
lie  plain,  harmless  native  his  fmall  dock, 

I  dimiuutive,  of  many  hues,  87« 
\  the  little  iflnnd*5  verdant  fwell, 
»ljerd's  fea>girt  reign ;  or  to  the  rGc!s 
iging,  gathers  hisovarinus  food; 
)i  the  hfhy  ft;ore ;  or  trcafurcs  up 
iiage,  rifing  full,  to  form  the  bed         875 
'y  ;  and  here  a  while  tlie  Mufe, 
'ering  o'er  tlic  broad  cerulean  feeocy 
donia  in  romantic  view  : 
mountains,  from  the  waving  main 
with  a  keen  di^rufive  iky,  8S0 
g  the  foul  acute ;  her  forefts  hugey 
^buft,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  baud 

»f  old ;  her  azuri  lakes  between, 

ut  extenfi%'C,  and  of  watVy  wealth 

inding  deep,  and  green,  her  fertile  vales; 

my  a  cool  tranllucent  brimmixig  flood  S26 

lovwly  from  the  Tweed,  (pure  parent- 

am, 

paftoral    Links   firft    beard   my    Doric 

J. 

Ivan  Jed !  thy  tributary  brook,) 

•e  the  north  inflated  tempeft  foams      890 

:a»a  or  Betubium's  higheft  peak  : 

fa  people,  in  MiOfortune's  fchoql 

u])  to  hardy  deeds  ;  foon  viftted 

ning,  when  Ijefore  the  Gothic  rage 

:hcr  weftcrn  hight.     A  manly  race,     895 

bmittbg  fpirit,  wife  and  brave, 

II  thro*  bleeding  agc^  (Irugglcd  hard 
1  unhappy  V.';illace  cap  aticll, 
atriot-hcr© !  ill- requited  chief!) 

a  ^c:Krf>us  undimiiufh'd  (late;  900 

ic'i,  in  vain  !  h-^nce  of  unequal  bounds 
nt,  aiid  by  tempting  glcry  bon;e 
cry  land,  tor  tvcry  land  their  life 
v'*d  proFuff,  their  piercing  gcniu*  plannM, 
fcU'd  tlie    pomp  of  j)eace  their  faithful 

!; 

m    tlicir    own   clear    North,    in  radiant 

:ams, 

Dvcr  Europe  burfts  the  Boreal  Morn. 

is  there  not  fome  patriot,  in  whofe  power 

(if  that  godlike  luxury  is  plac'd, 

ing  thoufands,  tiioufands  yet  ur.bornf  910 

ate  pollerity  ?  fome,  large  of  foul, 

rr  dejected  luduftry  ?  to  give 

»le  harvcll  to  the  pining  fwain, 

?ach    the    labouring    hii.d    the  fwccts  of 

11? 

y  the  fined  art  the  native  robe  915 

ve  ',  how,  white  as  hyperborean  fnow, 

m  the  bicid  lawn  ;  with  venturous  oar 

)  da(h  wide  tlie  billow  ;  nor  look  on, 

iiliy  pafCvc,  while  Batavian  tiects 

d  us  of  the  glittering  finny  fwarms         920 

leave   our  triths,     and  crowd  upon   our 

ores  ; 

l-enlivcninJT  Trade  to  roufe,  and  wing 

ofpcrous  fail  from  every  growing  port> 


Uuiiijur'd,  round  the  feaoincirded  globe  ; 

And  thus  in  foul  united  as  in  name,  925 

Bid  Britain  reign  the  miftrefs  of  the  deep  I 

Yes,     there    are   fuch.      And   full    on    thee* 
Argyle  1 
Her  hope,  her  ilay,  her  darling,  and  her  boaft, 
From  her  firft  patriots  and  her  heroes  fprung, 
Thy  fond  imploring  Country  turns  her  eye  ;  93» 
In  thee,  with  all  a  mothcY's  triumph,  fees 
Her  every  virtue,  every  grace  combin'dy 
Her  genius,  wifdom,  her  engaging  turn, 
Her  pride  of  honour,  and.  her  courage  try'd. 
Calm,  Hud  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat  935 

Of  fulphur'ous  War,  on  Tcnicrs*  dreadful  field. 
Nor   lefs  the    palm    of   Peace   inwreathes   thjr 

brow  ; 
For,  powerful  as  thy  fword,  from  thy  rich  tongue 
Pcrfuafion  flows,  and  wins  the  high  debate ; 
While  mixt  in  thee  combine  the  charm  of  youtb^ 
The  force  of  manhood,  and  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes  1  too,  whom  every  worth  attends^ 
As  Truth  fjncere,  as  weeping  FriendOiip  kind} 
Tli;rc,  truly  generous,  and  in  filence  great, 
Thy  country  feels  thro*  her  reviving  arts,       94^ 
Planned  by  thy  wifdom,  by  thy  foul  informM  ; 
And  feldom  has  ihe  known  a  friend  like  thee. 

But  fee  the  fading  many^colour^d  woods, 
Shade  deepening  over  fhade,  the  country  round 
Imbrown;  a  crowded  umbrage,  dulk>  and  dun. 
Of  every  hue,  from  wan*declining  green  951 

To  footy  dark.     Thefe  now  the  lonefome  Mufe, 
Low-whifpcring,     lead    into    their   kaf-lhrovm 

walks. 
And  give  the  Scafon  in  its  latefl  view. 

Mean  time,  light-ihadowing  aD,  a  fober  calm 
F]::eces  unbouKded  xther,  whofe  leafl  wave    965 
Stands  tremulous,  uncertain  where  to  turn 
The  gentle  current ;  while  illumined  wide^ 
The  dcwyofkirtcd  clouds  imbibe  the  fun. 
And  thro'  their  lucid  veil  his  foftned  force        960 
Shed    o'er    the    peaceful    world.     Then    is  the 

time 
For   thofe  whom   W^ifdom   and  whom  Nature 

charm. 
To  fl ,»!  themfelves  from  the  degen'rate  crowd. 
And  ioar  above  thii  little  fcene  of  things; 
To  tread  low-thovjphtcd  Vice  beneath  their  £eet. 
To  foothc  the  throbbing  PafT.ons  into  peace,   9^6 
And  woo  lone  Quiet  in  her  filent  walks. 

Thus  folitary,  and  in  penbve  guife, 
Oft'  let  me  wander  o'er  the  ruflTct  mead. 
And  thro'  the  faddeu'd  grove,   where  fcarce  is 

heard 
One  dying  ftrain  to  cheer  the  woodman's ^oil.  9^1 
Haply  fome  widow'd  fongfter  pours  hi*»  plaint. 
Far,  in  faint  warblings,  thro'  the  tawny  copfe ; 
While  congregated  thruAies,  linets,  larks. 
And  each  wild  throat,  whofe  artlefs  iirains  fo  late 
SwelPd  all  the  mufjc  of  the  fwarming  /hades,  976 
Robb'ijof  their  tuneful  fouls,  now  ihivering  fit 
On  the  dead  tree,  a  full  defpondent  flock. 
With  not  a  brJghtnef:*  waving  o'er  their  plumes. 
And  nought  fave  fcattering  difcord  in  ttwir  note. 
O  let  not,  aim'd  from  fome  inhuman  eye,         981 
The  gun  the  muf^c  of  the  coming  year 
Deftroy ;  a^d  bsrmlefs,  unfufpeiling  lurov 
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Shook  to  the  wind  (heir  cires.    The  toil-llrung 

yonthy 
By  the  r]uick  fehfc  of  mufic  taught  alone, 
leaps  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dance. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  the  village  toaft, 
Young,  buxom,  warm,  in  native  beauty  rich, 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks,  and  where  h?r  eye 
Points  an  approving  fmilcj  with  double  force 
The  cudgel  rattles,  and  the  wreiiler  rvi'ines. 
Age,  ton,  fhlnes  out,  and,  garrulous,  recounts 
The  feats   of  youth.     Thus    they  rejoice,    nor 

think 
That,  with  to-morrow's  fun,  their  annual  toil 
Begins  again  the  never-ceafmg  round.  1235 

Oh  knew  he  but  bis  happinefi,  of  men 
The  happieft  he !  who,  far  from  public  rage. 
Deep  in  the  vale,  with  a  choice  few  reliHd,    1 235 
Drinks  the  pure  pleafures  of  the  rural  lift. 
What  tho*  the  dome  be  wanting,  whofe  proud 

gate 
Each  morning  vomits  out  the  fneaking  crowd 
Of  flatterers  falfe,  and  in  their  turn  ahua'd? 
Vile  intcraiurfe  I  What  tho'  the  glittermg  robe, 
Of  every  hue  reflected  light  can  give,  1241 

Or  floating  loofe,  or  fliflf  with  mazy  gold. 
The  pride  and  gaze  of  fools  I  opprcfs  him  not  ? 
What  tho*, from  utmoft  land  and  fea  purveyed, 
For  him  each  rarer  tributary  life  1 245 

Bleeds  not,  and  his  infatiate  table  leaps 
With  luxury  and  death  ?  what  tho*  his  bowl 
Flames    not  with  coAly  juice?    nor    funk   in 

bedSf 
Oft*  of  gay  care,  he  to  fifes  out  the  night. 
Or  melts  the  thoughtlefs  hours  in  idle  ftate  ?  12^0 
What  tho'  he  knows  not  thofc  fantaftic  joys 
That  ftill  amufe  the  wanton,  flill  deceive  *, 
A  face  of  pleafure,  but  a  heart  of  pain  ; 
Their  hollow  moments  undelighted  all  ? 
Sure  peace  is  his;  a  folidlifc,  eflrang'd         1255 
To  dtfappointment  and  fallacious  hope ; 
nich  in  content,  in  Nature's  bounty  rich. 
In  herbs  and  fruits,  whatever  greens  the  Spring, 
When  heaven  defcejads  in  ihowers,  or  bends  the 

bough 
When  Summer    reddens,    and  when  Autumn 

beani^. 
Or  in  tile  Wintry  glebe  whatever  Fibs  1 26 1 

Cbnccard,  and  fattens  with  the  richcft  Tap ; 
Thcfe  are  not  wanting ;  nor  the  milky  drove. 
Luxuriant,  fpread  o'er  all  the  lowing  vale ; 
Nor    bleating    mountains;    nor    the    chide   of 

f^reams. 
And  hum  of  bees,  inviting  fleep  fmccre        1266 
Intt  ihe  guiltlefs  bread,  beneath  the  (hade, 
Or  thrown  at  large  amid  the  fragraut.hay; 
Nor  aught  befides  of  profj)c£>,  grove,  or  fong. 
Dim     grottos,     gleaming   lakes,    and  fountains 

clear.  127# 

Hcre,too,  dwells  fimple  Truth,  plam  Innocence, 
l.'nfullied  Beauty,  found  unbroken  Youth, 
Patient  of  labour,  i*ith  a  little  pleas'd, 
H"althevcr  blooming,  unambitious  Toil, 
Calm  Contem|>lation,  and  poetic  Eafe.  1275 

Let  others  brave  the  f.oo<l  in  que  ft  of  g>in. 
And  beat,  for  joylefs  mouth?,  the  gloomy  wave. 
Let  fych  ai  deem  it  glory  to  deilroy 


Ruih  into  blood,  the  fack  of  cities  feck* 
Unpicrc'd,  exulting  in  the  widow's  wail,       i2l»3 
The  virgin's  flirick,  and  infant's  trembling  cry. 
Let  fome,  far  diftant  from  their  native  foil, 
Urg*d  or  by  want  or  harden'd  avarice, 
Fiijd  other  lauds  beneath  another  Tun. 
Let  this  thro*  cities  work  hh  eager  way, 
Hy  legal  outrage  and  citablilh'd  guile. 
The  focial  fenfc  extin^,  and  that  ferment 
Mad  into  tumult  the  feditious  h?rd. 
Or  melt  them  down  to  Huvery  ;  let  ihefv: 
Ir.fnare  the  wretched  in  tiic  toji<  n{  hw,       12^ 
Fomenting  difcord,  and  perplexing  right ; 
An  iron  race !  and  tliofs  ot  fairer  front. 
But  equal  inhumanity,  in  courti^, 
Deluf.ve  pomp,  and  dark  cabal-^,  delight. 
Wreath  the  deep  bow,  ditiiife  the  lying  fmile, 
And  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  of  (late  : 
While  he  from  all  the  ltr>rmy  pjflioiis  free 
That  redlefs  men  involve,  luars,  and  butl^ut, 
At  diltance  fafe,  the  huma.n  tenipeft  roar. 
Wrapt  clofc  in  confcious  peace.  The  fall  of  kiijgs, 
The  rage  of  nations,  and  the  crufh  of  itates  1391 
Move  not  the  man  who,  from  the  world  efcapM, 
In.  flill  retreats  and  flowery  folitudes, 
To  Nature's  voice  attends,  from  month  to  month, 
And  day  to  day,  thro'  the  revolving  your;     1^05 
Admiring  fees  her  in  her  every  /hape, 
Feels  all  her  fweet  emotions  at  his  heart, 
Takes  what  (he  liberal  gives,  nor  thinks  of  mrr^. 
He,  when  young  Spring  protrudes  the  burfliug 

gems, 
Marks  the  flrfl  bud,  and  fucks  the  healthful  gale 
Into  his  freflicn'd  foul ;  lier  genial  hours       1311 
He  full  enjoys,  and  not  a  beauty  blows, 
Aod^not  an  opening  blofTom  breatlies  in  vain. 
In  Summer  he,  beneath  the  living  ft.ade. 
Such  as  o'er  frigid  Tempe  wont  to  wave,       1315 
Cr  Hcn-!us  cool,  reads  what  tlie  Mufe  oi  thefc, 
Perhaps  has  in  immortal  numbers  fung, 
Or  what  fhc  dilates  writes;  and  oiV,  tn  eye 
Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 
When  Autumn's  yellow  lull  re  gilds  the  wcrM, 
And  tempts  the  lickled  fwnin  into  the  field,  15:1 
Seiz'd  by  the  general  joy,  his  lieart  diflends       • 
With  gentle  thjroes,  and  thro'  the  tepid  gleams 
Deep  muling,  then  he  bcft  exerts  his  fong. 
E'en  Winter  wild  to  him  is  full  of  blifs  v      IJIJ 
The  mighty  tempcfl  and  the  hoary  wafle. 
Abrupt  and  deep,  flretch*d  o'er  the  buried  eartl^ 
Awa -ic  to  folemn  thought.    At  night  the  ikies, 
Difclos'd  and  kindled  by  refining  froll. 
Pour  every  luflre  on  th*  exalted  eye.  1359 

A  friend,  a  book,  the  ileal  in g  hours  fecure, 
.And  mark  them  down  for  Wifdom.    With  fwift 

wing 
O'er  land  and  Tea  Imagination  roams ; 
Or  Truth,  divicely  breaking  on  his  mind. 
Elates  his  being,  and  unff>l<ls  his  powers;     l^ 
Cr  in  his  bread  heroic  Virtue  hums. 
The  touch  of  kindred,  too,  and  love  he  feds; 
The  modefl  eye,  wlvofe  bcants  on  his  alone 
EcOatic  fhlne  ;  the  little  ftrong  embrace 
Of  prattling  cluldren^  twinM  arcund  his  nodt 
And  emulous  to  pleale  hini>  calling  forth 
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(1  parcntil  fuitl.     Kor.piirpar.'  g3j, 

neni,  ilpncs,  or  foi;^,  he  sternly  IciivM  ; 

piixfs  and  true  pbiliifoiilij- 

tlK  Tncul  ftill  and  faiiling  kind.  Ij4j 

tlw  life  wlilch  ihafu  wha  fiKt  in  guilt. 

ilty  cities  never  knew ;  tlie  IJfi.' 

primer*!  ag^i,  u;icormpt, 

ingels    dii-elt,    *nil  God  K'm{cli,    willi 

MhiiI 

Kiture!  .lir»3;cientinvrr^r.!  1350 

me  vithxlw  knc.wie.i^e  of  thj-  wnrk; ! 

oe  10  liffiivcTi !  thy  rclling  woiiiler  thcFB, 

y  fcitferM  oVr  the  blue  immenii:, 

.ie ;    (iKir    niDtioi;S|    perind-^    iiid  their 

elnfcan;  lliro' tbe  difcl'ifingdi-Tp    135/; 
ly  blind  way  ■,  the  inii)er.i]  flnta  llieee  i 
I.IoutKiiK',  th:nc:,  the  vcgctibL  world; 
1  Ih;  rifinj  fyitcm.  more  c^mplvs, 
isli ;  ind,  higher  Hill,  tlic  jnlud,      I3^» 
icil  fccoe  of  {(Bick^compniiiidi.'d  thc-.ight, 
>:rc  the  mixing  pf^ions  endlefs  frilii 
ver-npen  to  my  nvi.l.'d  eye, 
1  tl-.e  fiiglit  of  time  an  ne'er  ohaufl  ! 

0  that  unequal,  if  the  bin™!,  i  jf  j 
Uh  Urcams  alioul  my  heart,  forbid 

(I  ambllion,  under  clafiig  (dadei, 
iHS,  lay  ma  by  Ihe  lowly  broofc, 
ifper  to  my  dreams,     from  Thee  begin, 

1  on  Tllee,  with  Thee  conclude  my  fong ; 
aie  never,  never  firay  from  Tlieel   13?! 


TlIE  ARGUMEX'T. 
^S f<-tf'''"i.     MIrif-   nil*  R;irlcfmi. 

,««/  .«,/,  ,/  ,U  fi..fin.  ^hn.  S.rm, 
hoL  R'in.  tFiflf.SfO/,  Ite  J,  I'vixi  if  ll; 
:  Jmanfirl/llrg 'xmin^lhim;  nthmirl- 

tlvti  A'etmErg  fetrntht  Alpi  aniAjftrriirri, 
■•Irj-rnntKi  d^cr-h.l;  ai  ffiir  *>/A7i/i- 
1  i/  llaciuHirjfttiili;  In  ihi  eiif.  Friji. 
■a,  tf  IfT'trr  viil'li  tlir  filur  Cirt/i.  J 
T*  vji/f  cmlMdlKg  wilh  mtral  rifi.Si- 

Winter  comei  tn  rile  the  varied  year, 
L-n  and  fad,  i>i!h  all  lu>  riHag  tr^n, 
',  and  clouds,  and  Itormt.    Be  tbefe  my 

thai  exalt  the  fool  lo  folimD  thought 
veiilymunng.  Welcome, ktndredGIoomJ! 
ill  HorTori,  hail !  with  frequent  foot      6 
have  T,  in  my  cttcwful  (osra  of  Vie, 
VUl, 


r^ScHiudellii'd, 
Turgjoy, 


When  iiprs'd  by  c 
Aiidfuns'-'f  KJtureBithi. 

I'lci  'd  iiivc  I  ivaiideHd  lliro'  your  rough  domain, 
THidtbc  ptirc  vrrgiii-faowr,  ifiyfiti'  as  pure,  ■• 
KeardTh.  wii;d.  n  sr,  ai.d  tla  big  t^^rrent  burfli 
Cr  Tct.,)  thj  dtcp-itrmenting  tenlpcll  brew'd 
In  tli;  crim  evenii.g  D:)-,  Thus  pafi'd  l;ie  time 
Til!  ll;.o'  i;ie  lucid  clumber,  of  Oie  South  1  c 
Loi.l.M  out  the  jiiyoui   Spring,  lilok'd  o,ut  anj 

To  tlioe,  iI-lC  patron  of  her  Trll  cDiy, 
Tlie  Mufe,  O  Uihiilnjlnn!  rcniws  tier  Song, 
Sinei;  ha;  Ihc  rounded  the  rttwtving  vear; 
Skimin'd  the  gny  Spring;  oh  eagle  pfiini.j  borae) 
Atti:myt.:J  Ibro'  tlie  Summer  Mjie  tci  rife  j        31 
Then  fucpl  o'er  .Autumn  with  tlie  (hadowry  galoj 
And  now  among  the  Wiiitry  cloud*  again, 
R>!ll-din  the  doubling  fiorm.fl,e-trt«  to  foar, 
To  fwell  her  note  nith  all  she  niftiiiig  wirds,     %i 
To  fnit  her  foundtng  c«Iei,ee  to  the  fiond*, 
Ai  15  her  theme,  her  ri!iiibeT>  wildly  grKit; 
Thrici'  lappy  coidJ  Oic  lill  thy  juilgin'g  ear 
Wiih  bold  (krcription  and  with  manly  thought, 
N'or  art  tliou  Ikilt'd  in  awful  fche me s  alone,      ^ 
And  how  to  mate  a  mighty  people  thrive  l 
But  equal  goodnefs,  found  integrity, 
A  firm,  unlhakcn,  iincormpted  foul 
Amid  a  Aiding  age,  and,  burning  firong. 
Nor  vaiiily  blaiiiij  for  thy  country's  veil,         Jj 
A  Heady  fpiril,  regularly  free  : 
Thefp,  eachciallingeaeli,  theJlMefiuaQ light" 
Into  the  pjtriol;  llicfe  Ihe  public  hope 
And  eye  to  thee  converting,  bid  tlie  Mufe 
Record  what  Envy  Aixa  not  flattery  caB.     ' 

Kow  iivheji  the  ctiearlcfs  empire  of  the  Ocf 
To  Capricorn  tlie  Ceniam-  Archer  yleWs, 
And  fierce  Aquarius  Itains  th*  inicrted  year, 
Himj  o'er  the  bril.cfl  verge  of  hciv';;,  tl«  fun 
idirce  fpresd?  thro*  jethcr  the  ileJL'fied  iby.        ifc 
Faint  arc  hit  gleaml  ;  and  ineffefttial  f  oot 
Hi-  flrlijglinj  rays,  in  horizonlil  linei. 
Thro'  the  tiiickair,  ai  clolh'd  i.i  cloudy  ftorm. 
Weak,  wan,   and  broail,  lie  fkirts  the  fDuth^ro 

Ikv, 
And,  f.om  d.-rceii(i;iiE,  to  ill.-  lo*;"  .!  Tk  night,  » 
Wide-fh)i!ing  all,  ih:  pro(h-.iH  \:<.:\.'.  ni^nt. 
Kot  '\i  the  night  unwilh'd,  wliil.-  viijl  heat. 
Light,  life,  aiidjoy,  t'ne  dii!'iri!i  day  forlatfc 
Mean-tlmr  in  &Me.Q:iflia-e  O-ail.ws  vaR, 
Deep-tina'd  a^^d  tlarip,  and  eoiigrrjattri  cloudc, 
\»A  alt  the  vap«sry  t-.-rbidenr.-  of  lieiven, 
Invnlvc  the  fjce  of  fliinji.    Tuui  Winter  faUi, 
A  heavy  glonni,  opprcllive  o'er  the  world. 
Thro'  K'atiir.-  r.jsldlKg  iu!li«  ncc  mjUgi, 
\ad  TmS-!i  lip  the  feeds  of  ilai'':dir.'jr.;,  £0 

The  Piirl  "f  Man  die*  in  hin>,  TnatLii..;  life. 
%nd  lilickwithmore  thnn  mil.iiichoiy  viciv". 
The  cattle  droop ;  and  o'er  the  furrow'd  iand, 
Freth  froin    ihe    plough,    the    dun.difeolowi'd 

fioek'. 
Untended  fpreadiog,  cr.->p  tW  wliolefome  root,  fij 
Kicoe  'he  vroml!,  along  the  moorifk  feaa, 
Sight'the  fad  Genius  of  the  coming  flwra-. 
And  up  among  the  loofe  disjointed  cliffkr 

jN 
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In  the  loofc  marfh  or  folitary  bkc. 
Where  the  frclh  fountiiii  froin  the  bottom  boiK 
The fe  check  hi «  fearful  ./Icps  a;  d  clcwa  he  fiiiks 
Beneath  the  flielter  of  the  fhaptlc^i  tlrlft,        305 
Thinking  o"cr  all  the  bi;ttrr  cJi  01'  ?ic3th, 
MixMwith  the  tender  ar.guiO*  X»iturc  /hooti 
Thro'  the  wrung  horom  of  the  d^'ing  man, 
His  wife,  hi:  chndre.'.,  anil  hi  >  frir^ixli  ur.fccn.  310 
In  vain  for  him  the  ofi'.cioti-^  wii*'?  prepares 
The  fire  fair-blazing,  and  tl.c  vtflinciit  warm; 
In  vain  his  little  children,  pcepiiig  out 
Into  the  mingling  f*or;r.,  dvmaiid  th.civ  f;re 
With  tear*  of  artlefa  iiiiif  Cvt.cc.     AI.»  !  315 

iCorwife,  ncr  children,  mere  fli all  he  behold, 
Nor  friends,  nor  facrcd  home.     On  every  utrve 
The  deadly  Winter  fcizc^,  ft.uts  up  CcuCcf 
And,  o'er  his  iamofl  vitals  creeping  cold. 
Lays  him  along  the  fno\v>,  a  .liffcnM  corfj,  320 
Stretch *d   out,    and    bleach iiig   in    the   northern 

blaf!. 
/Vb  1  little  think  the  gay  licentious  prnud. 
Whom  pleafure,  |x>wcr,  and  afflue/:cc  furround  ; 
The/,    who  their    thoughikfi   houri    in   ^\di\y 

mxth. 
And  wanton,  often  cruel,  riot  warte  ;  325 

^!  little  think  they,  while  tliey   dance  along. 
How  many  feel,  this  very  moment,  deaths 
And  all  the  fad  variety  r,f  pain  : 
How  many  fmk  in  tiie  devouring  flood. 
Or  more  devouring  liamc  !  how  many  bleed,  330 
By  fkameful  variance  betwixt  man  and  man  ! 
How  many  pine  in  want,  and  dungeon  glooms. 
Shut  from  the  common  ut,  and  common  ufe 
Of  their  own  limbs  ;  huw  many  drink  the  cup 
Of  baleful  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  Iiread  335 

Of  mifcry  !  ff.rc  ))Ierc'd  by  wintry  winds. 
How  many  fV-rink  i.ito  tlie  ford  d  hut 
Of  chearlcfs  Poverty  !  how  mawy  (hake 
V.  ithal!  the  ntrv-rtortiire>  of  the  mind. 
Unbounded  pafT!o:»,  mad-icf',  t^uih,  rcniorfc,54o  - 
Whence,  tumblvd   headlong   from   the  hcitjit  of 

Ufc, 
They  furnifil  matter  for  the  Tragic  Mufe  ! 
E*cn  in  the  vale,  whtr."  Wifdoni  love.-,  to  dwoll,  ^ 
With    Fricadfhip,    Peace,    and    Contemplation 

joinM, 
How  many,  rjck'd  with  honefi  paTions,  droop 
In  deep  retir'd  di.lrefs !  how  m  ny  f?  md        345 
Around  the  death-bed  of  ihtir  d.ureft  friend*!. 
And  poLit  the  parting  a:'iguiili !     Thotight  fond 

aian 
Of  thefc,  and  all  the  thoufand  namelefi  ill 3 
That  one  ii-ccfTuit  (Irnjtfl:  rendjr  M.'e,  3  ;o 

One  fccne  of  toi',  of  futjerir.j^,  .sr.d  of  fiste, 
"Vicw  in  his  h'gh  carer  would  Hand  appallM, 
And  hccdlefs  rumlding  Impi.lie  le;u-n  to  thii:k; 
The  coufcious  heart  of  Chari'y  vo:.li!  warm, 
Atul  her  wide  uiflj  Ikiu  vr.Icnct.  diLiL  *, 
TIl^  foci.jl  tvar  woi'M  rile,  li^v*  P'cij]  i'^\ 
A:i<!  into  -il.^r  perl'ii'Trov,  ^:\A:  al  hiifs,  • 
Reiinir.jj  liill,  the  Tc^^l  pa^^-iMji  v.'ork. 

An<l  h-'ie  nn  I  :'<»r^et  tlie  generous  bxid* 
Whr,     toiich'd    wiiii     human    woe,     rcdrefilve 
fearchM 


Into  tlie  horrors  of  the  gloonr.y  gad  ?  ]6i 

Unpitied,  a.nd  unheard,  wlitiv  Mifery  moar.«, 
Whtre  Sicknefo  pines,  where  Thirft  audHuc^'cr 

bum. 
And  poor  Misfortune  fech  th^Iaih  of  Vk*. 
While  in  the  land  of  Liberty,  the  land  3^5 

Whofc  every  ftreet  and  public  mcetin?  glow 
With  open  Freedom*  like  tyranti  ragM, 
Snatched  the    ban   morM  iVo.n     the    fh^TJ  j 

mouth. 
Tore  f.  cm  cold  wintry  limbs  the  tatter'd  ve:d, 
r/en  robb'd  them  of  tlit  laft  o:*  ccmfrrt:,  f!?ep,  ^;d 
The  free-born  Briton  to  the  dungeun  cl:aiu'd, 
0^jj^,a5  thtfiull  of  cruehy  prevails, 
At  pLafure  markd  him  withixiglorious  ftripcc. 
And  cru/h'd  out  lives,  by  fecrtt  barf^rous  viy-, 
That  for  their  country  w  ould  have  toil* J  or  l>k-d. 
O  great  de'jgi: !  if  executed  well,  :rj 

With  patlciit  vare,  a:.d\vifJom-tcmper*d2caL 
Ye  foos  of  Mercy  !  yet  rcfumc  th;?  fcarcb, 
Drag  forth  the  Ic^'al  »;-iPnflt  rs  into  light, 
Wrciich  from  their  har.d  OpprefTjon'o  Iran  rod, 
And  bid  the  cruel  feci  the  yiains  tlicy  ^iv.*.     3^1 
iMuch  I'ill  untoiichM  remains  ;  in  tliib  ranhsji, 
Mucii  i>  the  patriot's  weeding  hand  ieq;.IrVi. 
The  toils  of  law  (what  dark  infidiouft  raeo 
Have  cumbrou:;  aildcd  to  perpl'-x  the  truth,    385 
And  lengthen  fimplc  juflice  ir.to  trad-,) 
How  glorious  were  the  day  that  faw  tlicfebrOit! 
And  cvtfry  man  within  the  reach  of  right. 

By  wintry  famine  rous'd,  from  all  ihe  trad 
Of  horrid  mountain^  wiiich  the  fiihiing  Alp5, 
And  wavy  Appcnnine,  and  Pyrenees,  391 

Branch  out  ftupeiidons  into  diflant  lind^, 
Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  graTe  ! 
Burning    for  blood !    bony,    and   ghaunt,  aai 

grim ! 
Adembling  wolves  in  raging  troops  defcecd»3^ 
Ami,  ]K)i'ring  o'er  the  country,  bear  along, 
K<?cn  as  the  north  w  ind  fwecp*  th<>  glofly  fo'nr. 
All  is  their  prize.     They  faftcn  on  the  fteed, 
Prefs  him  to  earth,  an(l  pierce  hi*  m'refaty  heart 
Nor  can  th,*  bull  his  awful  front  defend,  4f» 

Cr  ihakc  the  murdering  favagcs  away, 
Rajiacious,  at  the  mothcr's'tljroai  tiiey  fly, 
And  tear  the  fcnmrning  infant  from  her  breaft; 
The  Godhke  face  of  Man  avails  him  nought. 
E^en    Beauty,   force  divmc!    at    wbofe    br^ 

glance 
The  gf^n'roiis  lion  ftands  in  foftcnM  gaze,       4^6 
Here  bleeds  a  haplefs  undiflinguift.'tfprey. 
But  'f,  a^.f^rii'tl  or  tl»e*fevere  attjcV, 
Thr  country  be  /l.ut  v.y,  lur'd  by  tlie  fcent, 
Cn  ch;rch-yard<  drear  (lnhu»r.:i.j  to  rtrlatei)  4:> 
The  tUfappointed  prowlers  fail,  and  it'jf 
'J'hc  -'hrOwdcd  bot!y  /roiU  the  grave,  o'er  wKdv 
MixVi  \v)th  foul  />.a(?e5,  and  frighted  gbo^,  'J)«J 
howh 

Among  the  fe  hilly  region*,  where,  embnrf 
In  peaceful  v.-.L-i,  tlic  ha|>y  Grif(»n5  dwrll,     4:5 
Off,  ru/V.ing  fuddcn  iVon>  the  loaded  clifff, 
Mountains  of  fnow  t'leir  gatlwrii'g  terrors  fdL 
From  ftcep  to  tteep,  loud  thundering,  doira  iStef 

come, 
A  wintrj"-  wafte  in  dire  commotion  all,  <ll 

And  h?rd<>  and  flecks.  «z:d  travdlei?,  and  fran 
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etlmes    whole   brigades  of    marching 
ps, 

ts  ileeping  in  the  dead  of  night, 
beneath  tlu?  fnioihering  ruin  'whcba'd, 
ill  amid  the  rigours  of  the  year, 
id  depths  of  Winter,  while  without  436 
ilcfs  winds  blow  ice,  be  my  retreat 
tile  groaning  forelt  and  the  Hicre 
he  bouadlefs  multitude  of  waves, 
ihelter*d,  foliiary  fcene, 
iddy  fire  and  beaming  tapers  join       430 
'  the  gloom.     Then,  ftudious,  let  me  U, 
high  convcrfc  with  the  Mighty  Dcwl ; 
ancient  time,  as  gods  rcvcir'd, 
benefcent,  who  blcft  mankind 
},  with  arms,  and  humaulz'd  a  world. 
t  th»  infpiriug  thought,  I  tlirow  al;de  436 
•livM  volume,  and,  deep  routing,  hjul 
.•d  f>.adcs  that,  flowly  riimg,  pafs 
y  wandering  eyes,     Firli  Socrates, 
miy  good  in  a  corrupted  ftate,  440 

he  rage  of  tyrants  hi.gle  Hood, 
e  !  calm  JRcafon's  holy  law, 
»  of  God  within  th'  attentive  m'uid, 

fearlefs,  or  in  life  or  death  ; 
)ral  teacher  !  wifeil  of  mankind  :       445 
next,  who  built  his  commonweal 
y's  wide  bafe  ;  by  tender  laws 
x;ople  curbing,  yet  undamp'd, 
g  Hill  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 
(u  the  laurel  d  field  oi  tiner  arts,        450 
>old  freedom,  they  unuquull'd  ihone, 
eof  fmiling  Greece  pnd  human-kind. 
,  then,  who  bow'd  beneath  the  force 
ll  difcipline,  fevereJy  wife, 
n  paflions.     Following  him,  I  fee,  455 
.'rmopylx  he  elorious  fell, 
devoted  Chid* ,  who  pro vM,  l^  deeds,, 
elt  Icflfon  which  the  other  taught, 
ifiides  lifts  his  honeft  iVoi.t, 
)f  heart,  to  whom  tlie  unllnttcring  voice 
om  gave  llie  honeft  name  of  Juit ;      46 1 
nafciiic  poverty  rever'd; 
n  hii  glory  to  his  country's  weal 
ig>  fwcll'd  a  haughty  Kival^']"  fiime, 
r  hiicarc,  of  foftcr  ray,  appears       465  I 
weet-foid'd,  whofc  genius,  riiiug  ilrong, 
'  the  loa«l  of  young  debuucb  ;  abroad 
rgc  of  Perf  an  pride,  at  iu>me  the  friend 
worth  and  every  fpendid  art ; 
od  limple  in  the  pomp  of  wealth.     470 
lafl  worthies  of  declining  Greece, 
1  to  glory,  in  unequal  times, 
appear.     The  fairCorii:thijn  boaft, 
1,  happy  temper!  mikl  and  firm, 
>t  tlie  I)rotIicrwirilc  tho  tyrant  hied,  475  j 
lal  to  the  heft,  liie  The  ban  Pair  |,  1 

rtues,  in  heroic  coicord  jfiinM,  ; 

nitry  rai'i'd  to  freedom,  empire,  fame, 
with  whom  Athenian  honour  funk, 
niafs  of  fc^rdid  lees  (ichini),  480 

he  Good,  in  public  life  fcvcrc. 
Hill  inexorably  firm  ; 
1,  beneath  his  low  ii  durrions  reof, 

tiiuj  and  E^airJt:t»d»if^ 


Sweet  Peace  and  happy   V^'ifdom  fmcnthM  bis 

brow. 
Not  Fricndihip  foftcr  was,  nor  Lotc  more  kind.' 
And  he,  the  hi\  of  old  Lycurgus*  fons,  4S6 

Tlie  generous  victim  10  that  vain  attempt 
To  favc  a  rotten  IMts,  Agis,  wlio  faw 
E'en  Sparta's  felf  to  ferv ile  avarice  funJr, 
The  two  Achaian  heroes  cloi'e  the  train  ;  4^ 

Aratug,  v^ho  awhile  relum*d  the  foul 
Of  fondly  lingcrit.g  Liberty  inGrccce; 
And  he  litr  dnrling,  as  her  latcft  hope, 
The  gallant  Philopormcn,  wlio  to  wm.i 
Turn'd  tht  kixi.rious  pon.phe  couldaotcure;  495 
Cr  tolling  in  hU  farm,  a  fim]>le  fwaip, 
Cr,  boiMand  ikilful,  thundering  in  the  ftld. 
Of  rougher  front,  a  miglity  ptople  coiue  I 
A  race  of  Iitfro;.s,  in  tliofe  virtuouj  times 
Which  knew  no  ftain,  livve  that  wi»<)  partial  fiizn^ 
Their  dcarcft  country  they  t()0  fondly  Icv'd.    5*1 
Her  better  founder  firlt,  the  Ji^htof  Rome, 
Numa,  who  fot'ten'dher  rapacious  fow^, 
Servius  tlie  King,  who  laid  the  folid  bafe 
Oii  wiiich  o*er  earth  the  valt  Republic  ipread.  505 
Then  the  great  Confuls  venerable  rife. 
The  public  Fatiier  J    who  the  private  queU'd, 
As  on  tiie  dn.*ad  triiiunal  ftcrnly  fad. 
He  WiMMii  his  tlunklefs  country  could  not  loTcf 
CamiUu.*,  only  vengeful  to  her  foes.  5 id 

Fabricius,  fcorucr  of  all  conquering  gold! 
And  Cinoinnatus,  awful  from  the  plough. 
Thy    willing    victim  §,     Carthage,     burfUn^ 

loofe 
From  all  that  pleading  Nature  could  oppofe, 
From  a  whole  city's  tears,  by  rigid  Faith         5 15 
Jmi>erious  call'd,  and  Honour'j  dire  command. 
Scipio,  the  gentle  chief,  humanely  Iirave, 
Who  foon  the  race  of  fpotlefs  glory  ran. 
And,   warm  in  youth,  to  the  poetic  fliade 
V^'ith  Friendship  and  Philofopliy  retired.         520 
Tully,  whofe  powerful  eloquence  a  while 
Rcltrain'd  tbe  rapid  fate  of  rulhing  Rome, 
trhconqucr'd  Cato,  virtuous  in  extreme. 
And  thou,  unhappy  Brutus  !  kind  of  heart, 
Whofe  i\civ\y  arm,  by  awful  Virtue  urg'd,     525 
Lifted  the  Roman  iteel  againft  thy  friend; 
Thoufauds  befidc>-.  the  tribute  of  a  verfe 
Demand  :   but  who  can  count  the  flars  of  Iiea- 

ven? 
Who  f7ng  their  inlluence  on  ihU  lower  world  ? 

Behold  who  yonder  comes  !  in  fobcr  ftate,  <  30 
Fair,  mild,  and  ftrong,  as  is  a  vernal  fun— 
'Tis  Phoebus  felf,  or  elfe  the  Mantuan  Swain  I 
Great  Homer,  too,  ippenr-i,  of  daring  wijig^ 
Parent  of  fong  !  and  equal  by  hi«  l<le 
The   Britifti    Mufe ;    join  d  hand  in  liar.d  th.y 

waPr, 
I>ir'Jipg.  full  up  the  middle  flee p  to  fame     ^36 
Nor  abfont  are  thofe  /had'»«,  whofe   (kUful  toi.ch 
Pathetic  drew  tlie  imralfiou'd  heart,  andciiaraiM 
Tranfportcd  Athens  with  tlk?  morA  Ccck.c, 
Ncr  tlwfe  who,  tuneful,  wak'd   th*    euchan:iu|f 

lyre. 
FJril  of  your  kind  !  fociety  divine  ! 
Still  viHt  thus  my  nights,  fcr  you  refervM, 
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And  mount  by    foiring    foul  to  thought!  hkc 

yours. 
Silence,  thou  lonely  power !  the  door  be  titioe  ; 
See  Oil  the  hallmved  hour  that  none  intrude,    ^^^ 
Save  a  few  chofen  friend?,  whofometin^ei*  deign 
To  bhfs  my  humble  roof,  with  fcnfe  rctin'd, 
Learning  digeiled  well,  exalted  faith, 
Uodudy'd  wit,  and  humour  ever  gay. 
Or  iVoLj  the  Mufcs'  hill  will  Pope  defcend,     55c 
To  raife  the  facrcd  hour,  to  bid  it  fmilc, 
And  with  the  fodal  fpirit  warm  the  heurt  ? 
For  tho'  not  fwecter  his  own  Komcr  fiogs* 
Yet  is  hie  life  the  more  endearing  fong. 

Where  art  (hou»  Hammond  I  thou  the  dailing 
pride. 
The  friend  and  lover  of  the  tuneful  throng;   $1,6 
Ah,  why,  dear  Youth !  in  all  the  bloonning  prime 
Of  vernal  genius,  where  difdoiing  fad 
£ach  iflivj  worth,  each  manly  virtue  lay* 
Why  wert  thou  ravilhM  from  our  hope  fo  oon  ? 
What  now  avails  that  noble  tbirfi  of  fame 
Which  ftung  thy  fervent  breail?  that  treafur'd 

ftore 
Of  knowledge,  «arly  gaui'd?  that  eager  zeal 
To  ferre  thy  country,  glowing  in  the  baud 
Of  youthful  patriots,  who  fn^in  her  name  ?  565 
Wfasit  now,  aias !  that  Ufe-^fifufihg  ch«in 
Of  fprightly  wit  ?  that  rapture  for  the  Mufe» 
That  heart  of  fi  iendihip,  suad  that  fmil  of  jny, 
Which  bade,  with  foflell  light,  thy  virtces  I'mile? 
Ahl  only  fLcw'd  to  cheilk  our  fond  puruMts,  570 
And  teach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  vain  I 
Thus  in  fofliie  deep  retiremect  woiild  I  ptCa 
The  wimter-gloomsy  with  friends  of  pUaut  Aud, 
Or  blithe,  or  folemn*  as  the  theme  infpir*d: 
With  them  would  fearch  if  Nature's  bouodlciis 

fnine 
Was  nil'd,  late  rifing  from  the  void  of  night, 
Or  fprung  eternal  from  the  eternal  Mind»       577 
Its  life,  its  laws,  its  progrels,  and  Its  end. 
H;ncc  larger  pmfpe6is  of  the  beauteous  whc^e 
Would,  gradual,  open  on  ot^r  opening  talnds,*. 
/Vnd  each  difi'ufive  harmony  unite 
In  frll-perfedtion  loth*  aitooiOi'd  eye. 
Than  would  we  try  to  fcan  the  aioral  world, 
Wbich,  th«ugh  to  us  it&ems  embroil'd,  moves 

OM 

In  higher  order,  fitted  and  impell'd 

Fy  Wif i«*mV  fiucft  haad,  and  ifTuing  oil 

la  general  good.     Tlie  (age  Hifloric  Mufe 

Should  next  condud  us  through  the  daeps  of 

time ; 
Shew  u%  how  empire  grew,  decltnVi  and  fell, 
In  fcatter'd  ifcitcs  ;  what  makes  the  nations  finile, 
I:iiproi-es  their  foil,  and  gives  them  douLk*  funs. 
And  why  they  pine  beneath  the  brighteft  ftcies. 
In  Nature's  riclK^ft  kip.     As  thus  we  talic'd, 
Our  hearts  would  burn  within  us,  would  inhale 
The  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray  595 

Of  purefl  iteaven,  which  lights  the  public  foul 
Df  patriots  aixl  of  heroes.     But  if  dnooiM, 
In  powcrlcfs  huml^L'  fortune,  to  n-prefs 
Tbefe  ard.-nt  rifmgs  of  the  kindling  foil* 
Then,  rta  fiqieriorto  nmhiliop,  we  600 

Would  learn  the  private  virtues;  how  to  glide 


Thro'  fliadss  and  pLinSt    along  the  Wtdnt 

(treani 
Of  rural  life  ;  cr,  fr.atchM  jr^tay  by  hopc^ 
'1  luro'  tlxr  diTTi  fjrtccf.  of  frturity. 
\Tith  carnelt  eye  aoticipidte  tii">fc  fcenei         ^^j 
Of  happincfs  and  wonticr,  whrre  the  isLn4 
In  cadiefs  growth  arul  mULttc  afcetifj 
Kifesfrem  ttate  to  itate,  and  wor.Vi  (osxirU. 
But  uhrn  with  thtfe  the  ieriou&  thougib  iinifi 
We,  IVifting  for  rciitf,  would  phy  the  dtfeUlB 
Of  frrJic  Fancy,  ai^  iucefiaiit  form 
1  hofe  rapid  pi^urci^,  thai  aifemblcd  train 
Cf  fleet  idca8,  never  jolu*d  Ixlore, 
Whence  lively  WitcKcitcs  to  g.iy  furprifew 
Cr  Jol!y-paintiag  Humour,  grave  hinifirl^    (15 
Calls  La  lighter  forth,  deep-fcaking  every  iierfc. 

Mean  time  the  village  roui-ifi  up  the  Vc, 
While  VI  cli.attciied,  aofi  as  n-ell  UlievM, 
Ktard  frJemn,  goes  the  gohlin  (lary  roiaa^ 
Till  fuperftft;o\w  hojrnr  creeps  oVr  all,         ^ 
Or,  '^r:r^\:sTit  in  the  founding  hall,  they  waJs      1 
The  rural  gaciIjcL     Rvikic  mirth  ptK»  nrntiii      | 
'i'he  rim]ile  joice  that  takes  llie  facpfaerd's  hmU    I 
Eftfiiv  phased ;  the  long  loud  bugh,  ffooere; 
The  kifs  fa.itch'd  \aiky  from  the  /:>de^an;  iii«i 
On  pirrpofr  guardlcfr^  or  pretending  fterp ;  4tf 
The  Isaj^  tlie  tl^«  tlx;  hjail :  and,  £btx>k  lo  Mlcl 
Of  native  nuific,  the  nef|V)adent  dancr. 
Thus  jocund  fleets  wilh  taem  the  Wioler<^fte. 

The  city  fwarms  intejife.     The  puHic  haunt, 
full  of  endi  tiieme^  and  warm  with  mixt  diicourfti 
Hums  indiflixsft.    The  fon^  of  Riot  flow 
Down  the  loofir  ftrrani  of  f.Ufc  ouchanted  ytf 
To  fwift  deflruaion.    On  the  raukicd  foul 
The  gamitig  fury  talk ;  and  in  one  ^iilf  6}$ 

Of  total  ruin*  honour,  virtue,  pe:ire. 
Friends,  families,  and  ibrtuocs,  he^dlos^:  ^^ 
Up  fprings  the  dance  along  tlie  Itglitcd  dumc, 
Mix'd,  and  evolv'd,  a  thmifaiid  ^rightly  ways. 
The  glittering  court efltifes  crvry  p«>mp;       {49 
Tlie  drale  deepens  :  beam'd  from  gaiidy  robr^ 
Ta.pcrs,  and  fjurkling  gemr,  -and  ndinot  eye*, 
A  folt  cfluljrcnce  o'er  the  "paliicc  waves; 
While,  a  gay  infcrt  u\  \us  fumnur-lhiue. 
The  Cop,    ligJit  fluttering    fprcads    iiis 
vinps. 

Dread  oVt  the  fcene  the   gholt    of 
flaiks; 

Othello  rages ;  poor  Mor.imi-4  mourns  ; 
A  pd  Beli-ac'era  poui's  her  foul  in  love. 
Terror  alarms  the  bjra^  ;  the  comciy  i»r 
S'cnls  o'er  tbcchecl :  or  lelie  tlie  O^mic  Mufe  ^tf 
Holds  to  the  world  a  piflure  ni  itfcir". 
And  raifies,  fiy,  the  fnir  impartial  l.tugl>. 
Sometime '4  ilie  lifts   her  flrain,  ajid  paints  tli? 

Teener 
Of  beauteous  life  ;  •wha*e*e»-  can  deck  maiikird, 
Cr  charm  ihe  l>t*art«  in  gc;u:rous  Lovil  *  Oew'A 

O  thou  !  whofe  wikioin,  ff  Jid,  yrt  itr£i.*<il,  6.^ 
Whofe  patriot-virtues  and  confummate  A.iil 
To  to:ich  the  finer  fprings  that  move  the  wrriH, 
JoinMtowliate'er  the  Graces  can  bcflcw. 
And  ail  A  polio ^i  aiiimatzug  6rc  ^m 

f'jSir  Richtrd  Steele, 


HaoJe! 
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hety  vi'ifh  pl«fift?  %p.Wt  tolhine 
:?  the  gtjai(Hjn(  ornijAsiit,  aud  jcy, 
iili'd  Ijje,  pcf*«"l  tfw  rimil  Mii/c, 
ifcrf^clil !  to  grhtt  wirti  rbee  bcr  foug  I 
the  ftaites  again  flie  humbly  tlics,  663 

e  iKr  fonrf  ambition  m  thy  train,  * 
very  Mwfe  has  in  thy  twin  a  p'sc«,) 
rk  thy  various  full-accompJjJhM  -niind; 
rk  that  fptrit  which,  with  RrUifh  fcora, 
1  the  dUnrrrocnts  of  corruptcti  power;  670 
Icrgantpolitcii^^,  Wlrichcxceli, 
1  the  nrclgment  o(  preAimptuou*  Frarjce, 
k.t(ticl  m^iJin- r   of  her^r..5r.ing  coiirf, 
it,  th^  vivid  enercfy'of  f«nfc, 
.rth  rff  Kature,  whkh,  with  Attic  point, 
nd  tvcll«t*m^)rr*tl  fiilnre,  foiootlUy  iHtn, 
hroujh  the  fmil,  and  without ^lain  corrects: 
jtig  thence  wilh  yet  a  ?-,rif hter  Kame, 
ic  liail  thcc  on  (nrwe  rWimrs  (bv, 
toth»  HlU'ning  Senate,  ardent,  crowd  6S0 
lia's  Tons  tohcjr  Iht  pleaded  eaufe. 
h-cfl  by  thee,  more  amiably  fair, 
the  foft  robe  of  hiiM  rerArtficu  wear* ; 
o  aflTentinrj  rcafon  giv'H  again 
vn  eniishtc-nM  tliottgfbt*,  callM  from  the 

tdieot  PafTions  on  thy  voice  attend;     C26 

m  rclu6taot  Party  feeh  a  while 

3C10U1  power,  as  thro*  the  varied  mate 

jucncc,    now  fniocth,   ijow   cuicJ:,   now 

ong, 

ud  and  cl  -ar,  ywi  roll  the  copious  flood. 

hy  lov*d  haunt  return,  my  happy  Mufe; 

w,  b^hMlci,  the  jnyous  Winter-days, 

A.ccced,  .i:.d  thro*  the  blue  fcrene, 
ht  roo  tin-*,  th' ethereal  nrtre  flies, 

rrfe^ftior.s  diir.p*,  and  the  fpcnt  air     695 
af»*c(h  with  elemental  life, 
i-owds  th'.*  t>  Jni'-f  atmcrpKorc,  and  binds 
cnglliw-jiM  bcdi^rs  in  it^  c^W  emhracc, 
ig  Ml  foods  ani  .i.iiniatect  our  bl  ood ; 

our  fpirits,  t!>n)*  the  new-flrung  nerves 

'.•r  fjiUic-i  tlait'm^  to  the  ])rai'i, 

nts  the  $nu\f  iin.,'nfc,  colK-^cd,  cool, 

IS  the  ft.i:^,  and  n<  the  feafon  hc^n. 

ure  feels  the  j  ^n'v  >tl,.j  f«rce 

itw'r,  only  to  the  thonghtlef*!  eye  '^oc 

fcen.     'Ihe  frnt-concn^cd  gkbe 

n  abundant  Vr^gct^ble  foul, 

dier«  vi)'oi:r  for  the  con'ii'^g  year. 

g-r  ^hv.'  ^.t?  on  th^f  llr-jly  dice k 

iy  FiJv;  aj:d  j-'cilrnt  aJontj  "lo 

ret  rivers  fiow  •,  their  fuUcn  deeps, 

iirent,  open  Jo  the  ihcnVrd'.-;  eaze, 

ir mur  h?>arfer  at  the  f::;inj:  frMrt. 

art  thou,    Froit!  and   wh^iic^  are  thy 
ti'cn  ft  ores 

,  thou  ferret,  all-irx'ading  Power,       71  ^ 
c'cn  th'  illur.vc  lluid  cannot  fly  ? 
ly  p'Mert  energy,  unfeen, 
5  of  little  falts,  or  hock'd,  or  fhapM 
ublc  wedges,  md  difru<i*d  imnicnfe 
rater,  earth,  and  aether  ?  Hence  at  eve, 

eager  from  the  red  horizon  round, 
c  Ccrce  rage  of  Winter  deep  fufTosM, 


An  icy  gale,  oft^ftifiting,  oVr  the  pool 

Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  JA  its  mid  career 

Arreils  the  bickering  Itream.   'The  loofenM  lOff 

Lot  dbwn  the  Dood,  aiid  half  diflTolv^d  by  day» 

RntUes  no  more,  hut  to  the  fedgy  bank 

Fa*^  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  pointed  fionct 

A  cryftal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  heaven 

Cemented  firm,  till,  feiz*d  from  fhore  to  ihort» 

The  whole  imiTrifonM  river  growls  below. 

Lo!id  rings  the  froiep  earth,  and  hard  refledf 

A  doublo  noifr,  whik-  at  his  evening  watch 

The  villagc-dng  fjeters  the  nightly  thief: 

The  heifer  lows ;  the  diftant  water-fall  ^3^ 

Swe)N  in  the  Iveeie ;  and,  with  the  hafly  tread 

Of  traveller,  the  hrjilow-founding  plain 

ShaltH  from  iSitr,    The  full  ethereal  rouod^ 

Infinite  worlds  difclofing  to  the  view. 

Shines  oat  intenfely  keen ;  and,  all  oce  cope  y^ 

Oi  Harry  glitter,  glows  from  pole  to  pole. 

Prom  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  influence  falls 

Thro*  the  IHII  night,  inceffimt,  hedvy,  ftrong> 

And  fcizes  Natnre  fad.     It  freezes  on. 

Till  morn,  late  riling  o'er  the  drooping  world. 

Lifts  her  pnle  eyes  unjoymis.    Then  appears  74^ 

The  various  labour  of  the  iUent  Night; 

Prone  from  the  dripping  cave  and  dumb  cafcadef 

Whofe  idle  torreftis  only  feem  to  roar» 

The  pendent  icicle,  the  frofl-work  fair^  f^ 

Where  tranfient  hue^  and  fincyM  flgures  rife  \ 

Wide- fpou  ted  o*er  the  hill  the  frozen  brooks 

A  b'vid  traft,  cold  gleaming  on  the  morn; 

The  forert  bent  beneath  the  plumy  wave, 

And  by  tlie  froft  refin'dthe  whiter  fnow,        ^5* 

Ircruflcd  harri,  and  founding  to  the  tread 

or  early  (hepherd,  as  he  penfjve  fecks 

FFis  pining  flocV,  or  from  the  mountain  top, 

Pleas'd  with  th'-«  Cippery  funace,  fwift  defoends. 

On  blithfo me  frolics  bent,  the  youthful  fwata% 
While  e\ery  work  of  Man  is  laid  at  reft,         ^6t 
Fond  6Vr  the  river  crowd,  in  various  fport 
And  revelry  difTolv'd  ;  wlirre  mixing  glad, 
Happiefl  of  all  the  train !  tiie  raptur*d  boy 
Lifhes  the  whirling  top.  Or,  where  the  Rhine  ^5 
Rrancli'd  out  in  many  a  long  canal  extends^ 
Kr^-m  evtTy  province  fwnrmine,  void  of  cart, 
Bttfavia  rufhes  forth,  .md  as  they  fweep. 
On  founding  llites,  a  thoufand  difll'erent  ways. 
In  circling  poife,  fwit  as  the  wind*?,  along,  y/* 
The  then  gay  land  is  matlden'd  all  to  joy. 
Nor  Icfs  tlie  northern  courts  wiile  o'er  the  CnoWp 
Pour  a  new  pomp.     Eager,  on  rapid  fleds. 
Their  vigorou'^yottth,  in  bold  contention,  wheel 
The  long  refounding  courfe.      Mean  time,  to 
raife  ^^5 

The  manly  flrife,  with  higldy  blooming  charmsy 
Flu/h'd  by  the  fcafon,  Scandinavia's  dames. 
Or  Ruflia's  buxom  daoghters,  glow  around. 
Pure,    quick,    and  fportful,    is  the   wbolefomil 

day, 
But  foon  ebps'd.    The  horizontal  fun,  f9% 

Brrad  o'er  the  South,  hangs  at  his  utmoft  noon. 
And  ineflTeaual  fb-ikcH  the  gelid  drft  : 
His  azure  glofs  the  motnitaia  ftill  maintains. 
Nor  feels  the  feeble  touch.    Periiaps  the  vale 
Relcats  «  while  to  the  refle^ed  ray  •,  ^5 
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Or  from  t^>:  forcft  fjWs  the  cluftcrcd  fnow, 
Myrin.h  of  gem.-,  that  in  the  waving  gleam 
Gay-lwinlUc  3«=  th"y  fcatter.     ThicK  around 
ThuTuJer«^  the  f^wrt  «.f  thofc  who,  with  the  gun, 
Ar.cl  d''(T  inipt!-.nt  boiinHing  at  the  ihoi,  790 

Vnrfe  tlian  the  ffafon  dcjblaite  the  fWMsy 
Aid,  adding  to  tlie  ruin*  of  the  year, 
Dl  :rci\  the  t'oo*<d  rr  the  ftather'd  game. 

But  wh:it  i«this?  Cur  inlint  Winter  finks, 
Divtfledofhi^grandcur,  fhouldour  eye  '       795 
Aftouif}  *d  ftjoot  into  the  Frigid  zone, 
"Whf  rr,  for  r-lrntlcfs  months  cXntinnal  Night 
HoU?.  o'.r  tho  Hittcri:ig  wartc  her  ftarry  reign. 

There,  thro*  the  prifonof  unbounde<i  wiUs, 
Ty*n'^\  by  tl»e  i»and  of  Nature  from  eAape,       800 
Vide  r<^am«  the  Ruflian  exile.     Nought  around 
??  rikc5  his  fad  eye,  but  defcrts  loft  in  fnow. 
And  hca^y-loniled  yrows  and  fdkl  floodSy 
1  hat  flrctch,  athwart  the  folitary  vaft, 
Their  iccy  horrors  to  the  frozen  main  ;  805 

Aud  chearlelV  towns,  £ar-di(lant,  never  blefi*d, 
Save  when  its  annual  cou rfe  the  caravan 
Bends  to  the  golden  coaft  of  rich  Cathay*, 
With  news  of  human-kind  :  yet  tliere  liie  glows ; 
Vet,  cherHV.'d  there,  beneath  the  /hining  waftc. 
The  furry  nations  harbour :  tipt  with  jet,  81 1 

Fair  ermines,  fpotlefs  as  the  (ooWs  tKey  prefs  ; 
Sab]e«  of  gloity  black  ;  and  dark  cmbrown'd. 
Or  heautcoij.;  freakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue, 
Thotifamls  beixle',  tlic  coldly  pride  of  courts.  8x5 
Thr?re,  warm  together  prefrM,  the  trooping  ?lecr  " 
Sleep  on  the  new-fail'n  fnow*:  and,  fcarcc  his 

hoad 
K.iis'd  ci'er  the  iKipy  wreath,  the  branching  elk 
ljic<  fiui'^.b'ring,  fullen,  i.:  the  v.'hi*/  nbyfv, 
Th:  riiihlcf:!  buptcr  vi'ants  nor  dog5  nor  loiU,  $20 
Ktn*  with  the  dread  of  fouiidii-<g  bows  he  drives 
Thr  fearful  flying  ncc  •,  vlth  ponderous  clubs. 
As  weak  .igainft  the  motintain-heaps  thej'  puih 
Th:?ir  beating  brcaft  in  vain,  and  piteous  bray, 
I  le  lays  them  quivering  on  th'  enfanguinM  fnows. 
And  with  Imd  (bouts  rojoicing  bears  them  home, 
There ihro*  the  piny  foreft  h.dr»abforpt, 
, Rough  tena-?t  of  thvfe  fhade«,  the  f}.apel:^fs  bear, 
With  dar.glir.g  ice  all  horriil,  Oalks  forU»rni 
S)ow-p5«r»d,  and  foiir?r  a^  t!ie  itorni'  increafe,  850 
He  make"  his  fx;d  !>cneithth*  inclement  drift, 
And,    with  item  patience,  fcorning  v.cak  com* 

plji;.t. 
Hardens  his  hesrt  ntraind  afTailing  want, 

Wid;  e'er  the  fpacious  refjions  of  the  No*"*h, 
That  f«e  Borte*  urge  hi:;  t<irdy  wa^i,  835 

A  boifterons  race,  by  fio<ty  Cauru?-}-  pirrcM, 
Who  little  pl'jufurj  know,  and  fear  no  pain, 
Prfilific  iVarm.     'ITiey  once  relumM  tlic  flame 
Of  loll  mankind  in  polili.M  flavry  funt:, 
Drove  martial  horde  on  horde  J,  with  dreadful 

fMwp 
Reffllef:.  ruO  ing  o»er  th'  enfeebled  South,        841 
And  gave  the  vanquifh'd  world  anotl>er  form. 
Not  fuch  the  foil?  of  Lapland;  wifely  they 
Dcfpife  th*  infenfate  barbarous  trade  of  war ; 

*■■  Thi  9ld  ft.itae  for  G;in.i, 

Scjt  tar  flam. 


They  afl:  no  more  tban.fjmple  Nature  give«;  S4| 
Tbey  love  their  mountain^and  enjoy  tbrir  fioML 
No  fahe  defircs,  no  pride-created  wants, 
Dillurh  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time; 
And  thro'  th*  reftlefs  ever-tortur'd  maze 
Of  pl;;afiire,  or  ambition,  bid  it  rage.  %^ 

Their   rein-deer  form    their  riches:  tbei<  llkjf. 

tents, 
Th;*ir  robes,  their  beds,  and  all  tbeir  hone^ 

wealth. 
Supply,  their  wliolefome  fare,  and  cbearfolcip^ 
Obfcquiou^  at  their  call  the  docile  tribe 
Yield  to  the  fled  their  necks,  and  wbh*!  tbeofvi 
O'er  liill  and  dale,  heapM  into  one  cxpanie    %^ 
Of  marbled  fnow,  a?  far  as  eye  can  fweep, 
With  a  blue  cruft  of  ice  unbounded  gWd. 
By  dancing  meteors  then,  that  ctpfelefs  fbake 
A  waving  blaze  refra^ed  o'er  the  heavens    tfi 
And  vivid  moons,  and  flars  that  keener  pby 
With  double  biftre  from  the  glofly  wafte. 
E'en  in  the  depth  of  Polar  Night,  they  find 
A  wondrous  day ;  enough  to  li^ht  the  chafe, 
Or  guide  their  daring  fteps  to  Finland  twn,  8t| 
Wifh'd  Spring  returns,  and  from  the  hazy  Sori^- 
While  dim  Aurora  (lowly  moves  before. 
The  ti'etcome  fun,  juil  verging  up  at  firil, 
By  fmall  degrees  extends  the  fwelUng  curve* 
Till  ^f^vi  a!  large  for  gay  rejoicing  months,     89| 
Still  roimd  and  round  l^s  f)ural  courfe  hewiodii 
And  as  he  nearly  dips  his  flaming  orb, 
Wheels  up  agji.,,  and  re-afcends  the  fky. 
In  that  gl.ui  feafon,  from  the  lakes  and  floods 
Where  pure  N.emi*>*  fairy  mountains  rife. 
And  fring'd  with  rofes,  Tenglio  frolls  his 
They  draw  the  copious  fry.     With  thefe,  at  eft% 
They ,  chcarfi  lUtoaded,  to  their  tents  repair, 
Where,  aU  day  long  in  ufcful  care  employ'd, 
Their  kind  unblemi/hM  wives  the  fire  prepare. 


i 


Thrice  happy  race !  by  poverty  fecur'd 
From  legal  plunder  and  rapacious  power ; 
In  whom  fell  Intcreft  never  yet  has  fown 
The  (eegs  of  Vice ;  wbofe  fpotlefs  firains 

knew 
Inj'jrious  deed,  nor  blafted  by  the  breath 
Of  faithlefi;  Love,  their  blooming  daughters  woe. 

Still  prcCirg  on  beyond  Tornea's  lake. 
And  Hecla  Darning  thro'  a  wafle  oflhow, 
And  farthcrt  Greenland,  to  the  Poleitfelf, 
Where,  failing  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  <nrt| 
Tlie  Mufe  expands  her  folitary  flight. 
And,  hovering  o'er  the  wild  (lupendous  fc5De» 

*  M  df  Afiifperfuhf  if  kit  beek  tn  thijl{tft4 
tfff  eftffhf  fjfter  hav'rg  (Ufcrih^d  tit€  haait:^'!^ 
ftr  '  P'rffrf  ,ir.  of  Niemi  in  Tuiplttrrty  f.ty r,  -**  /rtf 
r'ii/.ii^hr  'are  fi'td  cf>f-«r/h nil f  fevertt/ timet  Uf* 
t'tje  'V'f'curj  r  if i  ft  em  the  lake  Koh'ek  tU  f^ 
ef  t*-e  ccurtry  call  Halt  iff,  ard  ^hich  thy  **iim9 
he  t^e  ptirdfjr  fpirits  cf  t)ie  mtuntaint.  WtU 
hien  frighted  *afith*^ficriei  ef  bean  (hftt  i»m 
t  hf  f  l,ice,  hit  f^KB  ntne.  It  feemed  rather  a  "/^ 
$f  refd  t  fcr  Fairies  and  Genii  than  ht.rrt^ 

•f*  TU  fnwe  authtr  tMervet^  *'   I  vat  f^* 

firtfed  te  Jee^  up»n  the  banks  •/  «•  this  rivtr^  fi^ 
Tergli^fJ  refes  efat  lively  a  red  at  any  that  rti^ 
f  •  et/r  gardtnt,** 
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7  feas  beneath  another  Iky  *. 

his  palace  ok*  ceruleua  lc€, 

r  hold)  his  unrejojcing  courts         895 

i  airy  hull  the  laud  mi i rule 

.  eii>|Kil  li,  Tor  ever  heard  : 

m  Tyrafit  nictiitatcs  bii  wrath, 

lis  winds  with  all-fubduing  troft» 

i    ilcrc'-*    hail,    and  trwjfuros  up  his 

he  now  op  pre  fit  s  luU"  the  globe, 
ituliiig  ealtward  to  tiie  Tartar's  coaft> 
lae  howliiK^  mirginotthc  iniin, 
.Tolving,  frojn  the  firii  oi  lime, 
OH  rnow>  anvizing  to  the  iky,       5)05 
ri;iTaitis,  high  on  mouotains  pil*d, 
iluveri ng  I'ailor  from  afar, 
d  white,  jn  atmofphcre  of  cloud*. 
igc  irul  horrid  o'er  the  furge, 
'Ml  Alp-»,  or  ni(hing  hideous  down, 
ao*^  w.r.  again  rctnrn'd,  911 

:he  deep,  and  iTiakc  the  folid  Pole, 
no  K)i..,'vr  can  refill 
f  fury,  liut  in  all  its  rage 
:aken  by  the  boundlef^  frofl,  915 

thorn  to  the  bottom  chain'd, 
oar  no  more;  a  bleak  cxpanfe, 
with  wavy  rock>,  chearlcfs,  and  void 
.',  that  irom  the  dreary  months 
>uh  fouthwani.     Miferablc  they      92* 
•ntangled  in  the  gathering  ice, 
ift  K>ok  of  the  defcending  fun! 
■>f  death,  and  fierce  withtenlfold  froft, 
)ng  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads, 
e.     Such  was  the  Briton's  fate  'I*,  935 
:  prow  (wh-.*t  have  not  Britons  dar'd!) 
JifTage  f?i<ght,  attempted  fince 
v.iia,  and  feemiug  to  be  (hut 
Mature  with  eternal  liars, 
regions,  in  Arzina  caught,  930 

Icny  deep  his  i^ile  /hip 
cal'd,  he  with  his  hapief^  crew, 
lertcd  at  his  fwvcral  talk, 
hitues  ;  to  the  cortbgeglu'd 
and  the  pilot  t<>  the  helm.  935 

rhefe  fhores,  wliere  fcarce  his  freezing 

ild  Oby,  live  the  bft  of  men  ; 

nlivenM  by  the  diltant  fun, 

md  ripen<  man,  as  well  as  plants^ 

I  nafurc  wears  its  rutleft  formv 
the  piercing  feafon  funk  in  cave.s, 

II  :-rcs,  and  with  unjoyous  cheer, 
the  tedious  gloo  n.     Immersed  in  furs 
ofs  rn:e  :  r.or  fprightly  jeft,  nor  fong, 
kTs  they  Wio'.v,  nor  aught  of  life     945 

kindred  ])e;if>  tliat  llalk  wilhgut. 
at  length,  her  r?fes  <!r<>oping  all, 
il  tv.  jilglu  Irivyht'iiii.g  o\r  thiir  tields, 
bf  f/?:verM  iVvr.ge  to  the  cnifc. 
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iC. 


''.e  l\ot  t  .  .1/;  Puff.ig', 


What  cannot  a^ive  i^overnment  perform)    950 
Kew-mouldiug  Man!  Wide-flretching  ^oai  tiirfc 

ihores, 
A  people  favage  from  remoteit  time, 
A  huge  negle^leil  empire,  one  vaft  Mind, 
By  Heaven  infpir'd,  from  Gothic  darkntfs  call'd. 
Immortal  Peter !  firft  of  Mooarchs  !  lie  955 

f  lis  (lubbom  country  tam'd,  her  rocks,  her  feni^ 
Her  iioodSf  her  feas,  her  ilUfubmitting  fons  ; 
Aud  while  the  fierce  Barbarian  ht:  fubdu'd. 
To  more  exalted  foul  he  raisM  the  Man. 
Ye  lha«les  of  ancient  heroes  !  ye  who  toil'd,      966 
Thro*  long  fucccfUve  ages,  to  build  up 
A  labouring  plan  of  ilate,  behold  at  oace 
The  wonder  done  I  behold  the  matchlels  prince  ! 
Who  left  bis  native  throne^   where  reign'd,  till 

then, 
A  migiity  ihadow  of  unreal  power  :  965 

Who  greatly  fpurn'd  the  /lothful  pomp  of  cou(ts» 
And  roaming  c>itry  land,  in  every  port 
His  fceptre  bid  afide,  with  glorious  hand 
Unweary'd  plying  the  mechanic  tool, 
Gather'd  the  feeds  of  trade,  of  ufeful  arts,        ^'^^ 
Of  civil  wifdom,  and  01  martial  ikill. 
Charg'd  with  the  Itores  of  Europe,  home  he  goes  ; 
Then  cities  rife  amid  th'  illumin'd  waite; 
O'er  ioylefs  deferts  fmiles  the  rural  reign; 
Far-diltaot  flooil  to  flood  is  focial  join'd ;  975 

Th*  aftonifti'd  Enxiuc  hears  the  Bialtic  roar  ; 
Proud  navies  ride  on  fcas  that  never  fonm*d 
With  daring  keel  before;  and  armies  ftretch 
Each  way  their  dazzling  files,  rcprcHlug  licre 
The  frantic  Alexander  of  the  North,  9^0 

And  awing  there  ^tm  Othman's  /hrinking  fons. 
Sloth  flics  ti«  land,  and  Ignorance  and  Vice, 
O:'  old  dishonour  proud :  it  glows  around. 
Taught  by  tlie  Royal  Hand  that  rou^*d  the  whole. 
One  fctfne  of  arts,  of  arms,  of  ri.lug  trade  ;       9^5 
For  what  bis  wifdom  planned,  and  power enforc'd^ 
Mor«*  potent  ftill>  his  great  example  (hcw'd. 
Muttering,    the    winds  at  eve,  with    l)lunted 
point, 
Blow  hollow-  bluflering  from  the  South.    Sub- 
dued, 
The  froft  refolves  into  a  trickling  thaw.  990 

Spotted  the  mountains  ihinc,  loofe  fleet  dcfcends. 
And  floods  the  country  round.     The  rivers  fwell^ 
Of  bonds  impatient.     Sudden  from  the  hills, 
O'er  rocks  and  woods,  in  broad  brown  catannf).*:, 
A  thoufand  fnow-fed  torrents  flioot  at  once,     qqi? 
And,  where  they  rufli,  the  widc-rcfounding  plain 
If  left  one  fiimy  wafte.     Thofe  fullen  fea-*. 
That  wa(h"d  th*  ungcuial  Pole,  will  reft  no  more 
Beneath  the  (hackles  of  the  mighty  Xortli, 
But,  rouCng  all  tlvrir  waves,  rcfiftlcf^  h'^ave.   1000 
And  harh  !  the  lengthening  roar  continuous  runs 
Athwart  the  riftrddcep;  at  once  it  bun'ls, 
\rd  piles  a  thoufand  niounr.iin"^  to  the  clouds. 
Ill  '.'are-,  the  bark  with  tremhlin^r  wr^tciics  charg'd. 
That,  toiVd  amrd  the  floating  tVagmentc,  moors 
Beneath  the  fhclter  of  an  icy  ifle,  ioor> 

Wliile  night  o'erwhelms  the  fei,  and  horror  looks 
More  hi^rri!)le.     Can  luimjn  force  endure 
The  afr.-nibled  mifchiefs  thit  f»cfjcge  ih-m  round  ? 
Il»ar^-gnawini?  hung.'r,  faintin.r  weariuefs,    20 lo 
S  o       ^ 
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The  roar  of  winds  and  wares,  the  cm  (h  of  ite, 
Nov  ceafing,  now  repcw'd  with  loinler  rtgc. 
And  in  dire  echoes  bellowing  round  the  matn. 
More  to  embroil  the  deep,  kviathan^ 
And  hb  unwieldy  train,  in  dreadful  fport,     lo  1 5 
Tempefttbe  loofeuM  brine;  while  thro'  the  gloom, 
Far  from  the  bleak  inhofpitable  fhore,  > 
Loading  the  winds,  is  beard  the  bungrj  bowl 
Of  fafluih'd  monfters,  there  a%raitiog  Wrecks. 
Yet  Providence,  that  ever- waking  Eye,  1  o to 

Looks  down  with  pity  on  the  feeble  toil 
Of  mortals  loft  to  hope,  and  lights  them  (afe 
Thro*  all  this  dreary  laliyriiith  of  Fate. 
Tis  done!   dread  Winter    fpreads  his  lateft 
glooms, 
Bind  reigns  tremenvlous  o*er  the  conquer'd  year. 
How  dead  the  vegetable  kingdom  lies  I  1026 

(few  dumb  the  tuneful  I  Horror  wide  extends 
Ilia  defohte  domain.     Behold,  fond  Man ! 
See  here  thy  piAurM  life  *,  pafs  fome  few  years, 
Thy  flowering  Spring,    thy  Sammer's    ardent 

ftrcngth,    ' 
Thy  fober  Autumn  fading  into  age,  103 1 

And  pale  conckidiiig  Winter  comes  at  laft^ 
And  fhtits  the  fcene.    Ah !  whither  now  ave  fled 
Thofe  drtams  of  greatnefs  ?  thofe  unfolid  hopes 
Of  happinefs?  thofe  longings  after  fame  ?     1035 
.Thofe  refUefi  cares  ?  tlK>fe  bufy  buftling  days  ? 
Thofe  gay-fpent,  feftive  nights?  thofe  veering 

tlK>ughts» 
Lofl  between  good  and  ill,  that  ihar'd  thy  life  I 


All  now  are  vanifhM !  Virtoc  fole  furvives. 
Immortal  never-failing  friend  of  Man,  io4t 

His  guide  to  ha^ipinefs  on  high.     And  fee  ! 
'Tis  come,  the  glorious  Morn  !  the  fccw.d  hirth 
Of  heaven  and  earth  !  awakening  N:uure  hears 
The  new-creating  Word,  and  ttarts  to  life, 
In  every  hcigliten'd  torm,  from  pain  and  death 
For  ever  tree.     Thegrcut  eternal  fchemc,     1046 
Involving  all,  an<l  in  a  pcrlcft  Vv'holc 
Uniti;^g,  as  tlic  profpc^  wider  fpread?, 
To  Reafon'i  eye  refin'd,  clears  up  apac;.*. 
Ye  vaiidy  wife!  ye  blind  prefumptuous!  now, 
ConfouHded  in  the  duft,  adore  that  Power     1051 
And  Wifdom  oft*  arraign'd;  fee  now  the  caufe 
Why  unaiTumiiig  Wortn  in  fecret  livM 
And  dy'd  neglcdted  ;  why  the  good  man's  ftarc 
In  Iflic  was  gall  and  bitternefs  of  foul ;  1055 

Why  the  lone  widow  and  her  orphans  pin'd 
In  iiarving  folitude  ;  whi!e  Luxury, 
In  palaces,  by  Draining  her  low  thought 
To  form  unreal  wants;  why  hraven-bom  Tratfc, 
And  Moderation  fair,  wore  the  r^d  marks    lets 
Of  Superftition*s  fcourge*,  why  licensM  Pain, 
That  cruel  f|>oiler,  that  embofom*d  foe, 
ImbittvT'd  all  our  Wifs.     Ye  Good  diftreil! 
Ye  noble  Few  !  wiio  here  unbending  ftaad 
Beneath  life's  pre  (lure,  yet  bear  up  a  while,  106$ 
And  what  yofir  bounded  view,  which  only  lav 
A  little  {»rt,  deem'd  evil,  is  no  more  ; 
I  The  dorms  of  Wintry  Time  will  quickly  pf$, 
'  And  one  unbounded  Spring  encircle  all. 
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A    HYMN. 


;y  cliangc,  Almighty  Father!  thefe 
c  V  iri':d  Oocl     The  rnlling  year 

Forth  in  the  plcafing  Spring 
cs,  thy  tsrnderncH  3!id  love, 
icUls  ;  the  foftcning  air  is  halm*,  5 
line  round  ;  the  for-^^lt  f miles  ; 
,  and  every  heart,  is  jf>y. 
y  glory  in  the  Summer  monthsi 
leat  rctiilgent.     Then  Thy  fua 
aion  thro'  the  fwellirg  y.*ar ;    10 
):ce  in  drcaitul  thunder  I'pcaks  ; 
1,  deep  noon,  or  fallijig  eve, 
roves,  in  hollow- wliirpc ring  gales, 
i;'S  in  \iitumn  unconfin'd, 
otnmon  feall  for  all  that  lives.    1 5 
il  Thou  !  with  clouds  and  florma 
irown !   temiiefl  o'er  tcmpelt  roll, 
1*5  !  On  the  whirlwind's  wing, 
,  Thou  bidft  the  v/orld  adore, 
Mature  with  thy  northern  b!alt  zo 
round!    what    fkill,    what    force 

»efc  appear  !  a  fimpl;  train, 

il  mix*d  with  fuch  kind  art,     . 

d  beneficence  combin'd, 

iv*d,  fo  foitening  into  {hade,     25 

ir.g  an  harmonious  whole, 

11  fuccced  they  ravifh  ftill. 

oft*,  with  brute  unconfcious  gazc> 
Thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
,  wh;;c:h  the  fil^nt  fphcrcs,         30 
:cret  deep, Ihoots, ftramiag,  thence 
ion  that  oVrfpr-ads  the  Spring  ! 
:  fun  dircft  the  t!aming  day, 
rat u re,  hurls  the  tem|)cil  forth, 
[h  thij  grateful  change  revolve^,  35 

touches  all  tlic  fprings  of  lite, 
\d  !  join  every  living  foul 
acious  temple  of  th,-  iky, 
in,  and  ardent  raifc 
ng!     To  Him,  ye  vocal  Gales  ! 
whofe  Spirit   in  your    frcfhnefs 


I  in  folitary  gloom'^! 

1?  roc?<,  the  fcarccly  waving  pine 

n  /V.aile  with  a  religious  awe. 

•fe  bolder  note  is  heanl  at'ar,         45 

aftonifh'd  world,  lift  high  to  heaven 

s  fong,  and  fay    from  whom  yj 


Rroolcr.!  attune,  yc  trembling  Rills! 

tch  it  as  1  mufe  along. 

Torrents !  rapid  and  profound  !  50 

ds !  thrt  lead  the  humid  maz; 

• :  and  thou,  majeftic  Main  ! 

I  of  wonders  in  thyfelf, 

pendous  praifc,  whofe  greater  voice 

oar,  or  bids  your  roarbgs  fall,    55 


I  Soft  roll  your   incenfe,   berbi,    and  fruits,  and 
Rowers, 
In  mingled  clouds,  to  Him,  whofe  fun  exalts, 
Whofe  breath  perfumes  you,  and  whofe  pencil 

paiuts. 
Ye  Forelis !  l)cnd  ;  ye  Harvefts !  wave  to  Him  » 
Breatlw  your  llfll  fong  into  the  reaper's  heart,    6« 
A«  home  he  goes  beneath  the  joyous  moon. 
Ye  tlut  keep  wateb  in  heaven  !*a5  earth  afleep 
Unconfcious  lies,  effufe  your  mildeft  beams. 
Ye  Conftellations  !  while  your  angels  ftrite. 
Amid  the  fpanglcd  (ky,  the  Hlver  l^nre,  65 

Great  fource  of  day  !  bed  image  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  ever  pouring  wide, 
From  world  to  world,  the  vital  ocean  round* 
On  Nature  write,  with  every  beam,  his  praife.  ■; 
The  thunder  rolls :  be  hufh'd  toe  proftrate  WorWi 
While  cloud  to  cloud  returns  the  folemn  hymn. 
Bleat  eut  afrefti,  ye  Hills  !  ye  moflfy  Rocks! 
Retain  the  found  :  the  broad  rcfponfive  loV, 
Ye  Vallies!  niife;  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns, 
And  his  unfuffering  kingdom  yet  will  come.     75 
Ye  Woodlands  all !  awake;  a  boundlefs  fong 
Burft  from  the  groves ;  and  when  the  reftlefs  day, 
Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  afleep, 
Sweetefl  of  birds!  fweet  Philomela!  charm 
Theliftening  ihades,  and  teach  the  n  ight  Hispraife. 
Ye,  chief,  for  whom  tlie  whole  creation  fmiles. 
At  once  tlie  head,  the  heart,  and  tongue  of  all, 
Crown  the  great  hymn.     In  Pwarming  cities  vad, 
Aflcmbled  Men  !  to  the  deep  orjfan  join. 
The  long-refoundinc  voice,  oft'  breaking  dear. 
At  folemn  paufes,  thro*  the  fwelling  bafe,        86 
And  as  each  mingling  flame  increafcs  each. 
In  one  united  ardour  rife  to  heaven. 
Or  if  ye  rather  choofe  the  rural  (hade. 
And  find  a  fane  ia  every  facred  grove,  99 

There  kt  the  fr.ephprcPi  flute,  the  virgin's  lay. 
The  prompting  fcraph,  and  the  poet's  lyre. 
Still  fmg  the  God  of  Stafons  as  tlicy  roll. 
For  me,  when  I  forget  tlie  darling  theme, 
Whether  the  bloflbm  blows,  the  Summer  ray    9^ 
Ruflets  the  plain,  infpiiing  Autumn  gleams. 
Or  Winter  rifes  in  the  blackening  F^f^, 
Be  my  tongue  mute,  my  Fancy  paint  no  more. 
And,  dead  "to  joy,  forget  my  h;art  to  I)eatl 

Should  Fate  commaiul  mo  to  ti\e  iarthert  verge 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  tliilant  hirhamus  climes. 
Rivers  unknown  tof«»n^,  wiierc  flrft  the  fun 
Gilds  Indian  mountains,  or  his  fetiingbeam 
Flames  on  th'  Atlantic  iiles,  'tis  nought  to  me  ; 
Since  God  is  evw-r  prefent,  evv  r  teh,  105 

In  the  void  wafle  a^  in  the  city  fill ! 
And  where  he  vital  brcnthes  ti.civ  mufl  be  joy. 
When  e*eo  at  lail  tlw  folemn  hour  ihnW  come. 
And  wing  my  myltic  titght  tf»  future  worlds, 
I  cWarful  will  obey,  there  witli  iww  powers  1 10 
Will  riling  wonders  fing.     I  ciinnot  go 
I  Where  Uiiiverfal  Love  not  fmiL'S  around, 
Suilainiog  all  yon'  orbs,  an<l  :tll  their  fons, 
Fromfeeming  evil  I'.iU  educing  good, 
Ard  better  thence  again,  and  better  itill,  115 

In  infinite  progreflTion.     But  I  lofe 
Myfelf  in  Him,  in  Light  Incftablc  ; 
Come  theu,  expreflive  Silence  !   muft  U^s  praifc 
3  O  « 
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BRITANNIA. 

A  POEM. 

•— Et  tantas  audcti:  toHere  moles  ? 
(^os  ego— fed  n)o(os  prafdit  componere  fiuSius, 
Poft  mihi  non  fimiii  pcena  commif^a  lurtis. 
Maturate  fugam,  rcgique  V^c  dicite  vcftrc. : 
Kon  illi  impcriuni  pclagi,  faevuinquc  tridcntem, 
Scd  uoihi  forte  datum——  Vj  rg. 

AS  on  the  fea-bcat  /horc  Rrifannia  fat, 
Of  her  degenerate  fons  the  faded  fame 
P-'cp  in  her  anxious  heart  revolving  fad. 
Bare  was  her  throbbing  bofom  to  tiic  gale. 
That  hoarfe  and  hollow  from  the  blcai:  furgcblcw; 
loofe  flow'd  her  treflc5,  rent  her  azure  robe.       6 
Hung  o'er  tliedeep,  from  her  majcllic  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  (he  tore  the  bay ; 
Nor  cca»'d  the  copious  grief  to  bithc  her  cheek, 
JCorceas'd  her  fobs  to  murmur  to  the  main,      lo 
Peace  difeoiitented  nigh,  departing,  Itrctch'd 
Her  dov.-.like  wing;  and  War,  t ho' greatly  rous»d, 
Yet  mourns  her  fetter'd  lands  •,  whJe  thus  tlie 

Qiieen 
Of  Nations  fpoke,  and  what  flie  faid  the  Muft 
Jtecorded,  faitl\ful,  in  unbidden  vcrfc.  i^ 

£'en  not  you'  fail,  that  from  the  flcy-mixt  wave 
Dawns  on  the  i.ght,  and  wafts  llie  Royal  Vouth,* 
A  freight  of  future  glory  to  my  iYorc  \ 
E'en  not  the  flattering  view  of  jjolden  tlays. 
And  rifing  periods  yet  of  bright  renown,  20 

Beneath  the  Parent.^,  and  their  endlcfs  line 
Tiii-o*  late  revolving  time  can  footh  my  r.ige. 
While,  urjchaflisM,  the  infulting  Spaniard  dares 
Jnfexi  the  trading  flood,  full  of  vain  war, 
Dcfpife  ray  navies,  and  my  mcrcliauts  fcizc,     25 
A:,  trufling  to  falfe  peace,  tluy  fcarlefs  roam 
The  world  of  waters  wild,  nndc  by  the  toil 
And  lilicral  blocKi  of  gloricm-,  avcs  nunc  ; 
Nor  burlt«5  my  (!cej)inc  thunder  on  their  head. 
Whcj.ce    this    uu^wontcd  pativucc  ?     this    weak 
doubt  ?  „Q 

This  tame  befeecliing  of  reject  j J  peace  ?  ^ 

This  meek  forlicarance  ?  thi^  unnafivc  fear, 
To  generous  Britons  never  knrwn  before  ? 
AndfailM  my  Ilea;,  for  ll:i<,  on  Indian  tides 
To  float,  niiaaiv.,  with  the  veering  winds  ?     3^ 
Th'j  n;oc?c.ry  ot  war!  while  hot  bifcaftf,     ' 
And  S]'-{]\  dirtemjx  rM,  fwcpt  ofl'  burning  crowds. 
For  n^'ion  ard'Ji'.t,  and  amid  the  deep, 
Inv;lorious  fuiik  them  in  a  watery  urav?. 
There  now  they  lie  fccncaib  the  rolling  /lootl,    40 
Far  from  their  fricntls  and  country  unaventfM 
\nd  back  the  drooping  w.tr-f>:ip  comes  agam,* 
Dirpirjtiil,  and  il;ja  :  her  fons  afhaniM 


He  drew  and  fweat  beneath  fcjuator  funs 
IJy  ia;vlef3  force  detaiiiM  ;  a  force  tl'^t  foor 


Tbu<  idiy  to  review  their  native  fhore  ; 
With  nor  oiic  gl'^ry  fparkling  in  their  eye,         4^ 
O.'.r  triumph  on  their  tongue.     A  pafltugcr, 
'J  he  vi'.'l.itcd  merchant  comes  alontf, 
Tlur  Tar- fought  wcalih,  for  whicl!   the  noxious 
gale 

*  frtderUk  Prince  •f  ffJiis,  thin  latelj  art  ived. 


\Vould  melt  an  ay,  and  every  fpoil  ref.gn, 
\V  ere  once  the  Britifh  Lion  hcar.l  to  roir. 
>»  nence  is  it  tiiat  the  proud  Ii>crian  thus. 
In  their  own  well-afTerted  eL-n)'.*nt, 
n.ir^srouzetovra:hlhc  n;ancr,  oi  the  u.iin'- 
\\  ho  told  him  that  the  big  mm  ur.b.ni  ^^  «• 
Would  ncr,  ere  tliis,  hare  rcii'd  mi  trwrnyki 
ports  ^ 

In  fmokv'  ruin  ?  and  his  guilty  O'^rt:, 
Won  by  the  ravage  of  a  butchciM  vkr.M, 
Y  et  unaton'rl,  ivuV,  in  the  fwallov,  i.g  deep,    (l 
Or  led  tikr  glittering  prize  into  tl:c  'liiaincj? 
1  here  v  as  a  time  (oh  I-:t  mv  jnng'jid  foiw 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouf'ng  thought !) 
When  all  the  pride  of  Spain,  hi  one  dread  fleet  ! 
SweUM  o»cr  the  labVing  furgc  ;  likea  ^^Lokha-i 

Of  clouds,  wide  roll'd  before  the  boundlefebrtrR 

GaUy  the  fplcndid  armament  along 

ExulUnt  ph.ugh'd,  rcflcamtj  a  red  gle.^m, 

As  funk  the  Am  o'er  all  the  tfauMng  Vaft; 

rail,  gorgeous,  and  elate,  drunk  with  the dwi 

Of  eafy  conqueit ;  while  their  bloated  War,    ?! 

^tretch'dout  from  Iky  to  (ky,  tlie  eather'dienc 

Ot  ages  held  m  it^  capacious  womb  ; 

But  foon,  recardlcfsof  the  cumbrous  pomp, 

My  dauntlefs  Britons  came,  a  ir^my  Few !  fi 

VS  'th  tempeft  black  tl;e  goodly  Vcent  duora'd, 

And  hid  thi  ir  glory  walle.     1  he  bolts  ni  Fite 

KeMtlcf^  thunilci-'d  thromrh  their  yicMir.r  {jb 

*•  If  rre  o'er  :lieir  beauty  bjIzM  the  lurid  fiaree; 

And  fwiz'd  in  horrid  gafp,  or  f).a:t.r'd  wide 

Amid  the  mighty  waters,  deep  ti»ey  funk. 

I  hen,  too,  firmi  erVy  promontorv  chill, 

J^ank  fen,  and  cavern,  where  tl;o  v  iV.  uavcu-nA 

I  fxvept  co'ifederate  wicds,  and  fwcllM  a  Jlont 

Round  Ih'  glad  ifle,  fnatch'd  by  th-:  vei^gdJbLi, 

The  fcattcr'd  rcnmants  drove  \  on  the  blir^  tix 

And  p<;into<I  rock,  that  mark-  the  ii;dcr.tcd  ftoR, 

Rclwrnlefs  daft'd,  whvre  I'jud  ihe    ufrthtrn  rti 

Howls  thro'  the  fra^ur^il  (  aledonian  i/:c;. 

Such  were  tlie  daw  nings  oi  my  wa'ry  rticnjji 
But  f.ncehow  valt  it  grow,  how  abfolvitr," 
KVn  in  thcfe  troubled  tin-.es,  ^^  hen  drcadjul  Bhk 
Aw'd  angry  nations  with  the  BritL^.  nmc, 
Let  every  humble  ftate,  let  Europe  fav, 
Sultain*d  and  balir.cM  by  my  naval  arm.         95 
Ah  I  wh.it  muft  tl^ofe  immr.itul  fpirits  thiuk 
Or•yourlv^orf}■.ift^?  ihofe,  for  their  counfry'Sfft<!» 
Who  fac'd  the  blickcft  danger,  knew  no  iar, 
Ko  mean  fubmiffon,  but  commanded  peace.' 
Ah!  how  with  iiidignatiim  mull  they  bum!  no 
fif  aught  bat  joy  can  touch  ethereal  brealls) 
With  fi-.amt.  with  grief,  to  fee  thcJr  fecbkiiw 
Mirinkfrom  that  cm])ire  o'er  the  conqwr'dfci? 
For  which  their  wiftlom  planjiM,  their  counb 
glow'd. 

And  their  veins  bled,  thro*  many  atoilinja^l 
Oh!  £rft  of  human  blcfPngs,  and  fuprcmerro^ 
Fan- Peace  !  how  lovely,  how  delightful  thra! 
By  whofo  wide  tie  the  kindred  fons  of  men 
Like  brothers ^ive,  in  amity  combin'd, 
And  uufufpicious  faith ;  whik  hoocH  Tdl    l» 
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Pjf  and  to  thofc  joys  a  rifjht, 
arbarous  Rapine  but  iifurps. 
?ign,  when,  unaccurs'd  by  blood, 
the  fweetncfs  of  induleeiit  fl^.owers, 
illib  into  the  vcrnant  glebe*,       ^115 
angled  carcafles,  fad-fcen, 
Jithe    ihcavcs  lie  fcatter*d  o'er   the 

hining  i>iar«s,  the  crooked  knife, 
imprint  the  vegetable  wound  ; 
td  bluAics  with  the  rofe  alone^      l^o 
uitage  »nd  the  bleeding  vine. 
:hou  fource  and  fr)ul  rit'  focial  life^ 
fe  calm  infpiriog  influence 
CW3  enlarges.  Art  re  lines. 

Commerce  opens  all  her  ports;  1:15 
nan  divine  who  gives  us  thee! 

trumpet  hulh  his  horrid  clang, 
;  giddy  u^  oiis  into  rage*, 

the  murderous  blade*,  the  deadly 

.pil*d  armoury  returns;  130 

igour  from  tlic  work  of  death 
iduftry  convertuig,  makes 
flouriih,  and  the  city  fmile. 
him  the  virgin  iingi;, 
fmiling  motlier  to  her  train  :       135 
aeplKrd,  in  the  |)eaceful  dale, 
3,  the  treafurcs  of  his  labour  fare, 
nan  of  him,  as  at  the  plough 
jls.     With  him  the  failor  fooths, 
trembling    mooo^    the  midnight 

140 
city,  warm,  from  (Ireet  to  ftrect, 
hop,  ivfponlive,  (iiigs  of  him. 
laiuT  alone  ;  his  ))raife  extends 
1  rolls  th?  diffulK'c  day, 
cze  can  bc.ir  the  gifts  of  Peace,    145 
ppy  nations  t.itch  the  fong, 
d  not.  Peace !    the  patriot  bear  for 

puitience?  wlut  inceflant  care  ?    • 
ixicty  ?  what  ficejilefs  toil? 

rafh,  protc/kcd,  wliat  reproach?  150 
I  lie  know.^,  tJiy  friendAiip,  he, 
iturt :    but  the  better  thou, 

dclicTiU,  fometimes  the  more 
r*  when  ruffian  F(»rce 
iry  of  an  ipjur*d  Hate.  155 

puticiit  man,  whom  Reafon  rules. 
Id  iiifiilt,  and  injurious  rage, 
id  fudden  check  th*  afloniih'd  fons 
ront'ounds  ;  firm  as  his  caulb 
\r\  \  in  awful  jullice  clad,  ]6o 

t^jing  a  j»eculic»r  fre; 
rgc.-?  thro*  the  proftrate  war, 
teaches  faithlefs  men  no  mere 
icrcd  vengeance  of  the  juft, 
y  though^lefs  Sons  !  fhould  fire  you 

165 
>ur  well  earnM  Empire  of  the  Deep 

inning  injury  recewcs  ? 

aufe  can  call  your  lightning  forth  ? 

wake  ?  your  deareft  life  demand  i 

:aufe>  than  when  your  country  ices 


The  fly  deflru£tion  at  her  vitals  aim'd  ?  i^i 

For,  oh !  it  mofl  imports  you,  'tis  your  ally 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force 
And  honour  of  your  fleets ;  oVr  that  to  watcb^ 
E'en  with  a  hand  fevere,  and  jealous  eye.        j  ^5 
In  intercourfc  be  gentle^  generous,  juft. 
By  wifdom  poliih'd,  and  of  manners  fair ; 
But  on  the  fca  be  terrible,  untamM, 
Unconquerable  fiill  *,  let  none  efcarie, 
Who  £hall  but  aim  to  touch  your  glory  there.  i8« 
Is  there  the  man,  iiilo.the  lion's  den 
Who  dares  intrude,  to  fnatcli  his  young  away  ? 
And  is  a  Briton  feiz'd,  and  feiz'd  beneath 
The  flurabering  terrors  of  a  Britifli  fleet? 
Then  ardent  rife  I  oh!  great  in  vengeance  rife! 
O'crturn  the  proud,  teach  Rapine  to  redone ;  18^ 
And  as  you  ride  fiiblimely  round  the  worlds 
Make  every  vcflcl  (loop,  make  every  flatc 
At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  know. 
This  is  your  glory;  this  your  wifdom ;  this  190 
The  native  power  for  winch  you  were  defignM 
By  Fate,  when  Fate  defign'd  the  firmed  ftate 
That  e^r  was  feated  on  the  fubje6\  fea; 
A  flate  alone  where  Liberty  fliould  live 
In  thefe  late  times,  this  evening  of  mankind,  195 
When    Athens,    Rome,  aad  Carthage,   are  n« 

more! 
The  world  almoft  in  flavifh  floth  diflblvM. 
For  this  tliefc  rocki    around   your    coaft  were 

thrown ; 
For  this  your  oaks  peculiar  hardened,  flioot 
Strong  into  flurdy  growtli  *,  for  this  your  hearts 
Swell  with  a  fullen  courage,  growing  ftiU       20 1 
As  danger  grows  ;  and  f^rcngth  and  toil  for  this 
Are  liberal  pour'd  o'er  all  the  fervent  land. 
Then  cherifli  this,  this  uncxpenfivc  power 
Undangerous  to  the  public,  ever  prompt,       ^05 
By  lavi/h  Nature  thrufl  into  your  hand; 
And,  unencumbered  with  the  bulk  immenfe 
Of  conqucfts,  whence  huge  empires  rofe  and  fell' 
Self-crufli'd,   extend  your  reign  from  fhore  to 

fliore. 
Where'er  the  wind  your  highbchefls  can  blow» 
And  fix  it  deep  on  this  eternal  bafe. 
For  fhould  the  Aiding  fabric  once  give  way. 
Soon  flackened  quite  and  paft  recovery  broke. 
It  gathers  ruin  as  it  rolls  along, 
Steep-rufhing  down  to  that  devouring  gulf      215 
Where  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lies. 
And  fhould  the  big  redundant  Hooc^of  Trade, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  thoufand  labours  join 
Their  feveral  currents,  till  the  bouudlefs  tide 
Rolls  in  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  tlie  land,  220 

Should  this  bright  flrcam,    the  leall  inflcdtcd, 

point 
Its  courfe  another  way,  o'er  other  lands 
The  various  treafure  would  refiftlefs  pour, 
Ne'er  to  be  won  again ;  its  ancient  traft 
Left  a  vile  channel,  defolate,  and  dead,  %%^ 

Witfi  all  around  a  miferable  wafle. 
Not  Egypt,  were  her^better  heaven,  tlie  Nile^^ 
Turn'd  in    the  pride  of  flow,   when  o'er  his 

rocks 
And  roaring  catara6ls,  beyond  the  reach 
Of  dizzy  Vifinn  pil'<l,  in  one  wide  flaih  350 

Ad  Ethiopiaa  deluge  foams  aiiiain» 
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(Whence  wondcrir.g  fable  tracM  him  (rom  the 

4y !) 

E'en  not  that   prime  of    earth,   vrhcrs   liarvcil^ 

croM-d 
On  UHtill'd  han'cP.s  a!l  the  teeming  year. 
If  of  the  fat  o'crriov/ing  culture  rohbM,  235 

Wcretbcn  a  more  uncomfortable  wild, 
fctcril,  and  void,  than,  of  htr  trade  dcprlv'd, 
Britons  I  yoor  boafted  iHe  :  ber  princes  funk. 
Her  higb>buik  honour  moulder'd  to  the  dufl, 
XTniicrvM  her  force,  her  fpirits  vanifli'd  quite, 
With  rapid  wing  ber  riches  xlcd  away,  241 

Her  ur.t"re<)ucnted  ports  alone  the  fgn 
Of  «  h»t  ihe  was,  her  merchants  fcatter'd  wide, 
KtT  hcflow  fhops  fhut  up,  and  in  her  ftreets, 
Her  feld<,  woods,  markets,  villages  and  roads,^ 
The  cbearftil  voice  of  labour  heard  no  more.  246 

Oh  !  let  not,  then,  waf're  luxury  impair 
That   manly  foul  of   toil,  which  itrings  your 

nerves. 
And  vour  own  proper  Iwppineis  creates! 
Ob  I  let  not  the  foft  penetrating  plague  250 

Creep  on  the  free-born  mind,  and,  working  tbere, 
With  the   fharp  tooth  of  many  a  ncw-l'orm*d 

want, 
Endlef^,  and  idle  a]],  eat  out  the  heart 
Of  Liberty,  the  high  conception  Wall, 
Tbe  noble  fcntimcnt,  th'  impatient  fcorn         155 
Of  bafe  ful'icftion,  aiid  tlie  fwelli ug  wiih 
For  general  good  erafng  from  tlie  mil  d  ; 
While  nought  fave  narrr^v  fclhfhncfs  fuccccds. 
And  low  delign,  the  fntaVing  paHions  all 
Iiet  loofe,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breafl.    260 
InducM  at  lift,  by  fcarcc  perceived  degrees, 
iSnappirg  the  very  frame  of  government 
And  lite,  a  tcial  diifolutioa  comei; 


Sloth,  jgnoraijcc,  dejefliop,  flattery^  fear, 

Oppreffion  raging  o'er  the  w>(le  he  malccj,      26^ 

The  human  being  almoll  quite  extinft. 

And  the  whole  f^ate  in  bread  corrxiptiou  fnks. 

Oh !  fhun  that  gulf ;  that  gaping  ruin  (hun ! 

And  countlcfs  ages  roH  it  far  away 

From  you>  ye  hcavcn-belov'd !  May  Liberty,  2j§ 

The  light  of  life!  the  fun  of  human-kijid! 

Whence  beroe.^,    bards,     and   patriots    borrow 

flame, 
E'en  where  tbe  keen  depreflive  North  de&ends. 
Still  f^n-ead,  exalt,  and  actuate  your  powers  ! 
While  ilaviili  fouthcrn  climates  beam  in  vaia.  275 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  tbe  Throne,. 
Where  every  virtue  fits,  go  copious  forth. 
Live  o'er  the  laml,  the  finer  arts  infpire. 
Make  thoughtful  Science  raifc  his  penfive  head, 
Blow  the  frefh  bay,  bid  Induftry  rejoice,         2Sd 
And  the  rough  fojis  of  loweft  Labour  fmile ; 
As  when,  profufe  of  fpring,  the  loofen'd  Weft 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  <ind  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty,  o'er  the  worW. 

But  hafte  we  from  thefe  melancholy,  fi*  ores,  2g^ 
Nor  to  deaf  winds  and  waves  our  fruitlefs  plaint 
Pour  weak.     The  country  claims  our  a^ive  aid; 
That  let  ub  roam,  and  where  we  find  a  fpark 
Of  public  virtue,  blow  it  into  flanae. 
Jjol  now,  my  fons,  the  fons  oF^ Freedom!  meet 
In  awful  fcnate :  thither  let  us  fl^,  tpt 

Burn  in  tlie  patriot's  thought,  fio^from  bis  tongue 
In  fcarlcfs  truth,  myfelf,  transform^,  preCde, 
And  <hcd  the  fpirit  of  Eritanni;^  round. 

This  faid,  ber  fleeting  form  Ind  airy  train   295 
Sunk  in  the  gale,  and  nought  but  rugged  rocb 
Kufh'd  on  the  broken  eye,  and  nought  was  heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  daihijig  ware. 
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LIBERTY,    A  POEM. 


FREDERICK    PRINCE  OF  WALES. 
SIR, 

WHEN  I  rfiflefl  iipin  that  r*s<)y  candeften- 
iior.  th»l  preieotinj  gencrofity,  wilh 
•iikb  your  Royrf  Highnrfs  n.-cei«d  the  foWowiiig 
Poem  under  your  prote«ion,  I  can  alone  afcribe 
■t  to  the  recommendjlion  md  influence  of  ihe 
fiilijefi.  In  yoii  the  caufe  and  concerns  of  Liber. 
ty  tu*e  foirjloui  a  patron,  as  entitLi  w!ul<ver 
may  have  the  lea.1  tendency  10  promote  iheni  10 
Ihe  ()iliindi»n  of  yoin-  faniur  1  aitd  who  can  en- 
Icrtain  this  delightful  reAeflion,  willioul  feeling 
I  iiteafiire  far  fuperior  to  that  of  the  fondeli  aii- 
Ihor,  and  of  which  all  tnielovenof  thiir  country 
muft  i>artici|«te !  To  beheld  the  noMeft  Hifjiori- 
rtonsof  the  prince  an4  of  the  patriot  united;  and 
BWrHowing  benevolence,  gencrority. 
dour  of  heart,  joined  to  an  enlishtened  zeal  tor 
Liberty,  an  intimate  pirTuafion  that  on  it  depend] 
Ihe  happinefs  and  glory  of  both  kin^  and  pen- 
pie;  to  fee  flrefe  iT-.iiiinf  out  in  public  virtues,  » 
Ik;  have  hitherto  fmiled  in  aD  tite  focial  lights 
tnd  private  accomplilhoients  of  life,  it  a  pitifpeft 
Iiat  caunot  but  iiifpire  a  general  featiroent  of  fa- 
ufa£tion  and  gladoefo,  more  eafy  to  be  fell  than 
cjlirefTed. 

If  the  fcJlowing  attempt  to  trice  Liberty  from 
^  Grft  ages,  down  to  her  excelL-iitcftablifhment 
ia  Great  Britain,  can  at  all  merit  your  approba- 
tion, an.1  prove  an  enliTtainment  to  your  Rnyal 
Highnefs,  if  it  can  in  any  degree  anfwcrihe  dif- 
■uty  of  the  fubieft,  and  of  the  name  under  which 
X  prefume  to  Ihelter  it,  I  have    my   briH  reward  -, 
gtarticularly  n<  it  afl'nrdii  :Tie  an  rpportunily  of  de- 
claring itiat  1  am,  with  the  grcatcit  Zealand  rcfpe^, 
Sir,  Vour  Royal  Highnefi"* 
Moft  obedient  and  molt  devoted  Servant, 
Jam..  Thomsos. 
ANCIENT  &.  MODERN  ITALY  COMPARED. 
PART   I. 

lUal  r:/,m.  In  f.im  ti.,  .«!..  ./  tnd.m  Rcmc. 
Thi  ftddrf'  if  Uktrij,  <«A,  i,  Jifffffd  r*  fr.. 
ihrtufh  iht  vilaU,  jpftertcharjSiriJijMiEr 
l!jh  Liiirlf,  livirfi  44,  Givtm  */wt  if.iM'u. 
llaly,  and  f.irli{ularl,  if  npuillcei,  Sem 


IijI,  aftUtiliBrilj:*,  II  wr.  %^^.  AJIrrf, 
mil  gni-'rl'i  if  Lim-iji  1  ><.'i  Jhi  tri'ld  ibimct, 
f.-,„,U  firJlAt..,  h^-  <hUf  .  airjl,t<rr,;  lb, 
.•,;,r!iJii-  ./«':/.*  „nji!:<.iii  ih,  Iti,^  if  ti 
fuU^lne  p^,..f,hi.  Pi.m.  iS,  aj„>.,  .«t 
[«M»iiJ.  «w>j«  Jlj  f.f<  II  ir  /••[  i«   Jmr^i', 

« V  '■'•n  '"J  ■  •'".■■"£  /""  -'  ■"'-'"=  ""'■'  '■■"■'* 

Mi-.irtl.fjhc  muiii,lt  vir.  %<)l,  An •mtr-l'i-lt 
l'ijiinaiii<di,  •ind  j.'iiiili  hrr  vnrit.     latn.ilSm, 


.\n<1  drew  th;  jnfpiring  breath  of  ancient  artt. 
All  1  little  (bought  tie  h^r  r.'lui-niiig  vurfe 
Should  fiitg  Iwr  tiarliiig  fubjcit  in  lay  O.aile.       j 
\x'&  iloe^  the  myftiu  veil  fniin  niiirtal  lieam 
lijvnlre  thofe  eyes  where  every  virtue  fniil'd, 
A:id  all  ihy  fathsr's candid  fj>irit  thone  ! 
The  light  of  rrafon,  pure,  without  ■cloudi 
Full  of  the  eencrout  heart,  tile  niild  regard;      la 
llonnur  (tir.laining  hLnii.V.,  cordial  faith. 
And  limpid  truth,  lliat  IooIk  tlv  vtry  fouL 
But  Lo  the  di:jlh  of  mighty  nations  Iiirn 
.My  drain ',  be  there  alifurpi  the  pivate  tear, 

Mufing  1  lay,  warm  from  the  facredwalb   Ij 
Where  at  each  ftep  Imagi.ialioii  burns  i  ■ 
While  fcnttcr*)!  wide  around,  awful  and  bo«> 

'  The  tnmhnf  limpire  !  Ruinil  that  eflitce 
Whclc'erof  finifh'd  modern  ]iomp can  Ixnll.     M 
Siiatch'd  liy  thefe  wonders,  to  that  world  where 
thought 
OnfctterM  ranges.  Fancy's  magi;  lund 
Led  me  anew  o'er  all  the  folemn  Icene, 
Still  ii:  the  mind':;  pure  rye  more  folemn  drrf)  « 
When  firaighl,    nictliought,    the    fair    tnajeffie 

Power 
Of  Liberty  a|>pearM ',  not,  a;  of  old,  aS 

:ndc<l  in  her  hand  ilie  cap  and  roil, 
Whofe  frtV  -cnbrf[ing  touch  gav-'  duul  Jc  life  i 
But  her  liright  temples  bnuij.l  wilh  IlritiJh  oak. 
.\nd  naval  boiioitt$  noiiiicd  on  her  brow.  Ja 

of  port,  loofe  o'er  her  ftioutdersflow'd 


Her  fea-gre 


1  robe,  with  conllelLiti'^ 


gay. 


allh. 


■nl,..lr.  '■ 


oM;. 


T7u, 


r.n  In 


<,f-p^'\ 


»p!i.,l.! 


t  Sftri, 


apfia, 


■■  aj4. 


TntTuim  if  iht  inM  mrk'iflihirlj 
K'/tiBt   lh.m  Ikt  birriviii  pciHf  if  Opprtffli 
»ud  frim  ihtm    rtvi'vrJ  &Mlp:iiri,  Kit'iuing,  i 
ArihluaHri,  I,  «r.  i.,6.      2S,  ./;  J[.-a«,  a;.i[. 
inpkUiJ,  ivilh  rij^ard ti  llu  fiviral  mi' 
liiOKgti  !«  Il'.'t  ■■   Hiraci,  Tk -'t,  fl»J  l^!.g!l,  «<V/r 
i  I,  Ihtl' Tlh,r,   TMfcMiMm,  «miNatli;!i 
■iy.      i>mi   i^.t  fi^a '•d  "ifi  i'<i:minir  I 
f  It^h,  -'I  o'-i-  lilt  C^a  if  £<•!*,  ai-j, 

■i,  ri    T.,.    3".      r^V   ■"/'/.«/.-    ■/ 


"«' 


ir.and-gniUlefs  now  ;  and  Iter  liighci 
The  Qiieen  of  Iltc<,  the  Milircfi  of  tiie  Main. 
My  heart  beat  f^liil  tranfport  at  the  %btt  at 

And  ai  the  m.iv'd  to  fpeiik,  th'  awaken'd  Mufe 
Lirten'd  intrnfe.     A  while  flie  look>cl  irauv^l. 
With  mournful  eye  like  u'cl!-',:noivn  ruinS  niark'di 
And  then,  her  Tiiilis  repreni^iir,  thnt  began. 

Mine  are  thefe  winder,-,  alfllin.i  fceil  is  mine  j 
Rut,  ahl    huw  ching'dl    the  falli^ig,  poor  re> 

Of  what  exa!f.-d  onte  ihe  A.^fonian  *ore. 
Lool:  Ijj;];  tliro*  tlm--,  and,  rirmij  fioni  tlie  gloom, 
Mark  tlie  dreail  fcenelhat  (lainl-  whate'erl  fiy. 
Tbe  great  Republic  f«  !  tl-j.1  ^'nw'.l,  fuliiimj. 
I  With  the  mixt  freedom  of  a  ilioufaod  Jfates,     4tf 
Rai'.'d  on  the  thrones  of  Itirgs  her  eiiriile  chair, 
Ar.d  by  her  fafces  aw'd  the  fuhieft  worliL 
See  bufy  millions  quicliei'.iiig  all  the  land, 
Withcitie*  ilir'Jnf;M,  and  teeming  culture  high  i 
For  Nature  thcu  fniil'd  on  her  free-born  fon-,  .< 
Atiit  pour'd  liic  }>leuty  that  b-jl'uigi  W>  Alen. 
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Behold,  ths  country  cliearing,  villas  rife 

In  lively  profpe6>,  by  the  fecret  bpfe 

Of  brooks  now  loft  andilreamsrcnown'd  in  fong: 

In  Umbria's  clofmg  vales,  or  on  the  lirow 

Of  her  brown  hills  that  breathe  the  fcented  gale  ; 

On  Bail's  vincy  coaft,  where  \iencch\\  feab. 

Fanned  by  kind  zephyrs,  ever  kifs  ilie  fhorc. 

And  funs  unclouded  fhiac  tbro'  purcfl  air ;        60 

Or  in  the  fpacious  neighbourhood  of  Roiuc* 

Far  ihioing  upward  to  the  Sabiix  liills^ 

To  Anio*s  roar  and  Tiber's  olive  fhade, 

To  where  Prcneile  litts  her  airy  brow, 

Or  downward  fprciding  to  the  funny  ihore,      65 

Where  Alba  breathes  the  frcO.ncfs  ot  the  main. 

See  diftant  mountains  leave  their  valleys  dr}'» 
And  o'er  the  proud  arcade  their  tribute  pour. 
To  lave  imperial  Rom;.     For  ag^s  laid, 
Deep,  m.ifly»  firm,  diverging  every  way,        ^o 
"With  tombs  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  road?, 
By  various  nations  trod,  and  fuppliant  kings, 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  triumph  gay. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  thefe  wondrou*  work?, 
The  pride  of  earth,  Rome  in  Iwr  glory  fee  ;      ^5 
Behr4d  her  demi-god-,  in  feiate  met. 
All  head  to  counfcl,  and  all  heart  to  aft ; 
The  Commonweal  infpiring  every  tonirne 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbrib'd  and  bold. 
Ere  tame  Corruption  taught  the  fervilc  herd     80 
To  rank  obedient  to  a  matter's  voice. 

Her  forum  fee,  warm,  popular  and  Iftud, 
la   trembling  wonder  hufh'd,    when  tlie   two 

Sires* 
As  they  the  private  fatlier  greatly  quell'd. 
Stood  up  the  public  father^  of  the  ftatc,  85 

See  JuHicc  judging  there  in  human  (hape! 
Hark!    how  with  Trcedom*?   voice  it  thunders 

high, 
Or  in  foft  murmurs  fink  'o  Tully's  tongue. 

Her  Trilxjs,    iKr  C  enfus,  fee;  lier  generous 
troops, 
Whofc  pay  was  fjlory,  and  tlieir  heft  reward    50 
Free  for  their  country  and  tor  Me  to  die, 
Ere  mcrcAna-y  miiriler  er?\v  a  tr.idc. 

Mirk,  as  the  purple  triumph  w?ve<  dong. 
The  hie'ie^t  pomp  a.ul  lowest  fall  of  life. 

Her  feftive  gamr*,  tlve  fchivil  of  heroes,  fee; 
H-T  Circus,  ardent  with  co;'/ending  youth; 
Her  llreets,  her  temples,  pa!acc«,  and  baths, 
Full  of  fair  Form?  ^i  Rranty's  eldeft  born, 
Aiutttf  a  people  cjft  in  Virtue's  mold; 
While  Sculptur-'  V:*c«  iround,  and  APan  hills  100 
Lcrd  their  heft  ftorc?  to  licave  the  piilar'd  dome  ; 
Ail  that  to  Roman  ftren^th  the  foftcr  touch 
Of  Grecian  irt  ca.i  ioLn.     But  language  I'lils 
To  paint  this  fun,  ttsi-  c:iitrc  of  mankind, 
W'ncre  every  virt;i:'»  g'.'»n»  trcafure,  art,        105 
Aftrafted  ftrop:»>  in  hri^lifcnVl  hiOre  met. 

N'oed  I  Mie  r-)ntrn(l  mirk?  unjoj'^ui  view  ! 
A  Irtnd  in  all,  in  gm-rruPicnt,  in  arts, 
In  virtue,  gin'ut-S  riirth,  and  heaven,  revers'J. 
Who  hut,  thcfe  tar-f.imM  ruins  to  behold,       1 19 
Fro'if  *  of  n  p^o]ilc  whofe  heroic  aims 
Soar'il  far  ibnvt  the  little  felfifh  fphere 
Of  doubting  modern  life;  who  but,  inflam'd 

*  L,  y,  Brutui  and  f'ir^trtut. 


With  claftic  zeal,  thefe  confecrated  femes 

Of  men  and  deeds  to  tract*,  unhappy  Laud !  115 

Would  truft  thy  wilds,  and  cities  loofe  of  fwav  ? 

Are  thefe  the  vales  ti/it,  once,  exulting  ftates  ■ 
In  their  warm  bofom  f-.vl  ?  the  mountains  the-'" 
Ou  whoic  high->bl(>oming  i^es  My  fcn<,  of  cK?, 
I  bred  to  glory  ?  thefe  deje«.'ted  towns,  120 

Where,  mean  and  fordid^  life  c»n  fcarcc  fuhfifl, 
The  fcencs  or*  ancient  opulence  and  pomp  ? 

Come  !  by  wliatcver  facred  name  difgui>M, 
OpprefTion!  come,  and  in  thy  works  re joicc ! 
See  Nature's  richeft  plains  to  putrid  fcin         12^ 
Turn'il  by  thy  fury.     From  the  cheari'ul  h^iictl 
Slie  raiM  th'  enlivening  village,  hrm,  and  Un. 
Firft  rural  Toil,  by  thy  rapacious  hand 
Robb'd  of  his  \x)or  rewaril,  ref.gn'd  the  plr>tir>., 
And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxio"js  gicbr : 
'Tis  thine  entire.     The  lonely  fwain  himirif, 
Who  loves  at  large  along  the  grafly  downs 
Hb  llochi  to  pafture,  thy  dear  champaign  fii;': 
Far  as  the  fk:kening  eye  can  fweep  around, 
'Tis  all  one  defert,  de.ODbtc,  an<l  grc}*,  135 

Graz'd  by  the  fullen  bufialo  alone  ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  pafling  gafe. 
Beneath  the  baleful  bluft  the  city  pines. 
Or  fmks  enfeebled,  or  infeOed  burns.  140 

Beneath  it  ra«urns  the  folitary  ready 
RoIlM  in  rude  mazes  o'er  th'  abandooM  wailf, 
Whilj  ancient  ways^  ingulfd,  are  feen  oo  nsure. 

Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  Self-deftroyer!    foe 
To  human-kind !  Thy  mountains,  too,  prr/ufe, 
Where  favage  Nature  blooms^   feeiu  their  dA 

plaint 
To  nife  againft  thy  defolating  rpd. 
There  on  the  breezy  brow,  where  thriving  ftitei 
And  famous  citief,  once,  to  t1)e  plea»'d  fun 
Far  other  fcenes  of  riimg  culture  fpread,        n? 
Pale  fliine  thy  ragged  town:«.     Negie£)cd  roue  J 
Fach  harvcrt  pines,  the  livi<l,  lean  produce 
Of  heartlcfi  Labour ;  while  thy  hated  Joys, 
Not  proper  pIciAire,  lift  the  lazy  lund. 
Better  to  fmk  in  f.oth  the  woes  of  life,  jiti 

Than  wnke  their  rage  with  unavniling  toil. 
Hence  drooping  Art  almoft  ro  N:kture  leave? 
The  rude  unguided  year.     Thin  wave  thi  git*:; 
Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiaut  blufh 
Of  orchard  reddens  in  the  warmeft  ray.         If* 
To  weedy  wildnefs  nin,  no  rural  wealth 
(Such  as  diL^^ators  fed)  the  garden  pours. 
Crude  the  wild  olive  t?ows,  and  foul  the  Tine; 
Nor  Juice  Ccccubian  nor  Falernian  more 
Streams  life  and  joy,  favc  in  the  MufeH  bowL  l'* 
Unfeconded  by  .'^rt,  th.c  fpinning  race 
Draw  tlie  bright  thrca<l  in  vain,  and  klly  toU. 
In  vain,  forlorn  in  wild*,  ti»e  citron  Mows 
And  flowering  plants  perfume  the  defert  ga!e. 
Thro' the  vile  thorn  the  tender  mrnle  t^ioe*: 
Inglorious  droops  the  laurel,  dt-ad  to  for*,    1?' 
And  long  a  ftrangcr  to  the  hero's  hrotr. 
Nor  half  thy  triumph  thi<  :    caft  from  hn*' 
f.clds 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  rutlilefs  eye, 
There  buxom  Plenty  never  turn*  her  b-.m;  t?^* 
The  erace  and  virtue  of  exterior  life, 
No  clean  Couvcaicnce  reigns  ;  e'en  Sleep  Uf  I:. 
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Ulicate  of  powrrs,  rdnilanr,  there 
1  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head, 
irrid   walk!   dead,  cmpry,  unadornM; 
:cM  whofc  cchot^  iievtr  know  the  voice 
ariul  Hurry.  Commerct^  many-toujju'd, 
krt  mechanic  at  UU  various  talk, 
t  employ *d      Mark  tPc  dcfponding  rac?, 
upation  void,  as  vci.-i  nf  hope  ;  185 

tiic  glau  ray  gljnrM  frotn  Kternal  Good, 
ife  enliven?.,  aud  cxaltr.  i:s  power., 
ficws  of  fortune — nruilncfs  all  to  them  ! 
c  rclmtlefs  Icir/d  thtir  bctt-rjoys, 
:  foft  aiv!  cf  cordial  aii  s  th<.y  ily,  190 

.ii:g  a  kind  oblivion  o\r  their  wocn, 
ivc  and  r^niiic  melt  their  fouls  away. 
ftcblc  Jufiice  ftc  hew  r-fh  IUvcdjC, 
)lin^,  the  \>aiuxi(e  fiiatc}irs  ai:dliic  fveord, 
I  hin.rdf,  to  vci:;il  ruf/un-  j;ivc&.  i<j^ 

:^rc  God's  altar,  riuriiiiv/  Muaicr,  ftanda 
he  rcJ  ti.udi  01  dirk  aiTifiir.*  Tiain'd. 

ch'Icf  let  Rc.-nc,  the  mi^.hty  City  !  fpeak 

ll-excr^cd  pt'ilds  of  thy  rcij^ii. 

i  her  rifi-  uriiid  the  lifelefs  w«!te,  20c 

ig  Nature  all  cuiiuptcd  round ; 

the  lone  Tibtr,  thro'  the  dcicrt  plain 

his  wailc  llorcs,  aii.!  fuiicii  fwerps  along. 
J  from  my  fragments,  in  unfolid  pon'.p, 
hov.-  rhc  temple  glares,  and,  artful  drcft, 
vc,  draws  the  fupcrfiitious  train.  2ZrC 

how  the  pa. ace  lJ't>  a  ly  nj;  front, 
iling  often,  in  map^ninc  jiil, 

\^  ant  ;  a  deep  uuaniniutej  ^loom  ! 
*t'  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode 
fcry,  wliol'c  melancholy  walls 
ts  voracious  gr.indcur  to  reproach. 
I  the  city-boucdR  the  dcferi  Ice  : 

rank  vine  «'er  rubterrrancan  roofs 
at  fprcad,  beiitath  whofc  iVtttcd  gold    415 

cxultlnj;-  flow'd.     'IIic  pcDple  mark, 
Icla,  while  tir'dby  IVIc;  to  public  good 
ib!y  firm;  jull,  gcnerou",  brave; 

of  noihin{j  but  unworthy  life  ; 
vith  glory,  and  heroic  fouL  230 

I  to  the  vuigar  bread;  beheld  them  now 

dcfpairin;»  number,  alt-fubduM, 
ivc^  r<f  flaves,  by  fiii)erllitiou  fool'd, 
:  unma.'in  d,  and  a  licentious  rule, 
3  ingenious,'  and  in  murder  brave.         225 
1  one  Ijuil,  beneath  the  fame  fair  clime, 
ns.  Opp^-eilinn!  are,  and  lue-h  were  Mine 

with  iby  iabour'd  pomp,  for  whoi^  vain 
Ibow 

d  thouCinds  fiarve.  all  age  begrim*d, 
robyU,  and  fcatttr'd  in  unnumbered  lacks, 
'  the  temped  of  two  thoufand  years 
ual  fiijken,  let  Aly  ruins  vie. 
roads,  that  ycr  the  Roman  hand  alTert, 
1  the  wcah  r<ipt\r  of  modern  toil ; 
fraelur'd  arches,  that  the  chiding  ftreim 
re  delighted  hear ;  thefe  rich  remains 
blcs  now  unknown,  where  fhinei ,  imhlb*d, 
urent  ray  ;  thefe  maiTy  coiumns^cw*d 
•f.ic'ti.  farthed  fhore;  one  granite  all 
^belilks  high-towering  to  ihe  iky,  340 
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Myftcrious  mark'd  with  dark  Eg}'ptian  lore; 

Tl.cfe  end!ef&  woudt-rs  that  thi«  rfacrcd  Way 

Illumine  ftill,  and  coi^fecrate  to  fame ; 

Thefe  fountains,  v^fcs,  urns,  and  fVatues.  charg'd 

With  the  fine  (lores  of  art-completing  Greece    • 

Mine  is,  befides,  thy  every  later  boill ;  146 

J  by  Buuuirotis,  thy  Palladitis,  Mine ; 

And  Mine  thai  fuir  dcfigns  which  Raphxi's  foul 

O'er  thr  live  canvafs,  emanating,  brcath'd. 

V.'hat  would  you  fay,  ye  Conq'.crors  of  earth  f 
Yt  Romans!  c<iuM  you  raifc  the  laurclM  head  ? 
Could  you  the  coi.r.try  fe'c,  by  fcas  of  blood, 
And  the  dread  t'»il  of  ages,  won  fo  dear. 
Your  pride,  your  triumph,  yosr  fupreme  delight ! 
For  whole  defence  oft',  in  the  douhrftil  hour. 
You  ruih'd  vrith  ri])!ure  down  the  gulph  of  Fate, 
Of  death  ambitious:  till  by  awful  decd«, 
Virrue"<,  and  coura:.:e,  that  amaze  manLibd, 
The  Queen  of  Nations  rofe,  polleft  of  all 
Which  Nature,  Art  and  Glory,  could  bcflow! 
Wh  .t  would  you  fay,  deep  in  chn  lad  abyfi 
Of  flavery,  vice,  and  unambitious  want, 
Thub  10  behold  her  funk  ?  Your  crowded  plains 
Void  of  their  cities,  unadorn'd  yr.ur  hills,         264 
Unurac'd  your  lakes,  your  ports  to  flilps  unknown, 
Your  lawl'jfs  floods,  and  your  abandoned  ftreams, 
Thefe  could  you  know  ?  thefe  could  yoa   lov« 

again ! 
Thy  Tiber,  Horace  !  could  it  now  infpiro 
Content,  poetic  cafe,  and  rural  j>y, 
Soon  burning  into  fon^,  while  thro*  the  groyes 
Of  headlong  Auio,  dalhin;;  to  the  vale,  271 

In  many  a  tortur*d  ilream,  you  mus'd  along  ? 

Von*  wild  retreat,  where  SupcrfVitiim  dreams. 
Could,  Tully  !  you  your  Tufcutum  believe  ? 
And  could  you  deem  yon*  naked  hills,  that  form, 
Fam  d  in  oldfong,  the  (hipforfakcn  hay, 
Your  Fbcmian  iborc,  once  the  delight  of  earthy 
Where  Art  and  Nature,  cvcrfmiling,  join'd 
Oil  the  gay  lund  to  lavifii  all  their  ftores^ 
How  chang'd.  ho^'  vacant,  Virgil !  wide  around. 
Would  i!OW  your  Naples  fecm  ?  difadcr'd  lefii  281 
By  black  Vcftivius,  thundiring  o'er  the  coaft 
His  midnight  earth4u;tkes  and  his  mining  fires, 
Thau  by  defpotic  rage  ;  that  inward  gnaws, 
A  native  foe;  a  foreign  tears  without.  aSj 

Firft  from  your  flattered  Cxfars  this  began, 
1  ill,  doom'd  to  tyrants  an  eternal  prey. 
Thin  peopled  fprcada,  at  lafl,  tl;c  iyrco  plain^ 
That  the  dire  foul  of  Hannibal  difirm'd. 
And  wrapt  in  weeds  the  fbc:j  of  Vonus  lies 
I'ne're  Baiae  fees  no  more  the  ^oyoua  thronji^,. 
Her  banks  all  beaming  wit!)  the  pride  of  Rome  s 
No  generous  vines  now  balk  along  the  hills, 
Where  f|.ort  the  brciz;:s  of  the  Fyrrheae  main : 
With  bailn  and  temples  mixt,  no  villas  rife;  19^ 
Nor,  art«iu(lain'd  amid  relu«flaut  waves. 
Draw  the  cool  murmurs  of  the  brc  ithing  deep  : 
No  fpreiding  ports  their  facred  arms  extend ; 
No  mighty  moles,  thj  big  intrufive  (lorm. 
Prom  the  calm  ftation,  roll  refuunding  back.  309 
An  almoft  total-defolation  fits. 
\  dreary  ftillucfs,  faddtning  o*er  thecoaft; 
Where,  when  foftfuus  auJ  trpid  winter's  rofe, 

3  P  Rejoicing 
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Aniid  a  circlr  rf  fcff-rifing  hW.n,  iio 

The  pitlcm  Sparta  one  ;  the.  U^itr.  hanf, 
And  nian-fubOuing  city,  whiVhno  (hapc 
Of  pain  cou'«!conqiirr,  or  of  plcnfurc  charm, 
l-ycurpus  there  built,  rn  the  folMhafc 
Of  fq  'il  liff,  fo  wf  II  a  tcnpfrM  fiate,  lie 

Where  mix  d  tach  jrovcrnc  '-iit  in  fuch  ]u'}  prifc, 
liach  power  Jo  ihtckirg  an.'  I'lij-portirg  tach, 
That  firm  fjir  npr*,  and  uiin»p«M  i?  fioo'.I, 
The  furt  of  Grr .  cc  I  u  ithout  one  giddy  hcur. 
One  Ihf  ck  oi  fjdion,  or  of  j>arty  rage.  t:c 

For,  drain M  the   fpringb  of  wealth,   corruption 

there 
l-,iy  wither 'd  at  the  root      Thrice  happy  land  ! 
H.»d  ntt  neg!<  <ftcd  Art,  will:  wtedy  Vice 
(^onfrundcd.  funk      But  if  Athenian  arts 
I.ovV.  not  the  foil,  ye*  there  the  calo  abode      lij 
Of  Wifdcm,  Virtue,  philofophic  Fafc, 
Of  manly  Sctifc  ird  Wit,  in  fruL^al  phrafc 
Cii.'finVi,  and  prifvd  into  l:.coaic  force. 
'J'hcrc,  tvo^  by  roctirg  thence  Iliil  treacherous 


Scif, 
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F-lt  evf  ry  ardour  hum  ;  their  fjreat  r^w?rd 
Th.:  vcrdailt  v.roath  which  frmndin^  Pifa  gavr. 
Hence  flouridi'd   Greece,  and  hence  a  rate  of 
men,  17; 

A*  pnHn  by  cfnfciru?  future  iime«  ador'd, 
Fc  V  horn  each  virtue  wore  a  fn^ilinj;  ?:r, 
F.Pih  fcicnce  fhrd  oVr  life  a  friendly  lijjht, 
f  ach  art  was  nafur-.     Sporran  va'our,  hence, 
At  the  (ain'd  p-'is  !:rm  as  an  iflhmua  flood,     i3j 
Anil  tht  vhoit  cali«rn  ocean,  waving  far 
'  !i  eye  could  dart  its  vifion,  nobly  check'd  j 
\\  Iiiic  '.u  I'xc.in/icii  battle  ^t  fho  fiel<l 
Uf  Marathon,  My  kvcn  Athenrar?  drove 
Bcft  re  tiu.ir  ardent  l*and  an  hod  of  C^ves.      i;. 

Hcul':  thru*  the  continent  ten  thi  uCard  Greeks 
Ur;'';'.  :i  retreat,  whofc  glory  not  the  prime 
Of  Viiflorieican  reach.     Defcrts  in  vain 
Opnos'd  their    coiir/e;     ^nd    hoftil;;  kr.di,  or- 

kroun  ; 
And    J-^vp  fip-jcious   floods ;    dircF-baukM    irrh 
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T  he  public  and  the  privsrc  jr-v.-  thf  dimt : 
The  childre'i  of  thf  nurrr.g  TuMic  all, 
And  at  its  table  fed;  for  that  they  toiPd, 
For  that  they  liv'd  rn:ire,  iLd  c'cn  fcr  thac 
The  tcn.Ur  mother  urj'd  her  fon  to  oit. 

Of  fofter  genlui,  but  no  Icfs  intent 
To  fc'.zc  the  p.ilm  of  cmjvire,  Athtns  arofe; 
Where,  with  bright  niarbler- big  and  future  pomp, 
Hyn-.cttus  fpread,  amid  the  fcented  flcy, 
His  thy  my  trcafurcs  to  the  bbouring  bee, 
And  to  botanic  hand  the  (lores  of  health.         I40 
Wrapt  in  a  foul-attepuatinfr  clime. 
Between  liifTuf  and  C.philTes  g'ow'd 
This  hive  of  Science,  fhedding  fweets  divine, 
0(  adivc  ;irt3  ard  animated  arms. 
Ti'.vre,  pafTionutc  for  Me,  an  ealy-mov*d,       I4J 
A  quick,  refund,  a  delicate,  humane, 
Hnlightcn'd  people  rcig^iM.     Oft'  on  the  brink 
Of  ruin,  huiry'itby  the  charm  of  fpecch, 
Inforcing  hafly  eoi.nfel  immature, 
Totter *d  the  rafli  Dcniocrdry,  unpois'd, 
And  by  the  rage  devi.ur'd  that  ever  tears 
A  populace  unequal  ;  part  too  rich. 
And  part  or  fierce  with  wsnt  or  abjeA  grovm. 
Solou,  at  iafl,  their  mild  rtilorer,  rol*e. 
Allay 'dthr  tempeft,  to  the  calm  of  laws        15.^ 
Reduc'd  the  fittling  whole,  aud,  with  ihe  weight 
W'htch  the  t«vo  Senates  to  the  public  lent, 
Ab  with  an  anchor,  &x'd  the  driving  ftate. 

Nor  was  My  forming  cr^rc  to  thcfe  cunlin'd  ; 
Yor  imulaticn  tl.io'  the  \'  hole  I  pour  d,  16c 

Noble  contention  I  ^ho  (hoiildmoft  excel 
In  ^rv;n:mi'Ut  well  ^oi^M,  ai  jnfled  brft 
To  ]  ui  lie  wial  :  in  tuiniriis  tulturMhtgh; 
In  on  anu-iitcd  townh,  nhi  ic  Older  rcigi-s, 
Free  iocial  ':fe,  am'  poilHi'd  manner*,  fair; 
In  exercil<  and  arms;  ain:»  only  drawn 
For  crn-R^on  (^rteie,  to  oucllthe  Prifian  pride  ; . 
In  n'cral  fcicLic,  and  in^rrrtful  arts. 
Hrrce    ;sirT  gloiy  {(acoftilly  thiy  frove. 
The  ]  rize  }rcv  yi eater,  ard  the  prize  uf  alt.  170 
F>  ioiitift  brifhun'd,  hence  tfe  radiant  youth 
Pour*d  cviiy  bc«iii  i  by  gcufreue  pfide  ififiaoa'd. 


A  Hi!  rocunt'.ins.  in  whofciawsdeftmAiongrii.'o'd; 
Hvi  ;:':r  and  tcil,  Armenian  fnowsaod  ftunni, 
And  circling  myriads  Hill  of  barbarous  foe«. 
Greece  in  their  view,  and  i;iory  yet  untouched. 
Their  fieaoy  column  )^icrc'd  the  fc&tterisg  herds 
Which  a  whole  cnipirc  pour'd,  and  held  its  wij 
I'rti  mphant,  by  the  fage  exalted  Chief 
Fir'd  and  iuIuinM.     On  !  Jib:htand  lorce  ofmitd 
A'.mofl  almjjrbty,  in  fcvcre  extremes  ! 
j  'y\\c  fca  at  Ui\  from  Colchian  mountains  fecD, 
I  Kind  henrted  iraofrort  round  their  capiaiss  thr 


capiaiss  threw 


I6j 


l  h-  ioldier*'  fond  embrace  ,  o'erflow'd  their  ey^i 
V.'irli  tender  floods,  and  lonu'd  the  general  voice 
To  cries  mfoundtug  louil — The  fea  !  The  fca  * 

In  Attic  bounds  hence  heroes,  figes^  'A in,  U^ 
S!.or.c  thick  as  liars  the  Milky  Way  rf  Greece ! 
An  J  tho'  ^ay  Wii  and  plcafiug  Grace  wa*  liicin, 
.•\'.:  ihcioit  iMode?  of  J-k^jsrcc  and  tale. 
Vet  wa<  not  Courage  lofi,  the  pa; lent  tovck 
Ot'  tc-ili:!g  Art,  and  Dtfquilitlon  deep.  %li 

-V'y  iwirit  f'^ur*  a  vigour  thro'  the  foul, 
Th'  unfetter 'd  thoU'^lit  with  energy  iufpires, 
Invit  cihle  in  ar?,  in  the  hrif  ht  fiuid 
Of  lioUIer  Science,  as  in  ti)at  el  Anns. 
<\thcni,i!:s  tlusn^t  !cf'?  irtrtpid  Luift  :lf 

Tbe  bonds  of  tyrant  d.ukne^,  than  they  ipuni'i 
I  l.c  i^rlian  chain* ;  while  thrc/  the  city,  lad 
Of  miifhlul  quarrel  and  c>f  witty  war, 
iKifcnt  Oru^gud  taflc  refining  taf>e, 
Anclr:iU(iI);i!ce  liircrtljon,  caljingiorih       19 
I'foni  tht  f«ir  jt'.vel  Truth  xt«  latent  ray. 
fi*cT  all  fiiune  our  th^-  great  Atli^iiijo  Sagc» 
•An:?  Father  of  Philofophy;  the  fun 
l-rom  whoftf  white  blaze,  coitrgM,  eadi  th^u 

fra 
Took  various  terts,  hot  with  diinini(h*d  be:?- 
Tutor  UI  Athens !  he  io  CT^ry  Citct 
Dealt  price  ils  trcr&furr  ;  goodccf^ his del-ght, 
Wlidom  his  wealth,  and  glcry  Lis  reward. 
Peep  thro'  the  human  heart,  with  playlalaiL 
tjis  fimple  quefiion  f^ole,  as  into  tru^h  •.-* 

.'^nd  feriuus  dtids  he  Jn.iks  ihc  Uughii^irrsct. 
1  aught  moral  happy  ale  ¥\'hate*cr  can  bids 
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.ce  mliiliind,  an<1  what  he  taught  he  was. 
ounded  high,  tho'  plain,  his  do^nne  broke 
erenc  Schools.     The  bold  poetic  phrafc  135 
ir*d  Plato,  Xcnophon'spurc  ftirain, 
he  clear  brook  thic  Heals  along  the  Talf) 
ting  truth,  the  Stajry rite's  hcen  eye, 
calted  ''tcic  pride,  the  Cynic  fncer, 
ow*coDfcntin^  A  cademic  dnubt ;  I40 

joining  bWfs  to  vm  tuc,  the  glad  cafe 
icuruB,  feldom  uudfrftood. 

ever  candid,  reafon  ftill  opjosM 
ifor.,  and,  fincc  virtue  was  their  aim, 
»y  furc  pruAifc  try*d  to  prove  his  \\'ay     145 
eft.     Thtn  Uocd  untouchM  the  folid  bafe 

trty,  the  lihtrry  of  mind; 
(Uiiisyct,  end  loul-ciillaving  creed*, 
«rich  th«  monflcr^  of  fujceedmg  times. 

prifllly  darki:els  fpniDg  the   cnHghteniog 

arts 

',  and  fword,  and  rage,  and  horrid  names. 
Jrcece !  thou  fapicnt  nurie  of  finer  Art«»! 

to  bright  Science  blooming  Fancy  bore, 
s  thy  praifo.  that  thou,  and  thou  a'one, 
fc  hail  led  the  way,  in  thtff  exctlfd,     4^5 
I'd  with  the  laurel  of  nrTcntins:  Time, 
by  full  language',  fpcnUingmij^hticr  things, 
.  clear  toircnt  dofe,  or  clie  diffused 
i  mrjclbc  ftroam,  and  rolling  on 
all  the  winding  harmoay  of  found,         a6o 
le  powtr  of  Elcqucrc'',  at  larpe, 
'd  the  pcrfuifivc  or  pathetic  loiil, 
by  dcgice^th::  democratic  (lorm« 
de  it  threJiriiiL'  rife,  and  tyrant-,  fnoolc, 
1  at  the  head  of  their  vi^^orious  troops, 
le  Mufc,  her  fury  never  qucnch'd,         166 
an  unyioldin-^  phrafe,  vt  jarring  found, 
iconfiifd  divinity  difpLiy'd, 
ilill  harmonious,  form'd  it  to  her  will, 
:  dcprel.-.'d  it  to  the  Ihcphtrd'smoan,        I70 
/d  it  fwellhig  to  the  tongue  of  ^ods 
ric  Song  was  thine,  the  fountain  bard, 
:e  each  poi-tic  dream  derives  it  courie. 
the  drea<l  Moral  .Scene,  fhy  chirf  ddii^ht ! 

idly  P::r.cy  durft  net  mix  her  voice,       ijs 
rtaimi  fpoke  auguft ;  the  fervent  heart 
n'd  cr  ftorm'd,  and  in  the  impailiou'd  man, 
ding  iiri  wirh  art,  tiic  poot  iiirtfc. 
otcnt  Ichocl  of  manners,  htit  when  left 
fe  neglect,  a  iand  corrupting  p^agUe,     a8c 
3t  unworthy  dccm'd  of  piihiit  care, 
)undlcf5cclt,  by  thee,  whofc  every  fon, 
ili  incthanir,  the  true  t»flc  poiTcfsd 
at  h-id  i?ftvoiir  to  the  nourilb'd  f<  iii. 

fwtt  enforcer  of  the  poctN  tlrala,         285 

was  the  nv.  lining  Mulic  of  the  h^'arr ; 

e  vain  thrill  lli.u,  void  of  puflion,  ntns, 

jy  mazes,  tickling  idle  ears, 

kt  dcep-lcarcbing  voice,  and  artful  hand, 

luh  rclpondcnt  ftiatic:t  the  varied  ioul.    29c 

I  Uir  iuca^;  thy  dcligbtful  iurm^, 

ve  imagin'd,  by  tbc  Grace*  tou^hd, 

loall  cf  well   pkuii'd     N;.iure '.    bculpcore 

feizM. 

ad  them  ever  fmilc  in  Parian  (lane, 
iiig  Ccau()\-  ^hokr,  mu-J  that  ugaio        195 


Exalting,  Wending  in  a  porfet*l  whol^, 

rhy  workmen  kft  e'en  Nature's  felf  behind. 

From  thofe  far  difforenl,  whofe  projifie  hand 

Peoples  -4  nation,  they  for  years  on  years, 

By  the  coo!  touches  of  judicioun  toil,  joo 

Thc«r  rapid  genius  curbing,  pour*d  it.  all 

Thro'  the  live  features  of  one  breachmg  ftone. 

7  here,  beaming  Itill,  it  (hone,  exnreiTing  godt  i 

Jovc'^awfal  brow,  Apollo's  aif  divine, 

The  fierce  atrocious  frown  of  finewM  Mars,     30J 

Or  the  fly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  Qii-en. 

Minutei'y  perfeA  all  I  each  dimple  funk, 

And  every  mufclc  fwell'd,  as  ^latu^e  taught. 

In  trefies,  braided  g«y,  the  marble  wav*d, 

l'low*d  in  loofc  robes,  or  thin  traofparunc  veils  ^ 

Sprung  into  mofion,  foften'd  into  fleHi, 

Was  fir'd  to  paflion,  orrcfin'd  to  foul. 

Nor  Ie£i  thy  pencil,  with  creative  toudi, 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  all  thy  bnghteft  dame* 
Affcmbled,  Zeuxis  in  hi^i  Helen  mix 'd.  315 

And  when  Appellcs,  who  peculiar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that  more  than  mortal  fmilM^ 
The  foul  of  Beauty  !  caliM  the  ({ueen  of  Love 
Frefli  from  the  billows,  blufliing  orient  charms^ 
E'en  fuch  enchantment  then  thy  pencil  pourM, 
That  cruel-thoughted  War  th'  impatient  torch 
Daflrd  to  the  ground,  and,  rather  than  deftroy 
The  patriot  pi&ure,  let  the  city  *icape. 

Firft  elder  Sculj:turc  taufijht  her  fiftef  Art 
Corre<5>  defign,  where  great  ideas  (bone,  515 

And  in  the  Iccret  trace  cxprc(fion  fpcfke  s 
Tauphtherthe  graceful  altitude,  the  turn. 
And  bemtemis  arrs  of  head  ;  the  native  Adm 
Or  bold  or  tafy,  and  cad  free  behind, 
The  fwellin^  mantle's  welUadjullcd  flow«        ,tjo 
Then  the  bright  Mufe,  their  eldcft  Sifter,  came. 
And  bade  her  follow  Where  (he  kU  the  w«f  1  ' 
Bade<tanh,  and  fea,  and  air,  in  colours  rife. 
And  copious  aA  on  on  the  canvas  glow  ; 
Gate  her  gay  Fable,  fpread  Invention'^  ftore, 
F.nlargM  her  view,  taught  compoTitioQ  high. 
And  juil  arrangement,  circling  round  one  point* 
That  ftarcs  to  fight^  binds  and  commands  dte 

whole. 
Caught  from  the  heavenly  Nfufe  a  nobler  aim, 
And  fcorning  the  foft  trad:  of  mere  delight,    540 
0*cr  ul)  thy  temples,  porticoes,  and  fchoolt , 
Heroic  deeds  (lie  trac*d,  and  warm  difplay'd 
r.ach  mortal  beauty  to  the  ra^i&'d  eye. 
rhtre,  as  th'  imagin'd  prefcnce  of  the  God 
Arnus'd  the  mind,  or  vaeant  hours  induced    345 
Calm  Contemplation,  or  alTemblcd  youth 
Barn  d  in  nmbitimis  circle  round  the  fage. 
The  living  kflon  Hole  into  the  heart 
With  more  prevailing  force  than  dwclU  in  words, 
Thcfe  rouze  to  glory,  while  to  ruraJ  life  j^v 

rhe  fofter  canvas  oft'  repos'J  the  foul. 
I'bere  gaily  broke  the  fun*illumin'd  cloud  ; 
1  he  Irfs'nmg  profpc^,  and  the  mounuin  blutt 
ydni(h'd  in  mr  ;  the  precipice  frown  d,  dire  ; 
White  down  the  rock  the  ruihing  torrent  dafh'd; 
The  fun  ihone,  trcmbiing,  o'er  the  dililaut  mim  ; 
The  tempefb  foam'd,  immenfe;  the  driving  (Iprm 
Saddcn'd  the  ikies;  and  from  tiie  doubting  gloom. 

On 
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On  the  fcath*(I  oak  the  tzg^td  lightaing  fell ; 
In  cloUng  fhaclca,  and  >vhcre  the  current  ftnyt, 
With  Peace  and  I.ovc,  and  Innocence,  around, 
rip'd  the  lone  fhepherd  to  his  fecdinj;  flock; 
kound  happy  parents  fmil'd  their  younger  feWet, 
And  friends  cdHYera'd,  by  death  divided  long. 

To  public  virtues  thus  the  finilin;;  Ai-r«,       365 
IJnblemtfli'd  handmaids  1  fcrv'd;  the  Gr.ues  they 
To  drefs  this  faired  Vrnus.     "i  bus  rcver'd. 
And  plac'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  care, 
1  he  high  awardtrs  oi  immortal  fame. 
Alone  for  glory  thy  great  m  tilers  Arove ;         370 
Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  ftatea 
AlfmrnM  the  Itoafted  honour  of  their  birth. 

In  ArchiteAurc,  too,  thy  rank  fuprcme  I 
That  art  where  mod  magnificent  appears 
1  he  little  builder  Man  ;  by  thee  refined,         37^ 
And,  fmilinghi^h,  to  full  peifctfliou  brought. 
£uch  thy  fure  rules,  that  Ootbs  of  every  age, 
Whofcom*d  their  aid.  Iiaveonly  loaded  e^rih 
With  labour *d  heavy  nmnumentn  of  (hame    : 
Not  ihoff  gay  domes  chat  o'er  thy  fplendid  (hoie 
Shot,  ali  proportion  up.     f  irfl  unadorn'd 
And  nobly  plain,  the  manly  Doric  role  ; 
Th*  Ionic  !hen,  with  decent  m&tron  grace. 
Her  airy  pi  liar  heav'd  ;  iuxuri'int  laft, 
The  rich  Corinthian  fpr^ad  her  WAr.tcn  v^Teatli : 
The  whole  io  mcafur'd  true,  fo  leffen'd  off   386 
By  fine  pioportioj>)  that  the  marble  pile, 
Form'd  to  rcycl  the  itill  or  fiormy  wade 
Of  roUix>]^  •H^ttf  iight  as  fabr;cs  IcoVd 
That  from  the  nia^ic  wand  aerial  ril'e.  39» 

Thefe  were  the  wonders  that  illumin'd  Greece 
From  end  to  end. — Here  interrupting  warm, 
Vhere  are  they  now  ?  (I  cry*dj  fay,  Goddefs  ! 

where  ? 
And  what  the  land  thy  darling  thut  of  old  ? 
atunk  !  flie  refum'd;  deep  !n  tVe  kindred  gloom 
Of  fdperftition  and  of  3  a  very  fank  ! 
Ni>  gkiry  now  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb*d 
Byloofedcjci^led  flothand  fervile  feiir  ; 
Ko  fcience  pierce  fhc  darknels  cf  their  minds  ; 
No  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

Of  imitBticn  in  their  bread  awake. 
r'eo  to  fupply  the  needful  trrs  of  life 
Klechanic  roil  denies  the  hopclcfs  band  : 
Scarce  any  trace  remAinici;,  veiiige  grey. 
Or  nodding  column,  on  if*;  defart  fnurt',        4O5 
I'o  point  where  Corinth  or  Where  Athens  (Icod. 
A  faithlefs  land  rf  violence  and  death  ! 
Where  commcr«-f  parley*,  dubio'i*,  on  the  (bore  ; 
And  his  wild  impuife  (.uricusfcat-ch  rcltrains. 
Afraid  to  trufl  th'  inhcl']: arable  clime.  4x0 

Nrgledlcd  Nature  U\U  :  iii  lor.lM  -.var.t 
iiunk,  and  debas'd,  their  hrr.ury  bcrams  no  more. 
1  he  fun  himfiif  I'cen*  :irgry,  xo  ifi^^r-l. 
Of  lii.ht  umvoni-.y,  •)  i  dcj^cn 'rarer see, 
And  fires  them  ofb' with  pefiilknti/iTays  ;      4I5 
>Vhile  earth,  blue  poifun  ttranr.ing  on  the  fKies, 
Indignant  iliakcs  them  from  her  trcuhicd  fides. 
But  as  from  m-.in  to  mr.n,  F^te^s  firlc  decree, 
Impartial  Death  the  tide  of  riwhes  rolls. 
So  dates  mnd  die,  and  Liberty  go  round.       420 

Fierce  was  the  dand  ere  Virtue,  Valour,  Arts, 
And  the  Soul  fir*d  by  Mc,  ;tkat  often  dung 


With  thouf^hts  cf  better  time*  and  old  reoowa, 
From  hydra-tyrants  tryM  to  clear  the  land,) 
Lay  quite  extinct  in  (Greece,  their  works  efTac^d^ 
And  grofs  o*er  all  unfeeling  Bondage  fprcad. 
Sooner  I  mov*d  My  much  reludlant  flight, 
Pois*d  on  the  doubtful  wing,  when  Greece  with 

Greece, 
Embroil'd  in  foul  contention,  fought  no  mors 
¥or  common  glory  and  for  common  we.1l,    430 
But.  fulfe  to  ^-eedom,  fought  to  quell  the  Tree; 
Broke  the  firm  bond  of  peace,  and   facrcd  loTe) 
That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force. 
And,  as  aronnd  the  partial  trophy  bludk'd, 
Prepare  the  way  for  total  overthrovr.  4-5 

Then   to  the  PerOan  power,   wliofe  pride  they 

fcorn'd. 
When  Xerxes  pour*d his  millions  o'er  the  l2ad| 
Sparta  by  turns,  and  Athens,  vilely  fu*d  ; 
Su'd  to  be  Tcnal  parricides  tofplll 
Their  country**  braved  blood,  and  on  themfdvet 
1  o  turn  their  matchlefs  mercenary  arms. 
Peaceful  in  Sufa,  then,  fat  the  Great  King, 
And  by  the  trick  of  treaties,  the  fiiJl  wade 
Of  fly  corruption  and  barbaric  gold, 
Eflieiftcd  what  his  deel  could  nc'et  perform.  4 
Profufe  he  gave  tl;em  the  luxurious  drau  ght, 
Inflaming  all  the  land ;  nnbalanc'd  wide 
Their  tottering  date  \  their  wild  aifemblics  ml  J, 
As  the  winds  turn'd  at  every  blad  the  feas. 
And  by  their  lided  orators,  whufe  breath       4^3 
Still  with  a  fadinus  dorm  infeded  Greece, 
I  R'iUSM  them  to  Civil  war,  or  da(h*d  them  dora 
To  fordid  peace — Peace  !  that,  when  Spirta  fliook 
Adonifli'd  Artazerxes  on  .his  throne. 
Gave  up,  fair*fpread  o*er  Afia's  funny  fliore^  4;} 
!  Their  kindred  cities  to  perpetual  chains. 
j  What  could  h  bafe.  fo  infamous  a  thought 
>  In  Spartan  hearts  infpirc  f  jealous,  they  faw 
!  Respiring  Athens  rear  again  her  walls. 
And  the  pale  fury  tfr'd  theni  once  again         ^te 
To  crulh  this  rival  city  to  the  duf^. 
For  now  no  more  the  noble  focia!  foul 
Ol  Liberty  )Iy  families  combin'd. 
But  by  fliort  views  and  fclfifli  ptfTions  broke, 
Dire  as  when  friends  arc  ranMed  into  foes,     465 
Tliey  miz*d  fcvere,  and  wag'd  eterr:al  war; 
Nor  Icit  thry,  furious,  their  cxhauded  force; 
Ncr,  with  falfc  glory,  difiord.  midrefs  blifid, 
Saw  how  the  blacknine  dorm  from  Thracia  caBb 
Long  y^ars  roU'd  on,  by  many  a  battle  flaiD'4, 
The  blttlh  <:nd  boad  of  I'*amc :  where  courage,  h^ 
And  military  glcry,  flicne  fiipremc: 
But  let  dctefiing  agci  from  the  fcene 
Of  Ttreece,  feif>manglcd,  turn  the  fickeniDg  qib 
At  lad,  when  bleeding  from  a  thoufat«d  wotfdi 
She  felt  her  fpirirs  fail,  and  in  the  duft 
Her  lated  heroes,  Nicias,  Con 00,  lay, 
Agcfiiau?,  and  the  Theban  Friends, 
The  Macedonian  N'ulture  mark*d  his  time, 
By  the  dire  fcent  of  Cheronxa  lur'd,  4b 

And,  fierce  defccnding,  feiz'd  his  haplefspnf. 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  tti  the  viAor*s  yoke 
Greece  1  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  hrlS, 
For  every  GcaM,  auU  Mufc,  and  Spicncc,  b:ni : 
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9f  Witf,  of  provefmnene,  chte  ;        485  1  «^«  <*"^  *g"  •  *o  ^'^-  ■» J'^*     ^*  e^Whtl  w^ 
dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  beft  \  ors,  to  which  l,ib«ty  retifd,  not  proper  to  be 

^yfdf  coold  fcarcelv  nile  i  and  thua.     '  opened  to  the  view  of  mortaU. 


in  fetters,  that  iuthraird  the  mind, 
'd  to  formal  and  apparent  chain*. 
>>fTopcion  firft  dejcA  the  pride       490 
lian  vigour  of  the  Free-born  foul, 
!  attempts  of  Violenee  are  vain  ; 
nthin,  and  while  at  heart  untouch'd, 
hy  VcTCt  was  I'recdom  overcome. 
It  fndcpen;lenee  ftoo^s  the  head,      495 
riflav'd.  and  vice  created  wants, 
)nit  foul  tomipting  hand,  whofc  wafte 
ghttrt  M  wants  with  fatal  bounty  fcedi, 
I  to  Dian  the  flachening  ruin  runs, 
'hole  State,  unnerv'd,  iu  flavcry  finks. 


ROME. 


LIBERTY. 

PART  III. 


THE    CONTENTS. 


HERE  melting  mil  M  with  air  th'  ideal  forma,  ■ 
That  painted   ftill   whatc'cr    tlic  goddefa 
fu'ig. 
Then  1.  impatient^ — *'  From  extinguifliM  Greece. 
•*  To  what  new  r^ion  (VreamMtlie  Kumao  fiay  ?" 
She,  foftly  fighing,  an  when  Zophyr  loavec,      $ 
Rcfivn'd  to  Dorean,  the  declining  yc^r. 
Rtfum'd, — Indignant,  thcfs  lafifceneA  1  flcd^ 
And  long  ere  then  Lcucadia*t  cloudy  cIifT, 
And  the  Ceraunian  hill»  behind  me  thrown, 
All  Latium  ftood  nrous'd.     Apes  bclorc,  to 

Great  mother  of  Republics !  Grtecc  had  pour'J, 
Swann  after  f warn:,  her  ardent  youth  around  ^ 
On  Afia,  Africa,  Sicily,  theyftoop'd. 
Bxit  chief  oil  fair  Hcfpcili'*  winding  Ihore. 
Where  from  Lacinium  to  Etrurian  vales  1$ 

They  roll'd  hicrcafmg  co'.r>riM  along. 
And  lent  matcriiU  for  My  Roman  reign. 
With  them  :ny  fpirit  fprcad,  and  numerous  lUtCi 
And  citie>  rofe;  on  Grecian  models  form*d« 
As  tt&  parental  policy  and  arts  lO 

Each  had  ianbib'd.     Bcfides,  to  each  affign  d, 
A  Guardian  g:*:nius  o'er  the  public  weal, 
Kent  an  unclofing  eye;  try'cl  to  fuftain, 
O  more,  fub'ime  the  foul  infus'd  by  Me  ; 
Anri  ilrong  the  battle  rofc,  with  various  vrave, 
A'^dinfl.  thtt  tyrant  demona  of  the  land.  a6 


s  part  contains  a  di'fcription  of  the  efta 

t  of  I.iherty  in  Rome,  it  begins  with  a     Thus  they  their  little  wars  and  tritimpha  knew. 


the  Grecian  colonies  fettled  in  the  fou-  ' 
rts  of  Italy,  which,  with  Sicily,  confli- 
:  Great  Greece  of  the  Ancients.  With 
lonies  the  fpirit  of  l^ibcrty  and  of  Rc- 
prcadh  over  Italy,  to  yer.  31.  Tranfi- 
'ytliagoras  and  his  philofophy,  which  he 
irough  thefe  fi-ee  Rate's  and  cities,  to  ver. 
lidft  the  many  fmnll  republics  in  Italy, 
le  dcftincd  feat  of  Liberty.  Her  efta- 
it  there  dated  from  the  exjiullion  pf  the 
s  How  differing  from  that  in  Greece, 
18.  Reference  to  a  view  of  the  Rom^u 
:  given  in  the  Tirft  Part  of  this  Poem 


i  l.cir  flown  of  fiirtunc,  and  receding  times, 
Btit  slmoft  all  below  the  proud  regard 
Of  (lory  vow'd  to  Rom:*,  on  deeds  intent^         30 
That  truth  lieyond  the  flight  of  fable  b'^ro. 
Not  fo  the  Samian  Sage;  to  him  belongt 
The  brighteft  witnefs  of recordin^fame.. 
Fbr  thefe  free  ftatcs  his  native  ifle  forfook^ 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranfitory  fmile,  35 

He  fou^^ht  Croeona's  pure  falubrioui  air. 
And  thro*  Great  (Jrtcre  his  gentle  wifdom  taught ; 
Wildoni  that  calr.i'd  for  liilening  ycnrs  the  uuiid. 
Nor  ever  heard  amid  the  florm  of  zeal 
His  mental  eye  (ii  ft  launched  into  the  deeps      40 


its  rife  and  fall   the  pccoliar  purport  of  j  Of  bnundlcfs  .xrh^ir,  wl-*re  nnnamhcr'd  orbs, 
During  it 5  firfl  a;^»,  the  greatcft  force  of  ^  Myri-d:  oj  i-v^iai*,  thrh*  tJic  pathlcfs  fliy 
and  virtue  exerted,  to  ver.   ic^.     The  '  IJnciiMig  roll.   wA  wind  their  Ocady  njf ay. 
'hence  derived  ths  heroic  virtuci  of  the  ;  Tlicr"  he  r!.*  full  coufea'iug  choir  bei»eld, 
.     Enumeration  of  thefe  virtije,  Tlience  ,  Ti.ir*;  firll  difcern'd  the  fecrct  bands  of  love,     4J 
:urity  at  home;  their  gloryt  fuccefs,  and  ^  T'-*-  h'nd  atira^frion  that  to  central  funs 
abroad,    to   ver.   226.      Ijouuds  of  the     C^i.ii    ciriiirg  earihs,    and  world  with   world 
Empiie  geographically  dtftribed,  to  ver.  nnue:. 

'he  ftates  of  Grec££  leCleired  to  liberty  by  j  Infer 'lifted  thence,  he  great  ideas  form'd 
iiintns  Flaminius,  the  hi^heft  inftaii.e  uf  >  Of  *.i;c  whole-moving  4 il-inf'.>imir»g  God* 
^enerofity  and  beneficence,  to  ver.  31^'.  j  The  Sun  of  brings!  beaming-  unconfin'd  50 

I.!j.^ht,  life,  and  love,  and  ever  acling  power; 
\V  horn  nought  cm  image,  and  who  bell  approves 
Th\'.  fihnt  worfliip  of  the  moral  heart, 
I'iiat  mys  in  bounteous  Heaven,  and  fpresds  tlue 

joy. 
Kor  fcoro'd  the  foaring  fn^  to  (loop  to  life,       $  j 
And  bound  his  reafon  tnfjfie  fphert*  of  M^n. 
He  give  the  four  yet  rcigniti.;  vitruos  name  : 
Infpir'd  the  Uudy  of  tt>c  fnier  art^, 
'ihat  civilize  mankindi  and  laws  dcvia'J, 


IS  <if  Liberty  in  Rome  It^ciufcs,  pr<w 
nd  completion,  in  the  dca*h  of  Brutui, 
485.  Rome  under  the  Emperors,  to  ver. 
^rom  Rome  the  Goddtls  of  I.ib«rty  goes 
the  Northern  nations,  where,  by  iufufing 
:m  her  fpirit  and  general  principles,  (he 
:  f,round>wurk  of  her  future  tfiablilb- 
fends  tiicm  in  vengeance  on  the  Roman 
,  now  to-'uily  enHaved;  and  then,  wl'ii 
i  Sciences  in  her  train,  quiu  e;>.7th  during 
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Wherewith  «rilifrhtcn*dju(lice mercy  mis'd.    60 
He  e'en,  into  his  tender  lydecn,  tock 
"Whatever  (bares  the  Urothirhu  ti)  of  \'*U* 
He  taught  that  life's  in'.HlTolublc  flame, 
Krom  brute  to  man,  am!  man  ro  hrute  again. 
For  cvrr  fhifting,  runsth*  trernal  round  ;  6? 

Thence  try'd  a^ainlk  the  blood-pol  uced  meal, 
And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  fome  kindred  foul, 
To  turn  the  human  heart .  Drliirhtful  truth! 
Had  he  beheld  the  livin;;  chain  afcrnd, 
Ax:d  tio^  a  circling  form,  but  rifinyr  whole.         7  3 

Amid  thefir  fniHil  RLyubiics  nni.'  arofo. 
On  yellow  TilKf'sbai.k,  a!iuiL:hry  Rome  ! 
Fated  for  Mt      A  noSJcr  fpirit  wai  lu'd 
Ilcrlbns  ;  and,  rous'd  by  tyrants,  nobU-r  Hi'! 
h  burn'd  in  Brutus  ;  tlic  proud  TarquiOa  ch  t/d, 
\S'ith  a!' their  crimes  ;  bade  ra  Ilanc  eras  rife, 
/ind  tiie  inig  huiiuurs  uf  the  Coiiful  line. 

Vlere  from  the  fairer,  not  the  );ri*£ter,  plan 
Of  Crfcccc  1  vary'd,  whofc  unnilxiog  lUtcs, 
}>ythekc:cn  foul  of  Jiiniuiation  pierL*d,  80 

l-'jp.g  wag'd  alone  the  b!oodlcf:$  war  of  Arts, 
^iid  thtir  btril  empire  }rain  d  ;  but  to  difTufc 
O'er  men  an  empire  w&s  My  purpofc  now  ; 
To  let  My  inailial  Mjj':fty  abroad; 
Into  the  vortex  of  One  ijtatc  ro  'raw  8j 

The  whole  mtx'd  force  and  liberty  on  earth  ; 
To  conquer  t)  rants,  ajid  fct  natioui  lr<.j. 

Already  have  T  (;iven,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  My  amplcft  rcigr.  : 
Now  while  its  fir fl,  iafi,  perioJs  you  lurvcy,     90: 
Mark  how  it  lab'rin«r.roie,  and  rapid  icil. 

When  Rome   in  noon- tide   empire  gratp'd  the 
world, 
And,  foon  a*  her  rcfiftlcf*  legions  flione, 
'}  he  nations  iloop*d  around  ;  tho'  then  app^arM 
Her  grandeur  moll,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power, 
fiy  muiiy  a  jealous  rcjunl  people  preih'd,  96 

Then  wak  the  toil,  the  mighty  ilruj.'|;Ie  then  ; 
Then  for  each  Roman  I  an  hero  told. 
And  evcy  palUog  fun  and  Latian  Cci-rie 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then,  and  awful  deeds,       ico 
That  or  fur  pnfs  th*-  fuith  of  modem  times. 
Or,  if  belie v'd,  with  facred  horror  (Irikc. 

ForthcD,  to  prove  My  moft  exnlccd  power, 
I  to  the  pi^iot  of  full  perfc<£iiuu  puih'd. 
To  fondncfs  and  enihufiaflic  zeal,  1 05 

The  great,  the  reigning  piilfion  r  f  the  Free  ! 
That  godlike  pjllion  !  which  the  bounds  of  Self 
Divinely  burUiiig,  the  whole  public  takes 
Into  the  heart,  cniarg'd,  and  burning  hi{;;h 
\^  ith  the  mix  d  atduur  o  unnuiuliir'd  fclves  ; 
Of  all  who  lafc  beneath  the  voted  laws  1 1 X 

Of  the  fame  parent  ftate,  fratfrr.k-I,  live, 
Vrom  this  kind  fuu  of  moral  Nature  flowed 
Virtues  that    fhine  the  light  of  buniaii  kind. 
And,  rayd  thro*  ftcry,  v/arm  icmoteit  t:iiic# 
Thcfe  vinacs,  too,  um^Ji'd  S)  ihcir  iource, 
Increus'd   it<  tba'e.      'ihe   focial    charm   went 

rouiiJ, 
The  fair  idcj,  mrre  attra«5live  ftill, 
Ak  r'.orc  by  mi'.'uc  nvarkd,  till  Romans,  all 
Oiif  bdtid  i)f  =ricii(.U.  uncoi'quvrable  grew.       I2C 

Htncc,  V. r-n  thiir  ccuniry  vJs'a  her  plain- 
livt  vo.;c. 


The  voice  of  pl.:iding  Nature  >.->.*  not  hesri, 
And  in  their  hea»r>  the  fjther^  throbl»'d  no  more* 
f^tem  to  themfclvtf'*,  but  gentle   to  the  whole, 
llence,  fwccteu'd  pain,  the  luxury  of  toil ;     115 
Par-cncc  that  t)4flb:d  Fortune^  utmoft  rage; 
High  minded  Hui.e,  which  at  the  iowcR  ebb, 
VVhtfi  Brcnoui  coi;qn.-r'd,  ami  when  Canoa  bled 
'i"he  biMvcil  impali'e  folt,  and  fcorn'd  cktpair 
Hence  Moderation  a  new  conqucft  gain'd      13) 
As  OR  the  varquifli'd,  like  defrendiog  Ueaveo, 
Their  djuy  mercy  dropp'd,  their  bouaty  beain'd, 
/.lid  i^y  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  befiuw'd. 
Fruitful  ol  men,  hrnce  hard  laborious  life. 
Which  no  fatigue  can  tjiicU.  nu  firafou  j  icrcc  : 
Hcrre  Independence,  with  his  little  pieasd, 
Serene,  aad  felMuflicicnc,  like  a  god, 
hi  i^hnm  Corruotion  tojild  not  lod^;;:  on*  china 
Wi'iil  •  }i"  hisi  h(ine{>  roota  to  gold  preferr*d  • 
While  truly  rich,  and  by  hi^  Sabinu  field         143 
The  man  main— .in 'd,  the  Rpm<n'«  fplcndor  a".l 
Was  in  the  pub'ic  wealth  and  glory  plac'd  ; 
Or  reaiiy,  a  rcu/,h  fwain,  to  guide  the  pio'i|;h, 
Or  c!fe,  thv.'  purple  o'er  his  Ihouldcrthrou-n 
In  long  majr-llir  flow,  to  rule  the  flate. 
With  Wildom's  I  -jrcrfl  eye  ,  or  el  ail  in  f 

o  drive  the  findy  battle  on  the  foe. 
Hcnre  cviry  j  Jlioi.,  c'tn  theproudt.l,  ftonp'd 
I'o  common-j»*»«'d  :   Camillus?  thyrevtn^c; 
Thy  glory,  Faj:us  I  All  fubmifTive,  hcn-.e         ko 
Coijfuis  Diiaatnrs,  fiill  rcCgn'd  their  rule, 
The  very  moment  that  t]:c  laws  nrdarnM. 
Tho'  coijqueft  o'er  theni  clajipM  her  ca|;le-winjrit 
Her  l:urcls  wi  caih'd,  and  yok'd  her  ftiuw)  ll:«li 
To  the  triumphal  car.  Umu  as  cxpir'J  mc 

"I  he  lar.ft  hour  ot  fway,  taught  to  fuKmir 
( A  h.ir;l^r  Icffim  that  than  to  conmi.-.nd  ) 
Into,  the  privaie  Romau  funk  the  chief. 
If  Rome  wai  Icrv'd, .  and  glurlcuti,  carek-fj  they 
By  whom  :  th^ir  country's  fame  they  deem'd  Chci 

own ; 
And,  above  envy,  in  the  rivals  train. 
Sung  the  loud  !os  by  themfelves  dcferv'd  • 
Hence  mxtrhlcfs  courage :  on  Crcmera's  bank 
Hence  fell  the  Fabii :  hence  the  Dccii  dy'd; 
And  Ciirrius  plung'd  into  tl)e  flaming  gulf: 
Hence  Uegulus  the  wavering  Fathers  firm'd, 

3y  dreadful  connfel  never  given  bcf  .re  • 
f.- ■«  •     ■       J.  •  •         •  •  .  ' 


Ueei, 


US 


if 


I6J 


lor  Roman  honour  iVd,  and  his  own  doom; 
Hence  he  fuftaia'd  to  dare  a  death  rrcpar'd 


X75 


tlU  hale  children  climbing  for  a  kifs' 
Then  dunib  thro*,  rows  of  weecino 


friindi 


wecpmg  wocdcriif 


A  new  iliuftrions  exile  1  prcfkM  along. 
Nor  le!*  impatient  tlid  he  pierce  the  crowds 
Oppofniir  his  return,  thua  if  efcapcd 
1-1  om  long  litii;iousiu-'i*hc  glad  forfook 
1  he  ni»i!y  town  a  whil^,  and  ciry  cloud, 
'I  o  breathe  Venafri^u  or  Tarcntine  air. 
Need  I  thife  hi^h  parrituhrs  recount? 
I'he  meanc«  bofom  felt  a   hirll  for  tame : 
rii'.-ht  their  worfl  diaiii,  and   (hanc  ihcir  cdf 
fear. 
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id  no  charnif,  nor  any  terror*  fate, 

Uomc  and  Glory  cali'd.    Bat,  in  one  view^ 

the  rare  lioall  of  uncqual'd  timei.  186 

L'yolv'd  unfmily'd  by  a  crime  ; 

re;j(n*d,  afid  fcarccly  needed  lawi 

<I  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 

lie,  and  difdainiu^  to  drJctnd  I90 

aiincfs,  mutual  violence,  and  wronjjs. 

war  around  them  r;»|r'd,  In  happy  Rome 

ictful  faul'd,  all  favc  the  pifHn;?  clouds 

itcn  hanjr  on  I'rccdonrs  j'  aKiui  brow, 

lir  unblomifb'd  ccnturxs  claps'd,  195 

not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  Held. 

rirtuc  fuch  that  an  unbalanc'd  ftate, 

twecn  Noble  and  Plebeian  tofs'd, 

v'd  tht  wave  of  fluduating  power, 

cnce  kept  firm,  and  with  triumphant  prow 

ut  the  Itorm.     Oft*  tho'  the  native  feuds, 

om  the  lirft  their  imiftttutio  >  Ihook, 

nt  ruin,  j»rowing  sa  it  grew,) 

>n  I  he  txcat'nin^'  poin-  of  Civil  war 

to  ruili,  yet  could  the  Icnitiu  voice        105 

(!<'ni,  ioothipg  the  tumuituoun  Toul, 

ions  of  Virtue  calm.    Their  generous  hearts, 

-ify'd  by  Self,  fo  niked  lay, 

nhbie  to  truth,  that  o'er  the  mjjc 

ly  fa(i}ion,  by  Opprtflion  fwelrd,  aio 

d  a  finiple  fable,  and  at  once 
ce  recover'd  the  divided  ftate. 
heir  often-cheated  hopes  rcfud'd 
jthiujr  touch,  dill  in  the  love  of  Rome 
cad  Diiftator  found  a  ft  re  rcfource.         s  15 
e  affaulted  ?  was  her  glory  ftain'd  ? 
mmon  quarrel  widc-inflam'd  the  whole. 

tJ»c  Forum  in  the  field  were  fiitnds, 
al  danger  bound  ;  each  fond  for  each, 
r  their  dcareft  country  all,  to  die.  aao 

i  up  the  hill  of  inipirc  How  they  toil'd, 
he  bid   fummit   gain'd,    the    Thcufand 
States 

id  Italia  blended  into  one ; 
'cr  the  nations  they  rcfifllLfw  rufh'd, 
uch'd  the  limits  of  the  failing  worlcL     145 
buncy'neye  the  diftant  lines  unite, 
C  which  borders  wild  the  wedero  main« 
dorms  at  large  rcfound,  and  tides  iinmenfe; 
,'aiedonia's  dim  cerulean  eoad, 
}id  Hibcmia,  to  where  Atlas,  lodg'd, 
he  redlefs  ciouds  and  leaning  heaven,  331 
[)*er  the  deep,  that  borrows  thence  itt  ttsme. 
th;u  oppu&'d,    where  firft  the  fpringisg 
Mom 

es  diedi,  and  fhakes  around  her  dews  ; 
le  dire  deferts  by  the  Cafpian   lav'd»     333 
re  the  i  igris  and  i*  uphrate^  joln'd, 
)\\i  tear  the  Babylonian  plain, 
lil  Ar^jUia  aromatic  breather. 

diviuiug  far  the  watery  North, 
iflloods!  Irora  the  nvijtftic  Rhine,       440 
by   Bdttavian   meads,   to    where,     fevcn 
liouth'd, 

le  wave*'  the  flafhing  Danube  loart: 
re  the  frozen  Tanais  fcarcely  ftirt 
.d  Mcotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rha 
lack  ^cyihiau  i'cit  liis  iom:uc  throws.  345 

vii:. 


Lad  that  beneath  the  burning  zrns  behold  : 

Sec  where  if  runs,  ;iom  tho  drrp  loaded  plaint 

Of  Mauritania  to  'he  i.ihy.iy  fm-Js, 

Where  Amnion  lifrs  amid  the  torrid  wade 

A  verdant  ifle,  with  fliade  and  fountain  frcHi,  350 

And  iarrhcr  to  the  full  Kgyptian  Ibore, 

To  whe.'e  the  NMc  from  h;hiopi:in  clouds. 

Hi?  ticver-drain'd  cthcr-^al  urn,  di-fccnds. 

in  rhi»«  vad  fpace  what  various  tonj^rues  and  dates! 

What  bounding  rocks,  and  mouncains,  floods,  4ad 

feas  ! 
What  purple  tyrants  qn?ird,  and  nntions  freed  ! 
O'er  Greece  dcfccudcd  chici',  with  deaith  dir 
vine. 
The  Roman  bounty  in  a  flood  of  day. 
As  at  her  Idhmi.in  jj^nies.  a  fadmg  pomp! 
Her  full  aflfemblcd  y<  uth  innun:cTou«  fwarm*^. 
On  a  tribunal  raixM  Maminiu-i  Sare;  %$t 

A  vi<Sor  he,  from  the  deep  phalanx  picrc'd 
Of  Iron-coted  Maccdou,  and  back 
'I  he  Grecian  tyrant  to  his  bounds  repell'd. 
In  the  high  thouchfle.'s  gaict)'  of  »anic,  86^ 

While  fport  alone  their  unainbiciouii  he^^rtB 
PolTt-fsM,  the  fiidilen  trnm;«jt,  founiliiig  hoarfe* 
Bade  iilence  o*er  the  bright  ^d'cmbly  reign. 
Then  thus  a  herald. —  •  I*o  the  dates  of  Greece 
*•  T  he  Roman  people,  uncfwihn'd,  redore       470 
•*  Their  countries,  ctrie«,  hhcitivS.  and  laws; 
'*  Taxes  re.iiit,  and  garrifons  withdraw." 
The  crov^,  afioniih'd  hjdf^  and  halt  inform 'd, 
Scar'd  dubious  round  i    iumc  quedioo'd,    Ibme 

txc  aim'd, 
''Like  one  who,,dreaming»  between  hope  and  feer 
Is  lod  in  anxious  joy, ,  Be  th.it  ag.iin,  %jgi 

Be  that  again  ^roilainiM,  diiliui^t,  and  !oud. 
I..oud  and  didinc^  ic  was  ar^a-n  urocUim'd  i 
And  dill  asmidni^'ht  in  the  ru-al  Haiie, 
Whrn  the  gale  llumbers,  tlicy  the:  word<i  devoor^J. 
A  while  fevere  amaz.nunc  held  thim  mute; 
I  hen,  burding  broad,  the  boundicis  iliuuc.tu  hea* 

vcn. 
From  many  a  thouTund  hearts  ccdati-  fpruag. 
On  every  hand  rcbrlioivM  to  their  joy 
The  (welling  fea,  the  rock'^,  and  vik*!  hills:   a8j 
Thro'  all  her  turrets  d,»teiy  Cii.rinih  fliook. 
And,  fropi  the  void  above  ot  ftiatier'd  nir. 
The  flitting  bird  fell  breathl..f!»  to  tiic  ground, 
^^rhat  pier. 4  ^blih!  how  keen  afcufeof  f^me 
Did  tixei),  Flammius!  rcdch  iliy  iumoit  ioull 
And  with  what  detp-fcU  g!*-ry  didd  thou  then 
hfcape  thefoudnci'tuf  tranlj^ortcd  Greece! 
Mixd  in*  a  umped  of  fuj>erior  j>y, 
•  hey  lefc  the  fports  ;  Itke  bacclunais  they  HcWy 
Each  other  draining  in  «  dricl  cmbritce,  2|^; 

24or  dr.Hn'd  a  davc  ;  and  'oui  accTaims  till  nij^hc 
•^ound  the  Pioconlul's  tent  repeated  lung. 
Then,  crown 'd  v^uh  garlands,  cankc  the  fcdlte 

hours ; 

And  mufic,  fparklin?  wine,  and  converfc  warm. 

Their  ruptures  wak  d  anew. — '*  Ye  Gods  !**  tlicy 

cry'd,  300 

**  Ye  guaidian   Gods  of  Greece  !  And   arc  we 

free  ? 
"  Was  it  not  madncff  deem'd  the  very  thought  f 
*^  Aiid  ia  it  uuc  ^  How  did  wc  purcli4:e  chains' f 
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"  At  tvkat  B  4ire  rtpf  nee  of  kindred  blood  f 

**"  Aud   are  they   now  diflolv'd  ?  and  (carce  one  1 

drop 
**  For  t^c  lair  firft  of  bleffingg  havt  we  paid  ? 
•*  Cournge  andconilut^l  in  ttjc  doubtful  field, 
••  When  raphes  wide  thi:  dorm  of  minjjiing  war, 
••  Are  rare  indeed  ;  but  how  to  <rf  tt^#hi*i  ends 
«*  To  turn  focccfs  and  conqncft,  rarer  ftiji;     3T0 
^*  That  the  great  Gods  and  Romans  oiily  know. 
**  Lives  there  on  eaith,  almoil   to  Greece  un- 
known, 
*'  A  people  Co  magnanimous,  to  quit 

*  Their  native  foil,  travtrfe  the  ftormy  deep, 
•'  And  by  their  blood  and  trcafure,  fpent  for  us, 
*^  Redeem  our  ftates,  our  liberties,  and  laws ! 
•'  There  decs !  there  does !  oh  !  Saviour  Titus ! 

Home  !*' 
Thus  thro*  the  happy  night  they  pour'd  their 

fcids. 
And  in  My  Ia[l-reflc(fled  beams  rejoiced. 
As  when  the  (hephcrd,  on  the  mountain  brow, 
Sirs  piping  to  hU  Hocksand  famefomc  kids. 
Mean  lime  Uie  fua,  beneath  the  green  earth  funk, 
iiiants  upward  o*er  the  fccne  a  parting  gkam^ 
£hcrt  istiic  glory  that  the  mountain  gilds. 
Plays  on   ths  glittering   flocks,    and  glads  the 

fwain;  325 

To  weftem  worlds  irrevocably  roU'd 
Hapid,  the  fource  of  light  recalls  his  ray. 

Here,  intcrporin^,  I, — •*  Oh,  Queen  of  Men  ! 
•'•   Beneath  whofefccptre  in  tffential  rights 
**  Equal  they  live  tho*  plac*d,  for  common  good, 
•*  Various,  or  in  fnbjcAion  or  command,        33 1 
*•  And  that  by  common  choice  ;  alas  !  the  fcene, 
•«  With  virtue    freedom*  and  with  glory  bright, 
•*  Streams  into  blood,  and  darkens  into  woe.** 
Thus  fhe  purfu  d. — Near  this  great  atra,  Rome 
Began  to  feel  the  fwift  approach  of  Fate,         336 
Tliat  now  her  vitah  gaiuM  ;   ftill  more  and  more 
>ier  de;p  divilio:js  kindling  into  rage. 
And  war  with  chains  aud  defolation  charg'd. 
Fr(Hn  an  unequal  b.ilance  of  her  fons  340 

Thifc  fierce  contentions  Iprun*.  and,  as  increased 
Th:3  hated  inequality,  more  fierce 
Tr.cy  flam'd  to  tumult.     Independence  failed, 
Ksr"  by  luxurious  wanr«i,  by  real  there  ; 
And  with  this  viHue  every  virtue  funk,  345 

As  with  the  Aiding  rock  the  pile  fuflain'd* 
A  laQ  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made. 
To  fie  the  flying  fcale,  and  poife  the  ftate. 
On  cj^e  fldc  fwellM  ariftocraiic  pride, 
With  Ufury,  the  villain  whofc  fell  gripe         350 
Bends  by  degrees  to  bafenefs  the  free  jfoul ; 
And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  niean, 
Motbiir  of  vice  !  while  on  the  other  crept 
A  popalace  in  want,  with  plcafure  fir'd. 
Fit  for  profcripdons,  for  tlie  darkeft  deeds,     355 

•  As  the  proud  feeder  bade ;  inconftant,  bb'nd ; 
Befening  Iriends  at  need,  and  dup'd  by  foes; 
JLovd  and  feditiou^,  when  a  chief  infpir'd 
Tktir  l|cadIon<];  fury  ;  but  of  him  deprived, 
Alr&Jtdy  flaves  that  iick'd  the  fcourging  hand 

This  Arm  Republic,  that  againft  the  blaft  36 1 
Of  Oppofitton  tofe,  that  (like  an  oak, 
^^urs*d  on  ferodoofl  Algidum,  wliole  boogks 


Still  ftrongcr  (hoot  beneath  the  rigid  *xe> 

By  lofs,  by  flanghtcr.  from  the  ftccl  itfclf      ^6$ 

E'en  force  and  fplrit  dr^w,  fmit  with  the  calm, 

The  dfzd  ftTcr.c  of  profpcrous  fortur.c,  pin'd. 

Nought  now  her  weighty  legions  could  oppofe. 

Her  terror  once  on  Afric's  tawny  (bore. 

Now  fmoak'd  in  duft,  iftabling  now  for  wolva; 

And  every  dreaded  power  rccci»'d  the  yoke. 

Befides,  deflruif^ive,  from  the  conqucr*d  EaU, 

In  the  foft  plunder  came  that  V7orll  of  plaguesi 

That  pedilcnce  of  mind,  a  fever*d  thirfl 

For  the  falfe  joys  which  Luxury  prepares; 

Unworthy  joys !  that  wafccful  leave  Itehind 

No  mark  o!  honour,  in  rcfle(5ling  hcur. 

No  fccret  ray  to  glad  the  confciou.^  fool ; 

At  once  involving  in  one  ruin  wealth 

And  wealth  acquiring  powers;  while  (lopIdSeir, 

Of  narrow  guft  and  hebetating  fenfe. 

Devour  the  nobler  faculties  of  blifs. 

Hence  Roman  virtue  (lackenM  into  floth^ 

Security  relsx'd  the  foftning  ftate. 

And  the  broad  eye  of  Govcrment  lay  closed* 

No  more  the  laws  inviolable  reign 'd,  ^li 

And  public  weal  no  more;  but  party rag'dj 

^Vnd  par.iai  power,  and  liccnfe  unrrArain'd, 

Let  Difcord  thro*  the  deathful  City  loofc. 

Firft,  mild  Tihcriui !  00  thy  f«icrcd  head        ,''.90 

The  Fury*o  veng-ance  fell ;  the  firft  whofe  blood 

Had  uncc  the  Cunfiils  fiain'd  contending  Rome; 

Of  precedent  pernicious  1  With  thee  bled 

1  hree  hundred  Romans ;  with  thy  brother,  next. 

Three  thoufand  more ;  till  into  battles  turned  395 

Debates  of  peace,  and  forc'd  the  trembiisg  lawi. 

The  Forum  and  Comiiia  horrid  grew, 

A  fcene  of  bartered  power  or  recking  gore ; 

When,  half-alham*d.  Corruption's   thievifli  arti^ 

And  mfHin  Force,  began  to  lap  the  mounds  400 

And  majefly  of  laws;  if  not  in  time 

Rfpref&'d  fevcre.  for  htmianaidtoo  ftrong. 

The  torrent  turn5,  and  overbears  the  whwe. 

Thus  luxury,  dirTcnfioq,  a  mizM  rage 
Of  bound  Ids  pleafuxe  aiKi  of  boundiefs  weahh. 
Want  wifliing  change,  and  wafle  repairing  wir> 
Rapine  for  ever  lofb  to  peaceful  toil. 
Guilt  unaton'd,  profufe  of  biood  Revenge, 
Corruption  all  avowM,  and  lawlefs  Force, 
Each  heightning  each,  alrernate  Ihook  the  fljte. 
Mean  time  Ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  heap'd 
And  fpcril  of  nations,  in  one  circling  blaft 
Combin'd  invarinus  ilorm,  and  from  itsbafe 
The  broad  Republic  tore.     By  Virtue  built,   4li 
It  touched  the  fltics,  and  fpread  o*er  flielter*d  caitk 
An  ample  roof  ;  by  Virtue,  t«o,  fuftain'd, 
Andbalanc'dfleady,  every  temped  fung 
Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  (land : 
But  when,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change. 
The  firft  of  mankind  funk  into  the  laft,  4it 

Asonce  in  virtue,  fo  in  vies  extreme. 
This  univerfal  fabric  yielded  loofe. 
Before  Ambition  dill  ;  and  thundering  down. 
At  Talk,  beneath  its  rains  cruiU*d  a  world.      41) 
A  conquering  people,  to  thcmfelves  a  prey, 
Muft  ever  fail,  when  their  vidcrious  troops. 
In  blood  and  rapine  £iT?ge  grown,  can  JSnd 
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I  to  facie  and  pillage  but  their  own. 

utai  Marius  ani]  Icccn  Sy'Ilafirll  430 

the  dcluj.»c  dire  of  civil  blond, 
iig  wocfc  began,  and  this  or  that 
rcnchiiig  their  rcrcngc)  nor  virtue  fpar'd, 

nor  age,  nor  quality,  nor  ramc  ; 
me.  into  an  human  fluniblcs  turn'd,    435 
tferts  lovely  — 0!i !  too  well  carnM  chains  I 
I  race  ! — M'  no  true  Reman  then, 
i/ola,  there  was,  to  rail'  for  Mc 
:ful  h.-.nd  ;  v.'as  thcrs  no  father,  robVd 
minj  yonth  to  prop  his  withered  age  ? 
a  witnefs  to  his  hoary  fire 
and  jrorc  dcfil'd  ?  No  f  icnd,  forlorn  ? 
tch  that  doubtful  trembled  for  hlmfclf  f 
•avc,  or  wild,  to  pierce  amon((er'B  heart, 
ieapin«i:  hof  ror  round,  no  more  dcfeiVd 
red  (belter  of  the  laws  he  fpum'd  ? 
d  o*er  all  profound  Drjr.dlion  fate, 
rvclef*  Fear.     The  ilivt'safyium  theirs; 
It,  ill-judging,  thar  the  timid  back 
ireak  to  ilaughter,  or  partaken  guilt.     4^0 

from  Syllabi  vanity  I  drew, 
sampled  deed.    The  power  reTign'd, 

vnhop'd  the  Commonwealth  re(>or'd^ 
]  the  public,  and  cffacM  his  crimes. 
Greets  yet  ftreaming  from  his  murderous 
hand  4J5 

'd  he  ftrayV.,  unguarded,  unalTaird, 
I  the  bed  of  peace  hU  afies  laid  ; 
:  which  I  to  his  difmifTion  gave, 
th  h;m  died  not  th*  dffpotic  fo»Tl  : 
on  fnw  that  looping  Rome  •  ould  bear 
ler,  nor  had  rirtue  to  he  iu  e.  461 

for  fuccceding  years  My  trnuHIcd  reign, 
rain  peucc,  no   fpreading  piclpeA,  knew. 
^ion  gathered  round.     Sri!!  the  black  foul 
a  Cataline  or  Rullus  fv/cU'd  465 

e\\  dcfi^ns,  and  all  the  watchful  ait 
cro demanded,  all  the  force, 
:  ftatC'Wielding  magic  of  his  tongue, 
I  the  thunder  of  My  Cato's  zeal. 
icfe  /  lingcr*d,  till  the  flame  anew       470 
out    in  blaze   immcufe,    and  wrapt   the 
world, 
ivmeful  conted  fprung  to  whom  mankind 

yield  the  neck  j  to   Ponincy,  who  con- 
ceal'd 

impatient  of  an  equal  name  ; 
he  nobler  Catfar,  on  whofc  brow  475 

iring  Vice  deluding  Virtue  fmil'd, 
ho  no  lefs  a  vain  fuperior  feem'd. 
led,  but  bled  in  vain,    New  traitors rofe. 
rnai  will  be  bought,  the  bafe  have  lords. 
fe  vili  wurs  1  left  ambitious  flaves         480 
om  Phiilppi's  field,  from  where  in  dull 
fl  of  R.o.nians,  matchlefs  Brutus  I  lay, 
to  the  North,  untam'J,  a  rapid  wing. 

It  tho*  the  firft  fmooth  Czfars  arts  carcfs'd, 
and  Virtue,  fiuiulating  Me  ?  4^5 

ly  tender  !  cruelly  humane  ' 
tain  to  clench,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
new  broken  ilil]  ferocious  flate, 
;hc  dark  Third,  fuccctding,  1  behcki 


Th*  imperial  monftffs  all— A  race  on  earth      490 
Vindidive  ftnt.  the  fcourgc  of  hum.m  kind  '• 
Whofc  blind  profufion  drain'd  a  bankrupt  world, 
V/hofe  luft  to  fornung  Nature  fecxns  difgracc. 
And  ^»  hofe  infernal  raf,c  bade  ever/  drop 
Of  ancient  Wood  that  yet  retain'd  my  flame,    4^5 
To  that  of  Pscrus  in  the  peaceful  bath , 
O'er  RomcV  affrijrhteil  ftrects  inglorious  flovf. 
But  almoft  jnft  the  meanly-patient  d«ath 
That  waits  a  tyrant's  unprevented  ftrokc. 
ritu%  indeed,  gave  one  (hort  evening  gleam  | 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  niidft  it  fprtad 
Of  ftorm  and  horror  the  delight  of  men  ! 
He  who  the  day,  when  his  o'crflowing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  concluded  loft ; 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  Sire  and  Son,    5»5 
His  fon  of  virtue  !  eas'd  a  while  mankind. 
And  Arts  reviv'd  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  »hcir  laft  effort;  what  Sculpture  raif'4 
To  Trajan's  glory,  following  triumphs  ftolc. 
And    mixi  with    Gothic    forms,    (the  chiffera 
ftamc,)  510 

On  that  uiumphal  arch,  the  forms  of  Greece. 

Mean  time  o*cr  rocky  Thrace,  and  the  deep 
vales 
Of  gelid  Hxmus,  I  purfu'd  my  flight. 
And,  piercing  fartheft  Scythia,  weftward  fwcpt 
Sarmatia.  traveru'd  by  a  thoufand  ftrcams  :    515 
A  fullcn  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  immenfe. 
Of  roikn,  rcfounding  torrent?,  gloomy  heaths, 
And  cruel  d<tfert8,  black  with  founding  pine. 
Where  Nature  frowns  j  tho'  fometimcs  into  fmilet 
5he  foftens,  and  immediate,  at  the  touch      520 
Of  fouthern  gales,  throws  from  the  fuddcii  glebe 
Luxuriant  pallurc  and  a  wafte  of  flowers. 
But,  cold  compr^ft,  when  tlie  wboU  loadied  hea- 
ven 
Defends  in  fnow,  lolt  in  one  white  abrupt 
Lies  undiftinguilh'd  earth  ;  and,  fciz'd  by  froft, 
Lakes,  headlong  ftrcams,  and  floods,  and  oceans, 
flccp.  5^^ 

Yet  there  life  glows  ;  the  furry  millions  thcr^ 
Deep-dig  their  dens  beneath  the  (heltcring  fnowi  j 
And  there  a  race  of  men  prolific  fwarms, 
•  To  various  pain^  to  little  pleafurc,  us'd ;         530 
On  whom,  keen  parching,  beat  Riphsan  winds. 
Hard  like  thcirioil,  and  like  their  climate  flercc. 
The  nurfcry  of  natioris  !— Thcfc  I  rous'd,    , 
Drove  laud  on  land,  im  people  people  pour'd. 
Till  from  almoft  perpetual  night  they  broke,  5|5 
As  if  in  fcurdi  of  d^y,  and  o'er  the  banks 
Of  yielding  Enfpire,  only  flave-fuftain'd, 
Refiftlcf*  f  ag'd,  in  vengeance  urg'd  by  Me. 

Long  in  the  barbarous  heart  the  bury'd  feed* 
Of  lTee<lom  lay  for  many  a  wintry  age,  J40 

.^nd  iho*  My  fpirit  work'd  by  flow  degrees. 
Nought  but  its  pride  and  fiercenefs  yet  appeared  : 
Then  was  the  night  of  time  that  parted  worlds, 
I  quitted  earth  the  while.     As  when  the  tribes 
Aerial,  warn'd  of  riCng  winter,  ride  545 

Autunmal  winds,  to  warmer  climatet»  borne  ; 
So  Arts,  and  each  good  Genius  in  My  train» 
I  cut  the  oludug  gi^Mu,  aiul  TojUT'd  to  kcaven* 

3  Q.» 
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In  the  hn^ht  re«ffon«  there  of  pureft  day, 
Far  other  fccncs  am!  pahces  arife, 
AHorn't]  profuie  wuh  other  arts  divine. 
Al!  bcs'ity  hcrt  hrlow,  to  them  coniparM, 
^VouIH,  lihe  arofr  hcfnre  the  mid-day  fun, 
Shrink  un  its  h\r{7'Mn ;  I'lc?  a  hiihhic  break 
The  p;*nin;j  puor  mavisiriccnce  ol'  kin;;n: 
For  there  the  Mini;  of  Nature,  in  full  blaze* 
Calls  every  f)'>lenUour  forth  ;  and  there  i»i»  court 
Amid  ethereal  powers  ai«i!  virtucii  holds  ; 
Anj*cl.  ard:nnp'*l,  tutelary  gods. 
Of  citien,  nations  cmpirc\  and  of  worlds.    560 
But  facrcd  he  the  veil  that  kin«ily  ctoud» 
A  lipht  toi>  k^-tn  for  niortaln,  wrap"*  a  view 
Too  foftcninv:  fair,  f'^r  thofcihat  here  in  c^uft 
Mufc  chcarful  toil  out  their  appointed  years. 
A  fcnfc  cf  hijrhcr  life  would  only  damp  f/\$ 

The  fchoolhoy'5  t.sfk,  and  (poil  hi*  playful  houis  ; 
Kor  could  the  child  of  Rcafon.  feeble  Man  I 
V  irh  vigour  thro*  thiH  infan*.  hcing  druHj^e, 
Did  bTi;jh;er  worlds,  ihti'*  unin:a'^in'd  blifs 
DiTcloling,  dazzle  and  dilTolvc  his  mind.        570 


•L  R  I  T  A  I  N. 


LIBERTY. 

PART  IV. 

TOE    CONTEXTS, 

DifF-rertce  between  the  /^ncients  and  Moderns 
flightly  touched  upon,  to  vtr.  20.  Defcr^ption  of 
the  dark  aj^eji.  The  Goddefi  of  Liberty,  who, 
daring  thefe  isfuppofcd  to  have  left  the  earth,  re- 
turn*,  atterdcd  wi(h  Art*  and  Sciences,  to  v.  100. 
She  ti.f^  defccrds  en  lia!y.  Sculpture,  PaintmiJ, 
und  >rthij«.  ^Ii:r».  fix  at  Rotrc,  to  revive  their 
fcv^"..i  *  rt<  by  thtirprrst  models  of  Antiquity 
t!ti'^,  uhiih  m^nv  barbarous  invafions  had  not 
been  able  to  dcflioy.  The  revival  of  thtfe  Arts 
marked  out.  Thai  P^mttimes  Arts  may  flouiilb 
for  a  while  rndtr  dcfpotic  «;ovirnmfnt%  though 
revcr  the  natuiul  and  genuine  prod«d*icn  of 
them,  to  vcr.  IJ4.  Learning  begins  to  dav^n.— 
The  N  ufc  ai.d  Science  attend  Liberty,  who,  in 
her  prcfttfi  row:4ri?s(Jrtat  Britain,  raiftft  fcveral 
free  ftatts  and  cities.  Thtfc  enumerated  to  ver. 
381.  Anihor's  txclamarif.n  of  joy,  ujwn  feein;r 
the  Britilh  fcss  ai;d  cuafc  rife  "n  the  V.fi(n.  which 
l^aintcd  whan  vcr  ire  0<  d/lcfs  of  Liberty  fdid  — 
She  rcfumes  htr  narration.  The  CrtniuK  of  the 
Deep  .appear*,  and,  addn  (ling  Lilx-rty,  affoviacci 
Gre^t  Britain  Into  his  domiiiim,  to  vcr.  4(  i.— • 
Liberty  received  and conpiaiul.:ted  by  Britannia 
and  iLc  r.at;ve  Gtrii  or  Virtues  tf  the  ifland  — 
Thtfe  defer  ihed  aiiimated  by  the  prcfence  of  Li- 
bcrty,  th(y  b;gin  their  operation*.  Thtir  bene- 
fit rnt  ii.A!ucrce  ccntrarrcd  with  the  works  and  dc* 
lufionsof  oppcfing  dvcnoo?!  to  tct.  4a6.    Con- 


cludes with  an  abftraft  of  the  EnyMih  hiftoiy, 
makinjj  th»'  f.-veral  advances  of  Liberty,  douo  to 
her  complete  cftubliflimcnt  at  the  Kcvolutioo. 

STRUCK  with  the   riCng   fccce,    thus  I,  a- 
m?*zrfl : 
"  Ah !  Goddefs,  what  a  chan2c !     U  e^rth  tLe 

fame  ? 
"  or  the  fame  kind  the  ruthlefs  race  fhc  fredi  ? 
'*  And  does  the  f*mc  f-ir  fun  and  sriher  Ipre^.! 
**  Round  th:8  vile  fpot  their  all-enlivcriinj  foul .'  5 
**  Lo  \   Beauty  fails;  lofl  in  un'ovely  forms 
♦*  Of  little  pomp,  Vagnificcnce  no  more 
*•  r.xalts  ihc  mind,  and  bids  the  Public  fmilc ; 
'*  While  to  rapacious  intercfl  Glory  leaves 
••  Mankind,  and  every  grace  of  life  is  gone.**  10 

To  this  the  power  whofe  viul  radiance  cJli 
From  the  brute  Uial*  of  man  an  oidcrcd  world  : 

'<  Wait  till  the  m'tf'msg  ibines,  and  from  the 
depth 
'*  Of  Gothic  darknef;  fprings  aootker  day. 
•*  True,  Gf-niuH  droops ;  the    tliidcr  aiiciert  tale 
*'  Of  Bf-iuty,  then  frefh-bioomrng  hi  her  prioKi 
*'  B::t  fuiutly  trembles  tijro*  :hw*  callous  foul, 
«*  And  Cirandcur,  or  of  moral*  or  of  life, 
**  Sinks  inrt>  U(c  purfu.tk  and  creeping  cares. 
**  F.'tn  cautious  Virtm:  ricm»  to  Hoop  her  flight, 
•'  And  aged  Life  to  deem  the  ri  ncrcus  deeds    sa 
•*  Of,  youth  romantic,  yet  in  *;<H>lcr  thought 
*'  Will-reuIi.R'd,  in  ccicarthcs.  f  lerciPj;  i:ecp 
♦*  Thnr  Nature's  works,  -n  pn'titabir  arts, 
•*  And  all  that  calm  Lxperitnco  can  difcl'  fc,     Jj 
**  Sltiw  guic'c,  hut  furc    behold  ih».  wf:r!d  anew 
•*  Iizalicd  rife,  witii  other  honouis  crown'd; 
«*   i-nd,  where  My  fpiiit  wakts  the  liner  powers 
**  Athcuian  laure!»ftiil  afrcfli  fiiall  blofim." 

Oblivious  ages  pafs*d,  while  Eatih,  fcifock    Jt 
By  her  bed  Gtt:ii,  lay  to  Ptmci!*  »Vul, 
Aud  ui4chaiu*d  Furies,  an  ahordo:!  d  p'cy. 
Contention  led  the  van  ;  firfl:  fniiil  of  fiie, 
But,  foon  diliting,  to  the  fkics  fhc  towers : 
l*heu  wide  as  air  the  livid  fury  fprcad,  ;i 

And,  high  her  head  ;;Love  the  llormy  clouds 
She  bUzM  in  omens  fwcK'd  the  );rQanii!g  wio^ 
With  wild  furmifcs,  hattlings,  founds  of  war: 
From  land  to  laud  the  madd'ninv;  trumpet  Kiev, 
At  d  \  our'd  her  vcoon;  t^iro*  the  heart  of  man.  ^ 
Mir.<»k  fo  rise  Pole,  the  North  obey'd  her  uO. 
Forth  rufa  d  the  bloody  Power  of  Gr^hic  w^, 
War  agaiiitl  human-lind;  Rapine   that  led 
Millions  of  r^gug  rub',  crs  iu  lii«  train ; 
Utdiilening,  barbaious  Force,  to  whom  the  fw^ 
Is  rcafon,  horour,  law  ;  the  Foe  of  Arts         4^ 
Ky  mouders  follow 'd,  hideous  to  bchoid, 
Ihat  ciaim'd  their  place     Outrageous mizM 

thcfe 
Another  fpecies  of  tyrannic  rule. 
Unknown  before,  whofe  cancrous  fhscklii  fcil*' 
Th'  tnveijom'd  foul ;  a  wilder  Fury,  flie        i^ 
F/en  o'er  her  elder  Sifter  tyraunixM  ; 
Or  if,  perchance,  agreed,  itrfljm'd  her  ngf. 
Dire  was  her  train,  and  ioud  :  the  6abl6  BiU 
ThundcTBg— *'  bubaiic,  yc  Laity »  ye  Prtte! 
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IS  the  LonI*5^  and  therefore  Ours  1  let 
isgs 

the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs; 

behold  !  the  facred  light'nirj;  flies',** 
c  Dircurd/ultJi  an  hundred  tongues,    . 
ict  utre  ui^  K*i:i>''"JC  word*  obfcure,    60 
righted  Rcafoxi  never  yet  could  dwell ; 
iiprory  feature,  Clttxc  Pride, 
odd'.r.ing  check  no.  contradidHon  bears ; 
ly  Shmdcr,  h-s  affociate  firrp, 
111  thii  Lying  Spirit  ftilldfirends;  65 

of  tortuie.sl  Fcrfccnting  Zcai, 
fhing  in  ht  r  hand  the  ready  torch, 
lard  l»aihd  |ii  ii!)beJievi"g  Mood ; 
crccTt  Gcnd ;  of  faintly  brow  demure, 
jr  a  cclcftial  fcraphV  nan?r,  70 

ic  beneath  th«  blafphcmoii^  pretence 
ing  l*arcnt  Heaven,  the  Sourco  of  I.otc  ! 
)U;;ht  more  horrors,  more  dctcrted  deeds, 
I  the  reft  combx'.rd.     Led  on  by  her, 
id  of  head  to  work  her  fell  deGgns,       75 
hot  Suporfiitlon  ;  round  with  ears 
ousftrow'd,  ten  thoufand  MonkiHi  forms 
;ends  piyM  them,  and  with  tenets,  meant 
m  or  fcarc  the  fxmplc  into  flaven, 
fon  reafon  !  grofs,  ihefwaiiowsall,      80 
ft  abfiird  believing  ewer  nioft : 
'er  the  whole  her  univerfal  night, 
Dhi  ftill  doubling.  Ignorance  diffaii'd. 
ht  to  be  fcen  but  vifionnry  Monks 
icils  ft  rolling,  nnd  eniHroiling  creeds  :    85 
1  .saints,  difrurhing  diftanc  lands, 
known  Nations  wandering  for  a  home, 
rcvers'd  t  the  facred  art«»  of  rule 
to  flagitious  leagues  againft  mankind, 
s  of  plunder  more  and  m»»re  avowed;    jo 
lin  Devotion  to  a  foicmn  farce ; 

dotage  Virtue,  eVn  to  guile, 
dcr,  and  a  mockery  of  ra'hs; 
icicnt   Treetloro  to  the  rage  nf  flavcs, 
f  their  ftate,  and  fii;h:ing  for  th«  ir  cK:i!2s; 
lur'd  Courage  to  the  bravo's  trad-,        «^6 

broil;  and  Glory  to  romance, 
mian  li  c  nnliing'd  to  niin  rcci'd, 
Idy  Rfi^if'-ntottcrM  on  he'-  tiirop.c 
ft  Htavin's  bclr  inc\i)lic::blc  fcl.eme,  loo 
ig.  bade  new  ^rrigljr.-ijing  eras  fnii'c 
h  command  ^'cnc  forth,  Arts  in  My  train, 
ure-maniled  Scicnte,  fwift  wc  fpre.id 
liof?  piniwii.     r!3;;cr  I'ity,  n:i:Lt 
.dignufioii,  uriiM  her  downwarl  fligJtr.  Icj 
ium  fj.'fr  wc  Itopped,  for  iloubtiU:*  life 
lUted,  funk  hcncaLh  unniir.ibcr'd  woes, 
•or  Italia  !  what  a  b;ttcr  cnp 
;eancc  hait  thou  dr.iia'd  I  Goths,  Vandals, 
Huni, 
•ds,  Barbariins  broke  from  every  land, 

my  a  nifliau  form  haft  tlmu  brneld  ! 
orrid  jarguus  heard,  whire  rage  alone 

thy  frighted  car  cftuld  copipreheud  ! 
tquentby  the  red  inhuman  hand, 
irm   with   brothcra',    hufQjnd*',    fathers' 
Hood,  115 

ou  thy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  feen 
aiion  drigg'dj  and  mingled  dc»th  ! 


What  counagratloDs,  earthquake^,  ravage,  floods. 
Have  tnmM  thy  cities  into  ftony.wildit, 
And  fuccourlefi  and  bare  the  poor  remnins       l%9 
Of  wretches  forth  to  Nature's  common  ctft ! 
Added  to  thefe,.the  ftill  continued  wafte 
Of  inbred  foes,  that  on  thy  vicals  prey. 
And  double  tyrants,  feizc  the  very  foul. 
Where  hadft  thou  treasures  tor  this  rapine  all  f 
Thefe  hungry  myriads,  that  thy  bowels  tore, 
Heap'dfack  on  fack,  and  bnry'd  in  their  rage 
V^  adders  of  Art  ?  whence  this  grey  fccne  a  mine 
Of  moic  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems. 
Where  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  uniteii  gUiv. 
Here   Sculpture,  Painting,  Arr.hitc^re,  bent 
From  ancient  models  to  reft»ire  their  art«. 
Remained.     A  little  trace  we  how  they  rofc. 

Amid  the  hoary  ruins  Scali»fnre  firft. 
Deep  digging,  from  the  cavehi  dark  and  damp. 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bid  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  light.     Joy  fparkled  m  her  eyrs. 
And  old  Renicmbran(!e  thrill'd  in  every  thought, 
As  (he  the  pleafin;;  refurreflion  faw. 
I  In  leaning  fitc  rclpiring  from  his  toils,  I40 

j  The  well-known  Iirro,  who  delivevM  Greccr, 
!  His  ample  chift,  all  temprficd  wito  fore/;, 
:  Unconqn;ra!\'c  rcar'd.     »Shc  faw  tl.c  hf»d. 
Breathing  the  hero,  i'mall  of  Grecia"  fizf, 
Scarce  more  cxtenfivc  than  the  fmcwy  nee!;  ;  145 
The  fprcadir.g  n^ouMers,  niufcutar,  and  broad ; 
1  he  whole  a  mafrof  fwcllin;;  fiacvvi,  rnucU'd 
Into  harmonious  fliapc  ;  Ihc  faw,  an«lj<iy'd. 
The  yellow  hunter,  Mclcagcr,  rais'd 
His  beauteous  front,  and  thro'  the  finiili'd  whole 
Showft  »vhit  Ideas  fiird  of  old  in  Greece.       151 
Orragipj;arpc<*t,  niPa'd  impcaious  forth 
^  The  Glidinor.     Fitylcfs  his  lock,  ^ 

And  c.ich  kjtn  finew  brae  d,  the  fcorm  of  war, 
Rnfiliii«;,  o'er  ail  hi-*  nervous  body  frowns,        ijj 
The  uying  Other  from  the  glof  m  the  dr.w, 
Supported  on  his  TuortctiM  arms  he  leans. 
Prone  a  otMzing  .   with  incumbent  iatc 
-  Heavy  declines  his  head,  yet  d^rk  bw-ncath 
I'hc  fi'.Tering  feature  I'ullen  ven;::eancc  iowcrf. 
Shame,  inJignation,  unaccomplilhM  ragc^ 
And  ftill  the  cbi-ned  eye  exptc\-»h's  fall. 
Ail-conqucftfiufli'd,  Irom  proftratc  Pythrn  cnme 
The  Quivered  God.     In  gricefjl  avS*  he  fcand*. 
His  nnn  extended  with  the  flacken'd  bow.       i^j 
Li^ht  ilovv^  hi*  cafy  rol>e,  and  fair  dilpluys 
A  manly-Gificntd  form.      The  bloom  «  f  goiis 
Seems  ynuihrul  o'ei  the  bfardkfs  check  to  wave  : 
Hici  features  yet  lu*roic  ardour  warms  ; 
And  fwcct  ruldiillng  ro  a  native  fniilc,  1 70 

Milt  with  ihc  joy  dating  conquffr  glve«, 
Alo7.ttcr*d  frc'.mexalt  his  matchlefs  air. 
On  Flora  niov'd,  her  full  proportinuM  limbs 
R  fj  thro*  the  mantle  fluttering  in  the  brcvac. 
The  Qnren  of  [.ovc  arofe,  a«  from  the  deep    1  75 
She  fp:  j;ii;  in  a'l  rli's  melting  p»''-nip  of  charm«, 
liaOilul  (he  bends  ;  her  wci!-iaug!it  looic  afide 
Turns  in  em.hauting  guife,  where  dubious  mix 
Vain  cenfcious  beauty,  a  diffembled  fenfe 
Of  njo<lcft  fhame,  and  flippery  Innks  of  love.  x8e 
Tile  gazer  grows  enamour *d,  and  th^  ftoue. 
As  il  citiitin^  iu  its  ccnqucd,  doaiies. 
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So  turn'd  etch  Itmb,  fo  firellM  with  fo  tening  art, 

That  the  deluded  eye  the  marble  doubts. 

At  laft  her  stmoft  M«(lerpiece  ihe  found,     *  X85 

That  Maro  fir'd  ;  the  mlfcrablc  fire, 

Wiapt  with  his  fons  in  Fate's  feverefl  gnfp* 

The  ferpents,   twiftiiig  round,   thcit     (Iriusent 

folds 
Inextricable  tie.    Such  pafliod  here  ! 
^'uch  agonies  I  fuch  biiccrncfs  of  pain  1  190 

Seem  fo  to  tremble  thro*  tlie  tortur'd  ftone. 
That  the  touch*d  heart  cngrofTes  all  the  Tiew. 
Almcft  unmark'd  the  heft  proportions  pafs 
That  ever  Greece  beheld ;  and,  fer  n  alone. 
On  the  rapt  eye  th'  imperious  paihont  feize ;  195 
1hefath(r*s  double  panj;*,  botii  for  himfelf 
And  Tons  convuls'd  :  to  Heaven  his  raeful  look, 
fc^.pioting  aid,  ai:d  half-occufing,  cad  ; 
His  fell  defpair  with  indignation  mizt, 
As  the  (Irong-curJine  Mongers  from  his  fide    2CO 
His  full-extended  fury  cannot  tear. 
More  tender  touch'd,  with  varied  art,  his  fons, 
AU  the  foft  rage  of  younger  pailioDs  ihow  : 
III  A  hoy^s  helplefs  fats  oue  finks  opprefs'd, 
While,  yet  unpierc'd.  the  frighted  other  tries 
Hi^  fuot  to  fieal  out  of  the  horrid  t\iine.         2c6 

She  bore  no  more,  but  ftralght  from  Gothic 
ruft 
Her  chiflcl  clear*d,  and  duft  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  rouud.     Succtfiive  as  it  went 
From  fon  to  fan,  with  more  enlivening  touch,  aio 
From  the  brute  rock  it  call'd  the  breathing  form, 
I'ilU  in  a  Icgifiator'a  awful  grace 
Drcfi'd,  Buonaroti  bid  a  Mofo  rife. 
And,  looking  love  immenle,  a  Savour  God. 

Of  d^cfc  cbfcrvant,  Painting  felt  the  fire    215 
Bum  mward.     Then  ccftatic  fbc  li.fTui.'d 
The  canvafs,  feiz'dthc  pallet,  with  quick  hand 
The  colours  brcw'd,  and  on  the  void  txpantc 
Her  gay  creation  pour'd,  her  mimic  world. 
Poor  was  the  manner  of  her  eldefl  race,  ^o 

Barren  and  dry,  juft  ftruggling  from  the  tafie, 
Thiit  had  for  agtR  fcar'd  in  doiftcr  dim 
The  fuperftiiioiis  herd  ;  yet  j;loiioufc  tiien 
Were   decm'd  their  worl;s,  uhcre   midevelop'd 

lay 
The  future  wonders  that  enrichM  mankind,     a»5 
yind  a  new  light  ond  grace  o'er  Europe  cafl. 
Alts  gradua!  gather  fircam-i.     Litlarging  ihla 
To  each  hi«  portion  of  her  various  pitts 
The  goddefs  d'.'a!t,  to  cone  indulging  all ; 
No,  not  'o  Ra|:hael.     At  kind  diiUnc«  ftill     230 
Perfection  (lands,  like  HJippiDcl?,  to  tempt 
Th'  eternal  chafe.     In  elf  gant  defigo 
Improring  Nature,  in  ideas  fair. 
Or  great,  extracted  from  the  fine  antique  ; 
In  attitude,  cxpr«flion,  air^  div  ne.  IJ5 

Her  fors  ot  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 
I'o  thuie  of  Venice  ihe  tlie  map^ic  art 
Of  colours  melting  i::to  colours  gav^. 
Theirs,  too,  it  was,  by  one  embracing  mafs 
Of  light  and  fhadc,  that  fettles  round  the  whole. 
Or  varies  tremulous  from  part  to  part,  241 

O'er  all  a  binding  harmony  to  throw. 
To  raifc  the  pivlurc  and  repofc  the  fight, 
^hc  Lombard  fchool  fueceeding  noiigle-i  both. 


Mean  time  dread  fines  and^alace^  armmd  245 
Rear'd  the  magnific  front.     Mufic  again 
Her  untvcrlal  language  of  the  heart 
Rcncw*d  ;  and,  riCng  from  the  plaintive  vale. 
To  the  full  concert  fpread,  and  folcmn  qoire. 

F.'cn  bigoti  fmiPd,  to  their  pretc^on  took 
Arts  not   their  own,  and  from  them  borrow 'd 
pomp :  ijf 

For  in  a  tyrants  garden  thcfe  a  xthilc 
May  b!oom,  tho'  Freedom  be  their  parent  fell. 

And  now  confeft,  with  gently  growing  gleam 
The  morning  fiione,  and  weHwvd  fbeaa'd  its 
light.  aj5 

The  Mufe  awole.    Not  fooneron  the  wing 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn  :  artiefn  her  voice. 
Untaught,  and  wild,  yet  warbling  through  the 

woods 
Romantic  lays  ;  but  as  her  northern  coude 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science,  in  My  train       s4o 
^Vrdcnt  purfu*d,  her  firains  more  n»ble  grew  ; 
While  Rrafon  drew  the  plan,  the  Hcan  iufona'd 
1  he  moral  page,  and  Fanty  lent  it  grace. 

Rome  and  her  circling  deferts  caCh  behind, 
I  pafs'd  not  idle  to  my  great  fojoura.  i^ 

On  Aruo's  fertile  plain,  where  the  rich  vine 
Luxuriant  o*er  Etrurian  mountains  ravcsp 
Safe  in  the  laprcpo&*d  of  private  blifs, 
1  fmall  republics  raik'd.     Thrice  hapivy  thry ! 
Had  fecial  Freedom  bound  jtheir  peace,  and  Arts, 
Inilead  of  ruling  Power,  ne'er  meant  for  them. 
Employed  t^cir  little  cares,  and  fiiv*d  thdr  Cite. 

Beyond  t\ic  ragi^ed   Apennines,  that  roll 
Far  thro*  luUan  bounds  their  wavy  tops. 
My  path,  too,  I  with  public  bleillngs  firow'd ; 
Free  fi  ues  ajid  cities,  where  the  LxmUnrd  plain^ 
In  fpite  o^  caltttrc  negligent  aaui  grofsi, 
From  her  deep  bolom  pours  imbidden  joys. 
And  green  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  lies. 

'1  he  barren  rocks  themfelvci,  beneath  my  foolt 
Relenting  bloom*d  on  the  JLiguriaa  fitore.       181 
i  hick-f  warming  people. tlh:rc,  like  emmets,  feia'4) 
Amid  furrouudic  '  cliffs,  the  fcatter'd  fpou. 
Which  Nature  left  in  her  dell  rowing  rage, 
MaJc  their  own  fields,  nor  itgh*d  for  oth^r  laodb 
There,   in  white  pror|)e(%,  from  tlie  rocky  hiU 
Graduiil  delccoding  to  the  fhcltcr'd  ihure. 
By  Me  proud  Genoa**  m:\rMe  turret's  rofe; 
Aud  whii«  My  penuiuc  fpirtt.warmM  her  fioiSi 
B;:ncath  her  Dorias,  roi  unworthy,  fke  sp 

Vy'd  lor  the  trident  of  the  narrow  fcas, 
£re  Britain  yet  had  opcn*d  all  the  main. 

Nor  bu  the  then  triun>phant  Oatc  forgot. 
Where,  pufn'd  from  plunder *d  earth,  arentiMit 

lUll, 
Infpir'd  by  Me,  thro*  the  dark  ages  kept 
Oi  my  old  Roman  flame  fomc  fparks  alive; 
The  iceuung  god-built  city,  which  My  hand 
Deep  in  the  bolom  fix'd  ol  wondering  fcas. 
Aftoniih'd  mortals  fail'd,  w;th  pLafing  awe. 
Around  the  fea^girt  walU,  hy  Neptune  fcnc'd. 
And  down  the  briny-llreet,  whrre  oneach  luadp 
Amazing  feon  aniid  unfiable  wave?. 
The  fplcndid  palace  (hincs  and  rifiug  tides, 
The  green  fl^'ps  marking,  murmur  at  ih=  do€l« 
To  this.£^  (^vczQ  o£  Adzu's  Aouny  pill,    jCj 
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of  nattoni  1  long  obedient  Teas 
the  trcAfure  of  the  ndiant  Ead; 
10  more,     'than  one  great  tyrant  worlc 
arMoppreCTi^  lighten*;  as  difTua'd) 
:^  tearinjf,  many  tyrant**  rofe ;        310 
the  prouded.    Join'd  in  dark  cabal,, 
^UA.  watchful,  iilcnt,  and  fcvere* 
the  whole  iodiffoluble  chains  :  4^ 
:  (hackles  of  luxurious  eafe 
wife  added,  t«  fccure  their  f«vay.      3x5 
tec  fainter  fliines,  and  Commerce  thus, 
ipitient,  flags  the  drooping  fail : 
befide*.  his  ancient  botmds,  he  took 
:ircle,  found  another  fcae, 
a  thouland  ports,   and,  charmM  with 

)thing  can  difinay,  far  other  foes.    311 

3iintains  then,  clad  with  eternal  (how, 
My  power.  Deep  as  the  rampant  rocks, 
c  thrown  infuperable  round, 
there  a  League  cf  friendly  dates ; 

•  pi  lin  Freedom  their  ambition  be* 
the  vale,  where  rural  plenty  fills, 

Lcs,  and  meads,  and  furrow 'd  fields,  her 

^rn, 

crc  the  Leman  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 

»c  l>cn  '  unguilty  cities  rife, 

brothers  form'd ;  while  equal  life, 

I  jfracious  with  revolving  power, 

s  them  free,  and  in  their  happy  ftreett 

I  deed  nor  mifery  is  known  : 

iir,  Iviith,  and  innocence  of  life,         335 

d,  a  rough  laborious  people,  there, 

•  give  the  dreadful  Alps  to  fmile, 
Tr  their  culture  on  retiring  fnows, 
firm  order  train*d  and  patient  war, 
ewife  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remifs 
nary  force,  now  to  drfc-nd  34I 
:ful  littk  their  hard  toil  has  eam*d, 
proud  arm  of  bourbon  to  defy- 

chcar*d  by  Me,  their  ihagi^y  moontalns 
harm, 

an  our  Oallic  or  Italian  plains ; 
/ning  Fancy  oft',  when  abfcnt  !ong» 
behod  their  Alpine  views  ngala; 
low-winding  ftreura,  the  v<ile,  fair  fpread 
1  amphitheatre  of  hills, 
,    vapour-wing'd,    the    fudden    temped 
prings ; 

erp  to  deep  afcending,  the  gay  train  35  X 
thick  roird  into  romantic  Ihapcs: 
ting  cloud,  againd  the  fummit  dafli'd, 
y  the  fun  illumin'd,  pourinjj  bright 
nyftower;  hung  o'er  amazing  rocks,  355 
iuittain*adi,  and  folemn-founding  pine; 
»w-fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes,  tofsM 

0  the  clear  ethereal  lake  below  ; 

ij?h  oV?- topping  all  the  broken  fcene, 
)untain  fading  into  Iky,  where  diinct   360 
Iter  Winter  ftiivering,  and  whole  top 
om  their  cloudy  maeazinc  the  fnows. 

1  fhffr  dcfcendin^r,  as  I  wav'd  my  courfe 
d  Cerniania,  the  ferocious  uurfe 

ly  men  and  hearts  affroufing  de.tth,      365 
funic  faT#ur*d  cities  there  to  lift 


A  nobler  brow,  ind  thro'  their  fwtrmiog  fireeti , 
Morebufy,  wealthy,  chcarful,  and  alive^ 
la  each  contented  face  to  look  My  foul. 

Thence  the  loud   Baltic  padlng,    black  with 
dorm. 
To  wintry  Scandinavia's  utmod  botind,  371 

There  I  the  manly  race,  the  parent  hive 
Of  the  mizt  kingdoms,  form'd  into  a  ftate 
More  regnlnrly  free.     By  keener  air 
Their  genius  pnrg'd,  and  temper *d  hard  by  froft. 
Temped  and  toil  their  nerves,  the  fona  of  diofe 
\rhofe  only,  terror  was  a  bloodlcft  death ; 
They,  wife  and  dMntlefs,  ftt!l  fodain  My  caufe. 
Yet  there  I  fiz*d  not :  turning  to  the  Sonth, 
The  whifpering  tephyrs  iigh'd  at  my  delay,  ^io 

Here,  widi  the  diifted  Vifion,  burft  my  joy. 
**  O  the  dear  profped  1  O  majedic  view  1 
•*  Sec  Britain's  Empire  I  Lo !  the  watery   vail 
**  Wide  waves,  dliGudsg  the  cerulean  plain, 
**  And  now,  merhinKs,  like  clouds  at  diuaoce  fceo« 
**  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  sther,  ckiwn, 
**  My  kindred  cliffs ;  whence,  wafted  in  the  gale, 
**  Ineflable,  a  fecret  fweetuefs  breathes. 
"  Ooddefs!  forgive — My  hearty  furpriz'di  o'cr- 

flows 
*'  With  filial  fondnefs  for  the  hnd  yoa  ble^.** 
As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  deign  391 

Approvance,  the  celedial  Brightnef»  fmil'd ; 
Then  thus — As  o'er  the  wavc-rcfounding  de^p^ 
To  My  near  rci^n,  the  happy  Iflc,  I  deer'd 
With  eafy  wing,  liehold !  from  furee  to  furge 
Staik'd  the  tremendous  Genius  of  the  Deep; 
Around  him  clouds,  in  mingled  temped,  hung ; 
Ihick-fladiang meteors  cro'vn'd  his  iUrry  head ; 
And  ready  thunder  redden'd  in  his  hand. 
Or  from  it  dream'd  compred  the  gUiomy  cloud. 
Where'er  he  look'd  the  trembling  waves  recoil *d; 
He  needs  but  drike  the  confiious  flood,  and,  (hook 
From  fliore  to  diore,  in  agitation  dire. 
It  works  his  dreadful  will.     To  Me  hit  vuice 
(Like  that  hoarfe  blad  that  round  the  cavern 

howls 
Mixt  with  the  murmurs  of  the  falling  main)     406 
Addrcfs'd,  began — ^"  By  Fate  commifiioM'd,  go, 
«•  My  Stdcr  Goddefs,  now,  to  yon*  Wed  Ifle, 
*•  Henceforth  the  partner  of  my  rough  domain. 
*<  All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons,  open  lie.     410 
**  Thofc  that  refulgent,  or  with  rofy  morn 
•'  Or  yellow  evening  flame ;  thole  that  profufe, 
**  Drunk  by  equator  funs,  fevcrely  (liioe ; 
**  Or  ihofe  that,  to  the  poks  approaching,  rife 
**  In  billows  rolliu?  into  Alps  of  ice  :  4 15 

**  EVn  yet,  U!itouch*d  by  daring  ked,  be  theirs 
•'  The  vad  Pacific,  that  on  other  worlds, 
••  Thtir  future  conqued,  rolls  refounding  tides. 
^*  Long  I  maintain* d,  inviolate,  my  reign ; 
**  Around  them  ages,  on  the  groaning  maft, 
*•  Nor  Alexundem  me,  nor  Casfars,  bravM.    410 
*•  Still  in  the  crook  of  diore,  the  coward  fail 
**  Till  now  low  crept,  and  peddling  Commerce 

ply-a 
'*  Between   ncar*]9in'ng    lands.    For    Britont, 

chief, 
**  It  was  referv'd,  with  ftar  directed  prow 
I ''  To  dare  the  middle  deep,  atid  drive  affur'd 
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**  To  Aidant  nutions  thro*  the  pathlcfs  main. 
•*  Chief  £er  their  fear  cf»  hearts  the  glory  waits, 
**  L.oiig  monrhi  from  iand^  while  the  black  ftor- 

my  nijjht 
•*  With  utiihtiok  knee  to  know  their  {^iddy  way  ; 
■*  ToHn^,  uuqucH'd,  amid  die  ialhinjr  wave  ; 
•*  To  !:iugb  at  Jaiit»er.     Their*  the  triumph  be, 
Ry  deep  loveiition*«  keen  p<:rvadiiig  eye, 
The  heart  of  Courage  :  aiid  the  ha;id  of  Toil, 
Each  conqucrM  ocean  Oaining  with  iheir  blood, 
Indead  cf  trcafure  robb'd  by  ruflian  War,  435 
Round  focial  earth  to  circle  fair  exchange, 
And  bind  the  nationt  in  a  goycn  chain. 
1*0  theic  I  honoured  iloop.  i  ulhing  to  light 
A  race  <>f  mai  behold !  whole  daring  deeds. 
Will  in  renown  exalt  my  namelcfs  plains     44c 
U*er  thoff  of  tabling  ICarth,  us  hcr*s  to  mine 
In  terror  yield-     Nay,  could  my  favagc  heart 
Snch  glories  check,  their  unfubmittiiif;  foul 
Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  tempcll  climb. 
And  might  in  fpite  ofmc  my  kingdom  fcrcc.** 
Here  waiting  no  reply,  the  fliadowy  Pv.wcr 
lUis'd  the  dark  flcr,  and  to  the  deeps  return'd; 
WhiJe  the  Kud  thunder  rattling  from  his  baud, 
Aufpicioutf,  ihook  opponent  Galiiu'tt  (bore.       4J0 

Of  this  encounter  ^'bd,  My  way  to  land 
1  qui.-k  purfu'd,  that  from  the  fnitling  fca 
Rrceiv'd  Me  }o)ous.    l^oud  acclaims  were  heard; 
And  mufic  more  than  mortal,  warbling,  fill'd 
V  ich  plcas'd  aflonllhmcnt  the  lab*ring  hind,  455 
Who  for  a  while  th*  un6nilb'd  furrow  left, 
And  let  the  liflening  fleer  forget  his  toil. 
IJiifvcn  by  proffer  eye,  Biitannia  breath  d, 
And  her  ::erial  train^  tl.t  fc  founds  of  joy  ;  , 

rt»r  of  old  lime,  fincc  firll  the  rulhimj  flood,  460 
Ur^'M  by  Almighty  pow'r,  ihisfavour'd.Ifltf 
Turn'd  flalh»ng  from  the  continent  aiide. 
Indented  (bore  to  11) ore  refponfive  ftill, 
If^  guardian  Ihe-^Thc  goddcls  whofe  flaid  eye 
Keani!*  the  dark  azure  of  the  doubtful  dawn.     465 
Her  treffet,  like  a  flood  of  foftcn'd  %ht, 
Thro*  clouds    imbrown'd,  in  waving  ciiclcs  play. 
Warm  on  her  check  fits  Beauty's  brightcil  role. 
Of  high  demeanour,  Uatcly,  ihcddi;.g  {^race 
With  every  motion.     Full  her  riling  cheft;     47^ 
And  new  ideas,  from  her  finiih'd  Ihapc, 
Charm 'd  Sculpture  taking,  might  imp:  ovc  her  art, 
fhich  the  fair  guardian  of  an  lilc  that  boads, 
Profufe  as  vernal  bloom,  the  fflirell  dames. 
High-ihining.  on  the  promontory's  brow,  475 

Awaiting  Me,  (he  flood;  with  hope  inflam'd. 
By  My  mixt  fpirit  burning  in  her  Tons, 
To  firm,  10  polifli,  and  i  xAt  the  Hate. 

The  native  Ceuii  round  her  radiant  fmil'd. 
Courage,  of  Toft  deportment,  afpe^  calm,       480 
Unboadful,  fuffcring  long,  and,  till  provok'd, 
As  mild  and  harmlcfs  as  the  fporting  child  ; 
TtUtf  on  jull  rcaibn,  once  his  fury  rouu'd, 
No  lioo  iprings  more  eager  on  his  prey: 
Blood  it  a  pallime  !  and  his  heart,  elate,  4S5 

Knows  no  deprefllng  fear.     That  Virtue  known 
By  the  r  lenting  look,  whofe  e^ual  heart 
For  others  feels,  as  for  another  ielf : 
Of  various  name,  as  various  objcd^t  wake^ 
Warm  into  adlioo  the  kind  kulie  within  i        490 


Whether  the  blamele/^  poor,  the  nobly  malmM, 
The  loll  to  rcafon,  the  declmM  in  life. 
The  heiplefs  young  thar  hir«f  ni)  mother's  hand, 
And  the  grey  fccorrd  infancy  of  aije, 
She  gxvci  in  public  families  to  live,  49J 

A  fight  to  gladden  hcav-u!  whether  Ihc  ftacds 
Fair  beck'ning  at  the  hoi'pitable  gate, 
And  bids  ihc  flrangcr  take  repofc  and  joy; 
Whether,  to  Iblare  hcnclk  labour,  fhc 
Rejoices  thofc  that  make  the  land  rejoice;       jc* 
Or  whether  to  Philofcphy  and  Arts 
(At  once  the  baHsandthe  finifh*d  pride 
Of  government  and  life;  (he  fpreads  her  hand. 
Nor  knows  her  gift  profufe,  nor  fcems  to  know. 
Doubling  her  bounty,  that  fhe  ^rive's  at  all.      505 
Jultice  to  thcfc  her  awful  prcfence  joind, 
1  he  mother  of  the  tlate !  No  h>w  revenge, 
No  turbid  ]>airioiis  in  her  breiifb  ferment ; 
'I'cndcr,  Icrene,  cumpunionate  of  vice. 
As  the  lall  woe  that  can  afllick  mankind,         513 
She  puni(hnient  awards ;  yet  of  the  good 
JViorc  piieous  ftill,  and  of  the  fufrerin;^  whole, 
Awards  it  linn.     So  fair  her  jult  decree, 
'Ihat,  in  his  judging  peers,  each  on  nimfclf 
Pronounces  hi»  own  doom.     O  happy  iand  •   515 
Where  reigns  alone  this  juftice  of  the  Free! 
Mid  the  bright  group  Sincerity  ^his  front, 
DilTufive,  rc«r*d  ;  hi*  pure  unccoublrd  eye. 
The  fount  of   Truth.     The  thoughtful  Power, 

apait. 
Now,  ptnfive,  caft  on  earth  hiafixM  regard.  jM 
Now,  touch  d  celeilial.  launch'd  it  on  the  Iky. 
1  he  Genius  he  wh$.ncc  Britain  (hiac*  fupremc. 
The  land  of  li;:ht,  and  reditude  of  mind. 
He  too,  the  fiie  of  l-ancy  feeds  intcnfe. 
\\  ith  ull  the  train  ofpafiions  thence  dcriv'd;  515 
Not  kindling  qi»iik,  a  noiiy  tranitcnt  blaze, 
Bat  gradual,  lilcnt,  lading,  aind  profound. 
Near  him  Retirement  pointing  to  the  (hade» 
And  Independence,  flood  ;  the  generous  pair 
1  hat  ltm}de  life,  the  <juiet  whifpcring  grove, 
.And  the  ftill  raptures  of  the  Freeborn  foul,      jjl 
To  cares  prefer  by  Virtue  bought,  not  cam'd ; 
Proud  y  prefer  them  to  the  fervilc  pomp 
And  to  the  heart  embittered  joyn,  of  flaves. 
Or  Hiould  the  latter,  to  the  public  fccne         555 
Demanded,  quit  hifc  fylvaa  friend  a  while, 
Nou^  ht  can  his  firmncfaihakc,  nothing  leduce 
His  zeal,  ftill  adive  for  the  common  weal ; 
Nor  ftormy  tyrants,  nor  Corruption**  rools. 
Foul  miniflers.  dark  working  by  the  force     J4i 
Of  fecrct-fapping  gold      All  their  vilc  atti. 
Their  ibamelul  honours,  then:  perfidious  gifts, 
He  greatly  fcorns  ;  and  if  he  mutl  betray 
Hi»  plunder'd  country,  or  his  power  rcfigo, 
A  moment's  parley  were  eternal  Ihumc :         545 
lllullrious  into  private  life  again, 
Trom  dirty  Icvccs  he  unftaiu*d  aicends. 
And  firm  in  fcnates  i}audi  the  |utho:'s  grcuad, 
Or  draws  new  vigour  in  the  peaceful  fhadc. 
Aloof  tlie  balhful  Virtue  bovcr'd  coy,  5Jt 

Proving  by  fwcct  diftrufl  diflruftcd  worth ; 
Rough  Labour  clo»*d  Uie  train  ;  and  in  his  had 
Rude,  callous,  liucw-fweU*d,  and  bUck  with  tt^ 
Come  manly  lndigu«ktiotu     Sour  heleca«i^ 
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lore  than  fccm's,  by  liwlcfs  pr'dc  affail'd : 

nd  at  heart,  and  jnU,  and  generous,  there 

i£> ranee  )ork<t,  no  pslc  infidious  gall  : 

I  the  ver>*  luxury  of  laj^c, 

fr'ning^  can  forgive  a  gallant  foe  ; 

rrvc,  lupport,  and  glory  of  the  land  1  560 

:  Uc!i|^ion,  rational  and  free, 

t.ifsM  in  filencc,  whc)rc  cnraptur'd  eye 

Kven  with  catth.connc^ed.  hu:)iaii  things 

to  divine  ;  who  net  from  fervilc  fear, 

s  f*>r  fume  weak  tyrant  incenfe  fit,         565 

(><i  of  Love  adore.*,  but  from  a  heart 

^  gladnefs,  into  pleaflng  :ivc 

ow  hit'  niih  'd  fwells,  now  in  a  calm 

left  confidence  that  fmiles  lercr.c ; 

ve9  devot  on,  one  continual  hymn,      570 

ten  moft  grateful,  when  Hcaven'i  bounty 

nio!> 

t  enjoyed.     This  crcr-chearful  Power 

ic  rais'd  circle  rayM  f upcrior  day. 

•M  CO  join  the  Virtues  tv  hence  My  reign 
Ihion  wa!«  to  rife.     Each  cUctrin^  each, 
ikv'.  the  pl'dnetR  circling  from  the  fun,    576 
'rowing  beams  from  Me,  a  heijrhten'd  seal 
r.nt  Tir'd  us  to  commence  our  toils, 
afures  rather.      L(>ng  the  pungent  time 
not  in  mutual  hails,  hut  thru'  the  land 
^  our  light,  we  (hone  the  fogs  away. 

Virtues  conquer  with  a  firgle  look, 
rnce,  fuih  beauty,  fuch  viAorious  light, 
their  prcfence,  iiream  in  every  glance, 
10  foul,  won,  euamour'd,  and  rtfin  d,  585 
their  own  image,  pure  ethereal  flnme, 
the  foul  Ocmo(it»,  that  oppofe  our  reign, 
ftill  from  us  deluded  mortals  wrap  : 
Tofrt  (hades  they  drown  the  vifual  r  y  ; 
he  fogs  of  Prejii'lice.  where  mix  590 

kkI  and  tnith  confoi-'nikJ,  foil  the  fenfe 
ain  refra<5lcd  images  of  hiifs. 
ef  around  the  court  oi  flitter'd  kings 
oil  the  dulky  rampart,  wall  o*er  wall 
lincfit  pi!e.  and  with  their  thicked  (hade 
the  throne.     Nofavagc  Alp.  the  den  506 
ves,  and  bears,  and  nionib-cus  tilings  ob- 
fccne, 

ex  the  fwain,  and  wafte  the  country  round, 
e<i  lies  beneath  a  deeper  cloud  : 
:re  We  fomttimcs  fend  a  fearching  ray. 
ie  facred  opening  ot  the  morn 
owlintr  race  retire,  (o  picrt'd  fererc, 
our  potent  blaze  thcfe  Demon's  fly, 
ill  their  works  diiTolvc.-^ The   whiTper'd 
nalc, 

like  the  fi>hling  Nile,  no  fountain  knows ; 
:M  Deceit,  wl;ofe  wily  conicious  tye      6-6 
uokxdire(f> ;  the  Tongue  that  licks  the  duft, 
'hen  it  :'i!lely  dares,  as  prompt  to  (\ing; 
I  crcccdi:e  Dtftru^Ion.  whufe  fell  tears 
e;  the  Jaim>»facc  of  courtly  Pride,         6X9 
fiipcrlors  heaves  fubniiHive  eyes, 
>ie;'!?  Worrli  tJic  other  icowls  riifdain  ; 
that  lor  r*>me  weak  ten^ernefs  alone, 
irtuous  C.p,  cm  wear  a  bluth;  the  Laugh 
:.  wiien  midiiij^ht  bovs  Isdifclofe  the  heart, 
ving^  Va«ue^  and  at  Virtue's  fools;      616 
.  ViiU 


Dctermin'd  to  be  brok?,  thenlightcd  PaitH  : 

N.iy,  more,  Godlefs  Oarh.  that  i;riows  no  tie  ; 

Soft-b'izzing  Sbiid.r;  filky  moths,  that  eat 

An  honed  name;  the  harpy  h.inJ  and  maw  6)# 

Of  avaracioiiH  [juxurjr,  who  makes 

The  throne  his  (helter,  vonal  laws  his  fort. 

And,  by  his  fcrvicc,  who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  tiirh  your  view,  and  mark,  frdm   Celtic 
night 
To  prefeuc  grandeur,  how  My  Britain  rofe.    615 

Bold  were  thof^  Briton*  who,  thecardefs  foa« 
Of  Nature,  lojms  the  fofcii-bounds,  at  once 
Their  verdant  city,  hifh  c*nbowerinijfanc. 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  wooil-Uiid  wars? 
For  by  the   Druid  taught,  thit  death  but  fhiflf 
The  vital  fcenc,  they  that  prime  fear  dcfpisM ; 
And,  prone  to  ru(h  on  (led,  difdain'd  to  fpare 
An  ill-fav'd  life,  that  mud  again  return 
ErcA  from  Nature's  han  I,  by  tyrant  Force, 
And  fliil  more  tyrant  Cuftom    unfnSdu'd,       6j5 
Man  knowA  Romifterfave  creative  Heaven, 
Or  (iich  as  choice  and  conftmon  good  ordam. 
I  his  general  fcnfe,  with  whictJ  the  nations  I 
Promifcous  lire,  in  Brironjlmrn  d  intenfe, 
Of  future  time  prophetic.      Witncft,  Rome  !  64O 
Who  (iw'd  thy  Csci'ar,  from  the  naked  land, 
Whofc  only  fort  wai»  Britidi  hearts,  repclKd, 
To  feek  Pharfalian  wreaths.     Witnefs  the  t«il. 
The  bifKxi  of  aij:«*»,  bootlefsto  fccurc. 
Beneath  an  Kmpire's  yoke,  a  dubburn  lile,     64$ 
DIfputed  bird,  and  never  quite  fubdu'd. 
The  North  remain'd  untouched,  where  thofe  wha 

fcorn'd 
arielding  at  lad,  rccoJlM  the  Ronran  power.    650 
From  fca  to  fca  dcfponding  Unions  rais'd 
The  wall  imracnfe,  and  )ct,  on  fummcr'seve, 
While  fport  his  Lambkins  round,  the  (bepherd*a 

ghue. 
Continual  o*cr  it  burdsthe  northern  dorm, 
As  often,  checked,  receded,  thnatning  hoarfe 
A  fwift  return.     But  the  devouring  flood         6\6 
No  more  cndur'd  contruul,  when,  to  fupport 
'i  he  lad  remains  of  empire,  was  recalTii 
The  we^ry  Roman,  and  the  Briton  lay 
Uinierv'd,  exhauiUd,  fpirltkis,  audfunk.       6C0 
(Jreat  proof,  how  nv/n  enfeeble  into  daves! 
The  fword  behind  him  flalli'd ,  before  him  roar'd. 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep,     f  orlorn»  around 
He  roll'  hisej'e,  not  fpuikling  ardent  flame, 
As  when  C*ara<^acus  tct  haule  led  66j 

Siberian  fwains,  and  Boadicea  caught 
Her  raging  troops  tke  mifcrir*  of  davet, 

i  hen  (fad  relief!)  from  tlie  bleak  coad  tKat,li€a<  s 
The  German  ocean  roar,  d%;ep  b(«}ortiing,  fiioni;, 
And  yellow- hair*d,  the  blue  cy'd  MxcQ  CiOtu. 
He  came  implor'd,  but  cuue  with  oilier  tim  6/f 
Than  to  prote(dt :  for  conqued  and  defence 
Suffices  the  fame  arm.     With  the  fierce  face 
Pour'd  in  a  frclh  invigorating  t!reat;i. 
Blood  wh<re,  uoquiill  d,  a  nv'^hty  fpirit  g^nwd  t 
Ra(h  war  and  per.t<<U8  hattb  their  delight ;      6*5 
And  immature,  ai.dred  with  gb  rious  wound<,  , 
Unpcaccful  death  their  choiCc :  dcriviiig  thcn;:e 
A  rieht  to  IVid,  and  druin  imiL'oiti*}  buwU. 
In  bd iau'j  hally  wht)lebiazir^.fa(Kit(iuAipdi  6ii 
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The  genial  uproar  of  t%orc  fh?'.1c«  who  fall 

In  dciperatc  iJ.^crt,  or  wV  fome  hrave  attempt; 

And  thro'  more  p  liiliM  timts  thf  martial  treed 

Difnwn,  yi  t  fliU  the  featkls  habit  livcfs. 

Nor  were  the  furly  gift'  of  war  th-  ;r  all  :  6S5 

M  ifjom  wa<  likcwile  theirs,  indulj^eut  l<:«ws, 

The  calm  j'lawatlons  of  art-!i!:rr!n^   l*eaco, 

And  mafchlffg  Ordtri,  the  deep  balls  ftill 

On  Trhich  afccnilr.  M)  Br:t;(h  reign,     Untam'd 

To  the  rcftriln^  fubtclrics  of  i1.ivc>*.  6jD 

,Thcy  broijglu  an  happy  government  along, 

iorni'd  Ly  that  Freedom  wl.icli,  with  fccrct  voice, 

Ixr.partial  Nature  tcachcb  a!l  her  fons. 

And  which  cf  old  thro'  tba  whole  Scythian  mafs 

1  ftronj:  iniyir'd.     Monarchic;*!  their  Hate,     695 

But  pru<*cr:t:y  cOnfin'd,  and  fringlcd  wife 

Of  each  hirnicnious*  power,  only  too  much 

Imj^cri*  u-i  War  into  their  rule  infus'd, 

Prcvaii'd  the  Cencral-kicg,  andChitftain-thanes, 

Tn  many  a  field,  by  civil  fury  flain'd,  70c 

Bicd  the  difioidant  Hcptarrhy*  av.d  longf 
(Kducing  p^ood  from  ill)  the  battle  groan 'd^ 
l-.rc,  blood  •cemented,  Anglo-Saxons  (aw 
Egbert  and  Peace  on  one  united  throne. 

No  fooncr  dawn'd  the  fair-diftlofin,r  calm    70J 
Orbrit.htcrd3y%  when,  lo  I  the  North  anew, 
Vith  Oormy  nationn  black,  en  E.'gland  pour^ti 
Woes  tie  l'ev{ re(t  e'er  a  people  felt. 
The  Dan.fli  Raven,  lur'd  by  annual  prey, 
Kung  e'er  tl.e  land  inceiTar.t.      Fleet  on  fleet  71C 
Of  barba-cuf  pirates  unremitting  tore 
The  mifcrabb  coaft.     Before  them  fla'.k'd, 
Vnr  fcen.  t.'ic  Demon  of  devouring  Fl.ime, 
Kipineand  .Vlutdcr,  ail  with  Islood  btfn»ear*d,  / 
Without  or  e2r,  or  eye,  or  feclin;^  heart  ;      ^i§ 
While  clofc  behind  them  march'd  the  fallow  Power 
Of  dtfc'ating  Famine,  who  delights 
In  grafs-growincr  cities,  and  in  defer t  fields; 
And  purple-fpotted  Pcftiicnce,  by  whom 
l-l'cn  friend  {hip  fear 'd,  in  ficktning  horror  firAs 
tach  focial  fcidc  and  tcr.dernefs  of  life.  721 

Fixing  at  !*il,  the  fang  inary  race 
Spread  from  the  Hniubcr^s  loi'd-refoundin'r  (here, 
lo  where  the  Thames  devolves  hia  gentle  maze 
And  wi;h  fupirior  arm  the  SJaxon  awd.  725 

But  fppt:rflitiou  firft,  and  Monkifh  dreams. 
And  Monk-dIrc(5l':d  cloifter-feckingTiings, 
Hfid  ate  away  his  vigour,  ate  away 
HiscOge  of  conr.'»gc,  and  depref^'d  the  foul 
Of  conqnerin;;  Freedom,  which  he  once  rtfpir'd. 
Thus  cruel  ages  pafs'd,  and  r.ire  appearM        731 
Whitcofuantled  Peace,  exulting  o'er  the  vale, 
As  when,  with  NlJred,  fiom  the  wilds Ihe  came 
To  poJic*d  cities  and  protected  plain?. 
Thus  by  degrees  the  Saxon  l-.mpirc  ftjcfc,         73J 
Then  fet  entire  in  Haftings'  bloody  field. 

Compendic^is  war  I  (on  Bn'.aiirs  glory  bent, 
So  Fate  ordainM;  in  that  dccilive  day 
'Ihe  haughty  Norman  feiz'd  at  ouce  an  lilc, 
For  which  thro*  many  a  century,  in  vain,       74c 
'1  he  Roman,  Saxon,  Dane,  hnd  toil'd  and  bled. 
Cf  Gothic  nations  this  the  linai  burft ; 
And,  ni'x'd  the  genius  of  thefc  people  all. 
Their  Virtues  mlx*d  in  one  exalted  (Ircani, 
Here  tb«  rich  tide  of  fin^IiQi  biOt»d  grew  fulL  74J 


A  while  My  fjiirit  flept :   the  land  a  while, 
AflFrigbtcd,  drooj.M  l.c;;c£tb  d.:fpoticrage. 
InJ>ca(I  r.f  E  Iward's  e-|  -a!  ^i::.t'e    aws. 
The  furious  vldor's  p/.rtisl  Wiil  prrvail'd. 
All  pr;., irate  lay;  and  in  rhc  fcc/j*  f.iade,      j^9 
Drcp  ftunj,  but  fcirful,  Inoign^tiou  -nsfh'd. 
His  teeth.     Ol  freedom,  prop-rr^v,  nrfpoil'd. 
And  of  their  bulwark,  arms,  vith  c.>:i,-*  cru&'d, 
\Viih  rnl?hn3  quart-r  d  o'er  the  hnd'iri  lirtJ, 
The  iliivcrln^  wretchc.-*.  at  the  curfeu  fouad,  7^5 
Dcjeded  Ihrunk  into  their  fordid  beds 
And  tliro'  the  mournful  gloora  of  anctcnt  times 
*Mus'd  fad,  or  drtramt  of  better.     E'en  taiixd 
A  tyrant  "s  idle  fportthc  pc^fant  flaiv'd: 
Vo  the  wild  herd  the  paUure  of  the  tame,        760 
The  chtcrfnl  bamlct,  f{)iry  town,  was  %iTcn, 
And  the  brown  fored  roughened  wide  aioui^d. 

But  this  fo  dead,  io  vile  fuhmifC.j,  \vr.f 
Endur*d  not      Gathering  force,  My  p;radnT flsrae 
ihook  off  the  mountain  of  tyrannrc  f way.        763* 
Unus'd  to  bend,  impaticRt  ct  contrrul, 
i'yrants  tlnmfclves  the  conimou  r>'ranr  check'd. 
The  Church,  by  king«i  ivtr.'etable  »ud  fierce, 
Dcny'd  her  portion  ojf  the  plundered  ftate« 
Or  tempted  by  the  timorous  and  weak,  770 

To  gain  new  ground,  fitft  tiught  their  rapine  law. 
The  Barons  next  a  nobler  it  ague  began; 
Both  thofc  oi  iin^lifii  and  of  Normao  ra^ 
In  one  fratcrual  nation  bler.d.d  now, 
1  he  nafion  of  the  Free  !  prefs'd  by  a  band    375 
Of  patriots,  ardent  as  the  fummer  s  noon, 
That    looks  dclighced  on,  the  tyrant  fee ! 
Mark  '  how  wit.i  feign 'd  alacrity  he  bears 
His  ilro.»!g  rcludance  down,  his  d^k  revenge, 
And  givci  the  Charter  by  whiclji  life,  i&dced^  7S0 
Bcccaies  cf  price,  a  glory  to  be  man. 

Thro*  this  aud  tliio'  fuccceding  reigcs  afirmli 
Tliefc  ion;;-con tailed  rights,  the  wholcfome  »iEA 
Of  Oppoliiion  hence  beg^u  to  blow. 
And  o*ten  Smcc  hive  left  the  country  life.      7-^ 
Bciore  their  breath  Corruption  s  liife(5l-bnghtS| 
The  darkening  clouds  of  evil  council,  fly  ; 
Or  frif  uld  they  founding  fwcll,  a  putrid  court, 
A  pefiiiential  minillry,  th  y  purge. 
And  vimilitedftates  renew  ih»:ir  bloom.        ?9* 

Tho*  with  the  temptr*d  monarchy  here  mad 
Ariftcerr.tic  hvay,  rhc  peoj-lcihli. 
Mattered  by  thin  or  that,  as  intcrcft  Jean*d, 
No  fill'  fTr)tc6tion  kn'-w.      lor  a1-  rclerv'd. 
And  lor  my  Common^  wa<»  ti  itt  tfiorioui  tm. 
They  crown'dnjy  !i.-.l  attempt,  in  fcnares  ruftB 
1  he  fort  of  FrctOom  !  Siow,  til;  then  *loo<. 
Had  work'd  that  general  Liberty,  that  foul 
Which   gcocrout   N;;ture    breathes,  and  vkii^ 

when  left 
By  Me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  Rome,       $» 
I  thro'  the  Northcru  nations  wicc  difFus  d  : 
Hence   many  a  people,    fierce    with  FcceJoBi 

ruflid 
Crom  the  rude  iron  regions  of  tfa^  North, 
To  I«ybian  drlcrts,  fwarm  protruding  fwarm. 
And  pour'd  new  ipirits  Lhro*  a  Aavtih  world.  M 
Yeco'er  tbefe  Gothic  llates  the  king  aud  dkCU 
H.euin*d  the  high  proroi^ativc  ot  w^r, 
AAil  with  ciieruiuui  pco^ercj^  CDgritts  d 
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njjlctl  power.    But  on  Britar.nia's  ihore, 

rcfcnt,   I  to  raifc  My  rcii^n  began  * 

n^  the  democracy,  the  third 

sadeft  hulwrrk  of  the  guarded  (late. 

rasthe  fiill,  the  pcifcd  pUn  difdos'd 

lin'j  mati^^h  cfs  Conllitution,  mist 

aal  checking  and  fupporting  powers,    815 

Lords,  and  Communs ;  nor  the  name  of 

Free 

njj  while  the  Va(Ta!  many  droop'd  : 

ccihc  moment  of  the  whole  they  form, 

Icprefs'd  as  raisM,  the  balance  they 

ic  Wf  Ifartt  and  of  jijlory  cafl,  Zzo 

rom  this  period  the  c(<r.tiniial  proof. 

riki;»g?  ofnarrow  gcniii?,  n.i:)ion  rid, 
ing  faithful  worth  for^fawniny;  flavcs, 
r  rcgardlcfs  ot  rhcir  peoples'  plaints, 
orly  pailivc  of  infiifiirg  foes  ;  8-25 

,  net  prudent ;  obHirarc,  not  firm  ; 
iicrcy  fear,  ncceflity  their  faith  ; 
of  generons  fire,  prefumptnouf*,  hot; 

r-folvc',  and  flolhful  to  perform  ; 
latoiiCc,  ji  d  flavcs;  imperious,  mean  ; 
r  raracic)u-»ioInin;^  fhamcful  waftc,     831 
jfels'.vciik  ind  wicked.    ■•1"/  rnnsM 
ry  fchcnien  yf  abfoluf*  comnuind, 

rhfir  fplen:!cur  in  ;hc'r  Cure  difgracc, 
a-broken  ruin'd  poi.plc  wrtulih  ;  835 

uch  o'crcail  the  ft:ite.  no  bond  of  love, 
•t,  no  foul,  no  unity,  no  nerve, 
I'd  the  loofc  disjointed  public,  loft 
c  abroad^  to  happincfs  rt  ho..c. 

ivhcn  an  Edward  and  an  Henry  breath 'd 
he  channM  v/Iiolc  one  all-excding  foul, 
fympathciic  from  his  dark  rcrrcat, 
vide  altradcd  Merit  round  them  plow'd  ; 
oun'cisjuft,  cxtcnfjve,  gencrou«,  firm, 
le  maze  of  flat'",  deicrmin'd  kept         {^45 
ilin;^  point  in  view;  when,  on  the  flock 
ic  good  and  glory  grafted,  fprcad 
'alms,    their  iaurcU  ;  or,  if  thence   th?y 
aray'd, 

)  return,  and  patient  of  reflraint ; 
egal  ftate,  pre  embcncc  of  place.        gco 
:orn'd  to  deem  pre-eminence  of  cafe, 
uxuriou^  drones. .  that  only  rob 
fy  hire,  as  in  diftiriAion,  power, 
nee,  honour,  and  advantage,  firft; 
hcy^  too,  clainiM  in  virtue,  dana:er,  toil, 
r  rank,  ^ith  cqu.l  hand  prepared 
rd  the  lubjccfl  and  to  quell  the  foe  ; 
iich  with  .vie  their  vital  influence  fhcd, 
rrer'dt^ricvance,  hopclff^figh,  was  heard  ; 
diOmft  thro*  w^ry  fcnares  ran, 
d  their  bounty,  and  their  nr  our  qurnch'd  ; 

unqneftion'd,  liberal  aid  w^s  jjiven  ; 
thc:r  conduA^  by  thoir  valour  fir  d, 
here  they  led  victorious  armies  rv.lh'd  ; 
elVy,  Poitcura,  Agincourt  proclaim     865 
:ingh,  fufxported  by  almighty  Love, 
ople,  fir'd  with  I.ihtny,  can  do. 
lii'd  the  favage  reigns,  when  kindred  rage 
merous  once  Piantagenet  devour'd, 
to  vengeance  vow'd  I  and  Mheo.opprdVd 
rate  feudt,  almcft  citingtflik'd  Uy 


My  quivering  flame  :  but  in  the  next,  behold  ! 
A  cautious  tyrant  lend  it  oil  auew. 

Proud,  dark,  fufpicious,  hroodng  o'er  his  gold 
As  how  to  fix  his  throne  he  jealous  caft  875 

Kis  crafty  views  around,  picrc'd  with  a  ray,  , 

Which  on  his  timid  mind  f  darted  full, 
Hcmark'dthc  Barons  of  cxcefiave  fway, 
^t  pleafure  malciug  and  unmaking  kings  ; 
And  hence,  to  crulh  thcfc  petty  tyrants,  planned 
A  law  that  let  them,  by  the  filcnc  waftc         88< 
Of  luxury,  their  landed  v/ealth  diffufj. 
And  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power. 
By  foft  di  grees  a  mighty  cliange  enfu'd, 
£Vn  working  to  this  day.     With  ftrcams  deduc'd 
From  thcfe  diminiHiM  floods  the  country  fmil  d  : 
As  when,  inrvauous  from  the  fnow- heaped  Alps^ 
To  vernal  funs  relenting,  pours  tho  Rhine ; 
While  undvided,  oft*  with  wafteful  fweep, 
Ho  foAnm  along  ;  but  thro*  Batavian  meads,  890 
Branch 'd  into  f^ir  canals,  indulgent  flows, 
Waters  a  thoufand  ficUU ;  and  culture,  trsde. 
Towns,  mcadovys,  gliding  (hips,  and  villas  mix*(ft 
A  rich,  a  wocdrous  landfcapc,  rifcs  round. 

Hi*  furious  fon  the  foul-enfl.iving  chain,      89J 
Which  maiiy  a  doting  vcncntble  age 
Hail  link  hy  link  itrong-twiited  round  the  land. 
Shook  off.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  poWcr, 
Frnm  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to    void 
Kach  f(»lemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,  gOQk 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind ! 
And,  wild  at  lad,  to  plunge  into  a  fca 
Of  bioo.i  and  horror.  *  T  he  leturning  light. 
That  firft    thro'  Wickliff  ftreak'd   the  prieOIf 
I  gloom. 

Now  burft  in  oj>eii  day.     Ban  *d  to  the  blase. 
Forth  from  the  hauT>t«  of  Supcrftition  crawrd 
H«r  motly  fons,  fantaftic  figures  all. 
And,  wide  difpcrs'd,  their  ufclcfs  fetid  we^lclt 
In  graceful  labour  bkxMu'd,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

Trade  join'd  to  thcfe,  on  every  fea  dtfplay'd 
A  d  iring  tanvafs,  pour'd  with  every  tide         9  f  i 
A  go'.den  flood.     From  other  worlds  were  roU'd 
The  guilty  glittering  ftoiet,  whofe  fatal  chariiM 
Ry  the  plain  Indian  happily  defpisM 
Yet  wr.fk'd  his  woe  ;  ainl  to  the  blifsful  groves. 
Where  Nature  liv'd  fceifelf  amon;?  her  fous,    91^ 
And  Innocence  and  Joy  for  ever  dwelt, 
Drtw  r.ige  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before. 
The  worft  the  zcal-IufJim'd  Barbarian  drew. 
Be  no  fuch  horrid  commerce,  Britain  ]  thine,  990 
But  want  for  want,  with  mutual  aid,  fupply. 

The  Commons,  thus  cnrich'd,  and  powerful 
grown, 
Againft  tiic  Barons  wc%h*d.    EKza  then, 
Amid  thefe  doubtful  motions,  ftcndy  gave 
The  beam  to  ilx.     She  ;  like  the  S-.^iet  Eye  9^5 
1  hat  never  ciofcs  on  a  guarded  worid,. 
So  fought,  fo  murk'd,  fo  feiz'd  the  public  good. 
That,  felf-fupported,  without  one  ally, 
She  av.'M  her  inward,  queU'd  her  circling  foet, 
Infpir  d  by  Me,  beneath  her  ibeltering  arm,  9^0 
In  fpite  of  raging  univerfal  fway, 
And  raging  feas  rcprefs'd,  tlic  Belgic  ftatea. 
My  bulwark  on  the  continent,  arofc, 
Matchlefs  iu  all  the  fpiric  of  ber  daf  4  i 
3  R  a 
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With  confidence  nnliounffctl,  fcarlcfs  love       935     Th'  illej^al  tmpofttinn  foltowM  harfb. 


Elite,  her  fervent  pcopl    waitrid  pay, 
Chearful  dercan.'.ci  the  lon^^-'hrcatencd  Fleet, 
AnJ  da(b*d  thr  pr«He  of  Spain  around  their  Hie. 
Nor  ccas'd  the  Britifh  tliunder  here  10  rd)fc  : 
The  deep,  rcclaim'd.  obcy'd  its  awfal  call ;     940 
In  fire  and  fmoak  IH'rtan  ports  involved, 
The  trembling  foe  cVn  to  ilie  crntre  (hook 
Of  their  new  conquer 'd  v.orld,  aud  fcuik  nj^  dole 
By  veering  wind*,  their  Indian  treafure  ho.-ncf. 
Mean  time,  peace,  plenty,  juitice,  fciencc,  arts. 


993 


With  execrati-m  given,  or  ruthlefi  fqucez'd 

From  an  infultcd  people,  by  a  band 

Of  the  word  ruflt.ins,  ihofe  of  tyrant  power. 

Opprcffioii  walk'd'ac  larire,  arui  pour  d  abroad 

Hci  unrelenting!  train ,  informeri.  fpie<,      moo 

Bloiidhounds,  rhatfturdy  Freedom  to  the  grove 

Piirfue  ;  proje(Sor<  of  aggrieving  fchcmc*, 

ConimcTce  to  load  f«»r  unprorcAed  fcas, 

To  fell  the  ftarvirj;  many  to  the  frw. 

And  drain  a  thoufand  ways  th*  exh.tufled  land. 


With  foftcr  laiirc.8  cnm'n'd  her  happy  rciga   946  |  E'l-n  from  that  place  whence  healing  peace  fli'^ukf 

flow,  lOo^ 

And  f^ofpel  truth,  inhuman  bigots  (he  1 
Their  poifon  round :  and  on  the  vena*  beodi, 
Inftcad  of  JjUice,  P^rty  held  the  fcalc, 
And  Violence  the  I'word.      Atii^ed  yean,   ici4 
Too  patient,  felt  at  la^  their  vengeauce  full 


9fo 


As  yet  uncircumfcrlh'd  ihc  regal  power. 
And  wild  and  vaj;ue  PrerojjHtivo  rtiniaiu'd, 
A  wide  voracious  pnlf,  where  fwallow'd  oft' 
The  helpl«f«  lulij-.d  lay.     This  to  reduce 
To  the  juft  limit  wi«  .Nly  great  effort. 

By  meant  that  evil  fccms  to  narrow  man, 
Superior  beings  work  thirir  mylUc  will  : 
F  om  iloini  and  trouble  thus  a  fettled  calm 
At  laft,  effulgent,  o'er  Britannia  fmiPd*        9^5 

The  gathering  tempefl,  Heavcn-comniiilion'd 
came, 
Came  in  the  PrUice  who,  drunk  with  flattery, 

dreamt 
His  vain  pacifi:  couufch  rul'd  the  world  ; 
Tho^fcorn'd  abroad,  bewilder 'd  in  a  mr«ze 
Of  fruitlefs  treJtie«,  while  at  home  enflav'd,  q6o 
And  by  a  wortlilcfs  crew    infatiate,  drain 'd, 
He  loft<  his  peoples'  confidt^nce  and  love  : 
Irreparable  lots  '  whence  crown»  become 
An  anziou«  burden.     Years  inglorious  prcfsM  ; 
Triun)phant  Spain  the  vengdul  draught  enjuyM  ; 
Abandoned  Fridcrick  piu'd,  and  Raleigh  bled  : 
ISut  nothing  th.«t  to  tbefe  internal  broils. 
1  hat  Ttnctmr,  he  Ivsg-in  :  that  lawlcf*  Sway 
He,  with  his  flavilh  Doctors,  try'd  to  rear, 
On  raeAtphyfic,  on  enchante<f  ground,  970 

And  all  the  many  quibbles  of  the  fchooU  ! 
/g  if  for  one,  aud  lbmctime&  for  the  worft, 
Hi.ivea  h:nl  mankind  in  vengeance  otity  made. 
Vain  fht:  prctcrcc  ♦  not  fo  the  dire  cfFedl, 
Ihc  fierce,  the  foolifh,  difcord  ther.rc  dcriv'd. 
That  tears  the  country  (li!l,  by  party-rage 
And  rainiftcrtal  LJaniour  kept  alive. 
In  ailion  weak,  and  for  the  wo.*'dy  war 
Befl  fitted,  faint  this  (»rince  purfu'd  )m  claim  : 
Ccntent  to  teach  tht  luhjciSl-hcrd  how  jjreat, 
How  (acred  he  !  how  dcfpicablc  they  !  9''<I 

But  his  unyielding  fon  thcle  dodrines  drank 
Vith  all  a  hig-or*  rage,  ^who  never  damps 
By  reafoning  YAh  fii  c,j  a:id  what  they  tiught, 
Warm  and  tenacious,  into  pradl ice  ptifh'd.      985 
Fcnates,  in  vtin,  their  kind  reftraiiit  applyM  i 
The  rrorc  tr.cy  Itruggled  to  fupport  the  laws, 
Hi?  juftict-dreading  niiniflcrs  the  more 
Drove  him  beyond  their  bound.    Tir*d  with  the 

check 
Of  faithful  Love,  and  with  the  flattery  pleasM 
Of  falfe  difipuing  Guilt,  the  fountain  he        991 
Ofpublie  Wifdom  and  of  Juftice  fliut. 
>/ide  mourn'd  the  bnd     Straight  to  the  voted 

rK    ^^,Aimi^  Urge,  of  never  failing  fovrce, 


Mid  the  luw  murmurs  of  fubraiflive  fear 
And  mingled  rage.   My    Hampden    rais*d   hit 

voice, 
And  to  the  laws  appealed  ;  thr  laws  no  more 
In  jud-;mcnirate.  behov'd  ditnn  other  ear  ;  icij 
When  iuftaift  fropi  the  kcm  refcntive  Nortli, 
By  long  oppreffion,  by  rclig:on  rou^M, 
I'he  guardian  army  came      Brnt:ath  its  wiog 
VV'a«  cull'd,  tlio'  meant  to  furnilh  hoftde  aid. 
The  more  than  Ronvan  fcnate-      There  aflame 
Broke  out,  that   dcar'd,  coufumM,  rc&cwMthe 
land.  1 :  2< 

In  deep  emotion  hurl'd,  nor  Greece,  nor  Roce, 
Indignant  burfrn^:  from  a  tyrin?*s  chain. 
While,  full  of  No.  each  agitated  fotil 
Srraag  every  nt  rve,  and  flani'd  in  every  eye,  fOi^ 
Had  e'erbvhcld  fuch  light  and  heat  ccmbio'!-' 
Such  heads  and  hearts  1  fuch  dreadful  seal.  icJoi 
By  calm  majcftic  ^*  if.loni,  tought  Its  courf* 
Whatnuifan.e  to  devour;  (uch  wIf<4om  Sr'd 
With   uudbating  zeal,  and  aini*d  fincfre      C) 
To  clear  the  weedy  ftate,  reftore  thj  saws, 
;^nd  for  the  future  to  fccure  their  f^ay 

This,  then,  the  purpnfe  of  My  milicUfcBs: 
Bat  man  i^  blind.     A  nation  once  inHim'd 
( Chief  Ihould  the  breath  of  fadlio^is  Vurjr  blow, 
With  the  wiUl  rage  of  mad  cnihunail  fwcird) 
Not  ealy  cools  again.     From  l>rc4f^  to  breiil, 
From  eye  to  eye,  the  k'-nobng  pafUons  mix 
In  heighrenM  blaze,  and,  ev(.r  wiir  and  ]it^. 
High  li<?aveu  tu  gr-itious  cu'is  dirccfils  the  iior«, 
Thus  iu  4inc  contlagration  Britain  wrapt,    K4l 
And  by  Con fu lien's  lawlcf^  i'oi;*  dcf^KMi'd, 
Kings,  Lords,  and  Comniotis,  thundcrbg  to  tk 

ground, 
Succcflive,  rufhM. — I^ol  from  their  aflies roS(, 
Gay- beaming  radicut  youth,  the  Piitriui-ibte. 

The  grievousvoke  of  viilTaUj'c,  the  yoke  1^4 
Of  private  life,*^ay  by  thofc  11  •mes<Iirf»lvrf, 
And  fi-om  the  i^aftcful,  the  luminoui  kicj, 
Wa»  pnrchasM  that  which  tavgti't'thc  yooe;  > 

bend. 
Stronger  reflor'd,  the  ConuTHimtax*d  thetrk«*k 
And  built  on  that  eternal  rock  tl<>ir  power,  li^. 
The  crown,  of  its  hereditary  tw^Uh 
Dcfpoild^  on  Senate*  mmx:  dcfectbst fmii 
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An<^  they  more  frfqumt,  mort  afTur'd.    Yet  livM, 
And  in  full  vigour  Iprcad  that  b*.tt-:r  ro"t,      1055 
The  paflivcdoArinos,  hy  their  patrons  tirll 
OpposM  ferocious,  when  they  touch  thirmfclves. 

This  wild  dcIuQvc  cant,  the  rafh  cabnl 
Of  hr.njrry  courtiers,  ravcnou;*  forpr^y, 
The  hi/ot,  rc\\y(-*  in  a  donhic  chain  I060 

T  o  hind  a-ncw  the  land,  the  conftant  need 
Of  liii.iinj;  faifhlcls  means,  of  Ih  if  ting  forms, 
And  flatt'irini;  fcnatcs  to  fwpply  Win  wwlt ; 
Thcfe  tt>rc  ionic  moments  from  the  carrlef^  Prince. 
And  in  h'lH  breaU  awalc'd  the  kindred  pUn.   1 065 
By  danjjrrous foftner^^  lon;r  he  min'd  his  way; 
B/  fuhtic  artfl,  diiriinuUt^>n  deep  ; 
By  ihaiiiijj  what  Corruption  ihower'd  profufe; 
By  !»rcath:n^'  wide  the  vjay  lictntiou*!  plague, 
And  pleafing  manrcrs,  fitted  to  deceive.         1070 

At  laft  fuhfided  tht?  dcIIrion«  joy, 
On  whofc  high  billow,  from  the  f.nr^tly  rei;:n, 
Twe  mtion  drove  too  fjr.     A  pcnfiou'd  king, 
Agiluft  hii  country  UribM  by  CJailic  gold, 
Th*:  port  perni.iousfold,  the  ScyMa  fincc,       1075 
And  fell  Charybriifl.  of  the  ^ritiHifcas; 
Freedom  attack 'd  abroad^  with  furer  blowr 
'J'o  cut  it  off  at  home;  the  Saviour  League 
Of  Europe  broke;  the  progref*  f:\n  advancM 
Of  univcri'al  Sway,  ^hich  to  reduce  icSo 

Such  fea5  of  blood  and  tnafurc  Britain  cod; 
The  millions  by  a  generous  people  given, 
Or  fquandcrM  vile,  or  to  corrupt,  difgrace* 
Autl  awe  ihi  lan<!  with  forces  not  their  own, 
Eniploy'd  ;  the  darling  Church  hc^rlclf  hctrayM  r 
AllthclV,  broad  glaring,  opM  the  gf  ncral  eye, 
And  wak*d  My  Ipirit,  t»jc  r«.  filling  foul. 

Mild  was,  at  fnd,  and  iulf<:irnam'd,  the  check, 
Of  linr.tcs,  (hook  from  the  fartaftic  dream 
Of  abfolutc  fubinilllon,  tcructs  vile  •'  T-90 

Wnich  Haves   would   blulh   tu  own,  and  which 

rcduc'd 
T»  pra«5licc,  always  honoft  Nature  (hock. 
Not  e'en  the  niifk  rcniov'd,  and  t!>e fi. rce  front 
Of  Tyianny  difclo.s'd.  iior  trampled  laws, 
Nor  Iciz  d  c-ich  badge  ot  Freedom  thro'  tlie  land, 
Nor  Sidney  bleeding  for  th'  unp.ihlilh'd  page. 
Nor  on  the  bench  avowM  Corru,uiou  pine  d,  10*^7 
And  murderous  Jlage  itfclf,  n)  JcfTcriti'  form, 
N<;r  cndlef-*  ad*  or  abi'rary  p«»ver, 
CiUwl  a)id  falfe,  could  raife  tlio  public' arm.  ixeo 
l^iilrullfiiS,  fcjttcrM,  ol  combiiiiog  chiefs 
IDevoi-',  and   drcadinjj^  blmJ  rap,ui..u*  War, 
'i  lie  paii.:nt  Public  turu'*  not,  till  impelt'd 
To  the  near  verge  of  ruin.     Hence  I  rous'd 
The  bigot  king,  and  hurry*d  fated  on  II05 

His  mcafures  immature.     But  chief  his  zeal. 
Our  flaming  Rome  hcifclf,  p'»rtenious  fcar'd 
1'hc  troubled  nation:   Mary's  horrid  days 
T«>  fancy  bleeding  rofe,  and  the  dire  glirc 
Of  Smithficld  ligbtcnM  in  its  eyes  anew  1 1  lO 

Yet  nience  reign'd.     Each  on  anoilii  rs  fcowl'd 
Rueful  amazement,  prefling  down  his  rage  ; 
As,    xnullerjn^   vcogoanc:,    the    deep    thunder 
frow  ns, 
',   Awfully  flill,  waiting  the  higS  command 
(  To  ijp^ing.     Straight  £rum  hit  couucry,  Europs 
fav'd, 
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To  favc  Britannia,  M*  my  darling  fotj,  1 116 

Than  hero  more  !  th^  v^tr.ct   >♦  mankind  •' 
Immortal  MafTau  came.     I  IvilaM  ''he  deep. 
By  d.Mnnns  ro'.«  \!,   ;in i  bade  the  lifted  wiu'J', 
Sriiiniiit'n.T  .i:1j.:U.>v  ^,  with  various  i'.'cath,'  llltf 
Waft  lIic  Deliverer  t')  (!jc  ioMcrjufr  ihorc 
'^re !  wide   alivj,  tho  fonn'.n::  channel  bright 
^Vitb  fwellir^  fiil .,  and  all  the  pride  if  War* 
Deligbrful  vi'jw  !  when  J;.il>ifr  drA^v^th-t  f words 
.•Xn-i  mark  '  diffufmg  ^rJxnt  :o;;i  arotmd,      M»^ 
AndlVeep  contcmpr  ot  de?th,  Mv  dreaming  fl.igy 
E'en  advrrfe  naviis  h^t('>'d*.hi  hii-^ng  saM, 
Kept  down  the  jT^  .(t  a::Iiim,  r.nJ  iikntjoy'd.     -. 
'^rriv'd,  the  pomp,  and  ::o:  ^.Iie  ^*,\\\it  «f  arm% 
His  progrefs   m^^rlv'd.      Vh,;  fiin*.  '  ;»;>orin;:  h«»^" 
Forontc  in  yielding  rhfir  b::ii  /iwl^f v  I'mnJ,  XI3I 
And  by  defertion.pr  >v'.t  exaltc.i  le::;i; 
Whi  e  his,  the  bloodlefs  conqueft  Ci<Y.i  heart,        . 
Shouis  without  groan,  and  triumpi  without  wsr- 

Then  dawn'd  the  period  dt'iinM  to  confine 
The  fur^'C  of  wild  P;\.rogiti  »    tor.iife         1 1^^ 
A  mound  re.lraining  its  inipc'  ious  vdfrs^  , 

And  bid  the  r.ivinj^  deep  no  farther  flow; 
Nor  were,  witijout  that  fence,  thi  fwaibwM  ftate 
Better  than  Hclgian  plains  without  rheir  dykes, 
diiftainlng  weighty  fr-as.       ihi-i     oftei:  fav'd   1141 
Uy  more  th.m  huma:i  h,»nd,  the  Public  I*aw, 
And  I'ciz'd  the  whitc-'.ving'drajoicnt.     Pleatt'd te 

yield 
D:!V.uciivc  power,  a  wife  heroic  prince 
l-'v^a  lent  hi»  aid. — Thrice  happy !  did  they  know 
Tiielr  iiappinefs,  Britannia's  bounded  kiu^fs.   1 146 
\Vh  It  tho'  not  theirs  the  boafl,  ia  dun,rcAii  ^!n#i»^ 
To  plunge  bold  Freedom  ?  or  to  chearlefs  wilds 
To  drive  iiini  from  the  cordial  face  of  fnendsf  • 
Or  fierce  to  ftrikc  him  at  the  miditight  hour 
r.y  mandate  blind,  not  jM^icc,  that  delights 
To  dare  the  hecnell  eye  of  op.n  day  / 
\Vh.;t  tho'  no  glory  t<^  fontroul  the  law«, 
/^nd  make  ipj'irious  will  their  only  rule. 
They  d'::m  it?  whut  tho*, tools  of  vJan.on  po'jrer, 
PcUifeious  armies  fwarm  not  .«c  their  ciill  ?     II56 
v^  l.at  tho'  they  gux  not  a  relciitlcl'kcrcw 
Of  Civd  Furies  pr>»ul  Oppreflion's  fangs? 
To  tear  at  pleafare  the  dejeAedUn  '    '  1 

\"'  ith  i\  \t  /!i!  J  Lai>our  pampering  idl-  Wallc  f 
To  clvjrhc  the  naked,  feed  the  hu-igry,  wiiv: 
I  he  ^'uilr'  i-v  tear  ffi>in  lone  <\{ni<flii»Q's  eye! 
To  raife  hid  VU  iM,  fct  the  allunr:^  li^^ht 
Of  Virtue  hi^rli  to  view  ;  to  nourilh  arci 
D«iedl  the  thunder  of  an  i.ijur'd  ilate,  f  i5- 

iMike  a  whole  glorious  petipc  ling  for  joy, 
Bi-rfs  hu.nin  kind,  an  J  thr  »"  thcdownivarJ  depth 
Of  future  times  to  iprea  1  that  b'rtrer  fun 
\Vl\ich  lights  jp  Dntilh  fouls:  for  deeds  likcthefc 
1  he  d  izz  ing  lair  carter  unbaiMi»led  lies         1170 
While  '^lldi  fiip'-rior  bl.fs';  ths  dark  abrupt 
I3  kindly  barrM,  the  precipice  of  ill.  ' 
Oh  I  luxury  divine  I  Oh  I  poor  to  thi% 
Ye  giddy  glories  of  d:fpatic  Ihrones! 
By  th.s,  by  this  indeed,  isima:;'d  H«iven,     1 175 
By  boundlcfsgoodi  w.thout  tlie  p^Kfer  of  iil.    * 

And  now,  behold !  exalted  at  the  cope 
That  IwcUi  iaiiuenfco'eruiany-peoplcdcirth, 
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And  like  it  frtc.  My  fabric  ftandit  complete, 
The  Palace  of  the  L^w%  to  the  foiu'  heaven*,  li8o 
y'ojrr  gates  impartial  thrown,  uncc«ifjr^  crowds, 
With   kings  thciprcivc»  the  hrirry  i-kratant  mix'd, 
Pour  urgent  in ;  and  tho*  todiSfcrrnt  ranks 
Refponfivc  place  belongs,  yet  cotial  fj T«.ad» 
The  fhelt'rhijr  roof  t»'cr  all;  whi'c  Plenty  flows. 
And  gUd  CuntcDtmcot  echoes  rou:.d  the  whole. 
Ye. I'loo^l!'!  defecno;  ycvviiui^'  cnnfirmiitg,  blow; 
Kor  outward  tcmpcft,  nor  corrofivc  time, 
Nought  but  ihc  felon  unilermining  hand 
Of  *Urk  Corruption,  can  it>  frame  difiblvc,  II90 
And  iay  the  toil  of  ages  into  da(k. 


I 
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L  I  D  E  R  T  ¥• 

PART  V. 

THE    CONTENTS. 

TTTK  Author  addriir.'s  the  Godii<rf«  of  Liberty; 
n};«rkii»g  thr  hap'uuis  and  ^Tra'vit'jr  ot  Great  Rri- 
t.«Tn,  an  aiificj"^  fioiu  btr  intlu'-'nce,  to  ver.  Si^- 
fi»?ie  refom's  her  dilrourfe,  :in»l  points  out  the 
chi-f  virtue*  which  arc  nccfl'Ty  to  maintain  her 
cAublilhnie'.it  there,  to  ver.  ^74.  Recommends, 
■  aft  Its  laft.  ornament  and  fin.lh-.ji^^,  Sciences^  fine 
Arts,  and  puhl'c  Works  iJ'.j  tnrouragcmcpt  of 
tlvcfe  iirj^V.  from  the  example  of  I'Vancc,  tliough 
no'ler  a  <iv«}>otic  govrrnment,  to  v«;r.  549.  The 
whole  conc'udfs  with  a  profp^d  of  future  times, 
given  by  the  Godtltfs  oi  l.i  crty;  thin  defcrihed 
by  the  Author,  as  it  j  aiTcs  iu  VilloD  before  him. 

HERE  in'rrp->nng,  as  thf  j^cddtfipaiud, 
•  Oh:  b'.cH  Britannia!  1:1  tJ.y  prLfcncebleft. 
•*    Ihou    qwardiau  of  niai.k>nd  !  whence  Ipring, 

alone, 
•*   A'l  human  grardcur,  hi-ppinefjt,  and  fan«e: 
•*  Frr  I't/il,  by  the  I  rotcct  .d,  fctisnop-in;       5 
1  he  poor  man's  lot  wiLi:  nilk  ?nd  honey  flows; 
And,  f  lldcd  wjih  thy  ia\  s^  f\n  deatli  looks  gay. 
I.ri  o-ntr  hm'Sthe  potest  bLII;ng5  brail 
•* '^'t  m»»rc  catcalling  f^ins:    let  Afia'.  woodi, 
**  t?!rt-:ided,  yield  O.u  vt;:;<.rable  Oce*.c  ;  lo 

•*    And  let  tile  hrt'C  i::U<H  .;rtiO  form, 
*•*   On  h'jili^r  lif-.:  inftnt    its  filkcii  iMir.h  : 
•*   Let  won<icrinjj  rock>,  in  ra '.iant  birth,  difclofe 
**  The  various  tiiiciurd   chil.iren  ofiheSuji  • 
'*•   Fion;  tJic  prone  beam  l«.i  more  lUlicious  fruits 
•*  A  flavour  diink,  thr.t   n  unc  picrcinj;  tafte    15 
'*  Bid»c::di  co:v.b:r>e  ;  kt  fJalhc  vineyards  burft 
'*   With  i>vods  o\  j<>\  ;  wit  I:  mihl  lialiamic  juice 
iiitoitvc:   I  t  Arabia  br»'aihc 
ale-,  hrr  vita!  teunu  .liftil :  I9 

li  gold,  let  fouihern  rivers  flow, 
I  nuudtt  cru.w  foil  u'cr  pcurltf,  their 
Di.izc : 
*^  Let  Afric  raunt  her  ueafurett  let  Peru 


The   I  nl 
Her  fpicj 
•"•    Turbid 
**  Ami  01 


**  Deep  in  her  bowels  her  pwn  mm  breed 
*'  1  he  yellow  traitor,  that  her  blifs  bcray'd;  tg 
'^   Uncqa..ll*d  blifb  !  and  to  uccquail'd  ragr  ! 
*'  Yttuor  the  gorgeous  iiaft,  nor  golden   Snath* 
♦*  Nor,     in    full  pnme,     that     Dcw-dilccvcr'd 
wfirKI, 
Where  flames  the  falling  day  in  wealth  and 


(( 
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•Shrfll  with  Drit^nnia  vie,  whi'e,  Goddefs!  foe 
Derives  her  praifc  from  ihcc,  her  uiatchldi 

charms. 
Tier  hearty  fruits  the  har^d  of  Frcedont  own  ; 
And,  war.-n  with  culture,  her  thick  clufl^ring 

fields 

"  Prolific  teem.     Eternal  verdure  cro^jrri 
"  Her  meads;  her  gardens  fmile  eternal  fprinr** 
"  She  gives  the  hui.tcr-horL,  un<jucird  by  toil, 
**  Ardent,  to  ru(h  into  the  rapid  chafe: 
••  She.  whitciMng  o'er  her  down«i,  iMlTuGve,  ponn 
*•  llnnumbcr'd  i?ocks  :  Ihe  wc*4vcs  the  fleecy  robe 
"  That  wraps  the  n:  ticns:  fhc  to  lufly  drove*  40 
**  The  richcH  paAure  fprcads ;  and  hex's  deep* 

wave 
*•  Autumns  1  feas  of  plcafinj^  plenty  round. 
**  Thefe  hrr   delights;  and  by  no  baneful  herb» 
**  No  darting  iig<r,  no  giiin  lions  glare. 

No  fierrt-dckcndmj;  wuli",  no  fei'per.t,  rr>!J*d 
In  fpirck  iramenlV.  prognfTivc  o'er  the  land,  46 
Diftnb'd      Jinlivtning  iLcle,  add  citiif  full 
Of  uia.th,  ^f  trade,  of  cheerful  toiling  crowds; 
Ad<^  thri\ing  tnivi:?. ;    add  Yrl!T;:;e?   jnd  larnts, 
lnnumtr.)n<  fo\%M  along  I  he  Ii\cly  rile,         50 
W  here  bold  unrivall'd  pcafarts  happy  dwell: 
"   Add  ?.nci:*nt  feats,  wiih  venerable  oaks 
**  3  mbclomd  hij»h,  while  kmdrrd"  floods  below 
*'  Wind  thro'  the  me.id  ;  *nd  ihofe  of  modt  rn  I  ?r  d 
hh'tr  pompous,  add,  that  fp'erdid    (bine  afjf. 
Need  I  h.r  limpid  hktft,  her  rivtr-,  Da".ie,     i6 
•*   Whcie  fu^-rni'd  the    finny  race?    1  hee,  chief, 

O  Thamcfc  '■ 
•'•  On  wl'olc  each  tide,  glad  xMth  rt turning  fails, 
*     flrm-f.  in  the  mit.'c.l«<i  harvtft  ofnnnkind? 
*'  Aud   the:,    thou    Severn:    v. hofe    prodif^ii'us 
fwcll,  ^.0 

"  And  wave?,  re^oundinj;,  imitate  'lie  main? 
**  V%'hy  Died  I  ninu  hei  deep  Cu^acituo  porri, 
**  That  poiiit  aroui.d  the  worid  ?  and  why  her 

fcas  f 
**  All  ocran  is  her  orwn,  and  every  land 
**  lo  \»hom  her  ruhng  tl. under  orcjn  bear*.    65 
**  bhi\  tr.r..  ihi  m  ncral  feeds:  th'ob-.d.cut  lead, 
**  The  warlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  leT, 
*•  l-c^rminf;  oi  lif::  ar!-iiv.:!2*<j  the  bvnd  ; 
**  And  that  ihcTyt;an  r.iv  rchr.nt  fut).hi  <.;  old, 
**   K«  t  dreaming  then  of  Hri'i.inf  l.rijjiter  {j.iHU 
*'  .She  rear?  to  Ircedom  nn  urdaunt'd  ra.e  : 
"   Conipirriot  zcalt'us,  Ik  lyirable,  kii.d, 
'*  Hir's  the  warm  Cambrian:  hei's  the  lofty  Sect, 
**  To  hardfhip  tam'd,  aCUve  in  arts  and  arm<, 
"   Fir'^  X'.  irUa  rclMcfsan  m.patici.t  fi  mie,  75 

'*  That  iciOh  him  raprur'd  whtre  .\nd'ition  calls: 
**  A.r.d  Erg'.iih   Merit   her's,  where  meet,  ccm- 

b:i/d, 
"  Whate'cr  high  fancy,  found  j'u'icious  thcu-bt,( 
••  An  ample  gcxicrrus  heart,  wji  rnoping  iou), 
^  And  ^m  tcniciotu  valour,  can  bcfU>w.        £< 
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«  Great  miifc  of  fruits^  of  flock«,  of  commerce, 

fhc! 
«*  Great  nurfe  of  men!  By  Thee,  O  Goddef*! 

Hor  olil  rer.owa  t  trace,  difclofi  herfourcc 
Oiw-altS,  of  ;!;ri'^c3s«r,  and  to  Britons  ftnjr 
•<  A  Orul^  ihc.  Mule*  nr^vjr  touched  bcrorr.**     8; 
•'   iiuc  I  '>\v  Ciall   this  thy    mighty    Kingdcm 

••  On  v.hit  unyicUlinj^bafc  ?  how  fir.ifhM  fiiinc  ?" 

Atthishcrcyc,  coiicding  all  its  fire, 
BiMm'd  move  then  human;  a'ld  her  awful  voice 
MaJLaic  thus  Ihc  raiVd  — •«  To  Brilons  bear     90 
•'  Thisflofin^  ftr;iiM,  and  with  intciifcrnocc 
*•  l.cuZ  ict  it  found  in  their  a\wikcn*d  car.'* 
On  Virtue  can  alone  My  Kingdom  (land, 
On  Public  Virtue,  every  Virtue  joind; 
For  loft  this  focial  cement  of  mankind,  95 

The  j;realeft  cmwixcs  by  fcarce  felt  dcjjjrces, 
WiH  moulder  fott  away,  till,  tottering  loofc. 
They  prruic  at  Ufl  to  total  rain  rufli,    . 
Unbieft  by  Virtue.  Government  a  league 
Becomes,  acircIIr.;2;jim:o  of  the  great,  XCO 

To  rob  by  la\v.   R..lij;ion  mild  a  yoko 
To  tame  the  Iloopii«y:  loul,  a  trich  of  ft  ate 
To  mafic  their  rajnue,  aud  to  (hare  the  prey. 
Vlut  arc  without  it  Striates,  favc  a  face 
OJ  cimruItationd<'q)nn<'.  reafoii  free,  105 

Vhile  the  dctcrmta'd  voice  and  heart  are  fold  f 
Vb:it  bt»afteJ  Trccdom,  O.vc  a  fouiKling  a&tne  ? 
And  what  Miction,  hut  a  market  viis 
Of  n.ivcs  itlf-bartcr'd  ?   Virtue!  without  thee 
1  here  is  no  rulinj?  eye,  no  nerve,  in  dates;     Jio 
\Var  his  no  vi^oui-,  ar.d  no  f-fcty  peace  : 
E'tn  juftice  wuips  to  party,  Uws  opprefi, 
Wide  thro'  the  land  their  wcak-protctftion  fails; 
I'lrft  broke  the  la'ai.c  :.  and  then  Itcru'dthcfword. 
Thus  nation-,  iii.k,  focicty  diffolvea;  1 15 

kapiue,  and  Guile,  and  Violence,  break  loofe, 
tvtrtjng  life,  and  turning  lovr  to  gall ; 
Min  h^tesjthe  face  of  man,  and  Indian  woods 
/.nd  liibya  8  hilCng  fands  to  him  are  tame. 

By  thofc  three  virtues  be  the  frame  fuftainM 
Of  Britifti  Freedom;  Independent  Life;,        lai 
Integrity  in  Ofiicc ;  and,  o*er  all 
Supreme,  A  Pwliion  for  the  Common- weal. 

Hail,  independence!  hail!  Heaven *»  next  befk 

To  that  oi  life  and  an  immortal  foul!  115 

The  life  of  life  I  thjt  to  tlic  banquet  high 
yvnd  fober  meal  gives  tafte  ;  to  the  bovv'd  roof 
f  air-dream'il  rt-pofe,  and  to  the  cottage  charms. 
Of  public  Freedom,  haji.  thou  fecret  Source  I 
Whofe    ftreamsj,    from  every   quarter  confluent 

form 
My  better  Nile,  that  nurfea  human  life.  131 

By  rills  from  thee  dcduc'd,  irriguous  fed, 
The  private  field  lookf*  ^^ay,  with  Nature's  wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  bloom  with  each  delight 
That  Natuts;  craves.     Its  happy  mafter  there, 
The  only  Freeman,  walk%  hi-^  pleafing  round, 
Swcct-featur'd  Peace  attcndinj; ;  fcarlcfs  iVuth, 
Firm  Refolnticn ;  Goodncfs,  blciHng  all 
Th it  can  rejoice;  Contculnient,  furcft  friend; 
Aod,  fUH  ficih  fturt-s  from  Nature's  look  denv  d, 


Philofophy,  companion  ever  new.  x 

Thcfe  cheer  his  rural,  and  fuftain  or  fire. 
When  intoaftion  wll'd,  his  huiy  hour<. 
Mean  time  tnie  judging  moderate  doiires, 
Fconoray  and  tafic,  cr.mhiird,  dircv^l  I 

His  cleir  aft'airs,  anH  from  drbanchlng  Acndt 
Secure  his  little  kifigilooi.      Nor  can  rhofe 
WLooi   Fortune   heap?,    witiiouc  iJieie   Virti 

reach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  caCs, 
That  r';ir-i.!3Joymcnt  fpringing  from  within,     1 
That  Independence,  at^iive  orrctir'd, 
Whicii  makes  the  foundeft  hh'fs  nf  mm  below; 
But,  loft  beneath  the  rubbiih  of  their  means. 
And  dr.iiuM  by  wanf5  to  Nature  all  unknown, 
A  wandering,  taftelefs,  gaily-wrctthed  tram;  ] 
Tho'  rich,    arc  beggars,  and  tho'  noble,  Haveii. 
Lo  !  damn'd  to  wealth,  at  what  agrofs  expe; 
They  purchafe  difappointmcnt,  pain,  and  {haii 
Inftcad  of  hearty  hoi'pitable  cheer. 
See  how  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows!  1 

While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fermenting,  ftcej 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage 
Mark  thole  difgraccful  piles  of  wood  and  iloi| 
I'hofc  parks  and  gardens,  where,  his  haunts  : 

trimm'd, 
And  Nature  by  prcfumptuous  Art  opprefs'd,  j 
The  woodl  ind  Genius  mourns.    Sec  the  full  bo 
That  ftcams  difgnft,  and  bowls  that  give  uo  jo 
No  Truth  invited  there  to  iced  the  mind. 
Nor  Wit  the  v»inc  rcj(  icing  reafon  (^uafTs. 
Hark  how  the  dome  with  iiil'olence  rei'uandl}  I 
With  thofe  rctai'iM  by  Vanity  to  fcare 
Rf  poie  .ind  friendj*.    To  tyrant  Fafhion  mark 
Ihc  coftly  worlhip  paid,  to  the  broad  gaze- 
Of  fools.     From  dill  dclufivc  day  to  day, 
Led  an  eternal  round  of  lying  hope,  ] 

See,  fell-abandon 'd,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dafii'd  o'er  the  town,  a  miferable  wreck! 
I  hen  to  adore  fomc  warbling  eunuch  turn'd. 
With  Midas*  e^rs  they  crowd;  or  to  the  buzz 
Of  Mafquerade  unhlufhini; ;  or,  tufhow  ] 

Their  fiforn  of  Nature,  at  the  Tragic  fc«ne 
1  hey  mirthful  fit,  or  prove  the  Comic  trus. 
But,  chief,  bch.ild  !  around  the  rattijng  hoard, 
The  civil  robbers  rang'd:  and  c'cu  the /air. 
The  tender  Fair  1  each  fweetnefs  laid  afide, 
As  fierce  for  plunder  as  a!i-liccn»'d  troops 
fn  fome  fackVi  city.     I'hus  diiiolv'd  theii  wca 
Without  one  generous  luxury  diflolv'd. 
Or  quartered  on  it  many  a  needlefi-  want. 
At  ilic  tlirong'd  levee  bend^  the  venal  tribe; 
With  fair  but  faiihlefs  fmiles  each  varutih'd  u 
Each  fmoorh  as  thofe  that  mutually  deceive, 
.And  for  their  falichood  each  defpifing  each. 
Till  fliook  their  patron  by  the  wintry  winds. 
Wide    flies  the  witherM  ihower,  and  leaves  j 

bare. 
O  far  fuperior  Afric*s  fable  fons, 
By  mcrcliant  pilfered,  to  thefc  wUlin?  (lavefl  I 
And  rich  as  un  qecz'd  f-ivouriie  to  them, 
li  he  who  can  his  Virtue  boaft  alone  !    . 

V 

Britons!  be  firm,  nor  let  Corruption,  fly 
Twiue  round  your  heart  indilTitluidc  chai^is  ! 
Tli«  Uecl  of  Brutus  buril  i}.c  gu>ii%.s  bonds 
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By  Cc-rartnfl  o'er  Rftmc ;  l)6t  dill  rcmzin^d 
Tlic  fcft  cfich;ir:tinjr  fctrcrs  of  :!ic  mind, 
Aud  othrr  Caf^rs  rofc.     Oeterniin'd,  hold     loj 
Your  Ir.drr'r.-i.'i  cr  ;  for  th^t  once  dcflroy'd, 
\Jpfo»!n».U\i.  ''^t'  r*'!om  1*  a  inorninjf  dream, 
Thjt  fl'.t^:i'.  ri  t;  from  thr  fprcadin^  eye. 

Foriiid  ;t.  H::iven  *  th.it  ever  I  need  urge 
Thtt: -r-fN  "•'?  OfTrr.  on  my  fons  !  2T0 

)nc»:!tart  coni    on  iionoiir — n-jt  to  rob— 
And  whom  ? — t^.e  <>raciou«»,  the  confjdmjj  hand, 
Th?t  lavirnl/  rewar!  :   the  toiling  j)oor, 
WJ  Lie  cup  \x\:f.  nr-ny  a  birtcr  drop  is  mixt ; 
Tht  j!ii*r('.iiii  public  ;  every  f.cc  they  Ico,       2X5 
And  cv«ry  friend  :  ray,  intfFccl,  tiicmi'eUcs. 
As  ill  familiar  life  the  villain  ^  fate 
Admits  no  cure,  fo  when  a  di-ftierate  age 
At  this  arrive«»  I  the  devoted  race 
Indi;Tn.nnt  fpur.i,  and  hope lefs  Ibar  away.         220 

But  all  •  too  litt!e  known  to  m'^dcm  limci  I 
B?  not  the  nublell  paflion  pad  unfnnjr  , 
^hat  ra/  peculiar,  from  anbcmdcd  Love 
Ifins'd,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul, 
Devotion  to   the  public.     Glorious  fiame  !     435 
Cclclliil  ardour  !  in  what  unknown  worlds, 
J^rofiifclv  fcattcr*d  thro*  the  blue  immenfc. 
Haft  (hou  been  blcflirg  myriaiis,  iince  in  Rome, 
0!d  vin  uous  Rome !   To  many  deathlefs  names 
JFrom  thee  their  ludrc  drew  ?  fmce,  taught  by 

Thee 
Their  poverty  put  fplendour  to  the  blu(h»        13I 
Pain  grew  lu:iu:iou«,  and  e'en  death  dcHf>ht  ? 
O  wilt  thou  ne'er,  in  thy  long  period,  look, 
>Vith  blaze  diredi,  on  this  my  laft  retreat  ? 

"  h  pot  enough,  from  fclf  right  under  A  cod 
RiflcAcd,  that  thy  rays  inflame  the  heart;     436 
Tiio'  Virtue  m>t  difdains  appeals  to  fclf, 
I)r::ais  not  the  tri^l/all  her  joys  are  true, 
Mor  is  there  any  real  joy  fave  her's 
lur  Icfs  tht  tepid,  tJic  declaiminfj:  race,  140 

l<»os  to  t'  rriiption,  to  its  wages  friends, 
Oi-  thofc  whom  private  pafCons,  for  a  while. 
Beneath  My  (landard  lift,  can  they  fulHce 
To.nife  and  fix  the  glory  of  My  reign  ? 

An  nAive  flood  of  univcrfal  love  245 

]VIu(i  fwell  the  breaft.     Firft,  iii  cffufion  wide, 
The  rertlirfsfpirit  roves  creation  round, 
And  fci^f"  every  being  ;  (Irongcr  then, 
It  renfh  10  life,  whatc'erthe  kindred  fearch 
Of  blif^ally^;  tJien,  more  col leAed  (liH,  ^50 

It  urges  human-kind  ;  a  paflion  grown, 
'At  UvU,  the  central  parent  public  calls 
Its  utmod  effort  fotth,  awakes  each  fenfe, 
'1  he  comely,  grand,  and  rentier.     Without  this, 
Thi*  awful  pant,  (kook  from  fublimer  powers 
Than  ihofo  of  Self,  this  heaven  Infus'd  delight, 
This  raorai  invitation,  milling  forth 
To  prtfsjhe  public  good,  My  fyftcm  foon, 
Trjverfe,  to  fcvcral  fdfifh  centres  drawn, 
Vill  red  to  ruin,  while  for  ever  fhut  ado 

Stand  the  bright  portals  of  dcfponding  Fame. 

Trom  fordid  felf  (hoot  up  the  {hiuing  deeds. 
None  of  thofe  ancient  lights  that  g  addens  earth, 
il'tM.  gp^ce  Co  being,  and  aroufe  the  brave 
'1  o  juft  ambition,  Viitiie*s  ^uickining  fire  !     %6s 


Lif"*  tedious  grows,  an  idly-buft-Hnt;  rrimd, 
FillM  up  with  adion  animal  rtjH  mean. 
A  dull  gazette  I  Th'  impjtitrir  -cader  fcorm 
The  pnor  hiftoric  page,  till  kindly  conrcs 
OI)'ivion.  and  retl.*«»m»  a  p'.opfrs*  fhanie  a;# 

Nor  fo  thetimes  when,  emulation  ftttng, 
Greece  ihonf  in  G.'nins,  Science,  and  in  Arts, 
And  Rome*  in  virtues  dreadful  to  be  told  • 
To  live  w?.s  glory  th;rn  •  .ml  chnrm'd  mankind. 
Thro*  the  deep  periovo  of  Involving  tim-        2't 
Thofe,  raptur'd,  copy  ;  thofe,  jiQoniih'd,  read. 

True,  a  corrupted  (late,  with  cviry  vice 
And  e-cry  meanncf*  foul,  thi?  paflton  d^mps, 
Who  can,  unihock'd,  bcliold  the  cruel  eye  i 
The  pale  inveigling  fm'iic  ?  the  rufllan  front  I 
The  wretch  abandon 'd  to  relentlefs  5clf,        25i 
F.iiually  vile  if  miftr  or  profufc  ? 
Powers  not  of  God,  aiIiduou«  to  corrupt  ? 
Thc.fcll-d  puted  tyr  -nt.   who  devours 
'J  he  poor  Aiid  weak,  at  diftance  from  rcdrefs  ? 
D?MriousFAfiion  bellowing  h)ud  Mynanii  .'  sS6 
The  falfe  fuir-fecming  patriot's  hoHow  boaft  ? 
A  race  rcfolv'd  on  bondage,  fj<7rcc  for  chains, 
My  facred  rights  a  mcrchRndife  alone 
£fteemin(^,  and  to  wo;k  their  feeder's  will     29^ 
£y  deeds,  a  horror  f)  mankind,  prcpar'd^ 
As  \^cr«  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  old  ? 
Who  thcfe  indeed,  can  undeteftingfee  : 
But  who  unpitying  ?   Fo  the  generous  eye 
Diftrds  is  virtne ;  and,  tho*  fclf-bctray'd,     295 
A  people  (Iruggling  with  their  fate  inuft  roufc 
The  hero's  throb.     Nor  can  a  land,  at  once 
Be  lo(^  to  virtue  quite,     liow  glorious,  thea  ! 
Fit  IUXU17  for  gods  !  to  fave  the  good, 
Protcd  the  feeble,  daOi  bold  Vice  afide,        500 
Deprcfs  the  wicked,  and  reftore  the  frail ! 
Pofterity,  befides,  the  young  ar«  pure. 
And  foQs  may  tinge  their  father's  cheek  with 
(hame. 

Should  then  the  time  arrire  (which  Heatefi 
avert ! ) 
That  nhtons  bznd  unnerved,  not  by  the  force 
Of  arms,  more  generous,  and  more  manly,  qoeird^ 
But  by  Corruption's  foul  dejcding  arts. 
Arts  impudent  !  and  grofs !  by  their  own  goid, 
In  pan  bcflow'd  to  bribe  them  to  give  a!l ; 
With  party  raging,  or  immersed  in  floth,        310 
Should  thry  Britannia's  well  fought  laurels  yicU 
To  flily  conqucrine  Gaul,  e'en  from  her  brow 
Let  her  own  naval  oak  be  bafcly  torn. 
By  fuch  as  tremble  at  the  Aiffcniog  gale, 
And  nenrclcn>  fink  while  others  fiog  rejoiced ;  $\$ 
Or  (darker  profpc A  !  fcarce  one  gleam  behiad 
Difclofing)  fliould  the  broad  corruptive  pUgsC 
Breathe  from  the  city  to  the  farthed  hut. 
That  fits  fercne  within  the  forefi-fhade. 
The  fever'd  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants  JSf 
And  their  luxurious  thirft,  fo  jratheriog  rage, 
I'hit,  were  a  buyer  found,  they  Hand  preptr*d 
To  fell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  draught ; 
Should  fliamelefit  pens  for  plain  Cormption  plejdl, 
I'he  hir'd  affalfinsof  tnc  commonweal !  315 

I  Deem  the  declaimicg  rant  of  Greece  and  Roue, 
Should  l^iblic  Virtue  grow  the  pub!ic  feoff. 
Till  Prirate,  falijiog,  fiaggersthro'  the  land; 
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n>4  ifcg  Ciay^bofejittchaplc  Waflt, 
rowlifg:iiig|id]r>  nakct-Uc  cbc«r£«illuuints 
i  «i«i«lii4oc»oi  dMA  NbmMUii  wftUt,    331 
im  >»  fory  Utoept  die  vak  la  peace, 
urjcn^  •hdrmn,  perjuric*  •i^ouDd ; 
iU  to  |oiir«a  deeds  the  h^gbe^  ftoop, 
ii,  Uke.  ftflrviog  wrecUieflk  thufk  hi  goid, 

335 
oTe  00  whom  tlie  vernaJ  (howert  of  Htf aven 

mteouK  {all,  and  thac  prime  lot  beftow, 
:r  CO  UiFC  to  NMHre  and  theiiUclvcs, 
attendance  wear  tbdr  amioaa  dayt, 
mwae.  joykfii,  aod  with  boooiirt  mcM.  340 
iaifi  Mdbliptv  pMfdfidD  flow*  ^cooAt 
i&i  or ivmr^ WkoiSt  th*  woiki  of  peact; 
Jk-ti  mUBkm  i»  the  yiloll  iAfifpt 
-eaiwg  Vi0e«  Bono  Ihk  m  mi» 
'd  CorrtpCioB  ttU  dcMi9<^a«w :    34!l 
Mqr.pMCte  *hkh  ihf  UiUkiiA  4ttB 
*d)  fli^tnufke  the  ^Htw  1»uhlit  rear 
laqtmoAAitdi  drUI'd  ibm'  Ch»  teada 
9(AMrirtoobi.tere«biit!to.iiurfe  ' 
I  band  WithiQ>  oftd  ia  lh«  bud  •    J50 

m  thrwoft  I  biM  i|festfU  thtffe  tinoa  f«iye» 
lotHoRipAift  yti  reroaiBt» 
Uy  fooa  wl  ftrtiea  fling  aikky 
tkeirnadbiiib,  ud  t<sgeiKer. jlfo.!  ..315 
vih  MK^iYirtiMip  -ffonu^if  Iimt  dcifmr« 
l|Wl>  (i9iilfli!efyi|ttartfif:fti|M»^      .       '. 
9*d  ift  Ift^bUA'd  btozew  .L||Bht  ftUVd  M 
Hgbt, 

Of  NildledtoU  more  iatinfii 
iqf  ^ftfw%  ^  «s  on  puM  tMBttf-I^e^    360 
i,  th(}ibn  otfalge,  faincer,'  a|  l^rtt^ 

>i^S?V^  nfc"*  ^vc  when  thi  futimt  boA 
ifMfvAw  Mpr'd,  IUbc  o«  i«inal^ 
iftiiig  iMvid  influence  «o  Muth* . 
oict*'pQl««tUttcring;ddi^8etdnr>tf    3^4 
srldi  MDMiircjotcet  and  mttD  b«i#Mi. 
i«bir t4  firiMDf  ihi«  feperfloota UhIr? 
ati|ier  honeft  truth,  e'ea  i^mmhfH  blunt, 
ked  b«i(eBert  ao  iodii^nant  icom,  * 
JVilffeldtfig  in  their  cuuntry^a  caufe»      3f  o 
idy  hottntf »  wool  to  dwell  with  tbam— 
kf  w«ttt— Wkfe  o'er  the  land  diflut'd, 
f  a  bkft-rttajKfneut  ftill  ihty  dltelt 
UiKt  pit)fiK^  turn  we  now  the  view, 
uWd  floenoe^  Am,  and  IjaUic  Wocks, 

pd  My  fin«^*d  fabric  oonielij  piide, 

wr  and  giace.    Of  iiiiUn  geoim  hie  1 

lptheM«(eai  by  the  Graces  Inuh^ii.! 

reoit  beneath tfie  Pablic*i highrtgacd 

aft  enli^Mdn^  toiichea  of  li^r^gp.      3S0 

er  pnff^  vkh^  power,  md  foi^'fl  with 

wcoklH 

n  be ;  .1ft  Kf9de  coornota  fil<r» . 

;ki^  flewh  cb^  ttiogM  trdaAma 

;cird-0npe(«eaa,  the  cormpiinff  flood 

€ClchtfQi^,inddKTowriheiin2;        Z^S 

fe  negle^ed,  theie  recording  AxU» 

rotibtfnutfiacet  and,  obttvioiaa  fimlc» 

tion  muft  another  Carthage  lie. 

y  them  on  tMUttmental  bffelk, 

>tar*d  marble,  on  the  deathicft  pege,  390 

viir. 
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fnipeeft»renoiwn  had  left  on  ttfBce  behmd ; 

In  vain,  to  future  time^  the  fage  had  thoughf, 
I'he  legiilaior  plannVl,  the  htm  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toii*d  in  vain : 
Th*  awarden  they  of  Fame'a  iornioftAl  wreath : 

Titty  fonfe  Ambition^  they  the  mind  exak, 
Giye  great  idea^,  lovely  forms  infiif^* 
Delight  the  general  eye ;  and,  drtft.  by  them. 
The  moral  Visnuii  glows  with  double  diarms. 

Science,  My  dole  aflbctate,  f^ill  attends       400 
WhereVr  I  go.    Sometimes  in  fmiple  guife 
She  waUca  the  fmrow  with  ibme  Cott&l-ffrain, 
Whifperiflg  nnletter'd  wi£demto  the  heart, 
Dire^  ;  or,  fometMoea*  in  the  pompoui  robe  ! 
Of  Fancy  <lreft,  ihe  channa  Athenian  wits,      405 
And  •  whole  fafvent  cttyronnd  her  burna. 
l^en  o'er  hec  brow  Mioem'a  terrors  aod* 
W«h  Xenophon,  fometimes,  in  dire  extremes, 
She  breathes  d«*libtr«ie  (M^  and  nukes  retreat 
UneqaallM  tfiotj,    "With  the  Theban  fage,     4XO 
Epaanineodasi,  wfl  and  beft  of  own  \ 
Sometime!  ihe  bidi  the  deep  embattled  hoft» 
Above  the  vulger  mch.renftlbft  £onn*d^ 
hYarch  to  lure  coBfbeA-*«CTcr  jsain'd  before ! 
Nor  OB  the  treacfaeiona  leaaof  giddy  ftate       4x5. 
UnflL^tfiilflie:  whfcn  the  tiiuifliAaat tide 
Of  high-fwobi  £m|]^e  weart  one  bouadlt&  Ciiilta 
Aad  the  gale  temptito  new  pur(MUDC£iite» 
Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  fiie  CoUeAs  he^  fail. 
And  feeks  the  bfilsful  flioee  of  mial  ca&i         4AO 
Wliere,  but  the  Aodian  maidsi  ho  Sirenafiagt 
Or  ihould  the  decpi-brew^^  tenpeft  moltering  riir» 
Wf|iie  rocjts  aiid  ihoele  perfldiods  hick  asoiBld,     . 
With  Tolly  Sk  her  wideHmitin^  Isgitt 
The  fcnarea  holdi,  a  Catiline  oenhmnda*       -  4%$ 

I  And  farea  a  vrhile  from  Gaaribritiag  Moirft. . 

I  Such  the  kind  power  whofe  piercing  eyediSalsW 
Saeh  mental  fetter,  and  fcis  reafoo  leas  |     . 
For  ^e  inlpiring  an  enHghten*d  zeal. 
The  more  tenacious  as  the  more  cootinc'd      410- 
How  happy  Freeaaen,  aod  how  wretched  Slaves* 
To  Britons  not  nnknown,  to  Britona  fnU 
The  goddefs  fprcads  her  fiores,  the  fetf et  fool 
That  quickens  Trade,  the  breath  wfeen  that  waft*' 
To  them  the  trcafam  of  a  balanc'd  worU :     4Si  - 
But  finer  arts  (lave  what  the  Mufe  haa  fung 
tn  darinj^  flight,  above  a&  modern  wing)         / 
NegleAed  droop-  the  held,  and  Peblie  W  urkty       • 
Broke  by  Corruption  into  Private  Gain,.  ■ 
Not  ornament,  difj^rocc- ;  not  fcrve,  doHroy.  440 

Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  joint  wifSam  Iml'dyf'' 
Beneath  one  Royal  head,  whole  vital  poorer 
Conncdb,  enlivens,  and  eserts  the  whole  t 
In  finer  ttrtt»  and  Poblic  Worin,  ihaAl  they 
To  OeUia  yiekli  yield  to  a  land  that  hends,.  445  . 

I  Depreb  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  one  ? 
Qf  one  who,  IhonU  th*  unkin^y  thirft  oC  gold. 
t>r  tyrant  paffions,  or  ambition,  prompt. 
Calls  locuii-armieso'er  the  blaftedlanft;  •         * 
Drains  from  its  thirfty  boundi'  thtf  Xpria-^  of 
wealth,  AS9 

His  own  iofiittate  relervoir  to  fill ; . 
To  the  lone  defcrt  Patriot  merit  frov.TS, 

I  Or  into  dungeons  Arcs,  when  t.Sfy  their  chaim. 
hulignant,  burfting,  for  their  noM  *r  works 

'      3S 
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T  H  O  M  S  ON'S    POEMS. 


AH  Other  Ucenfe  ftom  bat  Truths  ud  Miff*  f 

455 
Oh !  Oiame  eo  think  !  flnll  Britons  in  the  fitld 
TTnroiifiucrM  fttll,  the  better  laurel  lofe  ? 
Il'ei:  in  that  monarch*!  reign*  who  vahily  ^amf , 
By  gidHy  power  betrayM,  and  flnrftr'd  p.-i;!'. , 
7'o   grafp   unbourded   fway  ;    white,   fwarming 
round,  4^ 

His  afTiTtie*  dar*d  all  Europe  to  rh?  fieirt; 
To  hofl»!s  hands  while  treafare  flowM  profure. 
And,  il'-it  ^rcac  fotirce  nf  treafurc  fiiliieot**  blood, 
Inhuman  iquaiidcrM,  fickenMevtry  land; 
rrom  Britain,  chief,  while  My  fupcnnr  Ibnt,    465 
In  vengeance  rulhing,  daih*d  h»  idle  htjpeff, 
i\nd  bade  hi»  ajronizinj^  heart  lie  low ; 
l''cn  then,  ai  in  the  goiden  calm    i  peace ! 
What  Public  W^rks,  at  home,.  wh»   Arts  a^fa  F 
What  various  Science  (hone  !  what  Gentus  glow*d! 


4lt 
'Tisnocfor  me  t<r  paint,  difTofive  fhnt 
0*er  fair  cztcnti  of  Und,  the  fliining  Road  ; 
The  flood-compelling  Arch!  the  long  Canal, f* 
Thro*  mounuinspiercfBgyaod  unitinjt  i'eai; 
The  Dome  |  refounding  fweet  with  infant  joy,  475 
From  Famine  fav'd,  or  cnisl-haiided  Shame, 
And  that  where  Valour  counts  his  noble  fears ;  | 
Tlie  land  where  focbl  plcafure  loves  to  dwell, 
Of  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  Dad,  freed ; 
I'he  Robber  from  his  farthcil  foreft  chas*d ; 
The  turbid  city  clearM,  and,  by  degrees, 
into  fure  peace  the  bed  Police  refin  d, 
Magnificnce,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy. 
I^  Gallic  bards  record  bow  honoarM  Arts 
And  Science,  by  drfpotic  bounty  Mefs'd, 
At  diftancc  flourifli'd  Irom  My  parent  eye ; 
XeAoring  ancient  ufte,  how  Boileau  rofir : 
How  the  big  Roman  fiwl  (book,  in  Cometlk.% 
The  trembling  ftagc;  in  elegant  Raciae. 
How  the  mpre  poivcrfvlt'tho*  nmre  humble,  voice 
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Coyeft  of  arts,  bow  Scalptore  mythwand  dejii'G 
A  look,  and  bade  ber  Ofrardon  ariie ; 
How  lavHh  Grandetnr  blasM  the  barren  waftc, 
Ailoni(h*d,  faw  the  foddeii  palace  fwefl,         510 
And  fountains  fpout  «iiiid  its  arid  fliades; 
For  leagues  bright  viflasopenine  to  the  view, 
How  for eAs  io  majeftic  gardens  miii*d  i 
How  mcoial  Arts,  by  their  gay  fillers  taught, 
Wove  the  deep  flower,  the  blianung  foliage  traio'd 

In  joyous  figures  o'er  the  filky  lawv, 
I'he  puUce  chevrM,  illnmM  the  fkory'd  wall^ 
And  with  die  pencil  vy*d  the  glowing  loom*  * 
Thefii  laurels,  Louis!  by  the  drappngsrus'd 
Of  thy  profufioBv  in  diflioiior  fliade»  519 

And  grcon  thro*  future  times  fliaH bM thy  hnm. 
While  the  viin  hdooars  of  perfidioos  wv 
Wither  iblwrr'd,  otin  oblivion  ML 
With  whatpfewilibg  vigow  kadl^tf  fkot, 
And  floSe  a  deeper  root,  by  the  fiiU  tide         515 
Of  wai^funk  millkms  fed  }  faperior  ftili, 
How  had  they  bmchM  laxnriam  to  che  ftics 
In  Britain  planted|  by  the  potent  |aice 
Of  Freedom  fweird  t  FoKnd  is  the  Uoob  of  Am, 
A  fiUle  BiicercaiB  fpring,  when  Boonty  givt^  53c 
Weak  without  Me,  •  traitfitory  glctm. 
Fair  fhioc  the  fUppery  days,  eotian;  fkiet 
Of  favour  foife,  and  counly  hroeies  bbw, 
Till  AKh  betrty'd,  trnft  to  the flanerinf  sir 
Their  tcndcrliloffiNn ;  then  malignant  nfe     rjj 
1'he  Uijthu  of  tnvy,  of  tbofe  mfea-douds 
That,  blailing  merit,  often  cover  courts: 
Niiy,fliould,  perdiaiKc,  fomo  kind- Mseenii  lid 


J'hc  doobtfn!  betfnringi  of  hisfrince'sfiMil, 
Hiw  wav'ring  ardour  fix,  and  linoaiifin'd 
DUTuft  his  warm  beneficence  nrouiid ; 
Vet  dcatb^  M  laA,  and  wintry  tyraati, 
I-Mtch  fprig  of  gcnins  kilKng  at  tho  root : 
But  when  with  Me  imperial  BaoiKy  jnfan^ 
490 J  Wide  o*er^  Public  blows  etcmnl  Spring, 
Of  Katurr-painting  Greece  reltftiefs  brei?h*d  Wriile  nrin^Ml  Aotnim  emrf  hftrv«ft  po«s 

The  whole  awaken*d  hcrart ;  how  MvliercN  fcene,   Of  every  land;  whatever  Invtation,  Art, 
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Cha(l:s*d  and  regular,  with  wcll-jadg*d  w  it. 
Not  fcatter*d  wiUl,  and  native  hiunour,  grac'd. 
Was  life  irfsll  ;  to  public  hoi:ours  Mi<>M 
How  learnw^^  in  warm  Itmioaries  H  fprcad  ; 
And«  more  lor  glory  thaii  the  fmall  reward. 
How  Kn'uliti-JL  nruve ;  how  rheir  pure  twOgue 
Almoft  nbtain*d  what  wabdenyM  their  srnis; 
From  Rome,  a  while,  how  Painting,  cour:;d  ior.g, 

.TOO 

With  PoufEo  came ;  ancient  Pcftj/n,  that  lift* 
A  fairer  front,  and  looks  aDoth;:r  fotil; 
i!ow  the  kind  Arc  §  that,  of  uuvalu*d  priee, 
*J'he  fam*d  and  only  piAore  eafy  givc-4,' 
Refiu'd  ber  touch,  and,  thru*  the  Iba^towed  piece. 

All  the  liv*d  fpirk  oi^thepamler  pour'^  : 
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•  Ltwh  xrr. 

I  Tie  acjd-mui  tf  S.-.mf,  1*'  tbg  BcDc*  I-ittre-, 


Creating  'i'uil,  and  Nature,  ciin  psodoce. 

Here  ccaa'i)  the  goddefy,  and  her  ardent  wings, 
4^e  '  Dipt  in  rite  cokwrs  of  the  heavenly  bow,  550 

Stood  waving  radiance  round,  for  fhdden  flight 
Prvpar*d,Wbeii  thus  impatient,  Imrfl  my  prayer: 
••  Oh  !  kmnin^  Light  of  Life  !  Oh  *  better  Soa' 
**  Sun  of  mankind !  by  whom  the  cloudy  HonS^ 
**  S«blim*d,  not  envies  Languedocian  ikies,    $%$ 
«  That,  nnftain'd  ether  all,  difMvc  finile, 
**  When  (hall  we  call  thefie  ancient  bureU  oon? 
•*  And  whea  Thy  work  compKeierSuvlgiKwiik 

Kerhand, 
Celeftial  red,  ihe  loaeh'd  my  darlwn'd  eyci : 
A«i3ttkeloach«f  daytheihwieodifiblvr,       56s 
So  quick,  methought,  the  niifty  circle  cleBr*d, 
That  dim^  the  dawn  of  being  here  below ; 
'i  helmore  ihooe  difclos'd,  and,  in  Imig  view, 
bright  rifing  eru  inikant  rufh'd  to  l^t. 

**  They  come  I  Great  Goddelii!  1  the  thnebe* 
hold,  5«; 

The  ciiaci  oar  fathcn^  in  the  Moody  fieM, 


«( 


•  TUiafe/hy^CwMm. 


T:IIQM  SON'S:   l^-OEMS. 
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«ara*^ (b dear«  gnd,  notw iih lef* reaown, 
•w^npilrugeletof  ttkc  Senate  4ii)|lit : 
iliic»i  feel  wWe  glofy  to  fttpplf, 
oiling  ages,  .Commerce  round  the  world 

370 


•*  From  ths  fure  land  it  rooted  rufii-r  fopcf , 
"  And,  thclcwd  rtiirfc  of  villains,  iulo  VV.atc. 
"  Lo  i  r«iK*d  their  hiunts,  down  wofird  their  itvsd' 

**  deiiiug  bowlt 
'^  A  natioa'i  poifoa  !  i)eaueeoin  Ordrr  reigni !  6^5 


ring'd  unnumber*d  iaiU,  vid  from  eachl"  Manly  Subtm/fion,  unimpolki<c  Toil, 
land  "  Trade  without  guilt,  Civiiitv  that  m 


ialt  heap*d«  that,  weU  empioj*d,  with 

RoQ^e 
:  T^  onr  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our 

art. 

pcHMXi  t  behold    contriving  (lin« 
lill  condndkig  firm  fome  brave  deGgn; 

57  S 
I  that  the  narrow  jojrlefs  drcb  (com, 

the  blockade  of  fnlle  defigning  men, 
acherous  Imiles,  of  adulation  fell, 
f  the  blinding  clouds  around  them  dirown, 
:ourt  rejoicing  nuUiont !  worth  alone,  5  So 
irtue,  dear  to  them :  their  bcft  flelight, 
prot>ortteci  to  give  general  joy ; 
jeaknie  care  Thy  kingdom  to  maintain ; 
)Mic  glory  theirs  :  unfpariag  love 
endlefs  treafure ;  and  thehr   deodi  their 
praifc,  J85 

rbee  they  work.    Noagbt  can  reCifl  Yoor 

eli  It  <iuickenang  in  her  d4rk  retreats; 

fpat*d  the  blooms  of  Geniniy  Science, 

Art  : 

(hful  bonds  difclpling  Merit  breaks ; 
lig  with  fruits  of  glory,  Virtue  blows  590 
ive  o'er  the  land.    Another  race 
Derons  Youths,  of  Patriot  Sires,  I  ice  1 
ole  vain  'aik&^  fluttering  in  the  blaye 
rt,  and  balU  and  pUy ;  tho£e  veoal  fouls, 
ition's  v«:teraa  unrelenting  bandi^       ^95 
to  their  vices  il^ves  caq  ne'er  be  free. 

the  ioumaan  pufg*d>  whence  |ife  derives 
r  tr  turbid  flow ;  iee  the  young  mind 
i  imimre  by  Chance,  by  flattery  fpol'd, 
bcholaftic  Jargon  bloated  proud,        600 
*d  and  nouri(h*d  by  the  li^ht  of  Tmth  : 
beamM  thro'  fancy  the  reviving  ray, 
luring  on  the  l^cart,  fhe  pallioni  feci 
c  informing  light  and  moving  flame ; 
nl,  public,  graceful  »&on,  attwns  605 
hide.     Qehoki  I  the  fqtif  eontemioQ  glows, 
bat  mind  or  bpdy  can  adoro, 
rm  to  life.     Inftca^l  of  barren  heads, 
lan  pedants,  wrangling  foD«  of  pride, 
uthiperplcupg  metaphyfic  wits,         C 10 
^triots,  Chiefs,  andCitiiens,arefurm'd. 
Juftice,  like  the  liberal  light  of  Heaven, 
:hak'd  fhinef^on  all,  and  from  her  beam, 
iog  guilt,  retire  the  iavage  crew 
rowi  amid  the  darfcoefs  they  thcmfelves 

thrAwn*  aronnd  the  hws.     OpprrlHon 

grieves; 

r  her  I^gal  Faries  bite  the  Irp, 

Yorlt!!  and  Talbots  tfaeSr  deep  fnarey 

detccl, 

r.e  fwift  Jnftice  thro*  the  doudsthcy  raife. 

focialLibcnzr  lifh  his  goarded  head,  6«o 

rn  not  yield  to  govsmmcnt  in  vain. 


u 
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Trade  without  guilt.  Civility  that  market,    • 
"  from  the  fani  herd  of  brutal  flavis,  thy  fons. 
"  And  fcarlefH  Peace.     Or  fliould  affronting  War. 
"  To  How  but  dreadful  vengeance  roufe  the  juli, 

"*  ITnfaiiittg  fields  of  Freemen  I  behold ! 

"  That  know,  with  their  own  pnoper  arm,  ro 

**  gwini 
Their  own  Ucft  lAe  againft  a  leaguing  world. 
Deipairing  Gaal  her  boiling  youth  idraics, 
Piitoiv'd  her  dretm  of  univerlal  fway.  0  ?  ^' 

The  winds  and  feas  ane  Britain's  wide  dmiaui, 
And  not  a  dil,  but  by  permiiEon,  fprends. 
^  |<o!  fwarming  feuthwnvd  on  rejoicing  fons. 
Gay  Ctdoniea  extend,  the  ealm  retreat 
Of  undefcrv'd  Viftf  efii,  the  better  home      6r? 
Of  thofe  whom  bigoc»  chtfc  from  foreign  landi 
Not  built  on  rapine,  fervitude,  and  woe. 
And  in  their  turn  fome  petty  tyrant's  prfr; 
But,  bound  by  focial  Freedom,  linn  they  rife; 
Such  as,  of  btte,  an  Qgkthorpe  has  iban'd,  645 
Ai)d,  cyv^u^iog  round,  the  charm'd  SAvanciu 

"  Horrid  with  want  atid  mtfery,  no  more 
Our  iirecta  the  tender  Paflenger  afflid  3 
Nor  ihivering  Age,  nor  ficknels,  without  friend. 
Or  home,  or  bed,  to  bear  his  burning  load ;  6^* 
Nor  agonizing  Infant,  that  ne'er  eam*d 
Ifs  guiltlefii  pangs :  I  fee  the  ftores  profufe, 
Wbich  Brititi  bounty  has  to  thefe  aflign'd, 
llfo  naore  the  iacril^gbu«  riot  fwcU 
Of  Cannibal  dcvourcrs !  Rieht  apply'd,       €ss 
l{»  fbrving  wretch  the  land  of  J^reedom  ftaSnt : 
If  poor,  employment  finds ;  if  old,  demands. 
If  fick,  if  maini'd,  his  miferable  due ; 
And,  will»  if  young,  repay  the  fondeft  care* 
Sweet  (ett  the  fiin  of  ilormy  life,,  and  Cweet  660 
The  mornitog  (hinea,  in  Mercy's  dews  array'd. 
Lo !  hovif  they  rife!  thtfe  families  of  Heaven  I 
That!  chief,  (but  why— ye  Bigou!-r-wh}  So 

•*  .late  ?) 
Wiicrc  blooms  and  warbles  glad  a  riHng  age : 
What  fmilcii  of  praifc  !  and,  while  their  fm^^ 

^  ^icejids,  64<^ 

The  lif^i:)^  fcnph  hy^  hi«  line  afide. 
"  H^rk  !  the  gay  iyiurc*  raifc  a  nobler  (irai?;. 
With  a&ive  Nature,  wurm  impaliion'd  tncif. 
r.ngaging  /.tbie,  IticiJ  or.ler,  note* 
Oi  various  firing,  and  hi-ait^clt  imag^,  ;i;i  '.■ 

■     '  (»:^' 

Behold !  I  fee  tbe^drrad  dMighifM  fchool 
Of  temper *d  paflior<(,  and4yf  polilhM  lif<^, 
Keflor'd.     Behold !  the  well-diflcnibleU  fcrc 
OatU from  embellifh'd  eyes  the  lovely  t :ar, 
Or-ligfcffrvp  mirth  in  modrfl  rheeks again.  6:s     ' 
Lo !  vantlh  'Motafticr-Iand !  fo  *  driven  away, 
ThpCt,  that  Apollo's  ficred  walks  profane. 
Their  wild  creation  fcatter*d,  where  a  wotli 
Unknown  tQ  Nature,  chaos  more  confus'd, 
O'c*  the  bwtc  ftvnc  it>  Ouran-Ouurc*  i  '^'..r. 
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"  Dct^ficd  f^rr.n !  tKat,  on  the  mind  impred',  68x 
**  Corrupt,  ctn)(onnd,  -und  barbarixe  an  age. 
"«  Behold  !  aU  chine  again  the  Sifter  Art*, 
*•  Thy  Graces  thr^y,  knit  in  hirinoirioak  daiif<? : 
**  Nurs'd  by  ih:  trezaure  from  a  nation  dr^iia'd  6S5 
"  Their  wutksto  purchaie,  they  to  nobler  rouzc    1 


For  th»*  fiHMtimei  it  waAa  tf>ee  ^aef  mA^wiu. 
And  curk  thy  Aar,  and  early  drud^  a«d  lite, 
WithoutM  Alt  wottM  cxmw  art  bta^rcr  Wle, 
lAHifc  Iffcy  nnraly  pallionf,  and  difc'^fei  |nic. 


If. 


Their unum*d  ^nluc,  their  unfetterM  thought ! 
**  Of  pompouR  tycanrs.  ar.d  of  drcamiajir  Monkc, 
**  The  gaudy  iooi»  aud  prifonen  no  more. 

V  Lo !  numerous  Domes  a  Burlington  confefff. 

C(jo 
*•  Ft  Icings  and  k^izfev&t^  the  Palace  fee  ! 
**  The  I'emple.  breathing  a  reIivjov%  awe  : 
*'  E'ta  fnni'd  with  elegance,  the  phiin  retreat, 
**  Thp  prvata  dwelling.     Certain  xa  his  aim, 
"  Tafto  newer  idly  workiog,  iirv«t  eipencr.      69s 

**  See !  {yivHifecuftt,  wImtc  Art,  alone,  pretends 
^  To  drcfe.lher  miftceft,  and  disidofe  her  charms 
^  Such  at  a  Pope  in  miniature  has  fliov^'n, 
*  A  Batharfk  0*17  the  widening  fereft  fpr.Mdn, 
^  And  fuch  jsform  a  Richmond,  Cbifwick,  Scoive. 

*•  Auguft,  around,  what  Puhlic  Works  1  fee  I 

^  Lo !  Aattly  Streets r  lo!  Squares  thst  court  the 

•••  breoae, 
**  In  rpice  of  thdfft  to  whom  pertains  the  cam, 
■*  Ingulphing  more  tlian  fouufed  Roman  ivny?. 
<*  i.o !  ray*d  from  cities  u*cr  the  brigblenM  land, 

705 
<*  Connecting  fca  to  i;;3,  the  folid  Road. 

^  1 .0 1  the  proud  Arirh  (no  vile  exa^er's  Stand) 

**  With  eafy  fwcep  bcftridcsthe  chafing  flood. 

'*  See !  loag  Canals  and  deepened  Rirers  join 


Id  lowly  dale,  faft  by  a  river's  Aile, 

Wirli  woody  hill  o*cr  hill  eucoinpafsM  xcuLi! 

A  mod  enchanting  wizard  did  ^bide, 

Than  whom  a  fiend  more  fell  it  no  where  f^ur.d. 

It  was,  I  weeu,  a  lovely  fpot  of  groumf ; 

And  tfiere  a  feafpn  at  ween  Jiinc  and  May, 

Half  prankt  wi'ji  fprlr.g,  with  funimcr  half  im- 

brown 'd, 
A  liftleff  clmiate  laade,  wherr,  footb  to  (ay, 
No  living  wt^ht  could  work«  ae  cared  e*ai  fio: 

pL;. 

III. 

Was  nought  ar«>ufi4  but  images  of  rcft> 
Slecp-(ao3iing  gcovck,  and  quiet  laigas  betVGec, 
And  floway  budk  that  fuimbrou*  iafluccci:  kdk 
From  popfi^s  br«athM,  and  bcdi  of  plearia:t^re9. 
Where  mxzT  yet  w.m  creeping  creature  £een. 
Mcaniiinc  uujiL*nibc4''d  glittering  ihcuuletsgljy'd. 
And  hurled  cvcry-whcre  their  wafers  fl^u, 
That,  as  the)'  hickfs'd  thro*  the  funny  giads, 
rho'  r«^ftlr£b  iiiU  thcoafeivcs,  a  luliing   uumur 
nude. 

IV. 

JnIrM  ro  the  pratilr  ot  the  psirliog  fills. 


't* 


u 
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Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main    Were  heard  the  lowing,  htfds  aloag  the  val^ 

^jQ  ^^nd  fiodos  loud«mear.ing  tniai  the  dJAenthilli^ 
▲iid  vacrat  ihcphcrds  piping  in-tlie  dale ; 
And  now  and  then  i%veer  Htilomel  wonU  wail, 
-Qr  iloch-doves  plain  amid  tlie  foreft  deep. 


The  whole  enlivm'd  ifle.     I.o  I  Portt  expend, 
free  as  the  winds  and  waves,  their  lbelt*ring 

"  anns. 
Lo !  ftreuniag  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep. 
On  every  pointed  coaft  the  Ligfathoufe  tow'rs; 
And,  by  the  brood  imiperioas  Mole  repellM,  715 
Hark !  how  the  bafiied  ftoim  indignant  roar^.'* 
As  thick  to  view  thcfe  Varied  Wonders  roTe, 
Si.ook  all  my  fool  with  tranfport ;  uoafliir*d, 
The  Vifion  brobe,  and  on  my  w^ingcye 
Kidh*d  the  iUU  R«ins  of  drjedicd  Rome.  730 


1  HE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE. 

CANTO  I. 

^fnd  iri  faift  luxury^ 
IVLartfn  •  titik  iim,  mltu  t 
^'t  IrSi  rigU  JfUify, 

h 

OMGRT/J.  .\Uat  who  liveil  henbf  4oiI, 
Do  iJOT  conjf  lain  oi  this  tl^.hard  c^c ; 
Thiit  \]\c  an  emxi:c^  xjxch  aiuil  ever  moilt ' 
i-  a  fad  f'.ni^r.re  rn  aj  ».ijler.t  date;  / 

".nd^  ctrtc?,  tfctru  i*  Ct  h  r.ML',3  v'"*^-  • 


That  drowfy  niftlrd  to  ikia^^tuxi^  ffale-;' 
And  ftiU  a  coil  the  grafuhopper  did  larrp  9   - 
Yet  all  thefe  (bunds  yiiient  inciiaednU  n>  deep. 

V. 

Kuil  in  the  pafllige  of  the  vale,  ^bove, 
A  Cible,  fUent,  folemn,  foreft  ifcood. 
Where  nought  bur  0udowy  fomm  wasTeen  to  more, 
As  Idlefs  faiicy'd  in  her  dreaming  mood ; 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
Of  blaclteniog -pines,  by  waving^  to  and  frn, 
ocnt  forth  a  flctpy  horror  thro*  the  blood ; 
And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below, 
TJie  munnuring  main  waa  heard,  md  ft^rr:!? 
h'ard.  to  flow. 

VI. 

A:p!ca{ibg  la.'id.uf  drowfr-iteadit  was. 
Of  brc^m^  that  wave  before  the  )ial£»fiiut  c/e, 
/,pd  of  ^y.  C^aftlcs  in  die  clouds. thmt  pil% 
)'iTf  ever  fluGiing  round  a  fummer  flc^*  ; 
There  eke  th^foCt  Peli|slus  that  witchingly 
Ij^lbl  a  wanton  fwcciDcb  thro*  the  breafi, 
At«l  the  cafan  PleuTurcs.  always licver*d  nigh-, 
Udt  whstc*er,im3i.-k*d  of  noj^^uce-ov  uuitft 
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od^eMtr  (fw  ib  tlB. winrd  hi^i)" 
i  in  Caiie  Bid  tabawnMiy  treat, 
/-(hot  oMt  Ar  famna  of  Vbvtnis  hright, 
k  a  kiad  •(  ch^foctU-diyaid  ftigfati 
bile,  niic«afiH|  at  tficmafly  gKM« 
a  fpacioui  patin,  the  wicked  wigbt 
:*d,  and  to  hU  lute,  of  cniel  fate, 
lour  harlh,  coMflGird,  lameociog  mant* 
Aite. 


t( 


coDtinual  piljnimx  crowded  ftill, 
tike  rosdii  of  earth  that  pafi  there  ^y ; 
hfly  c}itnc*tf  10  breathe  on  neighbrnnrizie 

in, 

jncfi  of  tfifs^^dley  firtifte  thcif  eye, 

«r  them  ever  and  snon  mvre  nigh ; 

vrinjf  ronndth'  enchanter  ftlfe  they  h&a^, 

with  his  fyren  melody, 
er  tht  enfeebling,  luU  hi*  hand  he  fiun^r, 

the   cremblini^  chorda  thefe   teipptixi|g{^ 
crfet  fan^ : 


iiycPitgfimBofthiscuth!  bebold, 
i  but  man  with  uaeamM  plcafyre  gay ; 
r  bright  robct  the  butterfly  unfold* 
from  licr  wintry  tomb  in  prime  of  Msy  I 
yoothfttl  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 
an  with  her  for  eafy  pleafure  vie  ? 
meid  to  me^d  with  gentle  wing  to  (bay, 
flower  to  flower  on  Salmy  galei  to  fly, 
lefaM  to  do  beneath  tfae-tadiant  fkj. 


fwoep. 
And  hurls  yavT  Ubontito  tie- galley ^oBp^  ' 
For  ewr  vain  ^  aooK^  tiM^  mthoitten  £bc^-.  . . 
I  in  oblivion  will  your  forrows  deep, 
Your  cares,  your  toilft;;  wlD  fteep  you  in  a  fea 
Of  fuU  delight :  a  tmt^  yr  wea^  W%htrf  Tt^ 

me.  -     • 

XQI.    . 

With  ne  yon  aoed  iu*c  life  at  early  dj#il« 

To  pafiitheyyfaftidiiyinirfinoolfaaMln-  • 
Or,  hniting  Inwv  out  np#aft  WvrtK^^ftwtnt^ 
And  fell  firirkoaoBur  Xor.fiuiift  pimf  frnxai^x 
Or  thro*  the  city  take  your  dirty  rouiHJhM 
To  chiiat,  aod  doA,  aod-lyo^ntb^ljfit  pa^" 
Now  fluff  riHjj  bale,  now  givin);  ferret  wound? ; 
Or  prowl  iu  courts  of  l:i#  for  iiuuiar.  prey. 
Id  venal  frnaie  thieve,  or  rob  en  bniiiirhigini^ .' 

xnr. 

No  coclcR,  with  me,  to  ruftic  fabflur  clU, 
From  TUIace  on  to  viilap;r  founding  deaf; 


*  To  tardy  twain  nt%  (briri-voic'd'macroni  fIjuaA  ; 

*  Ifc  dog;a,  no  babn,  no^  wiws,  to  flun-  your  ta/t^ 

*  No  hammers  thump ;  no  botii^BI&rBrorif  fi  fbor^  ' 

*  No  noHy  1  radi'fnian  ywii*  frinett  flnKotrs'ftsrt ' 
**  With  founds  that  are  a  mifirry  to  bar ; 

"  But  all  is  calm,  as  wonM  del\ght  the  heart 
•*  Of  Sybarite  of  old,  aU  Natvft,  tnMl  An. 

XV. 


Here   nought  but  Candour  rbiguv  uido^geni 

fiafc, 
Good-natur*d  Lqujigiag,  iauntcr*^  up  wai 

down: 
They  who  are  pleasM  ^emfelvet.  flMill'  lAvtya 

pleafe ; 
On  others*  ways  they  never  fquiat  a  Crowo, 

bftuiand  throaty  that,  from  the  flow^riugjjj  JJor  heed  what  hapt  in  hamkc  or  in  tpwn :  . 

^  p«  Thus,  from  the  foiirce  of  lender  WXkocc^ 
**  With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  ovorflovioy 
Is  footh*d  and  fweeten*d  by  the  Ibcial  fencf; 
For  intereft,  envy,  |»ridc«  Mudr  ftrif^  ate  bi»  -^ 
nifli*d  hence.  / 


I  the  merry  minfirelt  of  the  Moiiib 
farming  ibogf^of  the  carelels  grvre, 


M 


th^  good  Qod,  and  carol  fwect  of  love, 
ratefulkindly  raptures  them  emove : 
icither  plou^  nor  fow ;  nc»  fit  for  flail. 
•  the  barn  the  nodded  (heaves  they  drove, 
:irs  each  harveii  dancing  in  the  gale, 
rer  ctqwds  the  hill,  or  fmiles  along  the 
lie. 

XI. 

:  of  Nature,  Man  f  the  wretched  chrall 
er  dropping  fweat,  of  fweltry  pain, 
3  that  eat  away  thy  heart  with  gal], 
th(i  vices  an  inhuman  train, 
U  proceed  fVom  favage  thirft  of  gain ; 
en  hard-hearted  lutereft  firil  began 
on  earth,  Aftraea  left  the  plain ; 
Violence,  and  Murder,  feiz*d  on  man, 
T  foft  milky  ftrcanu,  wkh  blood  the  ri- 
rsran. 

XII. 

ire!  who  ftiff  thr  rnmbrbnft  load  of  lifi* 
ird  ifp  hill,  but  as  thefartheft-flrpp 
\  tp  gain,  and  pnt  sn  ctid  co  flrj/f , 


^% 


If 


(t 


II 


XVI. 

What,  what  b  vfrtve,  but  repafe  of  mini,    • 
A  pure  etheneal  eafan,  that  loioiss  no  AnnHy 
Above  the  reach  of  wild  Ambition's  wind^ 
Above  thofe  palEons  that  this  world  deform^ 
And  torturer  man,  a  prood  maBgiianr  siranA;  i 
But  here,  inftcad,  foft  gaks  of  j^iSoo  pky. 
And  gently  fttr  the  heart,  iherivy  »  fenn 
A^[aic|llerlenfeofioy)  osbneKsfttBf 
Acrofs  th'  enlivcfiM  fl^ei,  and  malM  ibem  till 
more  gay. 

XVII. 

The  bell  of  men*haveffeTelrldv'dTap0r»} 
They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  filthy  fray. 
Where  the  foul  fours,   And   gradual  rancour 
grows,  * 

Imbitter*d- more  firam 'pe«vlfh'' dif  to  day. 
£*ro  tlwle  irhoR-Fltte  h»-Ultf  iMfctrtftr^t. 
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"  The  UMc  FCBOfm  d  of  wofthjr  wif^fait  ot  ywi| 
**  From  a  bafe  world  at  lad  have  fiorn  vmmf : 
*■  So  Seipio,  m  the  fitft  Cmueaii  Amr 
M  Bii*iM«i<r,taiUdjofliiim«r  knew  before. 


xvni. 

H  Btt  if « litde  ei€fctfeyo«  chooTei, 
^  Some  sell  for  eife,  'tii  not  forbidden  here  • 
*'  Amid  the  frovet  you  maj  indulge  the  Mufe, 
**  Or  tend  the  bloomi,  aad  deck  the  vernal  year; 
**  Or,  foftly  ftealiof ,  with  yonr  watry  gear, 
**  Along  the  Wook«»  the  crimfi|nipotted  fry 
«*  You  maydetedr;  the  whiUk*  aami*d«  yon  hear 
*'  Now  the  boMft  ftrcam,  and  now  the  scphyr*t 
%h, 
Atta^ladf  the  hirdiaad  woodland  melody. 


C€ 


XIX. 
**  O  BfieTODt  folly  1  to  heap  op  eftate, 
*'  LoSng  the  dayt  you  fee  beneath  the  fun ; 
**  When,  fudden,  comes  blind  unrelenting  Fate, 
**  And  givei  the  umaikd  portion  you  have  won, 
*'  With  ruthlelt  toii,  and  many  a  wretch  undone » 
**  To  thofo  who  mock  you  gone  to  Plato's  reign, 
**  Thoe  with  fad  ghoiU  to  pine,  and  ihadows  dm : 
"  Bnt  fure  it  is  of  Tanities  mod  vain, 
*  To  toil  foiriwhat  yoa  here  untoiliog  may  obtain  " 

XX. 

He  ccai*d,  h^  ftill  their  trembling  ears  retaioM 
The  deep  vibratioAS  of  his  witching  long. 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  power,  con(lrain*d 
To  enter  in,  pell-mell,  the  Ifftening  throng. 
I-tieaps  ponr*d  on  heapi,  and  yet  dsey  fiipt  along 
In  filent  eafc  i  at  whien  beneath  the  beam 
Of  Ihmaiermooot,  the  diftant  woods  among. 
Or  by  fome  flood  all  filver*d  with  the  gleam. 
The  foft-embbdied  Ftys  thro'  airy  portal  ftreim. 

XXI. 

By  the  finootb.demon  fo  it  onferM  vras. 

And  here  hit  baneful  bounty  firft  be^ran ; 

'i  hough  fome  there  were  who  would  not  further 

A&d  Mi  aUuring  baha  MpeA/ed  han. 
The  wife  diftrull  the  too  fair>fp<)ken  man. 
'h  et  thro*  the  gate  they  cad  a  wifhful  eye  -. 
>Iot  to  move  on,perdie»  is  all'chey  can ; 
Tor  do  their  very  heft  they  canooi  tiy. 
But  ofiMD  each  way  look« and  ofuu  forely  figh. 

xxir. 

Allien  Jhis  the  watchful  wicked  n-izard  faw. 
With  fialden  Ipriag  he  kap*4  upon  Ltiem  Oraxghc, 
And  fooB  as  tenchM  by  his  uohaJlowed  .paw. 
They  found  ihemicloii  within  i  he  ccrle d  ^u, 
TuU  hard  (o  he  repM**d,  lifcf  thAt  of  li^atc. 
iiot  Aronger  were  of  old  the  giant  crew, 
Who  fought  to  puil  high  Jove  from  rc^.vl  ftate  ; 
Tho*  feeble  wretch  he  feoo'd,  of  Uil  >w  hcu, 
Tmes,  who  bides  hit  )p^p»  w«U  that  cocoonter 
rue* 

xxm. 

Tor  whom£oe'«r  the  villaio-  uhcsin  im iU» 
:  &<*>  jtiM?  unkflht  their  liMfrsm^U; apace. 


I  As  lithe  they  grow  as  aof  «rfnow  wind, 
I  And  of  thinriRsntih'd  fortstfOBaina  BO tracie 
So  when- a  maiden  foir,.  of  OMdeftmce, 
In  all  her  buxom  Uoomt^g  May  of  chanMy 
U  feined  in  fonse  lo&i's  hot  cmbraoe, 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  ne  Ike  warma, 
'Then,  fighiog,  yields  iMr  vf  to  love's  delidoit 
harms. 

XXIV. 

WakM  by  the  crowd,  flow  from  his  bench  arofii 
A  comely,  full-fpread  porter,  fwoln  with  fleep ; 
His  calm,  broad,  thoogktkfs,  afped  hreath'd  re> 

pofe. 
And  in  fweet  torpor  he  was  pbmgied  deep. 
Nor  could  himfelf  from  ceaioefr  yawning  keep; 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowiy  li^or  ran. 
Thro'  which  his  hali^wak'd  fool  wodd  folntly  pctp, 
Then  uking  his  hhdi  ikaff;  he  call'd  his  man. 
And  rous*d  himftif  as  much  as  roufe  himiclt  he 
can. 

XXV.      . 

The  lad  leap'd  L'ghtly  at  hi«  maiUr*s  call : 
lie  wa.%  to  weet,  a  little  rogui(h  page, 
Slve  fleep  and  play,  who  minded  nought  at  all, 
l^ike  moft  the  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 
This  boy  he  kept  each  banc!  to  difcogage. 
Garters  and  buckles,  talk  for  him  nnSt, 
But  ilUbecomibg  his  grave  perfimage. 
And  which  his  portly  paunch  would  not  per.iii«, 
So  this  fame  (mbcr  page  to  all  performed  i?. 

xxvr. 

Mean-time  the  maitcr-jporter  wide  difpUy'd 
preat  ftore  of  capa,of  flippers,  and  of  gowns. 
Wherewith  he  thofe  who  cnter'd  in  array'd, 
Ixwleasjthe  bveeze  that  plays  along  the  dowm. 
And  waves  the  fummer»wobds  when  evrntag 

frowDS. 
O  fair  nlidrefs!  htd  dfefi!  it  checks  no  vetp. 
But  every  flowing  limb  io  pleafnre  drowns. 
And  heightens  aife  with  gfice.    This  done,  right 

fain, 
.Sir  Fortcr  fat  him  down,  ftibd  tnctiM  to  Acq)  agaia. 

xxvn. 

Thcs  eafy  robVd,  they  to  the  foimtain  fped, 
l'h?.c  in  the  middle  of  the  cotnt  np-thnrw 
A  Arcam,  high  fpouting  frona  its  liquid  bed. 
And  falling &ck  again  in  drizsly  dew; 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  tbirfle^ 

drew. 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare. 
Whence,^  as  Dm  Homer  lings,  huge  plealanace 

grew, 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vik  earthly  care ; 
Fair  gli*riou9  wakmg  thoughtS|  and  joyous  dresns 

more  (air. 


xxvni. 

Hiis  rite  perform'd,  all  inly  pleaVd  and  ftiOi 
Withouten  trump,  was  prcctamatsoB  amde^ 
**  'Ye  (ons  of  Indolence  I  do  wbat  foa  will, 
"  And  waodcr  where  you  lift«  thro'  hall  or  gbdr: 
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nin*9  p!ea(ure  for  tnother  ftaid ; 

h  B9  likes  bim  beft  hi*  hours  enmloy^ 

irs'd  be  be  wbo  mindt  h»  iieigfaibaaf*t 

idel 

srclls  kmd  eale  and  mireproving  joy  : 

e  merits  blifs  wIm  others  cao  snoo^r**' 

XXIX. 

iiefe  endlefs  rmmbers,  fwarming  round. 
IS  idle  motes  in  funny  ray, 
ftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  found/, 
man  AroUM  off  bis  own  ghd  yfdf  i 
'  this  ample  court's  blank  area, 
lie  l«Ml{es  that  thereto  pertain'dy 
creature  coaM  be  feen  to  Aray* 
itude  and  perfeA  filence  reign*d, 
I  think  you  dreamt  you'aliiioft  was  con- 
■ain'i 

XXX. 

a  fliepherd  of  the  Hebrid-iiles*« 

amid  the  loelancholy  main, 
'  it  he  lone  fancy  him  beguiles 
.'rial  beings  fomctimcs  ddgn 
embodied  to  our  fcnfes  plain,) 
le  naked  bill  or  valky  low, 
ft  in  ocean  Phoebus  dips  his  wain, 
enibly  moving  to  and  fro* 

at  once  in  air  diflblvet  the  woodraut 
ow. 

XXXI. 

of  <^iict  and  of  Kleep  profound ! 

it  dominion  o^  this  Caftk  fways,  . 

le  widcly*lilcnt  places  rotmd, 

ic,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplays 

'er  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  taysi 

(hall  I  attempt  fucb  arduous  ftring,. 

re  fpent  my  nights  and  n^hllr  days 

il-dcadening  pUce,.Ioole  UNtering  ? 

r   fliall  1  tor  this  uprear  my  moulted 

ngf 

xxxir. 

my  Mufc !  nor  ftoop  to  low  defpair^ 
of  Jove  !  tuucIiM  l>y  celcftial  fire» 
ihaic  ling  of  war  and  adionA  lair, 
:  bold  fon.n  of  Bricaiu  will  infpire ; 
t  bards  thou  yet  (h^lt  fweep  the  lyre ; 
(bait  tread  in  Txagic  pall  the  Aage, 
:*s  enchanting  woc%  the  hero's  ire» 
I  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage, 
corruption  down  thro*  every  worthlefs 
e. 

XXXIII. 
>,thae  knew  no  Ihrill  alarming  bell, 
koocker  ply'd  by  villain's  haud, 
d  into  halls,  where  who  can  tell 
ranee  and  grandeur  wide  expand, 
of  Turkey  and  of  Perfia  land  } 

e  i/^jnls  on  the  wf/term  eo^  ff  SMtUnd  t§!fmi 


Soft  quilts  on  quiltf,  on  carpets  earpeti  Cbfttif^ 
And  couches  ftretchM  around  in  fecfluy  band*    - 
And  eodlefs  pillcFws  rife  to  prop  the  head; 
So  that  each  fpadous  room  wuo  one  full^welliiig 
bed. 

XXXIV. 
And  every  where  huge  cover'd  cables  Aood, 
With  wines  high  ilayour*d  and  rich  viands  crown'd ; 
Whatever  fprightl^  ju)to  or  tafteful  food 
On  the  grccfi  bafaoi  of  this  earth  are  fboady 
i  And  all  old  OccaA  gimderB  m  his  roond ! 
iSome  hand  luUben  thdb  fikntly  difphy'd^ 
EVn  uDdcmanded  by  t  flgtt  or  found ; 
You  need  but  wifh,  and,  inftantly  obey  *d,    •  -; 
tair  rangM  the  difliea  rofe,  ani  thick  the  jgfaiCBO 
play*<f. 

XXXV. 

Hirre  Freedom  reign*d without  the  leaft  alloy; 
Nor  go0ip'»rale,  nor  aueienc  maiden's  gall. 
Nor  faintly  Spleen,  durft  murmnr^t  our-J^, 
And  with  envcnom*d  toifgut  ourpleafurctpilL 
F(»r  why  f  there  waa  bat  one  great  rule  for  all; 
To  wit,  that  each  fhodld  work  his  own  dcfin. 
And  cat,  drink,  Andy,  fleep,  as  it  may  faU, 
Or  mek  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, ' ' 
And  carol  what^  unhid,  the  Mufcs  might  inl)nre  -  '^ 

XXXVI. 

The  roonu  with  coftly  ^peAry  were  hang, 
Where  was  inwoven  mtoy  a  gentle  ule. 
Such  as  of  bid  the  rural  poets  fung, 
Or  of  Arcadian  cr  Sicilian  vale ;  '  :  "      ' 

Reclining  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale, 
ponr'd  forth  at  Lirge  the  fweccly-tortnr'd  heart,    ' 
Or,  fighing  tender  paffion,  fwellM  the  gale. 
And  taugitt  chami'd  echotfrrefoundthdrhnart, 
While  flocks,  woods,  ftreams,  around,  repofc  and 
peace  impart. 


I . 


XXXVII. 

Thofc  pleasM  the  moA  where, by  a  cunning  hand, 
l>rpainte<l  was  the  Farriirchal  age. 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  land. 
And  paAnr'd  on  fr«fm  verdant  Aage  to  ftage, 
WItcre  fields  and  fountains  frefli  etmid  beft  enginje. 
Toil  was  nut  then.     Of  nothing  took  they  heed, 
Bnt  with  wikl  beafis  the  fylvan  war  to  whge. 
And  o*er  vaA  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to  lee d  : 
Bie A  fons  cf  Nature  they !  true  Golden  Age  indeed ' 

XXXVIII. 

Sometimes  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  hall', 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landfca^tcit  rife. 
Or  autORm's  varied  Aiades  imbrownthe  wal!^? 
Now  the  black  tempeA  (hrtkes  the  aAoniOiM  eyes ;    * 
Now  down  the  Acep  the  flaAiing  torrent  fl!<^«  ; 
The  trembling  Am  now  phys  o'er  ocean  'bl»:*-. 
And  now  rude  monnrains  frown  amid  the  (ki^»  ■ 
Whatever  Lorrab  light-toueh'd  with  foftenin<r  h.  v 
Or  lavage  Rofa  dafh*d,  or  learned  Ponffin  drrw. 

XXXIX. 

Rach  found,  ton,  hrre  to  hn^uiAimrnt  in.U'  •:. 
I.uHM  thr  wi:.'tk  horo.ii,  '\\\X  in.iu^i  d  .jj   ; 
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Aeriml  qaofic  id  the  wwbUng  wumI, 

At  diftaiic«  Mn^  oft*,  bj'  fnHtt  dcxreei. 

Nearer  and  O0fr<>r  caiuc,  ciU  o*«r  the  treea 

It  huof^t  and  brc4tK'd  rucb>6»ul-dUiblviiif  aot 

As  diJ,  ala« !  with  foft  pcrilition  pleafe  : 

Pjitar^led  deep  in  its  enchanixnj^fnaret, 

The  liftsning  heart  forgi>t  0  duties  and  all  care*. 

XL. 

A  certain  uaufic,  acTcr  ^ovm  beiiars, 
Here  iuIFd  the  pen(ive  mdancboly  mind  s 
Full  ealily  obtaattr^Ui     Wna^m  90  a^OK, 
But  fide-loai^  co  ti^||CiMlf-#^?iQg  triad. 
To  lay  the  welUt|W*d  i«0nifDfqt  ffC^'di 
From  which,  with  •iry<4yin^  finger*  lig^, 
l^eypod  each  bmm^  touch  (h«  miift  ctfiaMt 
The  God  of  IVindA  drew  lunnds  of  deep  dslij^hr, 
Whence,  with  juft  caufe,  the  harp  of  ^o!us  *"  it 
highL 

xu. 

Ah  mel  wta4  ba»4  c^  loRch  th^  firing  fo  fine  ? 
Who  tip  the  lofty  dJ9py<M  roll 
Such  fwcrc,  fuch  £k1>  inch  iolciiin  airs  di\*iac. 
Then  Uf,  xbtna  down  H^  ^^^  ^  ^"^  • 
Mow  fifing  love  ihoy  iana^d  i  now  pleafiqg  dftle 
They  br««di*d,  in  tender  niufingi,  ibro*  the  bean  i 
And  niAP  a.  goffvr  faa«<i  iraia  they  Aole, 
At  when  leia[4iic  hands  an  hymn  impart ; 
Wild-warUing  Nature  all,  abof  e  the  reach  of  Art ! 


xur. 

Such  the  gay  fpIcndsDr,  the  luxurious  fiaieg.. 
Of  Caliph»  old.  who  on  the  T^is'  fliorc. 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populoMi  ^ad  gnu. 
Held  tbcir  bngbc  courtr  whene  vtan  of  ladiei  ftone. 
And  verie,  low,  mufic,  ftill  the  garland  wuro : 
When  Sleep  was  coy,  the  bard,  in  waking  there,. 
Ch«^*d  the  lone  midnight  with  thp  Mu£c's  lorst> 
Compofing  mufic  bade  his  dreams  be  fair. 
And  mufic  lent  new  gladneii  to  tlie  niorning  sir. 

XLIU. 

Near  the  pavilions  where  wc  flept,  ftiU  ran 
Soft-cinkliag  ftreams,  and  daflbiug  waters  fell, 
And  fobbiai^  breezes  figb'd,  and  oft*  bcg^^n 
(So  work'd  the  wiaani}  wiutiy  ilorms  to  fwell, 
As  heavep  axid  earth  tluy  woiiLd  tugethrr  mcU : 
At  doors  and  windows  uiceui*uiiig  fcc:n*d  to  Okil 
The  d^moot  of  the  tempcft,  growling  fell. 
Yet  the  kaft  entrance  found  chey  none  at  all, 
Whence  fwectcr  grew  our  llecp,  fccurc  in  malTy 
hall. 

XLIV. 
And  hither  Merpbeua  fent  his  kindeft  dreams, 
Raifiog  a  world  of  gayer  tiud  and  grace, 

*  Tlh  is  met  oji  imajuiatitM  »f  tbe  AiObor^  ibcrt 
htimg  im  f^  furba<  it^itmemi^  §MlUi  AmbuU  i-tr/t^ 
nbich,  when  pUctd  agaimfl  «  lUilt  rmf^mg  mr  tmrwtmt 
•fmir^  primHCi*  tht  tjtii  btrt  lUferiUdm 

t  Tb:  Arulian  calif  ht  l^.f  fotti  am§mf  tie  ^£ert  0/ 
their  e^wtf  vh«/i  ojjici  it  wtfi  t9  df  what  it  htr»  men' 
^itmeJ, 


O'er  whikb  yntfim^amj  cjII  JBIyliaBr  gle^ma, 

IhatHokw^dp  in  waving  Mghtt»  Icom  plact  to  pbc^ 

And  mpia  rufintfinikoii  Nature's  face 

Not  Titian's  pencil  d*er  could  fo  array, 

So  lloffice  with  doiida  the  pact,  ethcreillpact* 

Ne  could  it  e*er  Tuch  moltm  ianna  dilplayt 

Asloore  on  ilowery  beds  all  languiflungly  Uj. 


XI,  V. 

No,  fair  niufions  T  artful  Phantoms !  no, 
My  Mu(e  will  not  attempt  your  Fairy  laiid; 
iShe  bos  no  colours  that  Che  you  can  glow  \ 
'To  catch  yoUr  vivid  fcenet  too  groft  ner  haad. 
But  fure  it4s,  was  ne'er  a  fubtkr  band    ■ 
Than  th^fe  firae  guileful  aogel-reemiog  ^u[^U, 
Who  thuit  in  dreams,  voluptuous,  loft,  and  bund, 
Pour*d  all  th*  Arabian  heaven  upon  our  ni^ts 
And  blcli*dthem  oft*  befidirs  with  more  run*d  ^- 
lights. 

XLVL 
They  were  in  fooch  a  nmft  enchanting  train, 
£*en  feigning  virtue  ;  flulful  to  unite 
With  evil  good,  and  ftrcw  with  picafure  pain . 
But  for  thofc  fi;nds  whom  blood  and  broils  delight. 
Who  hurl  tiie  wretch,  as  if  to  beU  outright. 
pown,down  black  gulphs,  whefe  fulten  waten  flc^. 
Or  hold  blm  clambering  all  the  fearful  flight 
On  beetling  cliffit,  or  pent  Ln  mint  deep. 
They,  tin  due  time  fhould  ferfe.  Were  bid  farhecs 
'  to  keep. 


XLVII. 
Ye  guardian  Spirits !  tb  whom  man  ia  d^at, 
l^rom  thefe  fo6l  demons  (hield  the  midnight  gloosi ' 
AcgcU  of  Fancy  anif  t/  Ixve !  be  near. 
And  o*er  the  bknk  of  fletp  dSffi^e  a  bloom  : 
Evoke  iht  fad'cd  fludcsOf  Greece  and  Roc;. 
Knd  let  tbeni  virtue  with  a  lookimpirt; 
But  chief  a  ^hUe,  O !  icnd  us  from  the  tomb 
Thole  long-loft  friends  for  whom  in  love  wrfmvc. 
And  fill  with  pious  awe  and  joy-mizt  woe  ct: 
heart. 

XLViri. 

Qr  art  yoti  fportive  ? — Bid  the  mom  of  yourh 
Rife  to  new  tight,  and  beim  afrcfhtlie  days 
Of  innocence,  (Impliwiey,  and  truth. 
To  cares  eftrattg'd,  and  manhood's  thorny  way* 
What  tranfp-rt,  to  tl trace  our  boyilh  plays. 
Our  eafy  bhrs,  when  each  thing  joy  fiipplyM, 
The  woods,  the  mountaina,  atid  the  warbling  mac 
Of  the  wild  brf>ok<^ ! — But,  foiviljr  wandering  wkfe, 
My  Mufe !  rtfumc  tbeuik  that  yet  doth  thee  abide. 

XLIX. 
One  greU  anmifement  of  our  hoafebold  wai» 
In  a  huge  cryftal  magic  globe  to  fpy, 
9tiU  ns  you  tum*d  it,  all  things  thu  do  pda 
Upon  this  aac4iiU  eartk ;  where  confiaatlj 
Of  idly-bujfy  men  the  reftlelii  fry 
iLun  bufikling  to  and  fro  with  foolifh  hafle, 
In  icacch  of  pleafurei  vaia  that  from  them  fly» 
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taiiiM  the  caicifft  dare  not  tofic : 

inr  is  enjoy  *d,  can  there  be  vrcater 

L. 

le  Mirrour  this  was  call*d. 

iiick-worm  of  the  town  might  fw-t, 

cflc,  :'niid  Ills  IcgersftaJlM, 

carkiiig  care  and  peourie, 

car  cafe  pirch'd  on  gallow-tnc. 

ivcd  is  a  ptfiuiy  pot ;" 

fcoundrtrl-niaxim  keepeth  he, 

nir  wili  he  bate  a  jot, 

icnch'd  hU  fire  auJ  baniCicd  hU  pot. 

LI. 

he  filth  of  this  low  grub,  behold ! 
riljg  forth  a  gaudy  ^ndthrift  heir, 
y,  enamcll*d  all  with  gold, 
:uu  cf  the;  fummcr  air, 
i>f  nothin^r  tak*.*^^  he  care; 
.rs,  flcwords,  harlots,  flatterers  vile, 
rradifnicn,  him  among  them  (hare; 
^jiolt  from  I.imbo-lukc,  tlit  whilif, 
licii  more  damnation  doth  upon  him 

LII. 
ourtrayM  the  race  of  learned  men 
books,  and  turning  o*er  the  page 
id  forwards  •  oft*  they  fnatdi  the  pen, 
1,  anil  in  a  Thcfpian  rage, 
and  blot,  as  would  your  ruth  engage, 
or.s!   all  ihij  fcrawl    and   fcribbling 

)r:rtnt,  gain  the  future  .igc, 
whf  n  ymi  can  hear  no  more, 
rich'd  with  fsane  when  ufcScfs  worldly 


LlII, 
A  fpl-ndid  ciry  life  to  view, 
m**!  can,  and  ctMches,  roarirjj  all : 

abr«jad  l)''ho!d  tlir  ^jii-Jy  crrfw, 
r  dnfli  along  from  w.ill  to  wall ! 
»r,  hark  how  rli-y  thunderijij;  cali ! 

wlr.t  ran  this  j.i.My  roar  ov':ifc  ? 
h  o*!;cr  wirh  fell  tnnrli  ti»  Htll, 
'a  ft.rriine,  fame,  or  pcaic,  to  Might, 
U'w  tiii-ioiuti  partici  for  the  cuining 


LIV. 

;  foils  of  Party  next  appear*d. 

Is  and  nightly  junro&  met, 

:u*y  whilpcr*d  clufc,  iiow  fliruggiiig 

nt  (hr.uldcT ;  tiien.  as  if  to  get 

heir  twinkling  eyes  were  inwatd  fct* 

ucifcr  \  recalls  affairs, 

hiw  various  rufli  in  mighty  fret  s 

um*d  up  to  power,  and  crowuM  their 

• 

•other  fitt,  and  kirkcth  them  down 
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.  But  what  mnft  ibewM  the  vanity  of  life. 
Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire. 
In  cruel  broiU  cugag*d,  and  deadly  llrlfe, 
Moft  Chriilian  kings,  inilam'd  by  black  defire. 
With  honouiable  ruffiani  in  their  hire, 
Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  blood  aiound  to  pour: 
C)f  this  fad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire. 
They  fit  thorn  down  jult  where  they  were  befnre, 
'i'ili  tor  new  fcenes  of  woe  peace  (hall  their  forcr 
reflore. 

LVI. 

To  number  up  the  thoufandt  dwelling  here, 
An  ufclels  were,  and  eke  an  endlefs  taflc ; 
From  king»,  and  thole  who  at  the  helm  appesr, 
1*0  gipfits  bcown  in  fumnier-gladcs  who  baik. 
Yi*.i  many  a  man,  petdie,  1  could  unmaik, 
Wh.oic  defk  unU  table  make  a  folemn  (how. 
With  raptMv'd  t;afii,  and  fiiitb  of  fuuls,  thatafic 
For  plTrv  or  pcnlloi!,  Ud  in  decent  xow; 
;  But  thefe  I  paifcu  by,  with  uumelcfbuuuibjrs  n*o ' 

;  LVii. 

or  all  ifu  gcntie  tenantK  of  tl:e  place, 
There  wai  a  man  of  fpccial  grave  reiuark  ; 
A  certain  tender  gloom  o'crlpread  his  face, 
Penfive,  not  fad ;  in  thought  illvolv'd,  not  dark ; 
As  foot  this  man  could  fing  as  morning  Urk, 
And  teach  the  nobleft  morals  of  the  heart ; 
But  thefe  his  talents  were  yburied  ftar! ; 
Of  the  fine  (lores  he  nothing  would  impart. 
Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  or  nature-painting 
Art. 

Lviir. 

To  noondde  (hades  incontinent  he  ran, 
Where  puil^  the  brook  with  llecp-inviting  found. 
Or  when  D.in  Sol  to  flopc  I  is  wheeU  organ. 
Amid  the  broom  he  baik'd  him  on  the  ground. 
Where  the  v.  fid  thym::  and  camnmoii  are  found; 
There  wruld  he  linjjer  fil  the  latcft  ray 
Of  light  f*:o  tirmblinj;  on  the  welkin's  bound, 
I  hen  hon:eward  thro'  tJi  j  twilight  (hadows  ftray. 
Sauntering  and  flow:  fo  had  he  palled  many  a  day. 

LfX. 

Yet  not  in  thoughtlcfa  fluiub^r  were  they  p.ait ; 
For  oil'  the  liuaveiily  (ir«j,  that  lay  conccal'd 
Beneath  .hr  il'-rpjng  »rmScrs,  motintcd  fall. 
And  all  it»  i.:i:ive  ii^hc  ..new  revrjAlM ; 
Oft'  as  iietraveriM  the  c:rukan  field. 
And  markt  t!io  d./uds  that  urovc  bcJ  »c  the  wijiu.. 
Ten  t.hoiiidiid  p.e::»us  l";ftcmi  wouKi  he  ouila. 
Fen  thoufard  i;r'.:.t  ij^i,  tillM  hi«.  miud  . 
But  wi:h  t':u  clouds  t.iey  sled,  and  Ich.  no  rrac* 
bciuui. 

LX. 

Witis  him  was  fjmetimes  joinM,  in  fdcnt  walk, 
(Profoundly  llleot,  for  they  never  fpoke) 
One  fliyer  ft  ill,  who  quite  dcteiled  talk ; 
Oft*  (lung  by  fpleen,  at  once  away  he  broke 
To  groves  of  pine  and  broad  o*crfliadowing  oak , 
There  inly  thriird.  he  wandrr'dall  alone. 
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And  on  himfcif  his  pcnCvc  fury  \*-oke, 
Ntf  ever  uttcrM  wurd,  fave  when  firft  ihonc 
The  glittering  ftjr  of  cvc — "  '1  h'lnk  Heaven  I  the 
day  i^  doDc.*' 

LXI. 

Here  Iurh*d  a  wretch  who  h-i  v.oi  crept  ibrcaj 
>or  forfy  ff ar.»,  iie  face  of  m  .)rtal  li;ti» ; 
In  chamber  brooding:  like  i  kuthly  tuad, 
.-\tid  fjre  his  liuen  wa*  r.ot  vi  r»  ck:.:;. 
'^'hrough  fccret  ioc^p-h.oles,  thr-t  h.:*  urmSlis'd  been 
jNtar  lo  hi*  bed,  his  dinner  vile  h*-  roi.!: ; 
l.*nk'.mpt  and  rough,  t.f  i^suHd  t'-^cc  and  n:icn. 
Our  CalllttV.  Ihamc '  whence,  from  hi«  filthy  nook, 
We  drove  tlic  vflluD  out  for  fitter  lair  tii  look. 

Lxir. 

One  day  rhere  chaunc*-;  into  tliefc  hall^  cci  rove 
A  joyciui  yojth,  who  took  you  a:  firil  t'l^^hz ; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  pkarurc  hitn  r  drove, 
Before  ihc  fprightly  ttrnpclt  tofli'.j,  ii-jlit  • 
•\rtcv,  he  was  a  n:oft  CEgaging  ui^  u. 
OFfofia!  g;»cc,  and  wit  humane,  thn'  kctn, 
'Vurning  the  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night : 
T'or  him  the  merry  bell*  !iad  rux»g,  I  werOf 
li  in  this  nook  of  quiet  bell?  hui  ever  1:4 


,   Lxm. 

Eur  not  e'en  pleafurc  t-»  excciV  i?  jjCid : 
What  irol>  elates  rhen  fiiits  tnc  soul  a»  \f>vr  -. 
Vhi.n  f/rinp-tide  joy  po-wr  iv.  r.i*::  .".'ipious i!ood, 
''  ht:  hi^jhcr  ftill  th'  '.'\uU!ii|.  lii)'tii\V)i  How, 
rht'  tarrhcr  back  again  thty  i!a^j;ing  go, 
•\nd  leave  u*  grovfllinK  en  ::..  drj-ry  ihore. 
'I'Angkt  by  this  fon  ol  Juv,  ut  n.nnu  '.'.  fo, 
Vv'ho,  whilft  he  flat'!,  hrpt  in  a  ^:.\  upniar. 


*  Ne  ever  more  to  qnit  nur  quiet  glade, 

*  Yet  when  at  lad  thy  toils,  hut  ill  apaid, 

'  Shall  d<^.ud  thy  fire,  and  damp  its  heavenly  fp.;r. 

*  Thuu  wilt  he  '^Ud  *o  leek  the  rural  ihade, 

*  There  to  indulge  the  Mufe.  and  Nature  mark; 
'  Wc  theua  lodge  for  thee  willrear  in  Haglcy-P^k. 

I.XVII. 
Here  whilom  HjTj^'d  th'  iifopu*  •  of  the  age, 
liat  cjMW  by  Fame,  in  foul  y^ricked  deep, 
.\  noMe  r.?ide  rcftor'd  him  to  the  llage. 
Arid  rou^'d  him  liUe  a  j:iact  *rom  hU  ileep. 
ll'i-n  irom  hi<>  iium:)cr>we  at'.vaurajri.  rcaj*: 
NVich  double  force  th'  cnlivcn'd  fceue  he  wake% 
Ycr  quits  not  NatureVhcund%.    He  knows  to  fee^- 
h'.vch  due  decorum.     Now  the  heart  he  (hakes, 
And  DOW  with  well-urg'd  fcnfc  th*  enlightco'a 
judgment  takes. 

LXVTII. 

A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  befecn:!, 
f  Who,  VI -'d  of  envy,  guile,  and  luft  of  gain. 
On  virtue  kill,  and  Nature's  plcafmg  cheiner, 
Pour'd  forth  his  unpremeditated  ftraio ; 
Ti-.e  world  forfaking  with  a  ealm  difdain. 
Here  laujrh'd  he  carelrfs  in  hi«  eafy  feat: 
Here  quaff'd,  encircled  with  the  joyous  tralo; 
Oft*  moralizing  fage ;  his  ditty  iwcet 
lie  loathed  much  to  write,  cc  cared  to  rcpea*. 

LXIX. 

Full  oft'  by  holy  fett  our  ground  was  trod, 
Of  clerks  jrood  plenty  here  you  mote  efpy ; 
A  lictle,  murid,  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  one  I  chiefly  markM  anicn^  the  fry : 
He  had  a  roguiih  twinkle  in  his  eye. 


t  >ur  madd'.r.'d  Ca:t!c  r!!,  th*.*  .uioS-:  '.f  2»leep  no^  And  Hioneall  ^riittering  wirh  ungodly  dew, 


more. 

LXT\  . 
As  whtn  iiipr'mf  of  Js;':i  :\  I^'jrnilh'd  Gy, 
SMrurjj:  irt^m  tl.e  mcai^,  (.'cr  which  iie  fwetj* 

a:c  •  <, 
Ch^'rrM  V\  rhr  brrj*}:-:';;  h'.:rm  and  vital  ft/, 
'rnr-^s  up  ?r.i,''^  u  - 1-  .-..:  v  li.ill-  hi*  m.::/, 
6*.'oth'ni:  a*  firft  ?*•.••  •_••>  r-po'lrj;  Jhr.-u^; 
Aiidr.!*!'  he  iipv  f:i':i:  ...wi;  or,  .:u;riy  drov.'n'd. 
Hi ,  :h  :i.i:  recf*'.  r;»'.  -Irixip  t;i  :;•  LvJ»  :ini:«»!i;,/. 
All.-  Ii-.u'r-  iV.t-::  I'zr  l.vil.  ,\^,y\l:r,  •:.  t.J' vro'ou.id, 
•  Ln  oc:  ao-ii:  r  ■  .i.t«,  to  fvi.'    ...-  Muzy  rouud, 

T    V'T 

A^tjl  .cr  "•••.•   .'{-iT-  .V.  .i,  c.f  fcnl'  refir.'d, 

W  ill  :l1:  K.?ch  W'irtJ*.  for  every  worth  lie  had : 

otrrri  c, ', '  t  t\  i  n; ;  humane,  y.t  firm  )iis  mind ; 

--  ii'«..c  t'l'.ui;'..  .i  ■i..vr:.:r.%  with  (ad  : 

iv.rri  rhr"'  ti'  jr  .•jn*.-rt  walk*  :f.^*  Mffca  lad, 

']  II  h'i'.ix  *hi-  : »  Ti  J  '.o^e  of  N  .»u1'J  •'«.• 

.•■»!  .1  i«in'_i..n:-.e  would  he  niukr:  r;:,/  v..il''y  jjli'd  ; 

V.J.Lr.  .1?  tv.  i  M41  d  I-.t.  vvoukl  not  Jj.re  he  vcni, 

*•  o  Mn;  riic  bc::sr  Itirt  chisfricr.uiy  uwU'jge  font : 

r.xvi. 

•  Con  r,  r'.w-II  w  .:h  i.. .  :rue  Ion  of  Virtue  !  come ; 

•  •'■'I.  ii",  rila-'  w«'  cann>t  thee  peri'uadc 

'  ji  c  ..;  '.Li;:cL:  !jvn'«sili  our  ptaeeful  dome, 


If  u  eijifht  damiel  chaunc'd  totrippen  by; 
Whi«-h  wheu  oblcrv'd,  he  Ihrunk  into  his  mew, 
^\.id  ilrait  would  secolle^  his  piety  anew. 

LXX. 

Xor  be  forgot  a  tribe  who  minded  nousfh: 
(Old  inmates  of  the  placed  hut  ftate-aftain; 
1  i:  y  Inok'd,  p'*rdie,  ii*  if  they  decpW  thot 'L:, 
A:iw  on  their  brow  fateveiy  uatit>n*s  carci. 
I  !:c  wo;  id  by  them  is  parceU'doui  in  Ciares 
\'.'j'..i.  ill  !hc  Hall  of  Smoke  fhey  ccngreii hvli, 
-\iiu  till-  fa/.e  berry  I'an-burnt  Mociiabcan 
}.i:\s  ckar\l  their  inward  eve:  then,  fuioke-e** 

roli'd, 
Thfir  tiracics  break  fotth  mydcriQus  as  of  cmC 

LXXI. 

f  Tere  languid  Beauty  kept  her  pa:e-fac*d  cc*j7: 
licvies  of  dainty  dame*»,  of  higli  'icgrce, 
I'r^  :n  every  qiiarter  hi»her  made  PcJorr, 
Where,  fiom  giof-.  mortal  care  and  budccfi  f:-  ■ 
rh;.'y  lay,  pour*d  out  in  eafe  and  luxury 
Or  Aiould  they  a  vain  (hew  cf  work  ailum:, 
Alas'  and  well-a.day !  what  can  it  be  ? 
To  knot,  to  twill,  lo  range  the  vernal  blcas, 
But  fiir  ib  call  the  diftaff,  fplnning-whtel,  aLi  '»<y^ 

•  Mr.  ^iti, 

f  'i'kefcilonvino  lint  of  tkit  J!mnza  vtr:  Ii.*:.'  -J 
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LXXII. 
■bous  was  to  kill  the  time ; 
dire  it  is  and  >vc.iry  wi>€  : 
cy  loll,  curii  oi'ex  I'oiuc  idle  rhyme, 
;  fttfidcn,  to  the  glafs  rh^  gc<, 
oxth,  with  tottcrincr  ftc}'  'Mid  Uovr  : 
lo  rude  mii  crxcrciic  they  find ; 
;  couch  their  limbs  again  tiiey  throw, 
s  on  hours  they  lighinj;  lie  rccUii'd, 

:he  vapoury  god  iufi-breathing  in  the 

I 

Lxxiir. 

mark  the  viiUiuy  wc  found  ; 
lo  late,  as  ihall  ctirooiM  be  (hewn. 
:  was,  deep,  dreary,  undcf  gruaod, 
our  iniTutct,  wiieu  unpicaimg  grown, 
d  loathfome,  privily  were  thrown, 
light  of  heaven,  they  languiih'd  there, 
icring  many  a  bitter  groan  ; 
:  wretches  taken  wai  no  care  ; 
and  hags  of  hcU  their  on)y  nurfes  were. 

LXXIV. 
hange  !  frum  I'cenes  of  joy  and  reft, 
I  den,  where  Sicknefi  tof«'d  alway. 
rgy,  with  deadly  lle<*p  opprell, 

hill  back,  a  mi^rhty  lubburd,  lay 

lidci,  and  I'norcd  night  and  day ; 

fro.ni  his  traynce  it  was  not  cath, 
r-o)>en'd  eyoe  lie  Ihut  ilraitway ; 
oc,  the  I'm  tell  way  to  death, 

wit^outbu  pain  and  ilrife  to  yield  the 
th. 

LXXV. 

lorniQUA,  hut  withal  unfound, 

lud  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropfy : 

un  !  with  belly  munilrous  round, 

1  wich  wutfry  I'upply  : 

Jrank,  and  yet  he  ilili  was  dry. 

T  here  did  Hypochondria  lU, 

>plecn,  iti  robes  of  various  dye, 

|vas  full  oft*  with  ugly  6t ; 

cr  frantic  deem*d,  and  fonie  her  daaQ*d 

ic. 

I.XXVI. 
»ud  Ihc  wan,  uf  ancient  bloo«), 

icar  her  pride  nutle  crouchcn  low' ; 
i.:ncy'd,  in  her  iluttering  mouJ, 
ulc-s  whicU  the  i*piule^  know, 

all  phyiick  which  the  ihop>  bcflow, 
w  Icachcii  and  new  drugs  would  cry, 
r  ever  wavering  to  and  fro ; 
I  k  ibe  would  l:iugh,and  fometiraes  crj*, 
n  wa^eJ  wroth,  and  all  ihe  knew  not 

r 

LXXVII. 

fide  a  liilleu  maiden  ptn*d, 

g  hfad,  and  rqucAmifb  heart-burnings ; 

al,  cold,  ihe  feem'd  to  hate  mankind, 

1  ffcret  all  forbidden  thiiig!<. 

le  Tertian  (hakes  his  chilling  wings : 

fs  (tout  here  counts  the  crowing  cocks ; 

r  gnaws  him,  now  a  (crpent  ftings ; 

plexy  cnnim*d  Intemperance  knocks 

;  grcrr.d  at  o&cc.  nt  bi'tchcr  felicrk  i»z. 


CANTO  ir. 

76c  K.uight  of  Arts  and  Indujl*^, , 
Ac'i  his  acbie'iifautiis  fuir^ 
*rbut  hj  Irt  CaJileM  cvrrthmxu 
S.-rur*d  unJ  truvimed  •were, 

I. 
T?  SCAP  D  the  Cattle  of  the  fire  of  Siu; 
X2#  Ah !  where  (hall  I  fo  fwret  a  dwelling  ^.d  : 
Fur  all  around,  without,  and  all  within, 
Nothi:!^  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind, 
Of  gopdncf)  favouring  uid  a  tender  mind. 
E'er  roU:  to  view ;  bup  now  another  ftraia« 
(Jf  dolciul  note,  alas  \  rcniaina  behind  : 
I  now  mufl  fing  of  pleafure  turn'd  to  pain. 
And  of  the  falfc  enchanter  Indolence  cumplaln. 

li. 
l4  there  no  patron  to  proted  the  Mufe, 
And  fence  for  her  Pam3(rui»*  barren  foil  ? 
To  every  labour  its  reward  accruOp 
And  they  are  furc  nf  bread  who  fwltilc  and  moil , 
but  a  fell  tribe  th*  Aooian  hive  defpotl, 
As  ruthlefs  wafps  oft*  rob  the  painful  bee  : 
Thu!i  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  nobleil  toil, 
Ne  for  the  Mufes  other  meed  decree. 
They  praifcd  are  alone,  and  ftarve  right  merrily. 

III. 

I  care  nor.  Fortune !  what  joo  me  deny ; 

You  cannot  rob  mc  of  free  NaCnre's  grace  \ 

You  cannot  (hut  the  windows  of  the  (ky, 

'i'hro'  which  Aurora  fhews  her  brightening  face  s 

Vou  cannot  bar  my  conitant  feet  to  trace 

The  womln  and  luwos,  by  living  ttrtam,  at  eve  '• 

Ltt  health  niy  ncrvcn  and  finer  fibres  brace. 

And  I  their  lova  to  the  great  children  leave : 

Uf  faiuy,  rcafun,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave.^ 

IV 

Come  then,  my  Muft !  and  raife  a  holder  U\v*- 
C'omo,  lig  iu»  more  upon  the  b«:d  of  llrth. 
l>ra};gin<;  tin.  lazy  lau|;uid  line  along, 
I'Oiul  tu  begin,  but  It  ill  to  finifb  Inarh. 
Thy  half-writ  fcrolis  all  eaten  by  the  nipt'  . 
Anfe,  and  ling  that  generous  inip  rf  fHuit . 
Who  wich  the  fon!>  ot'sJoftsc^s  nobly  wroth, 
To  iwee|j  away  thii*  human  lumber  came, 
Or  in  a  (Jiolcu  few  to  route  the  flimibcrin^  H  n  <•; 


In  Fairy-land  there  l'C*J  a  Uttight  of  old. 
Of  leacurc»  ficrn,  Selva^gio  well  yclcpM, 
-•i  rou^h  unpolilb'd  miin,  irobutt  and  bold. 
Bur  wondrous  poor  :  he  neither  fowM  noi  •"'•f- 
Ne  l^urc  i  in  fummcr  for  cold  winter  heap'u ; 
In  huniing  all  his  day*  away  he  wore ; 
Now  I'corch'd  by  June,  now  in  November  Oe*y 
Now  pinch'd  by  biting  January  fore. 
He  llill  n;  woods  purfu'd  the  libbard  and  tat  h^) 

vr. 

As  he  or.e  morning,  long  before  the  daw:-. 
Prick*d  thro*  the  foreft  to  diflodge  his  prey 
Dtcy  in  the  wisding  boii^m  of  a  JawR. 


V. 
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^Xpliins  ntenJ  where nurflieaflcpc  before; 
O'er  recent  meadi  th*  enldoi^  ftranlecs  flf ; 
Dark  frawiuDg  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres' 

ftore, 
And  woods  hnbffown  the  ftei^  or  wave  along  the 

fliore*  ' 

xxvni. 

At  neirer  to  his  farm  yoo  made  approach. 

He  poli(h*d  Nature  with  a  finer  hand  *. 

Yet  on  her  beauties  dnrfi  not  Art  encroach  ; 

*Tis  Art's  alone  theie  beaoties  to  expand. 

In  graceful  dacce  immingled  o'er  the  land. 

Pan,  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  p]ay*d : 

Here,   too,  briik   gales  the  rude  wild  common 

fanned, 
Av  happy  place ;  where  free,  and  unafraid, 
Amid  the  flowering  br^ikc*  each  cvycr  creature 

ftray'd. 

XXIX. 

But  in  prime  Tlgonr  what  can  lad  for  aye  t 
That  CboUenfrebling  wizard  Ir-dolenoe, 
I  whilom  fungv  wnMgfat  in  his  works  decay  : 
Spread  fiu  and  wide  was  his  cun'd  iafludRct; : 
Of  public  virtne  much  he  dull'd  the  fenfe, 
£*en  much  of  private;  ate  our  fpirit  out. 
And  fed  oar  tank  loxurious  vices;  wherce 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  mauy  a  lout ; 
Not,  as  old  Fame  reports,  wi«e,  generous,  bold,  and 
fiout 


XXX. 

A  rage  of  pleafure  maddcn'd  every  breaft ; 
Down  to  the  knveft  lees  the  ferment  ran  : 
To  his  licentious  wiih  each  muft  be  bkrft, 
With  joy  be  fever*d,  fnatch  it  as  he  cau. 
Thos  Vice  the  Itaiidard  rear'd ;  her  arricr-Kan 
Corruption  caird,  and  luud  flic  gave  the  word, 
'  Mind,  mind  yourlclves!  why  ihould  the  vulgar 

man, 
'  The  lacquey  be  more  virtuous  than  his  lord  ? 
'  Fnjoy  ihiRfpail  of  lif^ !  *ut  all  the  godk  aflord.* 

XXXI. 

The  tidings  reach *d  to  wh^re,in  qnict  hai!. 
The  gold  old  Knight  enjoy 'd  well-earn 'd  iqpofe. 
'  Come,  come.  Sir  Kinght !  thy  children  ou  thee 

call; 
'  Come,  fave  us  yet,  rre  ruin  round  ux  cl(Ce ! 

*  The  demon  Indolenor  thy  tuiU  o'crthrowf.' 
On  this  the  BoUe  colour  ilain*d  hift  chetks. 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  fnowa 
Of  venerable  eld ;  his  eye  fBli*r|>eaks 

His  ardent  foul,  and  lirom  his  couch  at  once  he 
breaks* 

XXXII. 

I  w'Jl  (he  cry' J)  fo  help  me,  iV-^d !  t'edroy 
Ihat  villain  Archin^aj^rw-Hi^  page  then  ftiait 
lie  to  him  call'a.  a  fiery-footed  boy, 
B^ncmpt  Difpaich.    '  My  ile'd  be  at  the  gate; 

•  Mvbard  atienJ  :  n.uiv''.  '■»■';« i  ^^^  "st  ol  i-'ate.' 


This  act  was  twilled  by  the  Sites  thrac, 

Which  when  ooce  call  o'er  hardenM  wretch,  too 

late 
Repentance  comes ,  replevy  cannot  be 
Prom  the  ftrong  iroo  graip  of  vengeful  Deftioy. 

xxxni. 

He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  Druid-wight, 
Of  withered  afped ;  but  his  eye  was  keen, 
MTith  fwcetnefv  mlx'd.    In  mdet  brown  beiigfat, 
As  is  his  *  fifter  of  the  copliei  greea. 
He  crept  ahmg,  unpromifingol  mien: 
<3ro£s  he  who  judges  ib.    Hb  feial  vras  fair^ 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon*  asnre  iheeo. 
True  comelinefs,  which  ttothing  can  impair, 
pw^lh  in  the  mind :  all  elfe  is  vaaky  and  ghrc 

XXXIV, 

Come  (quoth  the  Knight)  a  voice  fau  rcKb'd 

mine  ear : 
The  demon  Indolence  direats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  i«  good  and  dear : ' 
Come,  Philomelas !  let  us  iuftant  go, 
0*enuin  hb  bowers,  and  lay  his  Caflde  low. 
Thofi;  men,  thofe  wretched  men !  who  will  bt 

flaves, 
Moft  drink  a  bitter  wiathful  cup  of  woe; 
But  fame  there  be  thy  foog,  as  from  their  graves, 
Shall  rail'e.    'llirice  happy  he  \  who  without  qr 

gour  Caves. 

XXXV. 

Iffuing  forth,  the  Knight  beftrode  his  fteed. 

Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whoCc  front  a  ftar 

Shone  blazing  bright ;  fpcvng  from  the  geDemi 

breed 
That  whirl  of  aftive  day  the  rapid  car. 
He  prancM  along,  difdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Meantime  the  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode; 
An  lioncilfoher  beaft,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  but  full  foftly  trode ; 
And  much   they  moralizM  as  thus  yfiera  tbcy 

fode. 

XXXVI. 

Th<r>'  talk'd  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blifs; 
\Vi):it  elfe  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  ? 
And  (hi!  their  long  refearchcs  met  in  this, 
Tfiis  truth  of  tniUis,  which  norhing  can  refel; 
*  From  virtue's  fount  the  purcft  joys  out-well, 
'  Sweet  rills  of  thought  that  cheer  the  confcloai 
foul; 

<  While  vice  pours  forth  the  troubled  ftreamsof 

heU, 

<  The  which,  howeVr  difguisM,  at  laft  with  dole 

<  Will,  thro*  the  tortur'd  brcaft,  their  fiery  toi^ 

rent  roll.' 

XXXVII. 
At  length  it  dawn'd,  that  faul  valley  gay, 
0*er  which  high  wood-crown'd  hiils  their  fuffl- 

mks  rear : 
On  the  cool  height  a  while  oar  palmers  ftay. 
And,  I'pite  e'en  of  themfclves,  CDcir  f(nie»  cUcr; 
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he  vizard**  womic  their  Aq>s  they  llecr  ; 
ecD  iile  it  broid  beneath  them  fpred, 
dens   rouudy  and  wandering  currents 
ar, 

i  groves  to  (hade  the  meadow-bed, 
and  fong ;  and  without  hurry  all  feem'd 
d. 

XXXVIII. 


XLiir. 

As  in  thronged  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
I1ie  wary  Rctiarius  *  trapped  his  foe, 
£*en  fo  the  Knight,  returning  on  him  bold. 
At  once  iovolv'd  him  in  the  Net  of  Woe, 
Whereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago. 
Enrag'd  at  6rft,he  fcornM  fo  weak  a  jail. 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro; 
But  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail. 


(hall  judge  mc.  Knight !  we  muft  for^ '  He  fat  him  felly  down,  and  gnawM  his  bitto 


'^1 

f  enraptured  Philomelns  cr/d ) 
I  good  man,  deluded,  here  to  live, 
liefe  groves  his  mnling  fancy  hidr. 
ight  is  pure.    It  cannot  be  dcny'd 
tue  (lill  fome  tindure  has  rf  vice, 

of  virtue.    What  fliould  then  betide, 

our  charity  be  not  too  nice? 
t  Ui>  thofe  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice. 

XXXIX. 

r,  (quoth  the  Ivnight,)  all  flefli  is  (rail, 

int  fiu  and  joyous  dalliance  bent; 

ut  brurifh  vice  of  thi.%  avail, 

k  to  'fcapc  defcrved  punilhment. 

ere  crn<-I,  weakly  fo  relent; 

:rcy  *s  ft  if  (he  got  her  facred  glaive ; 

to  thofe  wlio  can  and  will  repent, 

nee,  long  and  dreary,  to  the  flave, 

ft  in  floodi  of  fire  his  graft  foul  fpi- 

lave.' 


nail. 

XLIV. 

A!arm*d,  th*  inferior  demons  of  the  place 

Rais'd  rueful  Ihrieks  and  hideous  yells  aronod  ; 

Black  ilorray  clouds  deftroy'd  the  welkin*s  face^ 

And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailing  (bund. 

As  of  infernal  fprights  in  cavern  bound ; 

A  folemn  fadnefi  every  creature  (hook. 

And    lightningK  fla(h*d,  and   horror  rock*d  the 

ground; 
Huge  crowds  on  crowds  outpoured  with  blemiih*4 

look. 
As  if  on  time's  laH  verge  this'firame  of  thia^ 

had  ihook. 

XLV. 

Soon  as  the  (hort-livM  temped  wa«  yfpent, 
SteamM  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avemus*  hols,     • 
And  huftiM  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblemenc, 
Sir  Induftry  the  firft  calm  moment  ftolc. 
'  There  muft  (he  cry'd)  amid  fo  vaft  a  Ihoal, 


le  faw,  iu  gtiodly  geer  array *d, 
majcftic  Knight  approaching  nigh, 
fiJc  the  hard  fo  fitge  and  ftaid, 
auce  fell ;  yet  oft*  his  anxious  eye 
m,  like  wily  fox  who  roofted  cock  doth 


XLI. 
ith  fcign'ij  rrfped  he  bade  ^ive  back 
rout,  and  wclcomM  them  full  kind  : 
the  nobler  twain,  ihcy  were  not  flack 
o  obt-y,  and  fail  behind. 
fiimM  his  fong,  and,  unconfin*d, 
ismuHc,  rati  thro*  all  his  ftrings; 
s  icn<lcr  airb  oVr  weaknefs  flings. 
}alc  his  fong  who  fo  divinely  fiugs ! 

XLII. 
ught,  h:  counted  them  his  own, 
(1  fo  intent  with  fit'd  delight; 
h  ad,  ;t!t  if  rraiifnicwM  to  ftoue, 
e  ;olM  with  fuch  fweet  art  unite 
and  fliades   of   manners  wrong  and 

he  fiily  crowd  the  charm  devour, 
)g  to  the  gate.     Swift  on  the  Knight 
icrcc,  to  drag  him  to  his  bower, 
ing  (hun&M  liif  t9*ich,  for  wcli  he  knew 
cwcr. 


rit  ftart.' 


XLvr. 

The  bard  obeyM ;  and  taking  from  hit  fide. 
Where  it  in  fccmly  fort  dqiending  hung, 
His  Britiih  harp,  iti  fpeaking  ftrihga  he  try*d. 
The  which  wirh  ikiifui  touch  he  dcfHy  ftrung, 
I'ili  tinkling  in  clear  fymphony  they  rung: 
'I'hen  afthe  Iclt  the  Mufcs  conic  along. 
Light  o'er  the  chords  his  rapturM  hand  he  flung, 
And  phiyM  a  prelutie  to  his  rtfingfopg; 
'i'he  wh'jia,  like  midnight  mute,   un   thoufandc 
round  him  throng. 

XLVII. 
Thus  ardent,  burft  his  ftrain— *  Ye  hapleCi  Race ! 

*  Dire*labouring  here  to  fmother  Rea(ou*a  ray. 

*  That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 

*  And  gives  u*  wide  oV-r  earth  uoqueftion*d  fway, 

*  What  ifc  til*  ador'd  Supreme  Perfedion?  Ciy: 

*  What,  but  eternal  never-rcfting  foul, 

*  Almi;j;hty  power,  and  all-dirc»^iiig  day, 

*  By  whom  e-ich  atom  ftirs,  the  piasie^s  roll ; 

*  Who  fills,  furrounds,  informs,  and  agitates  the 

whole. 


*.br*v>  ever  Ih  ajvrl:0j» 


j'i 


>^  a  n:t    K.ll.h  f-. 
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•  Come,  ro  tt:e  h(;aniin^  (icd  your  hearts  unfold  ! 

•  Draw  from  it«  fountain  life  !  Ti*  thencr,  alone, 

•  Wc  can  excel.     Up  from  uHfceJinjj  moW, 

•  To  fcraph^  burning  round  'h'  Almighty's  throne, 

•  Life  riGng  iliii  on  life,  in  hij;h':r  tone, 

•  Perfeflion  forms,  -nd  wiiS  pcrftfckion  h!if». 
In  univerfal  Nature  this  clcir  ilunvn. 
Nor  needcth  proof  :  to  prove  it  \vt  re,  i  wl^. 
To  prove  the  btauttou»  worlJ  cucK  ti.e  rratc 

abyfa. 


XLIX. 

Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
A  light  more  joyuus  than  the  dead  nr.orais  ? 
Oo  not  the  ilwic^  with  aclive  ether  clean, 
And  fann'd  by  fpri^htly  Zephyrs,  fjr  iurpaft 
The  foul  Novcnil»tr-fojr»i,  and  fluntb'rou.*  maft, 

•  With  which  Lii  Nature  wiU  her  di^'opijig  face  ? 
'  Does  not  the  muuntnin-ftreut!!,  :.s  clc^  as  -^lafs, 

•  Gay-dapcin;;  on,  the  mi'riii  po<«l  I'llvjiucc  .' 

•  The  fame  in  all  hoiis  true,  but  i-^::'-f  in  human 

*  race. 


•  It  wa«  not  by  vile  hiiicriug  In  <^:^{c^ 

•  That  Greece  ol.ta::)'d  th;:  l;ri{(h:i.r  pain:  of  .irr, 
That  fuft,  yet  arui.:::,  Arhcnn  tcaruM  m  plcafe. 
To  keen  the  wi:,  a:M  lo  fuMinwthc  hr-irt, 
In  all  lupremc  !  coiv.plctc  in  every  p?.rt ! 
It  was  not  thence  niajelli:  R'-.i  '„'  aro'.v, 
And  o'er  the  r.Ai'o.i'  IV.  ".;!>  h.-r  ;r;:  •  .ring  'lart : 
For  Shi;ji;;aid*s  brs)'v  ii:c  Uarc':  i:^'-  .'  . "  .v.o  ; 
Rer.Gun  ii  not  :'i;,  chil'i  oi  iriU'*!.:.'  '•'^  lo. 

i.r. 


•  \^*ho  then  had  fcornM  hi*  cafe  for  orhcr's  gwd  ? 
*"  Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  tame? 

•  Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  ftood, 

•  And  for  hi^  country's  caufc  been  prodi;;al  of 


blood  ? 


LIV. 


'  Had  unaii*.l:iiou=;  .r.^.-aUni:!- !.?:  :■.•-  ..<;!. c 

•  Bu^  ill  looi".:  ;oy  -.1..  .r  ti:v...  tn  v't-r  uwuy, 
'  HadtK'y  aici:«  'h'.  \i%p  uf  r^-Jil. .r.'.o  li^.i^.-t, 
'  Plca>*c!  cm  lur  j.illo'v  ir.tir  dnli  i'-va  S  '<>  1-y-. 

•  Rude  Natuv. '..*;>..•  I-  r-.-.-i  betn  ourila-..  *"•;  —  :" 

•  No  citit'.  cVr  thtir  'A  -.rv  fronts  1;.-.'J  rii»"<:, 

•  No  arts  hiui  r,vi.:U.  as  o;»ulc!.t  and  j;ay  ;   ^  ^     [ 

•  With  br';ihtr  I  •i."*  ihc  i.u;»^ii:?  r-te  1...^  f.rar/d,   , 
'  None  e'er  had  (..i.r'd  to  fau-e,  rv:  -.   hor.oar'd  . . 

*  leiD.  !io:!i  fr.ij'd.  -, 


'  But  (hould  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  be, 

*  If  riW.t  I  read,  you  pleafure  all  rcqoirc ; 

*  Then  hear  how  befl  may  be  obtain'd  thii  fee, 

*  How  bell  cpjoy'd  this  Nature's  wide  defire. 

*  Toil,  and  be  glad !  Jet  Induftry  infpire 

*  Into  your  quicken'd  limbs  her  buoyant  breath  * 

*  Who  does  not  a  A  is  dead  :  abforpt  entire 
'  In  miry  iloth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath  : 

'  O  Icadcn-hearted  Men,  to  be  io  love  with  death  I 

LV. 

*  Ah  !  whnt  avail  thr  largell  gif"  of  Hctfen, 

*  Wljfn  droopl'i;;  health  an']  IpiritR  go  aniifi^ 

*  How  taOelei=*  then  whatever  cun  he  given  ? 

*  Health  i*  the  vital  principle  of  blifs 

*  And  exercifo  of  health,     in  protif  of  this, 

*  lieliolil  the  \vretv:h  who  flujjs  hi«!  life  away 

*  Soon  fwailow'd  in  Difcr^fr:',  fad  abyfi, 

«  While  he  whom  Toil  \\:\^  brut'd,  or  manly  play, 
<  As  light  as  air  each  lirib,  each  thought  n  cicz- 
as  day. 

LVf. 

*  O  who  can  fperik  the  vij.M)rou'.  joy<  of  health  ■ 

*  I'nciogg'd  the  bovi/,uuoVlci:r'd  the  mind; 

*  The  niorninj;  rll'-s  gay  witii  pleafing  ftealth, 

*  The  rempvrr.rs  *:veningfali«  ferene  an!  kind. 
'  \:\  \v:iAii\  ih^  vlfer  hrutr-  :n*e  ghdncf-*  find. 

j  *  .'  ee !  h«*v*  the  younglings  r.'i!*  .ilong  the  m*^Ji, 

*  .\3  \Uy  conies  on,  and  waU.*'?  ?he  b-hny  «rin : . 
t '  ?...r.\v:  at  with  life,  ?h«:ir  '.oy  ..W  ioy  ctceiila  ; 
'•  iet  V.hat  Ivit  high-!lriing  hea'.rh  thn  dai.o'ii 

jM^afauncc  brcedi  ? 


LIf. 


•^-brc.l't 


LYII 
Eu*  l.c-e.ii.ftcad,  UfofturViev.ry  i'?, 
\V}.;j;  or  Jli.cnnH-r'd  mir.,'-  oi  I.iu!i'-^kr*.w. 
['y.v.;t  :/.•:'.  Piviinurtd  spirits!  doii-ifp^:* 
V.-:..  t.:  :Jtsi..irc.      I'l.i- j'.-f  i^  ^t:t  n^^'W. 
\,  h..re  o*'.:rn-..-i  dei;.»!e  you  rt.  ihtf  d;-n  r."  ¥oe: 
Cfv.ic.  'rll'HV  nu,  I  wiii  diieCl  you  rij^h-. 


I  ..( 


W;  r:e  l»lca;\jreV  lolc.*.  void  o! 


frrpci 


■  •  ••   ^ 


iir. 


•S'l'  ere  a^iweoc  ;  cmiirf  fnu«-w  tlii.-  «'OOi 


1  Kii^* 


Ulh 

•  I^un.V,  ton,  l.*d  b^-en  rhe  fagchiftoric  V'lf-, 
AlI  ]  trilh'd  all  the  fons  of  ancient  fame  ; 

'  '» l.oic  frarry  lights  of  virtue,  that  diiViHr. 

•  ThLUj:h  the  ciik  druli.  oi  timelhtir  vivid  firms, 
»  :'....'  r*   '  ui.  I'll  v.>h  fuJ:  <•  i;h»ct.o  na.ne. 


your  fi^ht. 


•  Great  H.->n:c.r's  fonj:  h;:d  nevtr  fiT'd  th; 
'  Toihiill  t-1'  glory  nrA  Jiemic  dtvu-  ; 

•  Sweet  Maro't  MulV,  luukjr.  :;.i:i'.. !■■-'*  •'.fl,        

•  Hadfile;.t  fli:pt  auiid  ihe  Mir.cian  rre.i^^      _        j.  A:i.:"vo:;  w:ii  bhu  ihc  c::y  li.iu  bioi:i;:.:  hi:::* 

•  The  wits  of  n^^.U'iii  time  l.ad  tt.ia  trie:r  iklk.?, 

•  And  Monkilh  leircnd*  been  iheij-  oi:!y  lirair"". 

•  Oui   MJltoi/s  Eden  h::d  lain  sNrapt  ir  wcid>, 

•  Our    S}:dkerpiv.irc    llroli'd    und    laugh'u    wiiii 

*   Warwick  fv.'aiiii>. 

•  Nc  had  uiy  dialler  Sptp-il:  :!.ai.ii*d  I.ii  MiilIuV 

'  pluii:ii. 


LYfll. 

S'-jnc  he  will  Vad  to  cruitJ*  uid  n.m*?  to  carr.7 
To  tcnatc  fome,  and  pub'ic  f«;;-  dcLitts 
'V'-fio,  by  the  loleuin  glcatu  of  nii-rtiivrh'-Iin  r 
'i  i.e  v.'orM  i*»  pois'd,  ar.d  luaiwg'd  iri>;i.fy  V----* 
hi^h  difcr.very  fomv,  tl.  .*ncv,-cr 


.i»i '. 


"i'l.K  l'::of  orifth;  fmne  t;    .-!.c  t'l.ivui.;  np.a-.: 
.'.TV."  tn  the  r;:i-al  rci^n  ziA  ioiicr  faits; 
To  the  fweci  Mufcs  f«)mc,  who  raifc  the  hu  rl 
Ail    '^ivry   -h-ll  be  ycurs,  aii  >'i  'ii--   »'•- 


/ 


THOMSON'S    POEMS. 


513 


LIX. 

ce,  who  lificn  to  my  lay, 
d  fjgh  for  virtue,  but  dcfpair, 
one,  (mcihiiik;*  1  luar  them  x\iy,) 
fpis'd,  hy  gcncrou*  adlio:!-.  fair  ; 
lolc  who  to  thcfe  howcrs  repair, 
ower  dlfTolv'd  in  luxury, 
rptJ  flupgilhiitls  ih-  bir, 
;  powerlVil  arni«  of  Sloth  |,'Ct  free. 
rom   the   dead— Aiab! — it  canooc 


LX. 

len  learn  to  diHipate  the  hand 
thrcat*0ing  ditiicuities  dire, 
reak  fnHn*s  way  like  Honn  (land, 
U,  and  damp  his  rifing  fire  ? 
vc,  and  to  be  men  afpire. 
^le  priTile^e,  alone, 
und  itidulg*d ;  coctroul  defire  ; 
.eafoii,  fnun  her  iovereign  throne, 
lumauding  word-^I  Will !— and  it 
c. 

LXI. 

I  you  then  thus  waft<r,  in  ibameful 

ponant  days  of  trial  here  ? 

lity !  yborn  to  rife 

icf-  ftatcs  of  being,  ft  ill  more  near 

>aching,  and  perfection  clear, 

unce  a  fortune  fo  fublime  ? 

s  hopCs<(,  your  backward   fteps  to 

rh  vikft  brutes,  through  mud  and 
} 

m 

riur  Leaven-touch'd  hearts   difdai'n 
rdid  crime  V 

Lxir. 

lugh  !'     they    cry'd — Strait,     from 
vd. 

on  wings  of  tranfport  f?y  ; 
the  lilclefs  T'lmmt    p'oud 
B,  where  to  the  gelid  iky 
fnovvH  in  wintry  torpor  lie, 
t  of  vernal  Phorbu*  play; 
icaps,  in  ftreaniicts  from  on  high, 
ion,  lively  Iciip  away, 

throujjli  th:  valcs,  in  their  new 
a^ . 

.    LXIII. 
.*,  the  vivid  joy  fere'.:c, 
[>  thefc  rcw-creattrd  men, 
d\  v\ini(ilb*  exulting  fpirit  clean, 
tvcr'd  from  l)li^  flcihly  den, 
•  \ti  lutive  ikies  airen ; 
rlVence  i  how  uncioggM  its  powers, 
zon  ot'  my  mortal  pen  ! 
d  Ibrfook  iheic  iinful  bowers, 
ptur'd  life,  fuch  energy  was  ours. 

LXIV. 

iater  part,  with  rage  indam'd, 
:urfci-,  ?.nd  llafphcm*d  hig^  Jove. 


«  Ye  fon«  of  Hate !  (tiicy  burcrly  ecciaimM) 

*  Wli.it  brought  you  to  this  f.  at  of  peace  and  Jove? 

*  Wl'.ilc  with  kind  Nai jrc,  here  amid  tiie  grove, 

*  Wc  paJ-i'd  the  hai'iiUcfs  iV.ihat'i  of  our  time, 

*  What  to  dillurb  it  could, fell  nicu^  emove 

*  Your  b«rbEirou»  hearts?  Is  h^ppincfsa  crime  ' 

*  Then  do  the  lien ds  of  hell  rule  in  )or/  heavjii 

•  I'ublimc.' 

LXV. 

*  Yc  im^iou^  Wretches !'  (quoth  the  Koight  in 

wrath) 

*  Yonr  happ'ncf^  behold  ?'— Then  ftra'ght  a  Wand 
He  wav'd,  an  anri-magic  power  tbfit  haih. 
Truth  from  illufivc  falfehood  to  command. 
Sudden  tiie  laudfc^pe  fmks  on  every  hand; 

The  pure  quick  ftr^'ani^  are  m^rlhy  paddles  found; 
On  brtlcfid  heaths  the  j;rovc8all  blacken* J  iland; 
And  o'er  th';  weedy,  foul,  abborred  ground, 
Snakes,  aJd^-r*,   toads  each  loathfoms  cre^^ture, 
crawla  around. 

LXVI. 

Aod  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  lightning  icatb**.!. 
Unhappy  wights  who  loathed  life  yhung. 
Or  in  freih  gore  and  recent  murder  bath*d. 
They  weltering  lay;  or  elfe,  infuriate  fluDg 
Into  the  gloomy  flood,  while  ravens  fung 
The  funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  row:*d  ; 
Thefe  by  diftemperM  blood  to  madneis  (lung. 
Had  doomM  themfelvcs;  whence  oft*,  when  night 

controuiM 
The  world, returning  hither  their  fad  fpirits  howIV, 

LXVII. 
Mean  time  a  moving  fcene  was  open  laid; 
That  lazar-houlc  I  whilom  in  my  jay 
Drpainted  have,  its  horrors  deep'difplay'd, 
Vnd  gave  unnunii;cr'd  wretches  to  the  dayg 
Who  coilin-^  there  in  I'qu-alid  miftry  lay. 
Soon  ais  of  fACrcrd  li.;ht  ill'  unwonted  fmile 
PourM  on  thefe  living  catacombs  itb  ray, 
Through  the  drear  caverns  (Iretchin^  mauy  a  irilr, 
ri\K  iiik  up-raitiM  Lrieir  headd,  and  dro;.''d  liieir 
woes  awhile. 


LXVI  II. 

O  licuvcn  !  (ihcy  crj'd  j  and  do  wu  cnrc  more  f»c 
Yon'  blrfftd  iiKi.  '.inJ  this  green  earth  I'utwir? 
Are  \vc  from  noifwmc  d^mps  of  pcft-houfi:  Irce? 
And  drii'k""'-  fouKthe  fA-rcr  eth;reil  air? 
O  thou!  or  K-nL'hc  nr  OodI   who  holdeft  there 
That  f^nd,  i-h!   kf. cp  hi.n  in  err»rnj»i  chr^ins! 
But  what  for  us,  tl.j  children  of  T'efpair, 
Brought   to  the  bnuk  of  hell,  whjit   hope  re- 
mains.' 
Repentance  docs  i:fw  :'  but  aggravate  our  paint.* 


LXIX. 

The  grntle  Knii^ht,  vho  Taw  thrir  niefu!  caf_', 
Lcf  fall  adown  jiit  diver  benri  ♦ome  tear>. 

*  Ccrtes  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  e'en  in  Once 

*  T*  undo  the  pall,  and  rkc  v«nr  b'-ok-.n  vears, 
Kathlefs,  to  nohl?r  worLs  Rtpentabce  reanr» 

<  \\  iui  humble  hope,  h-T  eye  ;  to  hI.Vif  jif^v.n 

*  A  powif  the  truly  contrite  heart  that  cheer*; 
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•  She   q'-'c11«  tlic  brauii  by  which  the  rocks  arc 

'  riven; 

•  She  n?«rc  than  merely  faftcn<,  (he  rejoices  Hea- 

•  vcn. 

LXX. 

•  Tiicn  patient  bear  the  luffcrinjr*  you  have  earn  d, 

•  And  by  thefi*  liilF-'rin;;*.  purify  rlu-  niinrl : 

•  l.ct  wifi'o'n  be  by  paft  mifccm.lu^^  harn'd, 
'  Or  pious  die,  viith  pcuitwori:  r«iis:t»M  ; 

•  And  to  a  life  more liippy  and  reiln'd, 

•  Doubt  Dot,  you  Ihall,  hcw  cri.irurt<.  ytt  urifc. 

•  Till  then,  you  may  expcA  in  me  to  find 

•  One  who  will  wipe  your  forrows  from  your  eyes 

•  One  who  will  fo^nh  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to 

*  the  ikies/ 

I.XXI. 
They  filcat  heard,   and  pour'd  their  thanks   in 

tcar^ 
«  For  you;    (rcfunVd   the  Knight   with    flerner 

tone;) 

•  M'hoTe  hard   dry  hearts    th'  obdurate    demon 

*  fean, 

«  Thai  villain's  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a  groan  ; 

•  In  doVrous  raaoiion  long  you  muft  In-moan 

«  Hi»  fatal  charmn,  and  weep  your  ftaiuR  away; 

•  Till,  foft  and  pure  tu  infant  gooducfs  grown, 
«  You  feci  a  perfca  clunge;  then  who  can  fay 

«  What  grace  may  yit  fhiiic  forth  in  Heaven's 

*  eternal  day?' 

LXXH. 
^rhi*  faid,  his  powcifnl  wand  he  wav'd  anew  : 
Inftanr,  a  ghirious  argel-train  dcfcenJs, 
The  Charities,  to  wit,  of  rofy  hue. 
Sweet  l.ovo  tl;tir  looks  a  gtntlc  radiance  lends, 
And  with  feraphic  flame  compaflion  blends. 
At  once,  delijhte«l,  to  their  charge  they  fly; 
When,  lo!  apoally  hofpital  afcciKis, 
In  wl'ith  they  bade  each  knient  aid  be  Bi};h. 
That  cowfci  the   fick-«bed  fmootli*  of    that    f-d 
company. 


Amaz'd,  their  looks  with  pale  difmay  weft  ttuad. 
And  fpreading  wide  their  hands  ihqr  mtek  re- 
penuncc  feigned. 

LXXV. 

But,  ah  !  their  fcomcd  day  of  grace  wa»  pat; 
For  ^horrible  to  tell)  a  dcfert  wild 
Hi  fore  t!  em  ftrefch'd,  bare,  comfortlcfs  and  raft, 
Willi  gil/bcis,  IxMieii,  andcarcafe^,  dcfiiU  ^ 
There  nor  trim  field,  nor  lively  culture  jmird; 
Nor  waving  (hade  wa<  fccn,  nor  ftiuiitain  fair; 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fandslay  loofcly  pil'd, 
Through  which  thty  floundering  toil'd  with  psin- 

fiil  care, 
Wliilft  Phabus  fmotc  them  fore,  and  fe'd  the 

cloud  Icfs  air. 

LXXVI. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joyleft  land  of  bogs. 
The  fadJcnM  country  a  gray  waftc  app<»rd^ 
Where  nought  but  putrid  (teams  and  noifome  lop 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Anftcr's  beard ; 
Or  elfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fcar'd. 
Was  jagg'd  with  froft,  of  heap'd  with  glazed  faow; 
Through  thefe  extremes   a   ccafeleCi  round  dwy 

Oeer'd, 
By  cruel  fiends  fkill  hurry'd  to  and  fro. 
Gaunt  Beggary,  smd  Scorn,  with  many  helWionn* 

moe. 

LXXVII. 

The  firft  wai  with  bafe  dunghill  rtg«  ydaft, 
Tainting  the  gale,  in  which  they  fl utter 'd light; 
Of  morbid  hue  hi*  features,  funk,  and  fad; 
His  hollow  eync  fliook  forth  a  fickly  light; 
And  oer  his  lank  jaw-bone,  in  piteous  plight, 
liU  bla.k  rough  beard  was  matted  rank  and  vile: 
Direful  to  fee  1  an  heart-appalling  fight ! 
Mean  time  foul  fcurf  and  blotches  him  defile, 
And  dt>gs  where'er  he  wtnt,  fli!l  barked  all  the 
uliiic. 


I.XXIIL 

It  was  ■»  xvo-''i\  t  vVi'viiiK  figl'ff 
And  L'ive-  .«•  :.u:ii..^'!.iml  pcciillir  gr=a 
To  Ir.:  ;ii.d  bau  !^  altendinj:  day  and  nmhf, 
V\  itl  tciuKf  n.J.illry,  fiom  place  to  pla^c / 
Some  v-.'^p  ti*r  1  ..ul;  ...an-,  fromjhc  P^"'**  ^^^^ 

Wipe  off  in.  ;:>^  L  c<  i.i  .tc^^«'  weak  ^^^^^^«  <);';^\' 

S.UIC  xcicU  11.0  healing  a.u'i^jht  ;  the  whilil,  to 


:ij;t!e 


Some  hoiyinau  ;.y  y^'^)  «    -  "^'••»-'=V.   »^'^vcii 
dllprcds 

I.XXIV 
Atrcr.Vd  by  a  ahd  acclaiming  tram,      • 
Of  tii.ac  be  refni'd  had  from  gaping  h..., 
Thu.  tiirn'd  the  Knight,  and  to  his  »V*"  »P  « 
.<V.ft-pcifig,  foug^^t  of  Peace  the  mofl-y  crll . 
Yet  Aiwn  lii'^  cbcck.  tt.e  gems  of  pity  fell, 

T»crc  kfi  t».rouj;h d^lvtb  and dcfcrtsdirc to yeU; 


LXXVlll. 

ri:c  orb  r  wa-  a  fell  ,ifipi»iVi:li-'i  Ccnd; 
i  Hell  hoi  s  n  ■..'  worfc  iu  balcl\:l  buwV  b^io-.v  ; 
By  prrd.s  aiuiwit,  aii.l  rage,  ana  rancour  kceiiV  ; 
{)(  man    Uki ,  il  nt>«»d  or  »»3d,  the  foe : 
Withnof^  ui>-turnd,  lie  always  made  a  fliow 

\^  if  he  fmrlt  fome  naufcou-  laut;  hi-icye 
Wa^coUl.  andkien,  like  blall  from  boreal  fnow ; 

\nd  taunts  be  caften  '"«>rth  moft  bitteily. 
Such  w(<c  the  twjin  thit  off"  drove  this  ungodly  fry* 

LXXIX. 

I'/en  (9  through  Brvntfwd  town,  atownof  nwdp 
A 1  herd  of  bnfly  fwiue  is  prick'd  akmg  ; 
Ihe  filti.y  bealls,  ihn  never  chew  the  cud,  " 
Still  grum,  and  Iqueak,  and  fing  their  tr«iW«i 

'ong, 
And  oft'  they  plonge  thenrfelwt  the  mire  amMg  S 
iaut  ly  the  ruthlcls  driver  goads  them  on, 
And  ^y  of  barking  d*^  ibe  hitter  throng 
Makes  them  renew  their  nnmclodioiis  nnioaa ;      ^ 
Ne  o€i«r  ind  tliey  reft  from  their  unccOuis  f«ai 
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A  POEM 

SACRfeD   TO   THE    MEMORY    OF 

R   ISAAC   NEWTON. 

Infcribed  to  the 

RIGHT    BON DURABLE 

SIR  ROBERT  WALPOLE. 

.LL  the  great  A^ul  of  Newton   quit  this 

earth 
gle  with  hU  (lars,  and  every  Mufc, 
h'd  iiito  lilaicc,  (liun  the  wuj^ht 
ours  due  to  his  illuilriuus  name  ? 


Adjnftcd  to  the  mutual  main,  and  taught 
Why  now  the  mighty  malV  of  water  fwells 
Reliillc.'s,  h'v;r.ving  on  the  broken  rockd, 
'  And  the  full  river  lurninrr,  till  again 
The  ti.le  rcvertive,  uiiattra<fted,  leaves  55 

A  yeilow  wade  of  idle  f^nds  behind. 

I'Jien  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Thro*  the  blue  inHiiiie,  und  every  iUr 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter's  ni'rht 
l*our!«  on  the  eye  or  bilronomic  tube,  60 

iur-ftrLtching,  ijiatches  from  the  dark  abyfj. 
Or  fuch  at>  fariht:r  in  fucceflive  Ikics 
To  FiiDcy  (liine  alone,  at  hi^  approach 
BlazM  into  funs,  ihe  living  eentre  each 
Of  an  h:if  inonious  fyftem  ;  all  comhin'd,  6j 

And  rul'd  unerring,  by  that  tingle  power 
Which  draw!«  the  (lone  projedled  to  the  ground. 

O  unprofufe  Magnificence  divine  f 


at  can  man  .^ — E*ennow  thefun:iof  IJght,  5  fO  Wilduni  truly  perfeA  !  thus  to  call 


n«  high  warbled  to  feraphic  lyre, 
«  arrival  on  the  co..(l  of  blif5. 
not  I  deterred,  tho*  Jii|^h  the  theme, 
ng  to  harps  of  angels ;  for  with  you, 
1  l-'Iumes  \  ambitious,  I  afpire 
rc*s  general  l'ymphoi:y  to  join, 
what  new  wcndir^can  ye  fliow  your 


70 


vhile  <ju  thi«  dim  fpot,  where  niortalt  toil, 
,  in  du!l.  him  Motion's' fimplc  laws 


hnmi  a  few  caufes  fuch  a  fchcme  of  things^ 
Lfl'ciils  fo  various,  beautiful,  and  great, 
An  univerfe  complete  !  and,  O  bcIov*d 
.  Of  Hcavin  !  whofc  weil-purg'd  penerraiivc  eye 
The-  niyflic  veil  tranfpierciug,  inly  fcann*d 
I  The  riliij^,  moving,  wide-eftablifli*d  frame.       ; 5 
gueft  ? ,      He,  llril  of  men,  with  awful  wing  purfu*d 


10 


I  Tlu-  Comet  thro'  the  long  elliptic  curve, 
I  As  r(;und  inimmerous  worltSb  he  wound  hi 


his  way, 


15  !  Till  to  the  fofehcad  of  our  evening  tky 

Rrturn'd,  the  bli-zing  wonder  glares  anew,       S^ 
And  u'cr  the  trembling  nations  (hakes  dil'nuy. 

TJic  heavens  arc  all  Im  own,  from  the  wild  rule 
Of  whirling  vortices  and  circling  Inheres 
Tt»  thi.ir  firfl  great  fimplicity  reflor  d. 
I  I'he  Schools  aftonifhM  ftood,  but  found  it  vain    85 
To  combat  (lill  with  demonflration  ftriMig, 


race  the  ftcii  t  hand  of  I'rovideucc, 
orkir;;  tlirt«*  this  uhivcrfal  frame, 
ye  nor  Itften*d  while  he  bouud  the  Suns 
tnetito  tlieir  iphcrcbl  th*  unequal  tafic 
:an-kind  till  then.     Oft  had  they  roU'd 
lug  man  ihe  year,  and  oil*  dil'grac'd        20 
de    of  fcbools,   before  their   courfe  was 
mown 

iff  i;;iifcs  and  cffcds  to  him,  [And,  uiiawaken'd,  dream  beneath  the  blaze 

ring  I'iige !  who  fat  not  down,  and  drcam'd  '  Of  Truth.     At  once  their  pleallng  vifions  fled^ 
ic  lux.^Ki,  dcic 


ndcd  by  the  dio 
uus  \\oi(i<i  and  tyranny  of  names, 
ding  hi:  anuizir.g  Mind  atrmil, 
:h  heroic  raticnci.*  ycar^  on   years 
rching,  faw  at  lad  the  Syllcm  dawn, 
;e,  of  all  his  race,  on  him  alone. 


!  With  tlu-  gey  ihadows  of  the  morning  mix*d, 
2(;    WIhu  >K:wion  roic,  our  philnfophic  fun.  93 

:       I  ii'ai'rial  $ow  of  Sound  was  known  to  him, 
I  r'rcm  whcHce  it  firfb  iu  wavy  circles  brcak.s^ 
j  I'ill  the  touch*d  organ  takes  the  meffage  in. 
Nor  conld  the  tlKfting  bcim  of  .Speed  immciife 


W(.rL-  hid  raptures  thui!  how  pure!  lif>w    l-l»:apc  Jiit  I'wift  pujluit  and  meafuriiageye.        95 


:r(ing 


;o 


■hVn  IJ^ht  ufih,  which  evc-ry  thiug  dilplays, 
It  the  triumphs  of  old  Greece  and  Ronu*,      :  bhone  undifcover'd,  till  hi^  brighter  mind 
niiniih'd,  hut  the  pride  of  boys  ;  Untwiftt.'d  all  the  (hining  robe  of  day  : 

.ni.ill  fiay  viclurioub  !  when,  inftcad  '  And,  from  the  whitening  undiilingu>(h.'d,  blaze 


.r^  parcels  of  thi»  earth  ufurp'U 

ice  unnianly,  at  id  lore  deeds 

:y  and  iiiood.  Nature  hericlT 

iubdu*d  by  him,  a!^d  open  l^Id 

y  U'cnt  glory  to  hi^  view. 

ellevMual  eye !  our  iolar  rMind 

ii'g  thro*,  he,  by  the  blended  power    40 

itatiou  and  Projecfiion,  faw 

le  in  fdent  harmony  i^evolve  ; 

ilTilied  vifion  hid,  the  Mooni, 

remoter  planets  numerous  form'd, 

1  all  their  mingled  trails  were  feen.     45 

x'd  our  wandering  Queen  of  Night, 

(liC  wanes  into  a  fcancy  orb, 

iig  broad,  with  her  pale  fludowy  light, 

Icluge  overllovirs  the  Iky. 

-  Rotioo  ck9t^di£c€tmogf  he  jo 


j  Cullc(5ling  every  ray  iiUo  his  kind,  100 

35  i  '1  o  tlie  charm*d  eye  educ'd  the  gorgeous  traia 
i)(  parent-colours.     Firil  the  flaming  Red 
•Sprung  vivid  forth  ;  the  lawny  Orange  next  ;^ 
And  next  delicious  Yellow ;  by  whofe  (ide 
l^ell  the  kind  be  tins  of  all-rcfreihing  Green  :■    loj 
Then  the  pure  Blue,  that  iWclU  autumnal  ikie«. 
Ethereal  pl»y*d  ;  and  then,  of  fadtier  hue, 
hmer^'d  the  deepened  Indico,  ab  when 
The  hcavy-flcirtcd  evening  droops  with  froll; 
While  the  lait  gkamingsof  refra^(;d  light        lio 
Uy'd  in  the  fainting  violet  away. 
Thefe,  when  the  cloud»  diftii  the  rofy  (hower. 
Shine  out  dil)in<^  adown  the  wac'ry  how, 
While  o*er  our  heads  the  dewy  rilion  bends 
Delightful,  melting  on  the  (leids  beneath.         115 
AI)riad)i  of  m  nglin^  dyes  from  thefc  refuit, 
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AriJ  myriads  rciU  r^iftio;  «n6nictr  fource 
Ui  bfauty,  cvcr-iiiiCiing,  cvcr-ncw  I 
Did  ever  pocr.  Jni?gc  3ii;Tht  To  falr» 
Dr.a>-.iniT  in    uimpciiig    grovt*    by  the  hcarf^ 


t\ 


hr. 


Vif»U 


14c 
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EVi.  nov»'  rii«  fctii!.i»  fun  rndfiiiftli::  clcid*-, 
Seen,  Grcci^icli,  I'iuinthy  iovcly  hcjj;htb,  declare 
HowjuO,  hew  beauteous  th^:  refrjAivc  t:iw. 
Tlic  nf.i(v:lcrsi;'ii  of  cimc,  aii  b  'I.  »i.^  .tc^vn     i\s 
To  \atV.  eternity 't  i:nbi:'.ir d-d  k;i, 
Where  the  I'rei  i;  itlandn  t.i  the  buj^ry  fi'.ine, 
He  Uciiim'u  aiouc,  and  to  the  lour^c  (involvM 
Deep  i:i  prini£vai  f;looni)  alccngin^,  rai»'d 
Hi^  lights  at  e^uul  diftaiicj:;,  to  girdc  130 

li. dorian,  wildef*d  on  his  diirkrnmc  v^uy. 

but  Avho  can  number  up  hi»  hbours :  who 
His  hi^h  dircovtrics  lic^  ?  when  but  ^  Lw 
Of  the  dccp-lkUdyiu^- race  can  <rrct4:h  ti;e*r  inini'}- 
To  what  he  kucw  ?  In  f«.ncy*»  ii^ht..-  thought. 

How  fliall  the  Mufe  then  prafp  the  mjjhty  thtmc  ? 
What  wonder,  ihence,  that  hi^rfcvoricn  fwtii'd 
R'.fpo!:f;vc  to  his  knowledge  I  I'cr  cculr  I.e., 
Whufc  pirrcin^  memai  eye  diifuDvc  luw 
Thr  finifli'd  univcrtity  ni  thiitjjrs 
In  ull  ii.i  order,  niA^uituilc,  and  ps'^s, 
fuibcur  inceifnni  to  adore  that  Power 
Who  fills,  ftidiiiiia,  aud  a^uatcft  the  wji'*I;  • 
Say,  yc  who  b-jlc  can  tell,  ye  happy  /cw 
Viiho  faw  him  in  liit  fof:e(l  li^rKs  ol  iil'e, 
All  iinwirlih^eld,  ntdulginju' to  hit-  fiiends 
The  vafl  utthorrowM  trc^lnrcfi  <>(  hi*  nun.l, 
Oh,  fpeak  the  wondrcLi  Mani  how  ir.ild,  how 

calm, 
l^bvt  ^eatiy  hi:mb!c,  how  divinely  good ; 
}  I(tw  firm  cihibim/d  on  eternal  truth  ; 
1  ervent  in  doing  well,  with  every  ocrvc 
j)till  prdTiOf  on,  forgetful  of  the  pafl, 
And  panting  for  pcrfedrinn ;  far  above 
Thofe  little  cares  miuI  viiloitary  joys 
That  fo  perplex  the  ioijd  impajDion'd  heart 
Of  cver*ch^ted,  tver-triJUngman. 

And  ycu,  yehopclel'^,  gUwmy-mindcd  Tribe  ! 
You  v.ho,  uticonfciou^ ol  ihofc*  noMcr  flights 
T  lut  reach  ]inpi:t:v'nt  z:  immorral  lif^r, 
A^inrift  the  prinic  tndvaring  privilege 
Of  b«.ir-g  dare  contend,  fiy,  can  a  foul 
Of  fuel;  cxtenfivr,  lieci',  ireraerdous  power*, 
hnlarjzing  ft  ill,  bi  but  a  finrr  brr.«tth 
<\^  fpirits  oancing  thrr>'  thtir  tuhc%  a  wh:!c, 
Af.d  then  Ur  ever  ioJ-  in  vacant  air  ? 
Lut  hark  l  n:ethink>  I  htn;  sl  waniirg  vcicr, 
^f:ifmn  as  when  funu  awhii  chanj^c  is  conic, 
L»ound  rhro'  ihc  worlu — *'  'lit  d'mc — Tbc  nua- 

•*  i-.rcR  full; 
**  And    I  rtiij'n    n.y  charge.'' — Yc   mc:ddcnnjr 

iS:iint.»' 
Ti.it  buil  I  tilt  •lowtrm^  ryraniid.  the  proud  170 
'i  riutn^hai  uiib,  iln  nww.unjent  tffuc'u 
liy  rutlilci"  iiiii),  ami  vkii:irt=  cr  fupport*^ 
'i  nc  wcrihipp'i:  rHiur.  i.:  h*ar  Antitjuity, 
Liown  to  the  diiU  :  what  ;:randeur  can  yc  boail, 
'V'*  hiie  >.e\ft  ton  liit.<  hib  column  10  the  fkics    fj 
lk';t.UL  Mw  ua!U  of  Cin:c  ?  Let  i,u  wcakdron 


Ire  (bed  for  him.     The  virgic  in  her  blof'.r 
Cut  off,  the  joyous  youth,  a^id  darling  chiiu, 
1  hefc  arc  the  tonib<>  that  claim  the  render  trjr 
And  ilf;»iac  fopj; :   bur  N^wloA  calls     *  ilo 

\-\tT  other  noteft  ot  gratularion  iii«h,       r- 
'I  hi't  now  be  wander*  thro*  tHoic  rndi^  ^'«tU 
He  1  c't  fo  well  delcrird,  and  waud^ring  tatict, 
And  hymns  their  Author  with  his  j:hii  compeer j 
O  Britain**  boaft  '  whether  witli  an^'cU  then 

SiLlifi  in  drcud  difcourfc,  or  fcMov.'-bli.'^, 
Who  joy  to  lee  the  honour  of  thrir  km*! ; 
Or  i^h'wthcr,  mounted  00  cherubic  win^« 
Thy  fwift  carerr  in  with  the  whirling;  orbs, 
Comparingb  things  with  things,  in  rapture  }f^^. 


ft' 
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Ard  gti'cful  .iiioration,  ftir  that  I'ght 
fto  pk uterus  ray'd  into  thy  mind  he  ow, 
Frcn:  Lij:hi  hiinfcW';  Oh  !  look  with  pity  do»u 
Oil  hum«n-kind,  a  tr^-il,  ern-n-  cu"  race  * 
txah  the  Ipirir  ol  a  Uowiisviird  world  I  ly. 

O'er  thy  dcje<5led  Country  chici  prcfidf. 
And  be  her  Gcnhif  cjlld  !  her  ftudics  riifc, 
c«rre<^t  her  n^anncr^,  and  infpire  her  youth:' 
For,  tbf     ccpiav'd  and    luuk,  fhc  Irouj^hi  t!.i. 

for:h, 
And  glories  in  thy  name  ;  ihe  points  thee  '*\'.z  ::. 
Ti:  aU  her  fens,  and  bid&  them  eye  thy  liar; 
Whik  in  expedance  of  the  fccond  life, 
When  time  fiull  be  no  more,  thy  l.crcd  d:.;: 
Slc'.pfe  with  her  kings,  and  dignifies  ti  l  {^hx. 
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K.;;ht  florouJuMc 

THE    LORD    lALBOT, 


LATE    CHANCELLOR    OF    CP.IAT    B&ITIIV, 
ADDRESSED  TO  HIS  SOU, 


1^5 


WHILE,  with  the  public,  you,   my  Lvd, 
lament 
A  friend  and  father  hiO,  permit  tl.e  Mufe, 
I  he  Mufeafli/h'd  (.f  nlA  a  double  theme. 
To  praife  dead  worth,  and  humble  living  pride,  • 
Whologcuurouj  talk  begins  where  intVUi  %9i»'- 
Permit  her  oit  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
This  cor «Jialvcrfe  Uncere,  by  Tnith  infpir'd, 
>Vhich  tnean^t  not  to  Leftuw,  but  boriow  finir. 
Y«.s,  Ihc  ti!ay  fing  hit  matchUf,  virtues  iiow^ 
Unhappy  that  ihc  nuy. — Bur  wIhxc  U-gin  ?     i: 
How  Irom  the  diamoud  iioglc  out  each  ray. 
Where  4^  thp*  trembliDg  with  ten  chou£4i;dh3u. 
LfTufc  one  dazzling  uodividcd  fight  ? 

Let  the  It^w-nuudcd  ol  t^ielc  uunrm  days 
No  more  prcfumc  to  deem  the  lofty  talc  15 
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Of  aBcioit  time^,  la  ^Itj  to  their  owo» 
Romance,    in  Talbot  we  wiitcd  fav 
'i'he  piercing  eye,  the  qukb<oIt{rhten!d  Cbil,  .  . . 
The  graceful  eaic,  the  fiowiog  tongoe  of  Gfcccci, 
JcinM  to  the  vittuca  and  the  loree  of  Roqio.       sc 

Etenml  WiiickMBt  tliat  aU-^uick'oing  fuo, 
U' hence  every  life,  io  juft  proportion,  draws 
Direding  light,  and  a^bluating  flame. 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  ponioa  of  its  beams 
AwakenM  xnorul  clay.     Hence  fteady,  calm,    15 
DifTufive,  deep,  and  clear,  his  rcaliin  faw,  . 
With  inftantaneous  vicw^the  truth  of  tilings; 
Chief  what  to  human  life  and  human  blif* 
Pjrtafns  that  nobleft  Ccienee,  fit  fur  man ; 
And  hence,  lefponiive  to  his  knowledge,  gluwM 

.  .  $0 

His  ardent  virtue,     ignorance  and  vice 
111  ccnfort  fcnil  agree,  each  heif^btening  each, 
\^  hilc  virtue  draws  from  knowledge  hriglitcr  fire. 

What  graadp  what  comely,   or   what  tender 
fcnfe, 
What  talent,  or  nhat  vxrtuo,  was  not  hla  ?      33 
^^"hal  that  cun  render  man  or  great  or  good, 
<}ive  ufcful  worth  or  amiable  grace  ? 
IsV)r  could  be' brook  in  ftudiout  fhade  to  lie, 
III  foft teiirement,  indolently  pleai'd 
\Viih  feliiih  peace,     'i'he  Siren  of  the  wile,       40 
(VVho  deals  th*  Aonian  foog,  and  in  the  fliape 
Of  Virtue  wooes  thtnifroin  a  worthlcfk  world,) 
Tho*  deep  he  felt  licr  charms,  could  never  nu'lt 
His  Areinjuiis  fpirit,  rccoUc^ed,  calm 
As  lilcnt  Ni};lu,  yet  adiveasthed'iy.  ■    45 

'i'hc  more  the  bold,  the  bulling,  and  the  bad, 
I^refs  to  ufurp  the  rctns  of  power,  the  more 
Behoves  it  Virtue,  with  indignant  seal, 
'1*0  check  their  combipation.  ■    Shall  luw  views 
Of  fueaking  int'refb,  or  luxurious  vice,  50 

'ills:  villain's  paflionii,  quicken  more  to  toil. 
And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  thro*  the  foul, 
'J'bau  thofc  that,  mingled  with  our  trueft  good. 
With  prcfciit  honour,  and  immurt^  lame 
Tnvitlvechc  goodof  all?  An  empty  foim  $$ 

I',  the  weak  virtue  that  amid  the  ihzide 
1/jnientiiig  lies,  with  future  fchen.cs  amus'd, 
Vhile  Wickednci's  scd  Fully,  kindred  powers, 
Coi. found  the  world.     A  Talbot *k,  different  far, 
.'•prung  ardent  into  adion,  that  difdaiu'd  60 

'Jo  lafc  in  death-like  flcth  one  pulfe  of  life 
'I  hat  mi^ht  he  (av*d  ;  difdainM,  fur  cuward  Kafc 
AnJ  her  iufipid  picafiirts,  tu  reflgn 
'J'he  prize  of  glc-ry,  the  keen  fwcrtnof  toil, 
And  thoi'c  high  joy>  thai  teach  the  truly  great  65 
In  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

r.arly,  behold !  he  breaks  benign  0:1  lifi.*. 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  the  Sprifg 
]  .(.sd)  in  her  fwelling  train  the  gentle  Air*^ ; 
While  gay,  bclilud  her,  Imilcs  the  kindling  wuflc 

70 
Of  ruffian  (lorms  and  w interns  la wiefs  rage. 
In  him  Aflrsa,  tu  this  dim  abode 
Of  ever- wandering  men,  returned  again ; 
'i'o  blefn  them  his  delight,  to  bring  Siem  back, 
l^'roni  tlioriiy  error,  from  unjoyouk  wrotig,  75 

Into  the  pDrhs  of  kind  primeval  faith, 
Of  liappincfs  and  jufticc.    All  his  parts. 
Mis  virtues  dJ,  collc«itcdj  fought  the  ^ood 


(ii  human-kind.     For  that  he,  fervent,  felt 
The  throS  oi  pat|;iocs  wheo  rhey  modpl  (titcs;    $ 
AiiiriiMi"  tor  Hiut.  nor  nu'ctttul  iieep  could  hold 
His  (Idl-awak'.'nM  foul  ;  nor.  frieni«  had  ch.ums 
To  (leal,  with  ple«Uii«;  guilr,  one  uleful  hour  i 
Toil  knew  no  languor,  no  attradlion  joy. 
Tliu>>  with  unweai'i«:d  Aeps,  by  Virtue. hi,        f: 
III  ^ain\l  ti)c  fununic  of  that  fjcrsd  hill 
\V hwTc,  rais'd  alkove  bUql:  Envy*^  darkening  ciou<l< 
Ht  r  fin'tlr-fii  re  in  pic  hl'ts  its  radiant  frunt. 

s  ■ 

Lc  nam'd,  vijlu:'i'i::s  R^va^fcrs  I  no  morc;- 
VaniOi,  ye  human  Contcc*  !  Uirink  your  blue,  '; 
Vc  that  your  ;il*>jy  to  )our  terrors  owe»  - 
As  u\t  (h-j  p;uztn|^  delolaced  earth 
W  iVatrcr  f.initu:,  pwlil^nce,  and  war!  f 

Vaniih  befure  ihis  v<*rnal  fun  of  Tame  : 
hifi:!;^'!);  lucccncli* !  iHami'.io;  hie  and  joy,         ^ 
liow  the  lurart  liilcn*d  while  he  pleading  fpokt 
While  on  the  enlightened  mind,  with  w«asiiig  ^ 
Hh  gentle  reafftn  lo  pcrftiafive  ftule, 
That  the  charnrd  hearer  thought  it  waahisow 
Ah  !  when,  ye  fludious  of  the  tawsi- again      !» 
Shall  fuch  enchanting  leifoas  blef»  y  our  ear  / 
When  (hall  again  the  darkefl  truths,  pei^eatt. 
Be  fct  in  ample  day  ?  when  (hall  the  harfli 
And  arduuuh  open  into  finiling  eale  f 
The  fol id  mix  with  elegant  dcUght/  k 

His  was  the  tilenr,  with  the  purcU  light 
At  once  to  pour  cunviclioa  on  the  ibui, 
An«l   warm  with  Uwiul  Havojc  th*    impaifiou 

heart. 
That  dangerous  gift  with  him  was  (afely  todg*d 
By  Heaven.     He,  (acred  to  his  euuucry*8  caul 

I 
To  tran^plcd  Want  and  Worth,  to  fu&ring  Rigl 
To  the  lone  Widow's  and  her  Orphan's  woca. 
Refer  v'd  the  migl.ry  charm.     With  equal  brow, 
Del'pifing  then  the  imiles  or  frowns  of  Power, 
Me  all  tliat  nobicd  eloquence,  ctl'uit'd,  i: 

Wl'iich  gc-ncrous  paiiiu!',  aught  by  reafoDibreathi 
Thwi)  Ipt.kc  rlie  man,  and  over  barren  Art 
I'l  c  k-uil  d  kiMintiant  Nutu:\:.     Freedom  .then 
His  client  wa-,  Kunianity  and  Truth. 

l>hc*d  un  th':  ieat  of  judice,  there  he  (ttgn 

1' 
In  a  fiipc-rior  fplr.-re  of  vloudlcfs  diy, 
A  pure  intelligence.     No  tumult  there, 
N'o  dark  emotion,  noinremp'ratehcat, 
Xo  pufGon  e'er  dillurb'd  the  clear  fercnc 
i  hat  round  him  fpruad.     A  Zcul  for  rij^iit  aloi 

1 

The  love  of  juftice,  like  the  (Icady  fun, 
lid  equal  ardour  lcz:t;  ant:  fonietimes  ni%*d 
Againil  the  funs  of  Violence,  of  Pride, 
And  bold  Deceit,  his  indignation  gleam*d. 
Yet  ft  ill  by  fober  dignity  rd:rain*d.  x, 

As  intuition  quick,  he  fnatch'd  the  truth. 
Yet  with  progrcliive  patience,  Hep  by  lUrp, 
Self-diffident,  or  to  the  ilower  kind. 
He  thro*  the  maze  of  fall'ehood  tnic*d  it  on. 
Till,  at  the  laft,  evolved,  it  lull  appeared,         z. 
And  e*cn  the  lofer  own'd  the  jufb  decree. 

But  when,  in  fenatet;,  he,  10  freedom  J^rm, 
EnlightenM  frcedum,  planned  (alubrimi^  laws. 
His  various  learning,  hi«  wide  knowledge,  then 
Hisinfight  deep  ia*o  Bric\ni;ia*i  weal,  1a 
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Spontuneou'  CetnCd  froi/  (imple  fenfc  to  flow. 
And  the  pLiD  pirnnt  fmooth'd  th«  bro\T  of  law. 


Nn  Ipecious  itvell,  do  frothy  pomp  of  w 
Foil  cm  the  cheated  ear  :  no  ftudv  d  iiuz< 


ords, 
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Of  dccbmation,  to  ftcrplex  chericrht. 
He  darkcninji^  threw  around  :  fJc  in  itfcir, 
Tn  itit  own  force,  &il  powerful  Reafon  fpoke  ; 
While  on  the  great,  the  ruHng  point,  at  once 
He  Aream'd  decifivc  day,  and  (iiow*d  it  vain 
To  lengthen  farther  out  rlic  clear  dchate. 
CoDvi<^ion  breatiiCii  cori virion  :  ro  the  heart, 
Pour*d  ardent  forth  iu  clu«i>ieiice  unbid, 
The  heart  attvnd.t;  for  let  the  venal  rr^- 
Their  ercry  hard'ning  Auf>iiyin|r.iir;, 
'lYuth  muft  prc^l,  zeal  willcnkinulc  zcJ, 
And  Nature,  llciirul  toucird,  is  honeit  llill. 

Behoid  him  in  the  couuciis  of  hi^  prince. 
What  faithful  light  he  lmd» :  How  rart\  in  courtt, 
Such  wifdom  !  fuch  abilities  \  and,  ioiird 
To  vinuc  fo  determine,  public  zeal,)  160 

And  honour  of  fuch  adanuuitimc  proof, 
Ai  e*en  Corruption,  hopekfii,  and  o*t.rawM, 
Durft  not  have  tetnptcdl  Yet  of  maiini-ri  mild. 
And  winning  every  h«an,  he  knew  to  ulealc, 
Nobly  tojdeafc;  while  eqrally  he  Icuru'd 
Or  adulation  to  receive  or  give. 
Happy  the  {late  where  wakes  a  ruling  eye 
Of  fuch  inlpedion  ke«n,  and  general  care  { 
Beneath  a  guard  fo  vigilant,  to  pure. 
Toil  may  rcfign  his  carelcft  head  to  reft , 
And  cvcr-jcalouA  Freedom  deep  in  peace. 
Ah  !  loll  untimely  !  loft  in  dtiwnwurd  day* ! 
And  many  a  patriot  counfel  with  him  Ul>  ! 
CminfcU  that  might  have  humbled  Britain*^  foe. 
Her  native  foe,  from  elded  time  by  I-'ate  1 75 , 

Appointed,  as  did  once  a  Talbot'k  arms. 

i^et  Learning,  Arts,  let  univerliil  Worth, 
lament  a  patron  loft,  a  friend  and  judge. 
Unlike  the  Um*  of  Vaniry,  that,  vcil'd 
Binieath  the  patron's  proflituted  name. 
Dare  facrifice  a  worthy  nun  to  pride, 
And  fluih  confuliun  uVr  an  iMuieil  cheek. 
When  he  coiiferr'd  a  grace,  it  fecm*d  a  debt 
Which  he  to  mnit ,  to  the  public,  paid. 
And  to  the  great  all-houuieous  bourse  of  good. 

His  fympathifing  heart  itfeir  lecciv'd 

The  geniTouft  oblig.ttion  he  hiftiiwM. 

This,  this  indeed,  is  patr.oniling  wijrrh. 

Their  kind  protedlor  him  the  \iul(  s  own, 

Bnt  from  w:::i  nohii  pride  the  io^licd  aid         ttjo 
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And  where  the  plain  uoguvded  fool  is  fen. 
There,  with  chat  tnieft  grratoefs  he  appeared,  105 
Witicb  diinks  not  of  appearing  \  kindly  vcil'd 
la  the  foft  gnceb  of  the  friendly  fcc&e, 
Jnfpiriag  focial  confidence  and  eafe*: 
As  irce  the  convene  of  the  wife  and  good, 
As  joyouft,  difenungling  erery  power,  sio 

And  breathing  mix*d  improvcmrnt  miih  delight. 
As  when  amid  the  varioa»>bIoirom*d  fpring. 
Or  gentle-beaming  autumn**  penfive  fhade* 
The  philofophic  mind  with  N.iture  talka. 
Say  i-e,  his  boos  i  his  dvax  Keniaiite!  with  whom 

its 
The  father  laid  fupcrfloooi  ftate  afide, 
Yet  raii>*d  your  61iai  duty  thence  the  more, 
With  triendfhip  rais'd  it,  with  eftccni,  with  lore. 
be\uiid  rhe  ti<:s  of  blood,  <kh  *  ipcak  th^  joy, 
1  i.c  pure  fervnc,  the  cheerful  wiTdom  mild,  3» 
The  virtuous  I'pirit,  which  his  racant  boun, 
In  iirnibUiicc  of  amufemcnt,  thro*  the  brcaft 
Infu'i'd.     And  thou,  O  Kundle !  *  lend  thy  Itniin, 
Thou   dariiug  friendl  thou  brother  at  his  foal! 
In  vv^m  the  hc^  and  heart  their  ilorei  unite; 

aij 
U  natever  faucy  paints.  Invention  ponn, 
Juiignunt  digeft»,  the  well-tuu'd  boibm  feels, 
•    I'ruLh  natural,  moral,  pr  divine,  has  uught, 
:  'I' he  Virtutai  didlate,  or  the  Mufea  fing. 
Lend  'Bu:  the  plaint  which  to  the  lonely  miui, 

ajo 
U'ith  Memory  coovrrCng.  you  will  pour, 
As  on  tiie  pebbled  fliore  you,  ]<nfive,  ftny, 
Wiioe  Uerry's  innuntaiiu.a  bleak  crvfcent  fonn, 
And  mid  their  ample  round  receive  the  waves, 
That,  fnun  the  Croscn  I'ole  refoumling,  rafh  235, 
Ini|ietiMua.     Tho'  from  lutive  funfhiac  driven, 
Driven  from  your  friends,  the  lunlhaac  uf  the  foul, 
By  il4iukrous  Zeal,  and  pplidcs  infirm, 
Ji'aiou»  of  wonh,  yet  will  you  bL:*  your  lot. 
Vet  will  you  triumph  in  yuur  glorious  fate,     243 
Whence  Talbtit'ik  iiiendthip  glows  in  future  times, 
Intrepid,  warm  :  of  kindred  tempers  bora; 
Nur!>*d,  by  exf-erieucc,  into  flow  cfteem. 
Culm  conhdeitce  unbounded,  love  not  blind. 
And  tile  fweet  light  from  mingled  minds  diukisM, 
l-'rom  mingled  chymic  oils  as  burft»  tiic  hre.    246 

L,  too,  rcniemlitr  well  that  cheixfut  bowl 
U  hich  round  hib  table  fluwM.     l*hc  ferious  thrrs 
.^«il'd  with   the  iporuve,  with   the   learo  d  ibc 

plain ; 
Mirth  iuIicnM  wifdom,  candnur  tempered  minr. 


Ot  taitelrS  Vanit*  >  itil'ultliig  lun 

The  gracious  dream  that  rhi  ers  thj  iciterM  world.    And  wic  its  honey  lent,  without  the  ftiog. 
I»  no*  inc  ruiity  gift  'it  fummn '»  noun.  Not  Ample  Nature's  unafieiScd  funs, 

*.v  (:oit  iuddcn  ci.rr«  tit  from  her  naked  rtMt  j  'i  he  blameU  f«  Indians,  round  their  forcft  cheer, 

Uariii-t  the  litdc  foil  nhirn  yet  rcmain'd,         Z95    In  funny  lawn  or  ftiady  covert  fet« 


-J" 


.-.nu  orijy  more  drjciliK  the  blufliing  flnwers  : 
No,  'ri^  the  Ibtt-delceudi.ng  drws  at  eve, 
(tir  liiciit  trcdtiircs  of  the  vciiui  year, 
:!iOuiging  deep  their  fturcH  il;c  Itill  right  long, 
I  ill,  wiiii  icturuing  mum,  nu:  i're(hcu*d  wor!d 

aco 
U  f'ligrance  all,  all  beauty,  joy,  and  fong. 

'-ti'i  111  me  view  him  iu  s.'u*  piesfuig  light 
•?•  j-..  .'i  ii;e,  whcr^  l*^'"'."  fii*"^L'^ti  td  glare, 


Holtl  more  unfptittcd  converfc  ;  nor  of  old,     3.(5 
Koiue's  awful  conriiU,  her  diclator-f wains, 
/.->  o!i  the  produ<il  t»f  their  Sabioe  farms 
Tiu-y  lar*d,  wiih  flriAer  virtue  fed  the  foul: 
Nor  yet  in  AthenA,  at  an  Attic  meal, 
\^  heie  Socrates  prefided,  fairer  tiuth,  160 

More  elegant  humanify,  mure  grace. 
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)rc  refin*.1,  or  «lecp(jr  fcience,  reign*J. 

far  bcyoOil  tlic  little  vulgar  bounds 
Uy,  or  friendit,  or  native  land, 
deforces,  and  with  proportion*d  flame,  26s 
ed  his  benevolence ;  a  friend 
ian-^'nd«  to  f  arrnt  Nature's  woda. 
acccfA,  aod  of  cn«ra)iing  fTrace, 

a  brother  to  a  brother  owes, 
t  an  open  judging  car  for  all,  a  70 

read  an.  open  cnunrenance,  where  ihiil*d 
r  eiToIgcnce  of  an  open  heart ; 
»h  the  rich,'  the  poor,  the  high,  the  low, 
)ual  ray,  his  ready  goodnefa  flKine : 
Jiin]^  human  foreign  was  to  him.  %;^ 

i  to  a  dread  inheritance,  my  Lord, 
rd  to  be  fupponed,  you  fuccecd ; 
!pt  by  virtue,  as  by  virtue  gainM, 

thro*  latcil  time,  enrich  your  race, 
vroffer  wealth  ihall  moulder  into  dull,  280 
irh  their  authors  in  oblivion  funk 
ties  lic|  the  fervilc  badges  oft* 
in  fubmilfion,  not  the  meed  of  worth, 
uiuinc  honour  its  large  patent  holds 
nankind,  thro*  ev*ry  land  and  age,         285 
serial  Reafon's  various  Tons 
n  of  God  himfelf,  fole  perfeA  J"dge  ! 
)w  thefe  nobleft  honours  of  the  mind 
d  tcrmi  defccUd :  the  high-plac*d  heir, 

by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keen  gaze, 

.  290 
:nt  feeks  out  faults,  cannot  thro*  life, 
le  namelefs  in  feds  of  a  court, 
ed  fteali  but,  with  his  fire  compar*d, 
I  be  glorious,  or  he  muft  be  fcorn'd. 
ith  to  you,  who  merit  well  to  bear      295 

to  Britons  dear,  th*  officious  Mule 
cly  fing,  and  fing  without  refcrv^:. 
were  the  plainr,  and  ignorant  the  tear, 
>uld  a  Talbut  mourn.     Ouriclvcb,  indeed, 
utry  robb*d  of  her  delight  and  ilrcn>:th, 

309 
r  lament :  yet  let  us,  grateful,  Joy 
:  fuch  virrucs  knew,  fuch  virtues  felt, 
them  Cill,  tc  ichinjr  our  views  to  riie 
7er-Knghf'niii«f  ftcoe!*  of  future  worijn. 
b,  ye  worft  of  Zealot:* !  ye  that,  prone 

{;htlcfs  duft,  renounce  that  generous  hf>pe, 
cviTv  joy  hcluw  it$  fpirit  draws, 
ry  pain  ii  buhn       A  Talbot's  light, 
t*o  virtues,  claim  another  fource 
.•  blind  maze  of  undiii^ning  blood ;     3  ic 
n  that  vital  fountain  plays  no  more, 
'  be  qucnch'd  amid  the  gelid  ftream. 
i:k-i  1  fc£  h  s  mounting  Ijpiri^  freed 
iglinn;  earth,  regain  the  realtni  of  day, 

country,  whence,  to  bicfs  mankind,  315 
[vOfMint  f>  on  this  darkfouie  fpot 
d  it  down  awhile     Behold !  approv*d 
emendouA  Judge  of  heaven  and  earth, 
h*  Almighty  FatJier*s  preTence  joinM, 

his  rank,  in  glory  and  in  blif%  320 

;  human  worthies.     Glad  around 
IE  compatriot  fliadcs,  Sind  jM.inc  him  out. 


With  joyful  pride,  Britumia's  bhmelefs  botft. 

Ah  !   who  is  he  that  wkh  a  fonder  eye 

Meets  thine  enraptur'd  ? — '  Tis  the  bcft  of  font  f 

3*5 
The  beft  of  friends  !f—Too  foon  is  rcalla'd 

That  hope  which  once  forbade  thy  tears  to  flow  I-- 

Meanwhile  the  kindred  fouls  of  every  land, 

(Howe*er  divided  in  the  fretfinl  days 

Of  prejudice  and  error)  mingled  now,  330 

In  one  feleded  never-jarring  ftate. 

Where  God  himfelf  their  only  monarch  reignty 

Partake  the  joy ;  yet,  fuch  the  fenfe  that  ftUI 

Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below, 

Aud  fur  our  lofs,  they  drop  a  pitying  tear,      335 

But  ceale,  prefumptuous  Mufe  !  nor  vainly  flrive 

To  quit  this  cloudy  fphere  that  binds  thee  down  ; 

'Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefe  fcenes. 

Scenes  that  our  grols  ideas  grovelling  call 

Behind,  and  ilrike  our  boUcll  language  dumb* 

340 

r'or;:ive,  immortal  Shade  !  if  aught  from  earth. 
From  duth  low-warbled,  to  thofe  groves  can  riA;, 
Where  flows  celeftiiti  liarmony,  forgive 
Thin  fond  fuperfluous  verfe.     With  deep-felt  voicCy 
On  every  heart  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  M^emfelvea 

345 
Attcfl  thy  praife.    Thy  praifc  the  wi(iowa'  Aft^ 
And  orphans*  tears  embalm.     i'Le  good,  the  bad. 
The  fons  of  Juftice,  and  the  funs  of  Strife, 
All  who  or  freedom  or  who  intereft  prize, 
A  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all  350 

Confpire  to  fwdl  thy  fpotlefs  praiie  to  heaven. 
Glad  heaven  receives  it,  and  feraphic  lyre* 
With  fongs  of  triumph  thy  arrival  hail. 
How  vain  this  trihuce,  then  !  this  k>wly  lay  ! 
Yet  nought  is  vain  which  gratitude  infpires.     355 
i'he  Mufe,  befides,  her  duty  thus  approvea 
To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  maiikindy 
To  ruling  Nature,  that,  in  glorious  charge, 
.As  to  her  prieOefii,  gives  it  her,  to  hymn 
V/hatcvcr  good  and  czccliont  ihe  fonn>.  360 


■P  O  E  M  S 

Oi\  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 


VERSES  '  • 

OccafioneJ  bv  the 
DEATH  OF  MR.  AlKMAN, 

A    FARTICOLAR   rKlKND   OF    THE   AUTHO '/>- 

AS  thofe  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  part ; 
String  after  ftring  is  fevcr*d  from  the  heart. 
riii  loofen'd  life,  at  Uli^  buthrcathing  clay, 
Without  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
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Unhappy  he  ivho  lateft  fcdi  the  hlow,    • 
Whole   eyes  have  wept  o'er    evei^  friend  bid 

lour, 
DraggM    lingVing    on   from    partul    <icath    to 

death, 
Till,  dying,  all  he  can  rcfign  is  breath. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR.  MURDOCH, 

XCCTOR    or    tlRADDISAALL   IN    SCFFOLK,    I738. 

THUS  fafeW  lowr,  my  Friend  !  chou  can*ft  not 
faU': 
Here  reignii  a  deep  tranquillity  o*cr  all ; 
Ko  noifc,  no  c«re,  no  vanity,  mi  ftr-.tc; 
Men,  woods,  and  fields,  all   breathe  untroubled 

life. 
Then  keep  each  pafaon  down,  however  dear  ; 
Trufl  me,  the  tender  are  tho  moft  fevcre. 
Giinrd,  while  *ti«  thine,  thy  pliiloibphiccafe. 
And  afk  no  joy  bui  thui  of  tirtunu!*  peace; 
That  bids  defiance  to  the  ftorn^s  cf  fits  : 
High  Llifs  16  only  lur  a  higher  Hati. 


EPITAPH  OX  MISS  STANLEY. 

H£  K  £,  Stanley  !    reft,   efcap*d  thii    mcrtal 
ar;!c» 
Above  the  joys,  beyond  the  woes,  of  life, 
tierce  pani^  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  ftaia. 
And  fternly  try  thi:c  wjth  a  year  of  pain  : 
No  morefwrct  patience,  feigninj;  oft'  relief. 
Lights  thy  lick  eye,  to  cheat  a  parent'^  grict : 
Wich  tender  art,  to  fave  her  anxious  [^riMii, 
Vo  more  thy  holbm  prcflcv  down  it**  (>Mn  -. 
Now  wcll-carn'd   peace   is   thine,  «iiid   bii:.-    (i!:* 

cere  • 
Ours  b*  the  lenient,  n^t  unp!ca(ing  tear ! 

O!    bo."!!    to    bloom,   ihcn    fink    bsnua.h  cIk- 
Aorm, 
To  fliow  ii-i  Virtue  in  her  faireft  form ; 
To  fhow  us  ardefi  Reafon's  moral  reign, 
"What  boallf;;!  Science  armj»atcs  in  vain; 
Th*  obedient  ]>uiiion6  k!:»»wing  each  r-icir  I'^rr, 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  h.urt .' 

Yts,  wc  nujJl  follow  looTt,  will  gla-l  obey. 
When  a  liw  funs  have  roiPd  their  car/s  aw-y, 
Tir'd  with  vjjn  life,  will  clofc  the  wilPn*,'  c)c; 
'  Vi<  th.'  ^reat  birthright  of  mankind  to  div.. 
Bkfl   be  the  biirk  that  wafts  us  to  the  Ihorc 
Where  death-divided  friends  Ihall  part  oo  mere  1 
To  join  thee  there,  here  whh  thy  dud  repo'c. 
Is  all  ilic  hiipc  thy  lia].le(4  mother  knows. 


A  PARAPHRASE 

ON   TBC 
Latter  Fart  0/  tht  Sixi&  ChapUr  rf  Sami  M^Aftn 

WHEN  my  bread  laboun  with  opprefiiTt: 
©ire. 
And  o*er  my  cheek  defccnds  the  faHiog  tear. 
While  all  my  warring  paffiont  are  at  ftrife, 
O !'  let  me  lifteo  to  the  wnrds  of  I.t£e ! 
Raptures  ^ep«felt  hi^  doArinc  did  impart, 
And  thus  he  rais'd  from  earth   the  droopb* 
heart. 
Tliink  not,  when  all  your  fcanty  ftores  afibrd 
Is  fprcad  at  once  upon  the  fparing  board  ; 
Think  not,  when  worn  the  homely  rohc  appeari, 
While  on  ilie  roof  the  howling  temped  ban. 
What  farther  (hall  this  feeble  life  fuftain. 
And   what    Ihall   clothe    thefe  IhivVtng  XvkL 

again. 
Say,  does  not  life  iti  nourilbmsnt  exceed? 
I  And  the  fair  body  its  invefllsrg  weed  ? 
I      Behold !  and  look  away  your  low  dcfpair — 
I  S.e  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air ; 
To  them  nor  ftores  nor  granaries  belong, 
Nought  but  the  woodland  and  the  ple:kiiag  fopg 
Yet  your  kind  heavenly  Father  hends  hi^  eye 
Oo  the  lead  wing  chat  Hits  aiong  the  (ky. 
'X'o  him  they  fmg  when  Spring  renews  the  pla^ 
Tu  him  they  cry  in  Winter's  pinching  rrign, 
Nnr  i*  thu'ir  muiic  nor  their  plaint  in  vain  : 
He  hear»  the  gay  and  the  diilref»ful  call, 
'  Atid  with  unfparing  bounty  fills  them  all. 
Obl'erve  the  riiinjr  li!y*s  fnowy  grace, 
Obl'orve  the  vuriuui  V(.^cta>>)e  race ; 
'i1iey  neither  toil,  nor  fpin,  but  cartlefs  gr<f'<^ 
'Yet  fee  how  warm  they  blulh !  how  bright    !.. 

glow  1 
What  regal  veftment<  can  with  there  comp^'^* ' 
What-  king  fo  Ihiuing !  or  what  queen  fo  fau  ; 
if,  ceafetcfi,  thus  the  fowls  of  heaven  hs  :.*i  i>, 
,  if  o'er  the  tields  fuch  lucid  robes  he  fpre^-. 
;  VV:I1  he  liot  care  for  you,  ye  Faithlei*  \  f-y. 
!  h  i.j  unv.'ifc  t  or  are  ye  lefs  thjiu  they  * 
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ODES 


ODE. 


I. 


TELL  me,  thcu  Soul  of  h^r  I  Icvi 
Ah  !  tell  me,  v.hiihtf  art  th  jL 
Tu  what  delightlul  woild  abtvr, 
Appci.iied  fur  the  J-ppy  dead  ' 
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11. 

thcu,  free,  at  pleaTure,  roam, 
letiniCT  ihtrc  thy  !oTcr*i  woe, 
?oid  of  thee,  his  cheerlefs  home; 
r,  alas !  no  comfort  Jkiu>w  ? 

m. 

lou  hover*ft  round  my  waUc^ 
nder  cv'ry  well-kiMrwo  txtk 
fancy'd  ikadow  talk, 
37  tear  is  full  of  diet ; 

IV. 

hen  the  weary  eye  of  Grief,   . 
ime  fympathetic  ftreora, 
Mr  find  a  (hort  r*lief, 
it  thou  my  foothiiig  dream. 


ODE. 

GHTIXGALE !  beft  poet  of  the  gtotc, 
'hat  plainiiie  ftrai«  cMk  «(e*er  bdong  w 

thee, 
the  full  pofleifioii  of  thy  love : 
iiat  ilrain,  fweet  Ntghtingale !  to  n». 
ic,  alas !  to  mourn  my  wretched  fate : 
maid  wlio  all  my  bolbni  clucma, 
my  divK  without  this  lovely  mate; 
1  Fortune  keeps  her  from  my  arsw. 
ppy  BardR  I  by  Mature"*  Gnipic  kws 
'ur  foft  live?,  fuf^ninM  by  Nature's  fkre; 
elt  whorv'vcF  roviii){  r^i>cy  draws, 
c  and  fuug  i%  all  yonr  pleattf!);  care, 
vain  r.aves  of  intereil  and  of  pride, 
}t  be    bleft,  left  envious  tongues  flioold 
}bmc; 

ice,  ill  vain,  I  lanvuifl)  for  my  bride ; 
iwich  mc,  fwccc  Bird!  myhaplcf*  flame. 


Bot  Seraphina's  eyes  difptnfii 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence ; 
Such  as  in  ▼ifion*8  angels  Hied  ^ 
Around  the  heaT^-iliuminM  head*  ' 
To  love  thee,  Seraphioa !  fore 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure ; 
Tis  from  low  paffioos  to  efcape. 
And  wooe  bright  Virtue's  faireft  ihape 
'Tis  ecftafy  with  wifdom  join'd, 
And  beaf  *o  infusM  into  the  mind. 


ODE. 

Oil   AOLUa's  BARf.^ 
I. 

ETHEREAL  Race,  inhabitants  of  Air, 
Who  hymn  your  God  amid  the  fecret  grovC} 
Ye  unfeen  Beings !  to  my  harp  repair, 
And  raife  majeftic  drains,  or  melt  in  lote. 

n. 

I  Thofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  vpbraidf 
With  what  fbft  woe  they  dirill  the  lover's  heart  I 
Sure  from  the  hand  of  fome  unhappy  maid, 
if  ho  dy*d  of  love,  thefe  fweet  compiainingiptft* 


ODE 


TO    SERAPi:iNA. 


\  wanton's  charms,  liowcvcr  bright, 

r.'  like  the  iajfi:  iihiii^rc  h^^^* 

K&trermjr  iDaufplcious  bl«2e 

:ipiccs  olt*  betrays: 

t  fwcct  ray  your  beauties  dart, 

clears  the  mind  und  cleaob  the  heart, 

he  facrcd  C^rcn  of  Night, 

»ur5  a  lovely  gentle  light 

'cr  the  dark,  by  wanderers  hlcft, 

ling  them  to  peace  and  reft . 

:ious  love  dcpravci  the  mind ; 
ruiOi,  g«ilc,  tLLi  follyi  jois*d: 
Vlll. 


m. 


But  hark !  that  ftrain  was  of  a  gnver  tofiCt 

On  the  deep  ftriogs  his  hand  fomt  hermit  thffMMS 

Or  he  the  facred  Btrd^f  who  fat  aiooa 

In  the  drear  waite,  and  wept  kia  peopk*i  wcefc 


IV. 


Such  was  the  fong  which  Zion's  children  fum?. 
When  by  Euplirates*  dream  they  made  their  pUint  s 
And  to  fuch  fadly  folemn  notes  are  ftrung 
Asgeiic  harps,  to  footh  a  dying  fiict. 


V. 


Mcthlnks  1  hear  the  full  celeftial  choir 

Thru'   l'iea«reQ*ft  high  dome  their  awful  anthem 

raile ; 
Now  chancing  clear,  and  now  they  all  coufpire 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn  from  praifd  to  praife. 

VI. 

Let  me,  ye  wana*ring  Spirits  of  the  winJ  ! 
Who,   as  wild  Fancy  prompts   yon,   touch   the 

ftring, 
Smit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chorus  joined. 
For  till  you  ceafc  my  Mafe  furgets  to  Ung. 

•  JRduis  Harp  it  uwnjnattnfyument^  rif^'trh  tlojt 
KcUh  ibe  vfifid^  invmOJ  by  Mr.  Ofwald ;  its  fr^ftf" 
tut  artfully  diferiUd  in  thi  Caftle  of  Indolence. 

^  Jtrimidb, 

3X 


fii 


THOMSON'S     fOEMS. 
ODE  II. 


tN   TBB    MASK  Of   ALfEEP. 
1/ 

WHEN  Britaifl  firft,  at  HeaTcn't  comnuiiid, 
Aroft  from  out  the  azure  main. 
This  was  the  charter  of  the  land, 
And  guardian  angels  fung  this  ftrain  s 
'  Rule,  Britannia !  rule  the  waves ; 
'  BritoBS  oeyer  will  be  flavet.* 

n. 

The  nationi^ot  fo  bleft  » thee, 
Muft,  in  their  turns,  to  tyrants  fall ; 
While  thou  (halt  flourifli  great  and  free, 
The  dread  and  enry  of  them  ail. 

•  Rule,'  l^c. 

III. 

Stin  more  majeftic  ihalt  thou  rife, 
More  dreadful  from  each  foreign  ftroke  ; 
A«>  the  loud  blaft  that  tears  the  fkies, 
Server  but  to  root  thy  native  oak. 
«  Rule;  IsTc 

IV. 

Thee  haughty  tyrants  ne*er  (hall  tame  : 
All  their  attempts  to  bend  thee  down, 
Will  but  aroufe  f  hy  generous  flame. 
But  work  their  woe,  and  thy  renown. 

•  Rule,'  t^e, 

V. 

To  thee  belongt  the  rural  reign ; 
Thy  cities  Ihall  with  commerce  ihine : 
All  thine  ihall  be  the  fubjed  main. 
And  every  fliore  it  circles  thine. 

•  Rule,'  IsTc. 

VI. 

Tlie  Mafcs,  fttll  with  Freedom  found. 
Shall  to  thy  happy  coaft  repair : 
Bieft  Ifle  !  with  matchlefs  beauty  crown'd, 
And  manly  hearts  to  guard  the  fair. 

'  Rule,  Britannia !  rule  the  waves ; 

I  Britons  never  will  be  flaves.* 


SONGS. 


SONG. 


OKE  day  the  God  of  fond  defire, 
On  milcl.ief  bent,  to  Damon  faidi 
Why  not  difilofr  your  tender  fire, 
Koi  own  it  to  the  lovdy  maid  I 


The  (hepherd  markM  his  treicheroot  vt, 
And,  foftly  fighing,  thus  reply'd ; 
*Ti8  true,  yoo  havefubduM  my  htart. 
But  ihall  net  triumph  o*er  my  pride. 

III. 

The  flave  in  private  only  bears 
Your  bondage  who  his  love  coocealt^ 
But  when  his  paffion  he  declares, 
You  drag  him  at  your  chariot«wlieels. 


^m 


SONG. 


HARD  is  the  fate  of  him  who  loves, 
Yet  dares  not  tell  his  trembling  pain 
But  to  the  fympathetic  groves; 
But  to  the  lonely  UQening  plain. 
Oh !  when  (he  hleiles  next  your  (hade. 
Oh !  when  her  footfteps  next  are  fecn 
In  flowery  tnSts  along  the  mead. 
In  freiher  mazes  o*er  the  green, 
Ye  gentle  Spirits  of  the  vale ! 
To  whom  the  tears  of  love  are  de^r^ 
From  dying  lilies  waft  a  gala, 
And  iigh  my  forrows  in  her  ear. 
O  tell  her  what  (he  cannot  blame, 
Tho*  fear  my  tongue  mufJt  ever  bind ; 
O  !  tell  her  that  my  virtuous  flame 
Is  as  her  fpotlefs  foul  refin*d. 
Not  her  own  guardian  angel  eyes 
With  chafter  tendemefs  his  care, 
Nor  purer  her  own  wiihes  riie, 
Nor  nolier  her  own  fighs  in  prayer. 
But  if,  at  firft,  her  virgin  fear 
Should  (brt  at  Love's  fufpctHcd  name,  ' 
With  that  of  Friendlhip  footh  her  car- 
True  love  and  friendlhip  are  the  fame. 


SONG. 


I. 


UNLESS  with  my  Amanda  bleft. 
In  vain  I  twine  the  woodbine  bowct 
Unlcf*  to  deck  her  fwceter  hrcaft, 
In  vain  I  rear  the  breathing  flower : 

n. 

AwakenM'by  the  genial  year. 
In  vain  the  birds  around  me  fing ; 
In  vain  the4re(hening  fields  appear : 
Wichout  my  love  that  U  no  fprii^. 
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SONG. 

• 

R  ever.  Fortune !  wik  thou  prove 
An  unrelent/og  foe  to  love, 
vhcn  we  meet  a  mutual  heart, 
in  between,  and  bid  us  part  ? 
i  figh  on  from  day  to  day, 
vifht  aud  wifh  the  foul  away, 
)ucn  and  genial  years  are  flown, 
U  the  life  of  life  is  gone  ? 
ify,  bufy  dill  art  thou, 
id  the  lovelcfs  joylcfs  vow, 
cart  from  pleafure  to  delude, 
n  tlie  gentle  to  the  rude. 
ice,  O  Fortune  !  hear  my  prayer, 
abfolve  thy  future  care ; 
ler  bleffin^s  I  refign, 
but  tlic  dear  Amauda  mine. 


SONG. 

ME,  gentle  God  of  foft  defirc ! 
}ome  and  poflcfs  my  happy  breaft^ 
ry-like  in  flames  and  fire,   ' 
itic  folly*8  wildnefs  dreft ; 
me  in  Friendfhip'.s  angcl-guifc  : 
arer  thou  than  frieadihip  art, 
:cnder  fpirit  in  thy  eyes, 
fweet  emotions  at  the  heart. 
c  with  Goodneft  in  thy  train, 
:*cace  aud  Ple?furc,  void  0*  florm, 
'ouldft  thou  mi^  for  ever  gain, 
AmandaS  wixining  fo^-qi. 


A  NUPTIAL  SONG. 

i  t9   have  been   wftrtcd  In   the  f^rth 
SopLoitiJht, 

IVTE,  fiTcntle  Venus !  and  afTuaTC 
k  warring  world,  a  l>kc'ding  age; 
uurc  Jivc»  beneath  thy  ray, 
intry  tempefts  hafte  away, 
I  calm  invells  the  fea, 
itive  d?ep  is  f  .til  of  thee ; 
>weriHg  earth,  where'er  you  fly, 
*cr  fpring,  all  fun  the  ficy  ; 
al  fpirit  warms  the  breeze  ; 
among  the  blooming  trees, 
ither'd  lover*  tunc  ihtir  thro.it, 
fert  growls  a  foftcn'd  note  ; 
'er  the  meads,  the  cattle  bound, 
ve  and  harmony  go  round, 
chief  into  the  human  heart 
rike  the  dear  delicious  dart ;   .• 
ich  us  pleafing  pangi  to  knolK^ 
;uifla  ia  lusurioui  wt?.^ 
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To  feel  the  generous  paffions  rife. 
Grow  good  by  gazing,  mild  by  fighsj 
Kach  happy  moment  to  improvei 
And  fill  the  perfe(ft  ear  with  love. 

Come,  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth  \ 
To  whom  nil  creatures  owe  their  birth; 
Oh  conic,  fwcct  fmiling !  tender,  come! 
And  yet  prevent  our  final  doom : 
For  long  the  furious  God  of  war 
Has  crulh'd  us  with  his  iron  car. 
Has  rag'd  along  our  ruin'd  plains, 
HaH  foil'd  them  with  hij  cruel  ftuins. 
Has  funk  our  youth  in  endlefs  fleep. 
And  made  the  widow*d  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms ; 
Oh  !  take  him  to  thy  twining  arms ! 
And,  while  thy  bofom  heaves  on  hii»^ 
While  deep  he  prints  the  humid  kif!», . 
Ah  !  then  his  ftormy  heart  controul, 
And  fi<^b  thyl'clf  into  hib  foul. 


mm 
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AN 

HYMN  ON  SOLITUDE. 

HAIL  mildly  pleafing  SoUtude  ? 
Companion  of  the  wife  and  good. 
But  from  whofc  holy,  piercing  eye, 
The  herd  of  fools  and  villains  fly. 

Oh  !  how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk, 
And  iiften  to  thy  whifper'd  talk. 
Which  innocence  and  truth  imparts, 
Ana  melts  the  moil  obdurate  heans. 

A  rhoufand  fhapcs  you  wear  with  cafe, 
And  flill  in  every  ihape  you  pleafe. 
N«>w  wrapt  in  fome  myflerious  dream, 
A  lone  philofopher  you  fecm  ; 
Now  quick  from  hill  to  vale  you  fly. 
Ami  now  you  fweep  the  vaulted  flcy; 
A  fhepherd  ney.t,  you  hauut  the  plain. 
And  warble  forth  your  oaten  drain. 
A  lover  v.o\y^  with  ail  the  grace 
Oi  that  fvveet  pafTiou  in  your  face  : 
'I'h^ii,  calm'u  to  friendfhin,  you  aflume 
ii.e  j^emle-lookiug  Hariord's  bloom, 
A-,  v.-ith  her  Mufidoia,  (he 
(Her  Ivlufidora  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long-withdrawii:g  vale, 
Awikcs  the  rival'd  nightingale. 

'i  hine  is  the  bdlmy  breath  of  Mora, 
Juft  as  the  dew-bent  rofe  is  born  ; 
And  while  meridian  fervour*  beat, 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retreat; 
But  chief,  wlien  evening  fcenes  decay. 
And  the  faint  landicape  fwinis  away, 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline. 
And  that  beli  hour  of  mufmg  thiac. 

Defccnding  angels  blcfs  thy  train, 
I'hc  virtues  of  the  fage  and  fwain  ; 
Plain  Innocence,  in  white  array*d, 
licfprc  tiK«  lift!  her  fearleftt  head ; 
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Reltgion*6  beams  aroond  thee  fliiiMt  ^ 
And  cheer  tby  gloomt  with  Usht  difint  I 
About  tUee  fporth  fweet  liberty ; 
And  rapt  Uranu  (in^*  to  thee. 

Oh !  let  me  pierce  thy  fecret  cell. 
And  is  thy  deep  rtovBoB  dwell* 


Ptrhips  from  Norwood^  oak-^ad  bill. 
When  Mediution  has  her  fill, 
I  }uSl  may  call  my  carelefs  eye* 
Where  London's  fpiry  turrets  rife. 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  it»  paiOj 
Then  Ihield  m?  in  the  woodi  agzin. 
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